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MY    FIRST   KISS:    OR,  THE  LAST   TIME   OF   ASKING. 

A  OONKECnCUT  0LEIOHINO  SCENE. 


BT  TBOKAt  K.  WBITVn. 


God  bless  the  snow !  Isn^t  it  cheerful ! 
The  smooth,  white,  virgin  sheet,  as  it  lies 
upon  the  earth,  undulating  and  sparkling  in 
the  moonlight  like  a  diamond  prairie,  re- 
lieved only  here  and  there  in  its  glittering 
monotonj  by  a  skeleton  tree,  a  half-oovered 
stone  wall,  or  the  leeward  side  of  AjASfy 
promontory)  And  all  so  still,  too^the  vel- 
vet sunace  reflecting  no  sound,  emitting  no 
voice,  and  the  surrounding  atmosphere  so 
passive  and  quiet,  that  the  edio  of  even  a 
well-meant  kiss  startles  the  air  with  a  erispy 
vibTatAon,  and  makes  the  heart  of  the  coy 
maiden  leap  into  her  throat !  God  bless  the 
snow!  I  love  it 

And  I  have  good  reason,  too,  as  yon  shall 
learn,  if  you  will  have  a  little  patience ;  for 
as  I  am  a  married  roan,  and  a  happy  fellow 
for  a  countryman^  I  am  compelled  by  the 
force  of  facts  to  associate  all  my  joyous  do- 
mestic reflections,  and  garnish  ail  my  retro- 
spective congratulations,  with  the  ante-me- 
morial of  a  Connecticut  snow-eoene. 

^en  years  ago  I  was  rayther  a  youth,  yet 
as  ardent  and  uncompromising  in  self-<»nceit 
as  any  thrice-crowned  veteran ;  but  the  over- 
ruling genius  of  my  destiny — ^the  star  of  all 
my  ambition — ^the  food  of  my  most  glowing 
aspirations — ^the  magic  wand  that  could,  on 
a  motion,  quell  my  pride,  and  cause  my 
vanity  to  shrink  back  into  the  insignificance 
(^  just  nothing,  was  a  fair  damsel  of  a  neigh- 
boring village,  five  miles  from  the  paternal 
Tou  m.  1 


hearth  and  roof  of  your  very  obedient  "th* 
first  person  singular,**  as  our  schoolmaster 
had  it  in  my  day.  Her  name  was — but 
that  is  none  of  your  business;  so,  for  the 
sake  of  a  name,  we  will  suppose  it  to  have 
been  ** Mercy"  —  that  will  do  —  Mercy 
Daven  —  never  mind  the  surname,  it  is 
so  long  since  she  bore  it,  that  we  have 
all  nearly  forgotten  it  ever  belonged  to 
her. 

I  had  been  nigh  about  two  years  doing 
my  prettiest  to  get  Mercy  to  say  Yxs  to  my 
most  **  hooorable  proposition,"  and  all  to  no 
purpose.  She  wasn't  cold-hearted  nor  offish 
towards  me,  and  always  seemed  glad  to  see 
me,  and  sorry  to  have  me  go  away;  and  I 
know  she  never  would  consent  to  ride  ont, 
or  walk  out,  or  sit  up  with  any  other  of  the 
forty-nine  beaux  that  beset  her  blessed  home ; 
and  yet,  to  save  my  picture,  I  couldn't  get 
her  to  listen  to  such  a  thing  as  love  or 
matrimony.  I  could  talk  to  her  by  the 
hour  on  all  other  subjects,  and  her  dear 
voice  would  respond  to  mine  in  tones  like 
the  notes'  of  a  sweet-toned  instrument,  and 
her  eye  would  brighten  with  discourse,  and 
her  soul  become  absorbed  as  our  theme  went 
on ;  but  when  I  spoke  oilov€^  it  always  seemed 
as  though  a  dash  of  cold  water  had  been 
thrown  upon  a  cheerful  fire,  quenching  at 
once  both  light  and  warmth.  To  press  her 
hand  even  at  the  hour  of  the  last  good- 
night was  a  feat  requiring  no  little  nerve, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE    EEPUBLIC. 


and  to  have  offered  a  kiss  would  have  been 
fatal  presumption. 

We  had  just  had  a  regular  old-fashioned 
north-east  snow-storm :  remember,  it  is  ten 
years  ago  I  am  writing  about.  The  snow 
fell  for  about  two  days  and  two  nights, 
covering  every  thing,  as  it  seemed,  but  the 
chimney-tops,  through  which  the  blue  smoke 
curled  up  as  naturally  and  quietly  as  though 
nothing  unusual  had  happened;  and  with 
this  exception,  very  little  of  animation  was 
apparent  any  where.  The  cattle  and  pigs 
were  safely  housed;  man  had  little  to  do 
out  o'  doors  in  the  country  at  such  a  season, 
and  even  the  farm  dogs  couldn't  get  outside 
of  the  kitchens  to  disturb  the  pervading 
silence  of  nature  with  their  useless  barking. 

The  storm  was  over,  and  the  sombre 
canopy  of  clouds  that  had  hung  for  three 
days  over  the  earth  had  been  swept  away 
by  a  bracing  north-wester;  evening  was 
coming  on ;  and  as  the  sun  went  down  with 
ft  chilly,  sparkling  look,  away  off  in  the  dis- 
tant south-west,  as  though  in  search  of  a 
warmer  climate,  the  moon,  just  at  the  full, 
lifted  the  upper  edge  of  her  huge  circle 
abovB  the  eastern  horixon.  Wearied  with 
the  siege  which  the  storm  had  inflicted  upon 
all  things  mortal  during  its  fierce  stay,  I 
longed  to  go  out  into  tiie  fresh,  pure  atmo- 
aphere,  and,  with  the  promise  of  a  glorious 
night  before  me,  it  was  impossible  to  resist 
the  inclination ;  so,  although  it  was  not  my 
regular  night  of  visitation,  I  determined  to 
harness  young  bay,  put  him  before  the 
**pung,"  and  make  an  evening  of  it  with 
Mercy. 

No  sooner  said  liian  done.  In  tea  min- 
utes I  was  on  the  road,  going  at  a  swift  rate 
over  the  drifts,  to  the  merry  music  of  a 
double  string  of  sleigh-bells.  Whewl  how 
we  went  1  My  pony,  just  released  from  the 
tedious  staJl,  was  as  happy  in  the  opportu- 
tkiiy  of  stretching  his  legs,  as  I  in  the  con- 
templation of  an  evening's  courtship.  On 
we  went,  like  a  locomotive,  through  banks, 
over  bare  places,  and  across  bridges  and 
brooks ;  now  upon  the  frozen  ground,  now 
up  to  the  flanks  in  a  snow-heap,  and  anon 


leaping  a  chasm,  which  the  eccentric  winds 
had  created  by  piling  across  the  road  a  se- 
ries of  consecutive  snow-drifts.  It  was  glo- 
rious! 

"Hello I"  This  word,  uttered  in  an  elon- 
gated stentoria,  was  the  first  sound,  save  the 
jangle  of  the  bells  and  the  sharp  whistle  of 
the  iron  sleigh-shoes,  as  they  cut  their  way 
through  the  unbroken  snow,  that  I  had  heard 
thus  far  in  my  brisk  ride.  So  I  reined  up, 
and,  casting  a  glance  in  the  direction  of  the 
sound,  I  saw,  in  the  combined  effulgence  of 
the  moon  and  the  white  earth-covering,  a 
something  answerable  in  shape  to  a  human 
head. 

"Hello  yourself!"  I  answered;  "what 
are  you  meant  for,  any  way!" 

"Well,  my  father  meant  me  for  Ike 
Jenkins,  and  I  s'pose  mother  didn't  object," 
answered  the  head. 

"  What,  Ike,  is  that  you?  What  on  earth 
are  you  doin'  here,  up  to  your  chin  in  a 
snow-bank  T 

"  Tm  all  right,"  says  he ;  "  the  snow-bank 
is  one  side  o'  the  fence,  and  Vxa  on  4f other. 
Where  you  goin'?" 

Sure  enough,  there  he  stood  on  the  lee 
side  of  the  fence,  and  looking  a  little  beyond, 
I  saw  the  outline  of  his  father's  old  farm- 
house, looming  up  like  a  huge  snow-bank, 
in  the  moonlight  Not  caring  to  reveal  my 
true  mission,  I  answered  his  question  eva- 
sively. 

"Oh,"  said  I,  "I'm  bound  out  to  break 
the  road ;  nothing  particular  in  hand.  Why 
do  you  ask  ?" 

"  What  say  you  for  a  drive  with  the  gals  ? 
We  can  get  up  a  party  in  half  an  hour  that'll 
startle  the  old  people  and  make  the  snow 
quiver." 

"  I'm  agreeable.  Who'll  you  get  T  said  L 

"  You  go  on  and  get  Mercy,  and  on  the 
way  step  in  to  the  Wardle's,  and  tell  Bet 
I'm  a-coming ;  get  her  brother  Joe  out  with 
his  cutter,  and  send  him  after  Ids  flame ;  you 
know  who,  or,  if  you  don't,  he  does.  FU 
drive  over  to  Smith's  and  Piatt's  ;r  and  at 
eight  o'clock  we'll  all  meet  at  Goodwin's 
Corner." 
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I  Mj  friend's  programme  was  like  a  well- 

I  made  pie-crusty  short  and  well  mixed,  and, 
to  my  mind,  there  waa  nothing  in  it  that 
'  *  required  alteraUon.  So  the  arrangement 
waa  raUfied  with  the  making,  and,  giving 
*^  bay"  the  reina^  he  was  off  Bgm  Vke  an 
arrow. 

Half  an  hour  found  me  side  bj  side  with 
my  own  heart's  joj  and  torment,  and  all  my 
roadside  errands  successfully  accomplished. 
I  told  Mercy  of  our  brief-planned  sleighing- 
party,  and  that  I  had  promised  to  "plant" 
her  at "  Goodwin's  Comer"  at  eight  o'clock 
predaely,  at  which  time  and  place  the  ren- 
dezvous was  to  take  place.  Mercy  looked 
!  first  into  my  eyes  to  assure  herself  that  I  was 
j  aeriona,  next  out  of  the  window,  as  if  con- 
templating the  hazard  of  the  undertaking, 
and  then  at  the  gaunt,  old-Cuhioned  clock, 
which  had  stood  ticking  in  the  south-west 
comer  of  that  little  sitttng-room  for  at  least 
half  a  century. 

Oh,  how  well  I  remember  the  heavy,  mea» 
rated  dick  of  that  old  clock  I  Bow  many 
an  hour  has  ita  monotonous  sound  been  min* 
gied  on  my  senses  with  her  sweet  vcuoe, 
seeming,  the  while,  like  the  stem  beating  of 
the  puke  of  Time  over  the  strings  of  a  harp ! 
There  it  stood,  the  brass  pendulum  swinging 
inceasaotly  to  and  fro  within  the  old  mahog- 
any case,  now  black  with  age ;  the  (ace,  once 
tastily  gik,  now  scarred  with  time;  the  long 
iion  fingers  moving  ever,  ever  forward,  never 
pausing,  never  returning,  but  still  austerely 
pmnting  to  the  moment  latest  past,  and  wiUi 
a  short  clucking  whisper  announcing  audibly 
the  death  of  each  as  it  went  by  into  eternity. 
«  There  it  stood,  the  old  clock,  and  there  it 
had  stood  tor  fifty  years  gone,  and  there  it 
at^ds  yet,  koking  gravely  down  on  that 
cheerful  liUle  parlor ;  and  still,  like  a  soldier 
ai  hia  practice,  marking  Unu, 

«  We  «ikt  Ao  BOttf  tr  tfaM  !mt  br  tli  iMi;** 

and  here  am  I  wasting  time  on  an  episode 
abont  an  okl  dock,  when  I  should  be  writ- 
'         ing  of  tL3  sleighing-party. 

Mercy  looked  up  into  Uie  old  fiimiliar  face 
of  the  time-piece,  and  my  eyes  instinctively 


turned  in  the  same  diiection,  where  we  dis- 
covered, by  the  light  of  a  fire  blaang  upon 
the  hearth — there  was  no  other  light  in  the 
room — ^that  it  was  already  half-past  seven 
o'clock.  She  again  looked  from  the  window; 
the  prospect  was  indeed  formidable,  but  then 
the  glorious  moonlight  made  it  inviting ;  she 
wanted  to  go,  but  fdt  a  little  timid,  and 
finally  half  declined.  But  I  told  her  I  had 
made  a  promise  in  her  name,  and  she  must 
not  be  the  one  to  make  me  break  it,  besides 
robbing  the  party  of  its  brightest  attraction ; 
so  she  at  last  consented  to  go,  and  tripped 
up  stairs  to  get  the  furs  tc^ther,  while  I 
sat  before  the  blazing  hickory,  as  it  went  on 
burning  and  crackling,  and  sending  oat 
warmth  from  the  hearth  of  that  Jittle  parlor. 

Thia  was  before  our  fiurmeis  had  intro- 
duced into  their  houses  the  modem  mnova- 
tion  on  good  old  country  customs — ^the  an- 
thracite coal-grate.  I  love  a  hickory  fire, 
espedally  in  the  country;  it  seems  more 
natural  and  appropriate  than  the  little  peck 
measure  of  scorching,  imprisoned  coals, 
whose  very  breath  seems  to  shoot  through 
the  bars,  burning,  not  warming,  the  atmo- 
sphere. Coal-grates  will  do  for  the  dty, 
where  every  thing  is  done  by  the  small 
measure ;  but^  for  the  country,  give  me  a 
frank,  well-seasoned  pile  of  good  hickory  and 
a  dean  hearth.  In  that,  there's  something 
that  speaks  of  freedom  and  cheerfulness ;  the 
generous  bUze  shoots  up  and  athwart  the 
chimney,  as  though,  like  every  thing  else,  it 
likes  to  have  its  own  way  and  plenty  of  room 
to  move  in ;  a  pleasant  illumination  pervades 
the  apartment,  ventilation  goes  on,  and  from 
the  bank  of  solid,  glowing  coals  which  lie 
beneath  the  flame  comes  forth  a  genial, 
healthy  warmth,  instead  of  the  close,  hot 
atmosphere  begat  of  an  anthracite  coal- 
grate. 

It  was  by  such  a  fire  that  I  whistled  my- 
self into  a  brown  study  ten  years  ago  in  that 
little  parlor;  and  I  Uiought  that  if  Mercy 
would  only  be  mine,  or  if  I  could  only  be 
hers,  and  we  could  live  together  in  that  same 
little  room,  with  the  same  old  dock  for  a 
companion,  and  just  such  a  fire  on  the  hearth 
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of  a  cold  winter's  night,  the  winds  might 
whistle  and  the  storms  blow  to  their  heart's 
content 

This  five  minutes'  fantasia  of  mine  was 
broken  bj  the  return  of  my  sweetheart, 
armed  cap-a-pie  for  a  contest  with  the  keen 
norUi  wind ;  and  I  thought  she  never  looked 
prettier  than  at  that  moment.  She  wore  a 
neat,  well-fitting,  and  well-padded  riding- 
hat  of  black  velvet,  ornamented  with  a  single 
black  ostrich  feather,  h  la  Kossuth,  as  we 
should  say  in  these  days;  a  ''boa"  of  lynx 
fur,  and  of  comfortable-looking  proportions, 
was  thrown  about  her  neck,  above  the  cloak, 
and  her  little  feet  were  fortified  with  a  pair 
df  neat,  fur-bound,  weather-defying  rubber 
over-shoes.  Her  mother  followed,  bringing 
«the  indispensable  and  capacious  muff;  and, 
thus  accoutred,  we  jumped  into  the  sleigh, 
^wrapped  the  bufialo  about  our  shoulders, 
received  a  parting  injunction  from  the  good 
old  dame,  charging  us  to  be  "very  careful," 
io  which  we,  of  course,  answered,  "Yes, 
ma'am,"  and  set  forth. 

The  air  was  clear,  crispy,  and  keen,  with 
just  wind  enough  to  make  it  racy,  but  not 
unpleasant.  My  pony  seemed  glad  of  the 
'chance  to  use  his  limbs  ag^n,  sol  gave  him 
pretty  much  his  own  way,  while  I  chatted 
with  Mercy.  There  we  sat,  side  by  side, 
wrapped  in  a  single  envelope,  like  a  parcel  of 
dry  goods,  just  purchased,  and  neatly  done 
up;  her  rosy  cheek  was  within  a  hand's 
breadth  of  my  own,  and  those  ruby  lips,  so 
{tempting  and  so  near !  and  yet,  for  the  worth 
^  of  my  life,  I  dared  not  touch  them,  nor  even 
utter  a  word  of  that  which  I  most  longed  to 
say.  So  there  we  sat,  gliding  swiftly  through 
the  glorious  moonlight,  talking  gossip,  and 
laughing  at  our  own  nonsense. 

Ten  minutes  brought  us  to  the  rendezvous, 
two  miles  from  home.  There  we  found  the 
projector  of  the  expedition,  with  his  cher 
Ktimty  Betty  Wardle,  and  her  brother  Joe, 
with  his  inamorataj  already  in  waiting ;  two 
more  couples  were  yet  wanting  to  complete 
the  party  of  ten,  so  we  all  went  into  the 
tavern,  shook  hands  heartily  all  round,  and 
the  girls  threw  away  fictitious  kisses  on  one 


another,  just,  as  it  seemed,  to  tantalize  the 
beaux,  and  make  their  mouths  water.  This 
ceremony  was  hardly  over  before  another 
cutter  drove  up,  and  then  another,  making 
the  party  complete ;  and,  after  another  shak- 
ing of  hands  and  another  volley  of  effeminate 
kisses,  the  male  members  of  the  party  took 
a  glass  of  cider-and-ginger  round,  and  the 
girls  were  treated  each  to  a  sip  of  "  perfect 
love,"  the  approved  cordial  of  the  time. 

Every  thing  being  now  ready  for  the  drive, 
a  question  arose  as  to  who  should  lead  off. 
I  proposed  that  this  post  of  honor  should  be 
given  to  the  oldest  couple  of  the  party ;  but^ 
as  we  were  just  casting  about  to  find  out  the 
patriarchial  two,  my  near  neighbor,  Isaac 
Jenkins,  Esq.,  suggested  that,  as  I  had  come 
out  expressly  to  "break  the  road,"  it  wouldn't 
be  courteous  to  baffle  mj  intention,  and* 
therefore  I  must  be  permitted  to  play  the 
part  of  pioneer.  This  suggestion  was  re- 
sponded to  with  a  most  unanimous  and 
hearty  approvai  by  all  present,  except  my- 
self;  and  remonstrance  proving  vain,  Mercy 
and  I  took  the  lead.  All  I  can  say  is,  that 
if  there  were  any  slow  horses  behind  us, 
they  had  to  work  up  to  time  that  night. 

My  companion  and  myself  were  always 
agreed  on  one  point,  we  were  both  fond  of 
riding  after  fast  horses.  She  was  vivacious, 
light-hearted,  and  gentle,  but  liked  any  thing 
better  than  sentimentality;  the  slow-coach 
system  never  agreed  with  her  temperament; 
in  her  younger  days,  she  was  always  seek- 
ing for  either  the  sublime,  the  impetuous, 
or  the  impulsive ;  and  I  often  thought  that, 
if  I  could  catch  her  in  a  moment  of  extreme 
peril,  and  romantically  bear  her  in  safety  out 
of  danger,  this  would  be  the  way  to  win  her. 
And  she  was  worth  the  winning,  too ;  lor, 
with  all  her  girlish  spirit,  she  had  a  soul  of 
angelic  intelligence  andsweetness,  and  a  mind 
as  pure  as  the  snow  over  which  we  were 
gliding.  She  is  my  wife  now.  You  shall 
know  how  it  came  about 

I  can't  tell  how  many  times  I  had  asked 
her  to  become  my  wife,  but  it  was  a  great 
many.  She  never  said  no  to  my  entreaties, 
but  invariably  turned  my  suit  aside  with  a 
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mhihfal  tally  <k  good-natured  evasioD,  al- 
ways leaving  the  door  of  hope  wide  open, 
and,  as  I  thought,  rather  encouraging  than 
repelling  mj  desires.  Still,  I  made  no  visi- 
He  progress  in  her  affections,  and  was  still, 
1^  and  again,  left  to  hope  on  and  trust  in 
Providence. 

I  ba?e  already  told  you  that  on  this  event- 
ful night  she  looked  prettier  than  ever ;  and 
Imsjadd  that,  with  the  combined  eiSfectB 
of  the  cold,  bracing  air  and  the  excitement 
of  the  ride,  as  we  bounced  over  the  unbroken 
ffid  unequal  road,  as  she  appeared  in  the 
broad  moonlight,  her  beauty  was  increased 
to  aperfect  loveliness.  I  could  have  devoured 
her  with  kissea  ;  but  my  earnest  looks  found 
DO  response  in  her  coquettish  eyes,  and  I 
dared  not  venture.  My  soul,  however,  was 
4oo  full  to  be  thus  restrained;  ag^n  it 
ipoke  the  story  of  my  love  in  a  strain  of 
esniest  pleading,  and  again  received  the 
wnal  non-committal  reply,  with  no  recom- 


Half  vexed  at  her  coyness,  which  I  began 
to  attribute  to  either  affectation  or  genuine 
eoquetiy,  my  heart  grew  heavy,  my  spirits 
niddenly  fell  down  to  the  freezing-point,  and 
I  aaid  but  little.  Earnestly  wishing  that  our 
ride  was  ended,  and  resolved  to  shorten  it,  I 
struck  into  a  bye-road,  which,  by  a  cross-cut, 
would  lead  us  nearer  home  than  the  road 
first  contemplated.  My  patience  had  been 
drawn  to  its  fiill  tension,  my  spirit  was  mor- 
tified, and  I  thought  I  had  nwde  up  my 
mind  that,  after  leaving  Mercy  at  her  father's 
home  that  night,  I  never  would  seek  her 
presence  more. 

An  exdamation  of  surprise  arose  from  our 
oompanions  in  the  rear  as  they  saw  me  leave 
the  high  road  ;  but  I  heeded  them  not,  and 
drove  on ;  they  followed.  My  partner  in 
the  ride  knew  too  well  the  cause,  to  question 
Jne  on  the  subject,  and  we  contmued  in 
silence.  Mercy  grew  evidently  uneasy,  from 
what  cause  I  cannot  pretend  to  say,  because 
I  never  after  questioned  her  upon  the  sub- 
ject ;  but,  from  certain  unequivocal  demon- 
Btrations,  it  was  plain  she  was  conscious  that 
something  was  wrong,  Neither  of  us  uttered 


a  syllable  for  a  distance  of  at  least  two  long 
and  tedious  miles. 

It  may  be  that  I  had  become  less  careful 
than  usual  of  my  duties  as  a  driver ;  very 
likely  that  was  the  case,  for  I  confess  that 
my  mind  was  in  no  small  degree  mystified, 
and  I  had  little  conception  of  where  we  were 
going,  whether  up  hill,  down  hill,  over  a  gully, 
or  round  a  comer ;  or  it  may  have  been  that 
both  my  horse  and  myself  were  traversing  a 
road,  with  the  various  windings  and  tumingis 
of  which  we  were  unfamiliar.  Be  that  as  it 
may,  certain  it  is  that,  in  the  midst  of  a  most 
ill-natured  reverie,  I  suddenly  found  myself 
and  my  companion  flying  in  the  air  over  a 
short  precipice,  and  the  vehicle  in  which  we 
had  been  riding,  broadside  uppermost,  gliding 
away  at  the  rate  of  ten  knots  an  hour.  In 
plain  parlance,  our  cutter  was  upset,  and  we 
were  thrown  neck  and  heels  from  a  promon- 
tory. 

True  to  the  instincts  of  nature,  prompted 
by  its  first  law,  the  lady,  on  discovering  the 
eccentric  motion  of  the  vehicle,  had  thrown 
a  delicate  arm  about  my  neck,  with  which 
she  clung  to  me  for  dear  life.  Of  course,  I 
lost  no  time  in  returning  the  compliment 
with  interest,  and,  clasping  her  gentle  form 
in  both  my  arms,  in  ths  posture  we  #ent 
together  down  a  flight  of  some  ten  feet,  full 
length,  into  an  accommodating  snow-bank. 
The  slight  exclamation  of  fnght  that  escaped 
the  lips  of  the  lady  was  smothered,  half 
uttered,  by  a  mouthful  of  the  frigid  moisture ; 
for,  be  it  understood,  our  descent  was  not 
ended  until  we  had  penetrated  a  distance  of 
at  least  two  feet  into  the  very  bowels  of  the 
snow. 

I  satisfied  myself  in  an  instant  that  neither 
of  us  had  received  bodily  injury,  and  then 
and  there,  under  that  bank  of  snow,  clasped 
as  we  vf  ere  in  each  other's  arms,  face  to  face, 
and  quite  secure  from  the  prying  eyes  of  the 
outer  world,  I  first  yielded  to  temptation, 
and  inflicted  on  her  rosy  and  unresisting  lips 
a  kiss,  warm  and  ardent  enough  to  melt  a 
snow-bank  as  tall  as  Vesuvius.  I  will  not 
tell  how  many  times  the  process  was  re- 
peated, nor  how  I  wished  that  the  snow  mighf 
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oover  us  for  an  indefinite  period ;  bnt,  in  lees 
than  one  minute,  we  were  interrupted,  and 
four  stout  pairs  of  hands  were  busily  engaged 
in  the  unthankful  employment  of  digging  ua 
ouU  In  less  than  five  minutes  we  were  all 
again  safely  on  the  road.  My  pony,  like  a 
well-bred  fellow  as  he  was,  stopped,  accord- 
ing to  custom,  whenever  he  discovered  any 
thing  wrong ;  and  the  cutter  having  been 
placed  once  more  on  its  runners,  we  blew  the 
snow  out  of  our  mouths,  and  resumed  our 
seats  and  journey. 

I  need  not  say  that  the  accident  was  the 
means  of  restcnring  the  fSM^ulty  of  speech, 
which  a  transient  taciturnity  had  interrupted. 
Moreover,  I  felt  within  me  a  renewed  soul ; 
the  sweets  of  a  daring  indulgence  were  burn- 
ing on  my  lips,  and  I  determined  at  once  to 
place  my  destiny  on  the  hazard  of  a  die. 
The  work  must  be  done,  thought  I,  now  or 


never,  once  for  aU ;  and,  without  waiting  for 
reflection  to  cool  my  resolve,  I  at  once  in- 
sisted, tenderly  and  respectfully,  yet  ear- 
nestly, on  a  categorical  answer  to  my  o^ 
of  marriage.  Mercy  hesitated  a  momenti 
but  at  length,  in  a  timid  voice,  expressed  the 
opinion  that  ^  matters  had  gone  too  far  now 
to  recede ;  and  on  the  whole,  she  was  sorry 
that  she  hadn't  said  so  before,  for  she  had 
long  wanted  to,  but  didn't  know  how  to  go 
about  it" 

Reader,  you  may  as  well  take  it  for  granted 
that  we  were  not  long  in  making  up  a  wedding 
party  after  that ;  for  I  can  state,  without  the 
fear  of  contradiction,  that  there  are  four 
bouncing  witnesses  of  the  fact ;  and  I  can 
further  assure  you  that  I  never  behold  a 
regular  down-east  snow-storm  without  think- 
ing with  gratitude  of  my  **  first  kiss  and  last 
time  of  asking."    God  bless  the  snow ! 


THE     SUNNY     SOUTH. 

BT  C.  9.  tTVABT. 

I  LOTS  the  Korib,  the  tnowy  NorCk— wu  born  and  MntQred  Ui«re ; 
TAj  BportB  were  o*er  its  valleya  green,  its  moontalns  blesk  and  bare ; 
And  still  I  loTe  Hie  mmnj  Sooth,  more  beaatilhl  and  rare, 
Where  balm  is  on  the  wavy  wood%  and  fragranoe  in  the  aic 

I  would  not  leave  my  momitain  home,  Its  attaia  old  aad  draai^ 
ninmed  by  many  a  «herished  smile,  bedewed  by  many  a  tear ; 
And  BtlU  my  heart  takes  wing  at  times  for  skies  more  deep  and  dear, 
Where  oimnge  bowers  and  Jasmine  leavea  are  green  through  all  the  year. 

The  snowy  North,  my  ftiiherland,  I  fondly  ding  to  thee ; 
Bright  ^ea  are  tidne,  warm  hearts  and  hands,  and  spirits  true  and  ftee! 
And  yet  I  lore  the  sonny  Booth,  where  friends  have  greeted  me 
With  hands  as  warm  and  eyea  as  bright  as  I  shall  oyer  see. 

Vo  atain  is  on  oar  Northern  hlBs,  onr  TsUsys  broad  and  veen* 
Beside  the  blood  oor  fathers  shed  when  tyranny  grew  keen ; 
And  though  the  sonny  0ooth  bo  marred  by  spots  that  shade  her  ahen, 
The  blood  she  mingled  with  oar  airea  ahoold  blot  them  oat,  I  weeni 

The  snowy  North,  the  sonny  Sooth— the  oak  tree  and  the  fine^ 
Still  may  the  Oak  be  Arm  oT  root,  the  Ivy  roond  it  twine; 
And  on  them  both  let  Freedom's  son  for  ever  brighUy  shine  I 
T  loTO  them  both-~they  both  hsTe  won  this  yielding  heart  of  mine. 
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TJTHEHTic  records  and 
descripiioiis  of  the  race 
of  men  who  alone  in- 
'  habited  this  portion  of 
the  American  continent 
at  the  time  of  the  dis- 
covery by  Columbus, 
are  so  rare,  that  we  are 
induced  to  present  the 
following  interesting 
article  on  that  subject  It  was  originally 
wntien  for  Mellen^s  Booh  of  the  United 
States,  by  a  gentleman  whose  statements 
are  not  drawn  from  hearsay,  nor  brief  and 
transient  glimpses  of  the  people  he  describes, 
bat  from  the  experience  of  several  years  of 
intimate  association  with  various  tribes.  As 
the  race  of  Red  Men  declines,  our  interest 
towards  it  increases. 

"Tliere  are  few  topics  on  which  so  much 
kas  been  written,  and  to  so  little  purpose,  as 
the  character,  manners,  habits,  and  origin  of 
the  aborigines  of  North  America.  Novelists, 
poets,  travelers,  and  philosophers,  have  all 
fiuled  to  convey  an  adequate  idea  of  them. 
This  arises,  in  our  opinion,  in  a  great  meas- 
ure from  the  modem  propensity  to  general-  * 
izafion.  A  writer  who  has  been  present  at 
an  Indian  council,  bas  seen  the  nonchalant 
demeanor  of  the  chie&,  and  has  heard  the 
tropes  and  metaphors  with  which  they  gar- 
nish their  discourse,  gravely  states  that  the 
self-possession  of  all  Indians  can  never  be 
disturbed  by  any  circumstances,  and  that 
the  refinements  of  poetry  and  oratory  are  as 
faimliar  in  their  mouths  as  household  words. 
Another,  who  sees  the  women  performing 
the  hard  labor  of  their  families,  while  the 
men  stand  idly  by,  pronounces  that  squaws 
are  regarded  as  slaves.  Now  our  experience 
assures  us  that  the  premises  on  which  such 
general  conclusions  are  based  are  almost 
always  bllacions. 


**Two  great  families  of  Indians  seem, 
from  time  immemorial,  to  have  occupied  the 
country  between  the  Rocky  Mountains  and 
the  Atlantic,  viz. :  the  Dahcotahs,  and  the 
Chippeway  or  Algonquin  race.  The  former 
are  divided  into  a  great  number  of  indepen- 
dent tribes,  whose  origin  may  be  traced  by 
similarity  of  language,  habits,  and  manners. 
The  parent  stock  is  divided  into  several 
septs,  which  are  again  subdivided  into  a 
great  many  minor  hordes.  The  principal 
divisions  are  these :  Munday  Wawkantons, 
Sussetons,  Wakhpaytons,  Wawkhpaykoo- 
tays,  Yanktows,  and  Tetons.  These  last 
live  high  up  on  the  Missouri,  and  have  little 
intercourse  with  the  rest  The  Assinneboins, 
a  numerous  and  powerful  tribe,  who  roam 
over  the  prairies  between  the  Missouri  and 
the  Saskatchawayn,  seceded  from  the  Dah- 
cotahs little  more  than  a  century  ago,  and  a 
bloody  war  was  long  waged  between  them 
and  the  parent  race.  A  woman  was  the 
cause  of  quarrel.  The  Winnebagoes  and 
Otoes,  renowned  for  desperate  bravery,  the 
loways,  the  Osages,  the  Omahaws,  and 
many  other  western  tribes,  claim  aflBnity 
with  the  Dahcotahs,  and  speak  dialects  of 
their  tongue.  The  tradition  concerning  their 
origin,  to  which  we  give  most  credit,  says, 
that  they  all  came  from  Mexico  at  the  time 
of  the  invasion  of  Cortez.  The  Winneba- 
goes hold  the  Spaniards  in  abhorrence  to 
this  day.  Such  of  these  tribes  as  inhabit 
the  prairie  region  are  vagrant,  and  live 
mainly  by  hunting  the  buffalo.  A  descrip- 
tion of  one  will  be  a  description  of  all  of 
them.  They  are,  generally,  of  the  middle 
stature  of  mankind,  and  it  is  rare  to  see  a 
Dahcotah  who  much  exceeds  or  falls  short 
of  it,  or  who  is  in  any  wise  deformed.  They 
are  beautifully  formed ;  it  is  as  rare  to  see 
an  ill-made  Dahcotah  as  a  well-made  white 
man.    They  are  not  muscular,  nor  are  they 
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80  agile  as  whites  commonly  are;  but  in 
recompense,  their  powers  of  endurance  are 
▼ery  great  Thej  seem  utterly  insensible  of 
fatigue,  and  patient  of  hunger,  pain,  and  all 
other  hardships. 

"Neither  these,  nor  any  other  Indians 
with  whom  we  are  acquainted,  are  at  all  re- 
markable for  gravity  in  their  social  inter- 
course. They  are  more  taciturn,  indeed, 
than  the  whites;  but  this  is  the  result 
rather  of  circumstance  than  of  education. 
Spending  much  time  alone,  they  acquire  a 
habit  of  silence;  having  fewer  ideas  than 
civilized  men,  they  have  fewer  inducements 
to  discourse.  The  conversation  that  does 
take  place  among  them,  however,  is  by  no 
means  characterized  by  reserve  or  by  the 
absence  of  hilarity.  In  councils  and  on 
solemn  occasions,  it  is  judged  decorous  and 
proper  to  give  no  indication  of  feeling,  and 
hence  an  apathetic  gravity  has  long  been 
thought  a  distinguishing  attribute  of  the 
Indian  character.  Even  were  the  assump- 
tion just,  the  aborigines  would  be  no  more 
remarkable  in  this  respect  than  most  modem 
Asiatic  nations. 

"The  character  of  Indians  in  general 
seems  to  have  been  viewed  by  most  writers 
through  a  false  medium,  and  their  qualities 
have  been  inferred  from  the  nature  of  their 
intercourse  with  white  men.  This  is  a  false 
standard;  to  know  them,  one  should  Hve 
long  among  them  and  watch  their  social  re- 
lations. Thus  seen,  they  appear  to  much 
greater  advantage  than  when  hanging  upon 
the  frontiers,  doing  or  suffering  wrong,  and 
debasing  themselves  by  theft,  beggary,  and 
intemperance. 

"  It  will  not  be  denied  by  any  who  know 
them,  that  those  Indians  who  have  not  been 
corrupted  by  the  whites  are  sincerely  pious. 
They  universally  believe  in  one  all-wise, 
benevolent,  and  powerful  God,  to  whom, 
however,  they  never  pray ;  for,  they  say,  he 
knows  better  what  is  good  for  them  than 
they  do  themselves.  Nothing  shocks  them 
more  than  to  hear  his  name  mentioned  with 
irreverence  by  the  whites.  They  also  believe 
in  an  evil  principle,  whom  they  pray  to  do 


them  no  harm.  They  people  all  animated 
nature  with  inferior  spirits,  and  to  these  they 
offer  prayers  and  sacrifices.  Their  supersti- 
tions are  numberless.  They  believe  in  a 
future  state,  and  ihQ  world  of  spirits  is,  in 
their  opinion,  a  fine  hunting-ground,  where 
the  vexations  and  sufferings  of  this  life  will 
be  unknown.  Each  man  has  what  he  calls 
his  medicine ;  that  is,  he  thinks  fit  to  con- 
sider his  fate  and  fortunes  dependent  on 
some  animal,  and  that  animal  he  will 
neither  kill,  eat,  nor  treat  with  disrespect  In 
short,  they  have  an  infinite  variety  of  such 
observances,  and  there  is  little  uniformity  in 
the  belief  of  individuals. 

"Their  priests  are  mere  jugglers,  who 
practise  various  mummeries,  and  are  also,  as 
is  common  among  savages,  physicians  and 
surgeons,  and,  indeed,  they  mix  medicine' 
and  religion  together.  A  cure  is  effected  by 
songs  and  superstitious  rites  as  well  as  by  the 
use  of  simples.  The  juggler's  voice  and 
rattle  are  seldom  still  near  the  couch  of  a 
sick  man.  We  are  yet  to  learn  that  these 
quacks  are  much  respected  in  their  sacerdotal 
character,  or  that  any  great  importance  is 
attached  to  their  ceremonies  by  the  majority 
of  the  laity.  One  merit  they  have,  and  that 
is  their  skill  in  rough  surgerj'.  We  have  seen 
them  effect  astonishing  cures.  It  may  not 
be  amiss  to  mention  one,  by  way  of  example.  * 
A  hunter  was  grappled  by  a  bear  that  he 
had  wounded,  and  dreadfully  lacerated. 
His  arm  was  broken  in  several  places,  and 
all  who  saw  it  thought  he  must  die  or  sub- 
mit to  amputation.  An  Indian  surgeon, 
however,  undertook  the  cure  and  effected  it. 
It  is  true  that  he  was  three  years  about  it, 
and  perhaps  the  abstemious  habits  of  the 
patient  were  a  main  cause  of  his  recovery. 

"As  to  government,  the  Dahcotah  race 
have  no  king,  and  every  man  docs  what 
seems  right  in  his  own  eyes.  They  have 
chiefs,  indeed,  who  have,  by  tacit  consent, 
the  power  of  making  treaties,  and  of  tran- 
sacting the  business  of  their  followers. 
Sometimes  they  lead  in  war,  but,  save  on 
such  occasions,  authority  they  have  none. 
They  may  advise,  but  cannot  command. 
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They  receive  no  reward  for  their  Berrioes, 
nor  do  they  wear  any  badge  of  their  rank. 
Indeed,  they  are  usnally  worse  dressed  and 
provided  than  other  individaals,  because  it 
is  considered  peculiarly  the  duty  of  chiefe  to 
be  generous.  The  oflSce  is  hereditary  in 
fiunilies,  bat  not  in  the  direct  line  of  descent 
If  the  heir-apparent  be  notoriously  ineligible, 
he  is  set  aside,  and  a  more  worthy  kinsman 
takes  his  place.  Highly  distinguished  war- 
riors become  war-chie&  through  the  respect 
piud  to  their  valor.  Each  village  has  one 
of  these,  who  is  called  the  war-chief,  to  dis- 
tinguished him  from  the  hereditary  leader. 
He  rules  in  war,  but  not  in  civil  affiiirs. 
Sometimes  a  chief  acquires  absolute  power, 
but  of  that  kind  which  strong  minds  gain 
over  weak  ones,  and  it  behooves  every  leader 
to  bear  hb  fJEicuIties  meekly. 

''Laws  the  Dahcotahs  have  none;  but 
they  have  customs  which  have  the  force  of 
laws,  and  which  are  seldom  broken.  Thus 
a  man  may  have  as  many  wives  as  he  can 
maintain.  Adultery  is  punished  by  cutting 
off  the  nose  of  the  offending  wife ;  the  wife 
cuts  the  clothes  of  the  offending  husband  to 
pieces.  Life  is  taken  for  life,  unless  the 
homicide  can  appease  the  friends  of  the  dead 
by  the  payment  of  a  ransom.  The  mur- 
derer invariably  gives  himself  up  to  punish- 
ment, for  to  fear  death  is  considered  the 
acme  of  dishonor.  When  minor  offenses 
are  committed,  the  injured  party  kills  the 
dogs  and  horses  of  his  enemy,  or  destroys 
his  tent  before  his  eyes,  and  in  such  cases 
no, resistance  is  offered.  Divorces  are  at  the 
option  of  the  husband.  Theft  is  not  re- 
garded as  a  crime;  indeed,  property  is 
nearly  in  common  among  them,  so  tliat  no 
theft  can  be  committed.  They  apply  this 
standard  of  morals  to  the  whites,  and  so  get 
the  reputation  of  thieves,  while  themselves 
are  unconscious  of  wrong-doing.  It  is,  in 
our  opinion,  this  very  community  of  goods 
that  is  the  principal  obstacle  to  their  civili- 
zation and  improvement;  for  it  caimot  be 
expected  that  one  man  will  sow  for  all  the 
world  to  reap,  or  that  he  will  weary  his 
limbs  in  the  chase  to  obtain  what  will  not 


belong  to  him  or  his  fsimily.  Those  tribes 
who  hold  the  right  of  property  in  most 
esteem,  as,  lor  example,  the  Saques  and 
Foxes,  have  made  the  greatest  advances  in 
civilization. 

'^ Another  obstacle  to  the  civilization  of 
our  aborigines  is  their  unconquerable  indo- 
lence. The  savage  is  content  with  the  bare 
necessaries  of  life;  he  neither  knows  nor 
cares  for  ils  luxuries  and  superfluities. 
Necessity  only  will  compel  him  to  exertion. 
Tribes  whose  limits  have  been  so  circum- 
scribed by  the  whites  that  they  cannot  live 
by  the  chase,  have  resorted  to  labor  for  sub- 
sistence; but  we  think  no  other  force  of 
reason  or  circumstance  will  bring  about  such 
a  result 

*'  However  strange  such  an  assertion  may 
appear,  we  confidentiy  affirm  that  Indians 
are  not  more  revengeful  than  other  people. 
They  have  the  same  feelings  and  passions  as 
other  men,  neither  stronger  nor  weaker. 
They  are  kind  to  each  other.  Every  offense 
but  murder  is  readily  forgiven,  and  even 
that  crime  seldom  finds  its  due  punishment 
Nine  murderers  out  of  ten  among  them,  go 
down  to  the  grave  in  peace.  An  Indian 
rarely  goes  much  out  of  his  way  for  revenge. 
Time  and  opportunity  being  ministered,  an 
individual  will  wreak  a  long-smothered  re- 
sentment, and  so,  we  presume,  would  any 
other  man,  if  freed  from  the  restraints  of 
law.  We  take  it  upon  us  to  say,  that  mur- 
ders are  not  so  frequent  among  them  as 
with  ourselves,  and  that  these,  as  well  as  all 
minor  injuries,  are  not  so  often  or  so  fear- 
fully avenged  by  Indians  as  by  white  men. 
As  it  regards  wrongs  committed  by  enemies 
of  the  tribe,  the  case  is  different  These, 
the  savage  is  taught,  it  is  his  duty  to  requite 
upon  any  member  of  the  hostile  nation. 
Such  vengeance  it  is  his  glory  to  take,  and 
it  is  one  of  the  first  requisitions  of  his  moral 
code. 

''The  courage  of  Indians  is  not  to  be 
measured  by  our  standard.  In  a  mere  clan, 
the  loss  of  an  individual  is  severely  felt  It 
subtracts  largely  from  the  strength  of  the 
band  and  the  happiness  of  his  family.    Dis- 
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oretbn,  therefore^  is  considered  the  better 
part  of  valor.  The  war-ehief  who  oonquera 
the  enemy  does  well ;  but  he  who  eonqnen 
without  loss  to  himself  does  iofiaitely  bettor. 
It  is  thought  honorable  to  avoid  risk  as 
much  as  possible,  and  the  decision  of  quar- 
rels by  single  combat  is  called  folly  and 
madness.  But  when  they  have  resolved  on 
battle,  no  people  strive  more  valiantly.  Our 
history  bears  witness  to  the  furious  energy 
of  their  valor.  Their  ideas  of  moral  courage 
nnght  be  adopted  with  advantage  by  all 
who  call  them  savages.  They  think  it  weak 
and  cowardly  to  yield  to  grief  or  anger ; 
misfortane  and  pain  they  scorn,  and  death 
they  endure  not  only  without  a  murmur, 
but  with  cheerfulness.  Suicide  under  any 
circumstances  they  brand  aa  the  strongest 
evidence  of  lack  of  courage. 

"  Of  the  cruelty  of  Indians  to  oonqoered 
enemies,  tiiis  only  can  be  said :  that  it  is  the 
vice  of  all  barbarians ;  that  they  know  not 
what  they  do ;  that  it  is  only  exercised  on 
their  avowed  foes,  and  that  it  is  almost 
always  perpetrated  in  the  heat  of  blood. 
O^tives,  once  spared,  fare  no  worse  than 
their  conquerors.  The  sense  of  honor  among 
Indians  is,  in  some  respects,  very  strong; 
in  others,  not  so.  It  will  not  prevent  an 
individual  from  falsehood,  treachery,  promise- 
breaking,  flattery,  beggary,  and  a  multitude 
of  other  ofienses.  It  will  deter  him  from 
labor,  which  he  considers  the  exclusive  busi- 
ness of  women ;  it  forbids  him  to  shun  death ; 
it  commands  him  to  requite  a  disgraceful 
blow  with  a  stab;  it  fcM-lnds  him  to  boast  of 
deeds  he  never  achieved;  it  commands  him 
to  sacrifice  himself  lor  the  good  of  his  tribe. 
Ite  scope  is  not  very  extensive ;  but  where 
it  operates,  it  operates  effectually. 

^*In  their  domestic  relations,  they  are 
essentially,  but  not  ostensibly  kind.  They 
provide  for  their  families,  they  love  their 
wives  and  children ;  but,  thinking  it  woman- 
ish to  manifest  the  affections,  they  are  not 
fond  husbands  or  fathers.  Tatonkah  Nashee, 
the  best  hunter  of  the  Dahootahs,  lost  his 
wife  and  five  children  by  the  hands  of  the 
Ohippeways.    The  only  sign  of  grief  he  dis- 


played was  painting  his  iiice  blaek.  Yet  he 
abandoned  his  usual  occupations,  and  pur- 
sued the  enemy  till  be  luid  taken  life  for 
life.  *This,'Baid  he,  'is  the  best  way  of 
mourning  for  the  dead*^ 

^  Indian  hospitality  and  charity  have  no 
limit  No  stranger  enters  their  tents  to 
whom  they  do  not  give  meat;  no  person 
goes  to  them  in  need  whom  they  do  not 
relieve  to  the  extent  of  their  ability,  and 
often  to  their  great  incoDveniesioe.  They 
will  not  look  upon  an  execution ;  they  will 
not  suffer  s  person  who  has  wronged  them 
to  be  whipped  for  it ;  and  the  idea  of  im* 
juisoning  a  man  for  debt,  or  for  a  petty 
violation  of  the  rights  of  property,  fills  them 
with  horror. 

^'  Some  yesffs  ago,  the  old  diief  of  a  Dah» 
coath  band  was  robbed  by  a  dmnken  soldier 
of  eighteen  ducks,  which  he  had  killed  for 
tlie  use  of  his  family.  The  offender  was 
detected,  compelled  to  make  restitution,  and 
fastened  to  the  whipping-poet  When  the 
old  mm  comprehended  tiie  nature  of  the 
punishment  about  to  be  inflicted,  he  bnr^ 
into  tears,  and  threw  down  half  his  game 
befere  the  commanding  officer.  *  1  will  ^ve 
you  these,*  said  he,  *if  you  will  spare  this 
man.  Of  what  consequence  are  a  few  ducks  f 
The  man  had  committed  violence  on  the 
chiefs  person.  Which  of  the  two  best  de- 
served to  be  called  a  savage  f 

'•In  short,  to  end  our  remarks  on  the 
Dahootah  character,  which  is,  with  some 
trivial  alterations,  the  character  of  most 
Indian  tribes,  we  may  say  that  their  mouil 
code  is  grievously  defective,  but  that,  such 
as  it  is  they  adhere  rigidly  to  it  Consider- 
ing their  ignorance,  their  extreme  necessi* 
ties,  and  their  wrongs,  it  is  wonderful  that 
their  moral  degradation  is  not  deeper  than 
it  is.  Their  ^e  is  adapted  to  their  mode 
of  life;  and  it  is  only  by  applying  it  to  others, 
who  have  more  to  lose  and  less  to  gain  than 
themselves,  tbat  they  become  disagreeable 
and  dangerous  neighbors  to  the  whites.  An 
incessant  irritation  is  the  consequence,  hatred 
succeeds,  mutual  wrong  follows,  and  war 
consummates  the  drama,** 


Digitized  by 


Google 
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How  precious  indeed  is  a  mother's  love, 
and  how  great  are  the  benefits  we  denve 
from  a  proper  remembrance  of  it  I  We 
shoold  delight  in  preserving  so  valuable  a 
poasession,  and  by  good  condaet  continue  to 
merit  that  guidance  or  advice  which  few 
but  her  can  willingl  j  bestow. 

To  estimate  properly  the  wamhigs  and 
iviflhes  of  a  finthful  mother,  we  should  reflect 
upon  the  constant  anxiety  she  has  for  our 
hsppineas  and  welfare.  We  should  measure 
the  extent  of  her  toils,  and  reward  her  with 
tcAens  of  sincerity  and^esteem. 

We  should  bear  in  mind  also,  says  a  phi- 
losophical writer,  ^that  domestic  peace  con- 
stitatea  a  great  portion  of  our  pleasure,  and 
every  drcumstanoe  that  can  affect  it  should 
be  carefully  attended  to.  Relations,  if  they 
would  live  happily,  should  make  it  their 
study  to  promote  concord  among  themselves, 
and  by  a  proper  conduct  reflect  honor  on 
each  other."  Advice  so  important  is  appli- 
cable to  us  all ;  and  to  prove  our  appreciation 
cf  it,  we  should  first  regard  a  moiher^s  love ; 
ai  from  her  we  most  assuredly  obtain  a 
sweet  promise  of  being  cared  for,  when  ac- 
qudntanoes  or  compaiuons  may  seem  un- 
mindlul  of  our  condition.  The  simplicity 
of  the  parent  is  thus  made  advantageous  to 
the  diildy  commanding  a  friend  or  protector 
whose  aid  or  influence  may  be  of  great  ser- 
vice to  it  in  after  years. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that,  in  the  approving 
smile  of  a  mother's  tenderness,  we  enjoy  the 
most  refined  and  gratifying  reward;  for  it 
is  her  pride  to  implant  among  us  a  peculiar 
finendship,  such  as  has  been  described  as  the 
union  of  souls  by  means  of  virtue ;  the  com- 
mon object  and  cement  of  their  mutual  af- 
fection* 

In  order,  therefore,  to  avoid  the  anguish 
which  might  be  inflicted  upon  her  by  our 
extravagance  or  indiscretion;  to  save  her 
from  substituting  a  frown  for  a  smile,  or  to 


prohibit  any  social  enjoyment  for  the  pur- 
pose of  abolishing  an  evil  or  crushing  a  stub- 
bom  will,  we  should  remember  that  when 
she  is  enabled  to  behold  the  pride  of  her 
family  emerged,  as  it  were,  from  an  humble 
station  to  one  of  h(»ior,  profit,  or  responsibi- 
lity, to  find  in  his  associates  a  pure  regard 
for  the  most  sacred  attributes,  and  to  disco- 
ver from  the  opinions  of  others  how  useful 
he  may  have  become  in  the  various  walks 
of  life,  her  gratitude  is  increased  alike  with 
her  hopes,  her  joys,  and  her  affection.  How 
then  can  we  offer  any  excuse  for  a  lack  of 
love,  or  the  avoidance  of  any  cl^m  of  right 
or  assistance  that  may  be  due  to  so  generous 
a  guardian,  so  good  a  counsellor,  or  so  lovely 
a  fiiend  f 

In  truth,  we  should  cheerfully  respond  to 
her  wishes,  the  halcyon  hours  of  life  being 
made  more  plentiful  by  obedience,  even 
though  they  fly, 

(*  Jost  like  the  ineteor*8  dazzling  ray* 
Which  gleams  a  moment  *mtd  the  8k3r» 
And  then  in  darfcaeas  fades  awajr." 

We  know  that  she  is  ever  ready  to  con- 
tribute her  influence  to  free  us  from  error, 
and  to  elevate  us  among  men ;  therefore  we 
cannot  deny  that  her  watchfulness  is  un- 
diminished, either  in  the  morning  of  our 
days,  or  when  the  mantle  of  age  is  wrapped 
around  us. 

K  then  we  possess  a  proper  ambition,  her 
examples,  her  precepts,  or  her  warnings  will 
be  our  guide.  So  few  instances,  however, 
are  exhibited  of  that  conscientiousness  which 
marks  the  obedient  child,  that  a  strict  adhe- 
rence to  a  mother's  advice  excites  at  once 
our  admiration.  Let  those  who  have  erred 
in  this  way,  in  future  guard  with  prudence 
and  veneration  a  mother's  love.  Let  them 
appreciate  it  in  the  hour  of  trial,  and  as  they 
advance  in  years  and  experience,  openly 
acknowledge  its  importance,  its  value,  and 
its  power. 
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OR,    THE    MISERIES    OF     A     FATALIST. 


BT  DIOaTIIVI  DOLOKB0. 


Alas!  I  am  a  man  of  many  miseries; 
fated  to  disappointment,  sorrow,  and  dis- 
grace. I  say  /a^,  because  my  evil  genius 
has  beset  me  from  a  date  anterior  to  tbe 
shriek  of  terror  that  I  uttered  on  the  auspi- 
cious occasion  of  drawing  my  first  breath. 
My  mother  has  often  told  me  that  she  had 
prefixed  the  time  of  my  birth  on  the  28th 
day  of  February,  in  the  year  18 — .  By 
what  mysterious  calculation  she  arrived  at 
this  estimate  of  my  anticipated  advent,  I 
know  not,  nor  is  it  a  matter  of  any  impor- 
tance to  the  reader;  suffice  it  to  say,  my 
mother  had  fixed  her  heart  on  that  day,  as 
one  that  should  mark  upon  the  calendar  of 
time  the  setting  forth  of  a  soul  and  body  on 
their  pilgrimage  of  mortality. 

Unhappily  for  me,  the  particular  month 
of  February  that  ray  mother  had  fixed  upon, 
occurred  upon  a  leap  year.  Now,  had  she 
said  the  last  day  of  February,  instead  of  fix- 
ing the  numeral  with  such  rigid  pertinacity, 
every  thing  would  have  gone  well  enough ; 
but  although  frequently  urged  to  change  the 
phraseology  of  her  prediction  to  that  effect, 
she  persisted  that,  having  said  the  twenty- 
eighth,  she  would  not  alter  the  almanac,  and 
the  twenty-eighth  it  should  be. 
'  In  due  course  of  time,  the  morning  of 
that  fatal  day  arrived.  I  shall  never  forget 
it ;  for,  although  I  was  not  then  present,  its 
disappointments  have  followed  me  like  ogres 
to  the  present  time ;  and  I  verily  believe  they 
will  continue  to  haunt  me  till,  by  the  delay 
of  either  paraon  or  undertaker,  I  shall  be 
buried  at  last,  ten  minutes  too  late.  There 
was  a  harvest  of  mishaps  sown  on  that  day 
that  I  shall  never  be  able  to  gamer,  in  this 
life  at  least.  The  morning  came,  and  with 
it,  the  prognostic  of  my  mother  was  made, 


as  she  said,  doubly  sure.  There  was,  as  I 
have  been  informed,  every  indication  that 
her  prophecy  would  be  fulfilled ;  but  still 
the  day  wore  away  by  degrees,  and  yet  no 
consummation.  Night  arrived  before  my 
father  was  dispatched  to  summon  that  im- 
portant auxiliary  on  such  occasions,  the 
M.D.  of  the  family;  and  he,  poor  soull  had 
already  two  cases  of  the  same  nature  on  his 
tablet  for  that  very  evening ;  and  being  a 
man  who  acted  upon  the  principle  of  "  first 
come,  first  served,'^  would  not  deviate  from 
his  rule ;  in  consequence  of  which,  my  mother 
asserts,  two  promising  youths  got  the  start 
of  me  in  the  race  of  life.  He  came  at  last, 
however,  just  as  the  clock  on  the  mantel 
struck  twelve ;  and  I  was  ushered  into  the 
world  exactly  ten  minutes  too  late  to  fulfil 
the  prediction  of  my  mother. 

My  mother  urged  that  the  time  was  so 
near,  it  ought  to  be  considered  as  occurring 
on  the  day  that  she  had  named ;  but  my 
^Either  was  rigidly  conscientious  in  such 
matters,  and  down  I  went  on  the  Family 
Record, "  Dionysius  Dolores :  bom  Febraary 
29th,  18 — ^,"  in  a  large  staring  text  This  was 
my  first  misfortune ;  and  since  I  have  been 
old  enough  to  realize  my  misery,  I  have 
never  had  the  heart  to  read  a  chapter  in  that 
old  Bible,  between  whose  rusty  covers  the 
event  stands  chronicled.  I  may  not  be  ac- 
counted very  old  myself,  it  is  trae,  having 
not  yet  seen  my  eighth  birth-day ;  but>  «'m- 
porte  pas,  as  the  Frenchmen  say ;  I  am,  for 
all  that,  old  enough  to  know  myself  miser- 
able. 

Before  I  had  cut  my  first  teeth,  I  was  sub- 
jected to  innumerable  inconveniences  and 
perils,  in  consequence  of  the  tardiness  of 
those  about  me.    Every  thing  done  on  my 
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behalf  came  on  behind  time ;  and  ten  minntes 
to  the  stomach  of  a  hungry  babj,  is  no 
small  giievanoe,  I  can  assure  jovl  I  remem- 
ber distinctly  that  on  the  first  Christmas 
morning  of  which  I  had  any  conception  of 
the  visitations  of  Santa  Chins,  my  brothers 
and  sistezs  got  teir  minutes  the  start  of  me 
before  I  awoke,  during  which  time  my  sus- 
pended stocking  was  rifled  of  its  precious 
contents,  and  I  became  a  dependent  upon 
those  who  had  stolen  my  portion  of  the  an- 
nual sweets  of  the  season,  and  received  what 
they  were  pleased  to  bestow,  with  a  sensa- 
tion of  ili-aatisfied  hunulity.  At  school,  I 
&red  no  better ;  my  evil  genius  clung  to 
me,  in  spite  of  all  my  efforts  to  shake  it  off; 
that  eternal  ^  ten  minutes  too  late^  made  me 
the  scape-goat  of  my  cbss ;  and  if  there  was 
a  flogging  to  come  ofl^  it  was  sure  to  fall  on 
my  shoulders. 

I  remember  that  on  one  occasion  a  grand 
festivity  was  in  preparation  among  the 
teacher  and  scholars,  girls  and  boys.  I 
think  it  was  about  the  holidays,  and,  in 
consequence  of  an  extraordinary  run  of  good 
lock,  I  had  outstripped  my  classmates  in 
our  studies,  and  was  therefore  chosen  to  act, 
in  concert  with  the  smartest  young  lady  in 
Ihe  female  department,  as  the  juvenile  dig- 
nitaries, or  presiding  magnates  of  the  oc- 
casion. Hy  young  heart  was  full  of  exulta- 
tion, and  I  looked  forward  to  the  hour  of 
my  distinction  and  authority  with  all  the 
palpitating  eagerness  of  a  Mecca&n  devotee 
on  his  pilgrimage.  I  had  written  a  short 
but  grandiloquent  speech  to  be  delivered  on 
the  occaaion,  and  spent  hour  after  hour  with 
my  beautiful  consort,  rehearsing  our  several 
and  conjunctive  duties.  The  morning  of 
the  auspicious  day  arrived ;  at  9  o^clock  the 
queen  of  the  festivity  was  to  receive  a  crown, 
composed  of  pasteboard,  wire,  and  artificial 
flowers,  from  my  hands;  the  juniors  of  the 
locality  were  all  astir  at  an  early  hour, 
dressed  in  their  best  suits,  and  my  heart 
was  palpitating  with  triumphant  throes. 

At  8  o^clock  my  dress  for  the  occasion 
had  not  arrived  from  the  tailor's.  I  felt 
uneasy,  but  there  was  time  enough  yet 


Half  past  8,  and  still  no  dress ;  a  servant 
was  sent  half  a  mile  to  inquire  the  cause  of 
the  delay.  He  returned,  saying  the  dress 
would  be  sent  in  a  few  minutes.  Nine 
o'clock  came,  and  with  it  the  dress.  I 
jumped  into  it  and  hastened  to  the  school, 
arriving  ten  minutes  too  late.  Another  had 
been  substituted  in  my  place,  and,  seeing  me 
enter,  he  very  coolly  sent  to  me,  to  ask  the 
loan  of  a  copy  of  my  speech !  Vexed  beyond 
endurance,  I  told  him  in  reply  that  he  might 
make  his  own  speeches  and  be  hanged; 
and,  with  tears  streaming  from  my  eyes,  I 
sneaked  out  of  the  room,  and  hid  myself  at 
home  the  remunder  of  the  day. 

As  I  grew  up  towards  manhood,  it  was 
my  luck  to  become  enamored  of  a  lovely 
girl,  whom  my  better  fate  threw  in  my 
way — ^at  least  so  I  thought  at  the  time ; 
but  even  that  eventually  proved  to  be  only 
another  source  of  torment,  invented  by  my 
'  accursed  star.  Having  succeeded  in  ingra- 
tiating myself  completely  in  her  good  esteem, 
a  rival  presented  himself:  he  provoked  me; 
I  insulted  him;  he  challenged  me;  I  ac- 
cepted ;  the  time  and  place  of  meeting  were 
arranged,  and  every  thing  was  going  on  fine- 
ly, when,  through  the  lariness  of  my  second, 
we  were  ten  minutes  too  late  in  arriving 
at  the  ground.  My  rival  had  been  there, 
waited  five  minutes,  and  left ;  and  I  had  the 
satisfaction  of  seeing  myself  posted  as  a 
coward.  The  young  lady  heard  of  it,  re- 
fused to  see  me  again,  and  soon  after  married 
my  rival. 

To  say  that  I  felt  like  the  ^wandering 
Jew,"  or  the  "last  man,"  would  be  super- 
fluous. I  could  have  prayed  for  blessings 
on  the  blow  that  would  have  taken  away 
my  hfe;  but  even  in  this  my  fixed  and 
evil  destiny  was  against  me.  I  resolved  to 
leave  the  place  where  I  had  been  both  de- 
feated in  my  love  and  disgraced  in  the 
defeat ;  so,  packing  up  my  duds,  I  called  a 
cab,  and  directed  the  driver  to  convey  me 
to  a  steamboat  that  was  about  to  leave  for 
a  distant  dty.  On  the  road,  our  vehicle 
was  brought  to  a  standHitill  by  the  loss  of  a 
wheel,  and,  in  consequence  of  the  delay 
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oooasioned  in  finding  another  conveyance,  I 
was  ten  minutes  too  late  for  ibe  boat;  a 
mile  from  the  whar^  I  could  see  her  stemm- 
ing away  in  grand  style ;  and,  to  add  to  my 
mortification^  the  next  jnoming^s  gazettes 
announced  that  she  had  burst  her  boilers, 
and  killed  almost  every  person  on  board. 
I  could  only  mourn  over  the  opportunity 
thus  lost  of  escaping  from  life  without  the 
disagreeable  necessity  of  committing  suicide. 
Not  long  after  this  event,  the  two-penny 
postman  handed  in  the  following  laconic 
note  from  a  superannuated  maiden  aunt: 

*']>KAB  Nephew: 

**  The  doctors  Bay  I  can't  live  long.  I  BhaQ 
make  my  will  to-morrow  moniing ;  and  I  want 
you  to  be  here  at  tea  o'clock,  that  you  may  be  re- 
membered. 

*  From  your  loving  aunt  Jeroriia. 
*^£lf  Attorney,       liXTtLBSOV  Bjlackstonx. 

"Tuesday  moming." 

It  was  precisely  ten  o'clock  on  Wednes- 
day  morning  when  I  received  this  note.  The 
old  lady,  who  was  as  rich  as  Croesus,  had 
often  said  that  she  would  make  me  her  heir, 
and  the  moment  had  already  arrived  at 
which  my  presence  at  her  bedside  was  de- 
manded, for  the  purpose  of  consummating 
this  important  intention.  Clapping  my  hat 
on  my  head  wrong  side  foremost,  and  up- 
setting a  boy  in  my  haste,  I  rushed  into 
the  street,  and  flew  toward  the  residence  of 
my  dyhig  aunt  I  had  a  mile  and  a  half  to 
go,  and  at  length  arrived,  almost  breathless, 
at  her  princely  mansion  up  town.  The  will 
had  been  signed  and  sealed  ten  minutes 
before,  and,  in  consequence  of  my  apparent 
inidiflerence  and  slight,  the  old  hidy  had 
given  the  bulk  of  her  fortune  to  some  tenth 
cousin,  who  lived  somewhere  in  the  region 
of  the  north  pole;  and  on  my  arrival  she 
had  sunk  into  a  state  of  imbecility,  which 
rendered  it  impossible  to  obtain  a  recog- 
nition, much  less  an  alteration  of  the  will ; 
and  in  the  course  of  the  same  day,  the  poor, 
foolish  old  woman  was  gathered  £o  her 
&thers.  My  evil  genius  had  evidently  beset 
the  path  of  the  postman,  and  so  cheated  me 
out  of  a  fortune,  by  bringing  the  missive  ten 
minutes  too  late. 

This  was  a  sad  blow  to  my  anticipations, 
because,  as  every  thing  went  wrong  with  me 


in  business,  I  had  fondly  looked  forward 
to  the  expected  bequest  of  my  aunt  as  the 
means  of  fortifying  myself  against  the  most 
vindictive  animosity,  even  of  fate  itself.  I 
became  desperate,  smjy,  morose*  I  could 
have  drunk  molten  lead  to  quench  my  paB^ 
sion,  or  torn  an  elegant  piecemeal,  like  a 
chicken.  I  had  been  robbed  of  my  mia- 
tress,  my  fortune,  and  every  thing  essential 
to  happiness,  by  an  accursed  evil  geniua 
which,  having  &stened  upon  me  like  a  vam- 
pire at  my  birth,  was  pertinadiouBly  follow- 
ing me  to  my  grave.  I  resolved  to  endure 
it  no  longer ;  to  shake  off  the  incubus ;  to 
rid  myself  of  my  tormentor  by  some  de»- 
perate  measures,  or  perish  in  the  attempt, 
and  thus  at  one  stroke  rid  myself  of  mj 
misery,  and  cheat  the  demon  of  his  victim. 

What  was  to  be  done!  Ah!  that  was 
the  question  which  puzzled  me;  and  while 
cogitating  over  it,  my  brain  became  eool 
again.  What  an  arrant  fool  I  was  to  Ubiink 
of  contending  with  fate!  I  might  as  well 
have  attempted  to  blow  out  the  north  star 
with  a  blank  cartridge.  So  I  concluded  to 
grin  and  bear  it ;  take  the  world  as  it  goes, 
wind  up  my  watch  regularly,  set  it  ten 
minutes  ahead,  and  act  up  to  time. 

Bididdous!  There  is  no  use  in  trying. 
Ten  years  have  I  struggled  under  this  last 
resolution,  and  yet  there  is  no  change  in  my 
fevor.  It  is  destiny^  fatt^  or  whatever  you 
choose  to  call  it  Industry  has  failed  to 
avert  it;  resolution  is  futile;  philosophy 
cannot  solve  it ;  and  time  brings  no  relief. 
Therefore  I  resolve  to  strive  no  more.  I 
am  in  the  hands  of  evil  angels,  who,  unseen, 
flit  about  me,  and  cast  their  diabolical  shad- 
ows  in  my  path.  I  am  a  nonentity;  a 
passife,  soulless,  powerless  thing,  useless 
alike  to  others  and  myself;  a  mere  bramble 
in  the  fair  fields  of  nature.  I  have  tried  to 
live  hke  other  men,  and  find  it  impossible. 
I  have  longed  for  death,  but  in  vain ;  and  I 
am  now  firmly  fixed  in  the  belief  that  when 
the  appointed  hour  for  the  grim  messenger's 
approach  arrives,  he  vrill  be  ten  minutes  too 
late,  and  I  shall  be  compelled  to  live  on 
until  the  final  dissolution  of  the  great  globe 
itself. 
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Sf  VEUa  ■.  JrDAB. 


AnwaUl  tbfttlwiObiwvBUqrBotlDiov} 
FhreweU !  to  die  untainted  wu  thy  lot ; 

flMwoU^ferairell  I    Although  we  are  below, 
And  thou  in  heaTen,  thou  shalt  not  be  IbrKot. 

^  Mother,  dear  mother,  please  hand  me  a 
driuky^  exclaimed  a  beautiful  little  girl,  as 
she  kj  in  the  agony  of  pain  upon  her  dying- 
couch,  gasping  and  gasping  &r  breath;  and 
she,  that  afflicted  one,  who  had  watched 
OTer  and  kept  midnight  vigil  through  many 
80  anxioos  eve  around  that  bed  of  suffering, 
IiAed--ay,  lifted  tremulously — ^to  the  parched 
and  fevered  lips  of  her  only  child,  that  by 
which  her  burning  thirst  could  be  quenched. 

**  Thank  you  kindly,  dear  mother.  Now 
please  dose  the  curtains,  that  I  may  be  re- 
fieahed  by  a  little  sleep ;  for  I  inwardly  feel 
that  my  stay  on  earth  will  be  very  short 
But,  mother,  do  take  some  rest  youiselfl  I 
shall  not  die  to-night;  therefore  you  need 
not  watch  me  so  intensely.  Kiss  me  again, 
and  then  again,  and  again,  for  *  good  night ;' 
and  when  the  morning  sun  shines  for  the 
hU  time  in  my  window,  take  your  accus- 
tomed seat  at  my  bedside.'* 

Behold,  in  fi^ncy  behold  the  doting  parent 
impress  on  the  sweet  and  snow-like  lips  of 
her  dying  ehild^  that  pure  and  holy  kiss  of 
bve  which  mothers  alone  can  feeL  And 
now  she  retireth  to  her  own  chamber.  But 
could  she  ckse  her  eyes  in  the  consciousness 
that  her  only  child,  ere  many  suns  illumi- 
nated this  inferior  world,  would  be  enclosed 
within  the  final  resting-place  of  mortality, 
the  tomb  of  childhood  and  of  age  f 

When  the  sun  poured  his  golden  light  in 
the  first  bright  freshness  of  the  rising  day, 
the  mother  sat  at  the  couch  of  her  little 
daughter.  The  soul  of  her  that  was  passing 
away  would  soon  wing  its  flight,  and  the 
tears  fell  quick  over  the  pale  brow  of  the 
sofferer. 


Tim  wff^trl  Nay,  not  thus,  for  the 
little  girl  is  calmly  resigned,  and  no  groans 
escape  those  lips.  She  hath  been  early 
taught  to  look  beyond  the  nothingnesa  of 
earth,  and  well  knoweth,  as  she  gasps  for 
breath  in  the  feebleness  of  the  dying  hour, 
that  angelic  spirits  are  calling  her  hohx, 
and  that  the  portals  of  heaven  have  opened 
at  their  bidding. 

And  on  mck  a  death-bed  there  can  be  no 
suffering,  no  regrets  while  gliding  away — 
passing,  I  should  say,  most  beautifully  into 
eternity.  In  Holy  Writ  there  is  a  sweet  and 
charmii^  expression  m  regard  to  little  chil- 
dren, which  impresses  the  cultivated  mind 
with  the  idea,  that 

*  Of  foch  is  the  kingdom  of  heSTeii.'* 

One  by  one  have  the  countless  lights  of 
night  glided  thus  singly  from  this  &llen  and 
inferior  world,  and  become  lost  to  the  eye 
of  mortality ;  and  the  moon,  having  alike 
accompUshed  her  evemng  task,  has  hied  to 
rest  in  pUkcid  loveliness  and  tranquil  beauty, 
cloudless  and  in  splendor.  Oh  I  now  'tis 
mom !  'Us  morn  I  See  I  see !  yon  bright  and 
golden  harbinger  of  day  in  triumph  ascends 
the  blue  and  clear  and  sparkling  sky,  and 
the  gentle  fur  comes  refreshingly  through 
the  open  casement,  freighted  richly  with  the 
savory  odors  of  the  balmy  spring,  and  that 
meek  child,  icy  cold  and  snow-like  pale,  lies 
on  her  couch  asleep.     Tht  girl  is  dead/ 

Beit  in  DMee,  thon  genf  le  spirit. 

Throned  above ; 
Sonlfl  like  tbine  with  Goo  inherit 

Life  and  lore! 

And  thuSy  O  Heavenly  Father,  do  we 
return  unto  thee,  to  whom  it  properly  be- 
longs, the  spirit  of  childhood,  in  all  the 
purity,  in  all  the  grandeur  of  its  primitive 
state.  Oh  I  'tis  sweet,  'tis  more  than  sweet, 
to  send  it  back  to  heaven  ere  the  heart  has 
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grown  familiar  with  the  paths  of  sin,  and 
sown,  to  gamer  up  its  bitter  fruits. 

Death,  0  death !  why  wilt  thou,  ever  and 
anon,  blast  the  fond  hopes  of  the«  doting 
parent,  stamp  thy  dark  signet  on  the  marble 
brow  of  beauty,  and  blur  the  glossy  tincture 
of  the  skin  I  See !  see !  thoi^  hast  shrouded 
my  dear  little  friend  for  the  cold  and  silent 
tomb,  in  robes  of  spotless  white,  laid  the 
pale  rose  on  her  coffin,  (emblem  of  inno- 
cence,) and  lowered  her  into  the  earth,  as 
the  fast-flowing  tears  of  the  bereaved  mother 
moistened  the  hallowed  ground.  Oh,  yes ! 
liallowed  is  the  spot  where  repose  in  dream- 
less sleep  the  remains  of  beauty  and  of  worth. 

Time,  ever  on  the  glide,  (oh,  how  quick- 
ly it  passes!)  has  rolled  onward  and  on- 
ward to  its  eternal  goal,  and  five  years  have 
gone  to  "  the  tomb  of  the  Capulets,"  since 
the  event  herein,  not  eloquently,  but  truth- 
fully recorded,  and  the  good  mother  has 
been  entombed  in  the  same  grave  with  the 
subject  of  this  sketch ;  she  sank  under  the 
intensity  of  grief,  for  her  sufferings  were  far 
greater  than  she  could  bear.  In  a  secluded 
spot,  in  the  beautiful  "Cemetery  of  the 
Cypress  Hills,"  a  lofty  monument  has  been 
erected  to  the  memory  of  the  mother  and 
her  first-bom.  A  portion  of  the  inscription 
is  in  the  following  words,  traced  in  golden 
letters : 

**By  these  silver  lakes  ye  may  make  your 
bed  in  peace ;  along  these  peaceful  valleys 
the  hum  of  earth's  distracting  cares  will 
never  come.  The  sweetest  zephyrs  shall 
make  music  from  waving  boughs  around 
your  Aome,  and  the  wild-bird  shall  pour  out 
its  requiem  strain  over  your  pillow;  and 


when  the  first  warm  sunbeam  of  spring 
looks  into  your  secluded  dell,  the  pale  violet 
and  the  white  snowdrop  shall  bloom  over 
your  resting-place." 

%  %  %  %  %  % 
Reader,  thU  is  no  fancy  sketch.  I  have 
not,  to  wile  away  an  idle  hour,  portrayed  to 
you  a  tale  of  fiction.  Death  is  too  serious 
a  subject  to  dilate  on  upon  trivial  occasions. 
There  has  been  more  than  one  mother  who 
has  gone  down  in  sorrow  to  the  grave, 
crashed  in  spirit,  and  bleeding  at  heart  at 
the  early  departure  of  a  beloved  daughter* 
The  contemplation  of  such  an  event  is  ago- 
nizing beyond  description,  and  should  sum- 
mon to  the  breast  of  humanity  each  noble 
feeling  of  the  soul,  each  generous  senti- 
ment of  the  heart.  That  which  afflicts  your 
neighbor  to-day^  and  fills  his  manly  eyes 
with  tears,  bowing  him  in  sorrow  to  the 
earth,  in  humble  submission  to  the  deckeb 
of  Heaven,  to-morrow  may  overwhelm  you, 
my  friend,  in  the  deepest  agony  of  grief. 
The  loss  of  an  only  child — the  death  of 
THE  first-born — ^is  peculiarly  distressing  to 
those  who  have  anticipated  great  joy  and 
pleasure  from  the  companionship  of  their 
darling  child,  as  she  increased  in  growth 
and  progressed  in  years;  and  when  death 
sips  the  honey  from  her  lips,  sucks  away 
the  breath  of  life,  contracts  the  elasticity  of 
her  limbs,  and  renders  motionless  her  fra- 
gile form,  ah !  then,  indeed,  the  heart  of  the 
mother,  who  made  her  breast  the  pillow  of 
her  infancy,  will  gradually  yield  to  despair, 
and  soon,  very  soon,  will  she  forget  her 
troubles  in  that  sleep  which  is  dreamless — 
the  sleep  of  the  grave. 


SONNET:    SOLITUDE, 


BT  8.  P.  FLIKT,  AN  XLL1K0I8  LAB. 


Not  in  the  clolBtered  pride  of  marble  walls, 
Where  sordid  Wealth  his  yellow  risa^  shows, 

But,  distODt,  in  dear  Nature^s  rural  halls, 
Where  babbling  to  itself  the  streamlet  flows; 

There,  in  some  low  green  glen  or  forest  shade, 
Where  the  fringed  floweret  blossoms  all  alone, 

And,  waving  Ustlees  In  the  flragrant  shade, 


sighs  to  tiie  katydid's  low,  twittering  tone ; 
If  'twas  the  lightly  waving  bough  you  saw, 

Know  that  the  songster  stoopeth  fh>m  on  high, 
His  small  wing  drooping  to  his  clinging  claw, 

Scanning  thee,  envious,  with  his  dewy  eye; 
O  Solitude  I  such  are  thy  simple  charms,  divine ; 
Thrice  happy  if  those  sacred  channs  be  minet 
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IV  TBI  BDITOE. 

*His  preaence  here,  we  feel  asnired,  will  not  condace  to  onr  national  pjeace;  for  if  he  comes,  he  comet 
ivovedl  J  to  tiai  the  flame  of  animoeitjr  against  Europeao  states ;  and  with  the  prestige  of  his  name,  and 
the  ioflnenoe  that  he  wiU  exercise  with  the  Red  Republicans  who  hare  recently  swarmed  upon  our 
dbores  from  the  revolutions  of  the  Old  World,  it  is  not  too  much  to  believe  that  the  American  ballot- 
Inx  will  be  made  to  echo  the  radical  sentiments  of  European  malcontents,  and  perhaps,  ere  long, 
■mire  us  in  a  bloody  and  disastrous  war.  Why  not  t  American  demaeogues  stand  ever  ready  to 
pan)  at  any  theme  that  promises  to  carry  them  into  power ;  and  why  not  Hungarian  independence  as 
essif^  as  American  disunion  T 


That  w(»^  weie  leed  by  ib,  in  tbeNoyem- 
bv  number  of  the  Eepublic,  in  relation  to 
Eoarath.  The  great  Magyar  had  not  then 
leached  oar  shores,  and  our  opinion  respect- 
ing the  motiye  of  his  contemplated  vidt,  and 
the  inflaenoe  that  he  would  exercise  upon 
our  politics  while  here,  was  pronounced  by 
many  good  and  thinking  men  to  have  been 
mifomnded  in  truth  and  probability. 

^noe  thatartide  was  written  and  printed, 
Koesnth  has  come  amongst  us,  and  every 
man,  even  to  the  most  obscure  portion  of  the 
had,  is  enabled  to  judge  from/octo  how 
tnithful  was  our  prediction.    The  champion 
of  Hungary  came  to  us  with  his  heart  upon 
his  tongue.  In  his  words  there  was  no  guile, 
DO  concealment — all  could  understand  hinsu 
Before  he  had  been  forty-eight  hours  on 
American  soil,  he  said,  ^I  come  to  ask  your 
mora/,  financial^  active  aid^  in  the  cause  of 
Hungary  against  the  despotisms  of  Europe ; 
and  from  that  moment  to  the  present  he  has 
not  ceased  to  ^&n  the  flatne."    How  far  the 
second  portion  of  our  prediction  has  been 
foifflled,  all  know ;  the  *'  European  malcon- 
tents" are  active  in  every  nook  and  corner 
of  the  hmd.    Bed  Republicanism,  albeit  he 
JcknowledgeB  no  sympathy  with  its  theories, 
has  flung  its  sanguine  flag  to  the  breeze,  and 
cries  for  mierventian^  American  inter vcn- 
tioa;   politicans  throng  around  him  with 
adulatory  promises;  parties.  Whig,  Demo- 
ccatic,  and  Abolitionist,  se]2se  upon  the  skirts 
of  his  mantle  like  &wning  hounds,  and  em- 
ulate each*  other  in  hollow-hearted  profes- 
Tou  m.  2 


sions  of  sympathy  ;  senates  and  legisla- 
tures, eager,  like  the  rest,  to  secure  the 
prestige  of  his  name,  pass  resolutions  favor- 
ing his  doctrines,  and  promulge  addresses 
of  fulsome  adulation.  The  "  Father  of  our 
country"  has  become  heterodox;  he  has  been 
weighed  in  the  balance  against  the  Hunga- 
rian doctrine,  and  found  wanting ;  and  it  is 
dangerous  to  quote  his  precepts  now ;  they 
are  antiquated  and  feeble,  in  comparison 
with  the  new  theory  of  Louis  Kossuth.  Nay, 
more,  it  is  asserted  that  never  until  now 
have  we  rightly  understood  his  meaning; 
the  Hungarian  has  given  us  a  new  transla- 
tion. The  magnates  of  the  nation  are  para- 
lyzed; they  dare  not  open  their  hearts,  for 
popularity's  sake ;  and  the  aspirants  for  the 
sttflOrages  of  the  people  in  the  great  oncom- 
ing contest,  bow  down  before  this  foreign 
influence,  and  over  the  wine-cup  shout  for 
intervention.  The  gray  hairs  of  our  land, 
and  the  calm  voice  of  wisdom  and  age,  have 
been  insulted  for  daring  to  confront  the  dan- 
gerous torrent  of  European  sympathy ;  and, 
in  a  word,  it  is  plain  to  foresee  that  European 
interests,  European  sentiments,  and  Euro- 
pean influences,  will  gorge  the  American 
ballot-box  at  the  next  Presidential  election. 
On  these  issues  the  demagogues  of  the  land 
are  abready  hanging  thdr  hopes  of  success ; 
and  the  great  contest  will  take  place,  not  at 
the  election,  but  befbre  it  It  is  not  now  a 
contest  for  partisan  supremacy,  or  for  mea- 
sures of  domestic  policy ;  these  have  grown 
too  insignificant  for  American  statesmen ; 
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like  all  things  else,  they  are  absorbed  in  the 
meteoric  blaze  that  is  sweeping  over  the  land; 
and  the  great  struggle  will  be  to  secure  be- 
forehand the  European  sympathy,  the  Euro- 
pean votes. 

Said  we  not  truly  then  f  Have  not  all 
our  anticipations  been  realized,  so  far  as 
time  has  rendered  their  realization  possible  f 
All,  in  fact,  save  the  grand  firudey  war  ?  As- 
suredly ;  and  the  American  people  have  but 
to  go  on  in  the  impetuous  career  already 
marked  out  for  them,  to  arrive,  ere  long,  at 
that  consummation  to  their  hearts*  content, 
war, — ^a  war,  not  "  for  our  firesides  and  our 
homes,"  nor  for  "  our  native  land  f  a  war, 
not  for  our  rights  contested  or  a  wrong  per- 
: formed  against  us;  a  war,  involving  not 
■merely  our  honor  and  our  strength,  but  our 
nationality  itself,  and  with  it  the  great  prin- 
•  ciple  of  civil  and  religious  freedom. 

Are  we  ready  to  embrace  these  issues  at 
.a  moment  when  the  demon  of  Despotism 
reigns  in  the  complacency  of  renewed  vigor 
over  the  whole  of  continental  Europe,  from 
the  North  Sea  to  the  Mediterranean! 
when,,  with  his  four  millions  of  greedy  bay- 
onets about  his  person,  he  looks  out  securely 
.qpon  the  world,  and  laps  the  blood  of  vic- 
'tims  who  lack  either  the  courage  or  the 
will  to  be  free  ?  Is  not  the  prediction  of 
^Napoleon  verified  f  The  continent  of  Eu- 
rope is  at  this  moment  Cossack ;  and  if 
IFrance,  with  her  thirty-six  millions  of  people, 
after  serving  two  apprenticeships  at  repub- 
^licanism,  and  in  the  possession  of  universal 
.^ufragSy  cannot,  or  dare  not,  or  will  not 
resist,  even  with  her  vote,  the  despotic 
»ttBurpation  of  a  single  man,  what  can  Ame- 
rica do  for  European  liberty  f 

The  opinion  of  Kossuth  on  this  point  is 
|>rec]sely  our  own.  In  one  of  his  speeches 
tin  this  city,  he  made  use  of  these  words : 

**  I  believe  every  nation  has  got  all  it  can  desire, 
when,  by  the  blessing  of  Qod,  it  has  got  freedom, 
and  the  faculty  to  be  master  of  its  own  fate ;  and 
if  a  nation  has  obtamed  this  facnltv,  to  be  niaster 
of  its  own  fate,  but  has  not  the  understanding,  nor 
the  will,  nor  the  resolution  to  become  happy,  why, 
ihen  it  deserves  to  be  not  happy,  and  it  is  not  for 
a  stranger  to  meddle  with  its  Main,** 

France  occupies  the  latter  position;  she 


had  freedom,  and  "  the  fwcultyj'^  in  pos- 
sessing the  right  of  suffiragey  to  be  happy : 
Louis  Napoleon  gave  her  the  opportunity, 
by  universal  suffrape^  to  choose  him  aa  her 
supreme  dictator  or  not,  and  she  chose  him 
through  the  ballot-box.  We  say,  therefore, 
with  Kossuth,  France  ^^does  not  deserve  to 
be  free  and  happy,"  and  we  "  have  no  right 
to  meddle  in  her  affiiirs."  Or  if  that  right 
was  ours,  we  are  not  willing  to  risk  the 
eidstenoQ  of  the  only  free  government  on 
earth  in  a  contest  so  unthankful,  so  utterly 
hopeless. 

But  it  will  be  argued  that  France  is  not 
Hungary;  and  therefore  we  have  Ao  right 
to  judge  the  one  by  the  other.  True,  France 
is  not  Hungary,  but  in  all  the  attributes  of 
freedom,  she  ia  immeasurably  her  superior ; 
and  if  France,  who,  after  Rome,  gave  litera- 
ture and  civilization  to  all  Europe  besides, 
and  who  has  retained  at  least  an  equality 
with  all  other  nations,  and  a  superiority 
over  most  of  them  in  intelligence,  is  unfit 
for  self-government,  what  caa  we  expect  of 
the  nations  of  the  fi&r  interior,  who  have 
been  for  ever  immersed  in  despotic  darkness, 
and  accustomed  to  look  to  their  govern- 
ments for  the  means  of  supplying  all  their 
individual  necessities  f  Besides,  Kossuth  tells 
us  that  it  is  not  Hungary  alone  that  needs 
our  sympathy  or  aid,  but  all  the  despot- 
ridden  nations  of  Europe.  A  ^e  prospect, 
truly,  for  Brother  Jonathan,  with  his  four 
millions  of  able-bodied  men,  and  an  empty 
treasury. 

Again,  this  war,  if  it  ever  comes  oS,  is  to 
be  not  merely  political  in  its  character  and 
objects,  but  religious  also;  Catholicism 
agiunst  Protestantism.  Bishop  Hughes  has 
.already  issued  his  anathema  against  Kossuth 
and  his  mission.  If  the  United  States  de- 
termines to  defend  Hungary  agiunst  des- 
potism in  Europe,  men,  money,  and  mu- 
nitions must  necessarily  be  sent  over  to  back 
her  pretensions  and  sympathy.  Who  are 
the  men  that  will  go!  Will  they  be  re- 
cruited from  those  who  call  so  loudly  for 
American  aid  for  the  emancipation  of  Cath- 
olic Ireland)    No,  they  have  different  no* 
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tions  of  wbat  constitutes  liberty,  and  the 
idea  of  fighting  for  Protestant  freedom  never 
enters  their  heads ;  therefore  the  men  that  we 
send  most  be  ProtestantB,  the  money  most 
be  Protestant,  and  the  munitions  must  be 
Protestant,  leaving  the  Catholic  men,  money, 
munitiona,  and  snfirages  to  take  care  of  the 
interests  of  Protestant  America,  while  our 
fellow-countrymen,  our  army  and  our  navy, 
are  on  a  wild-goose  chase  after  the  Great 
Bear  and  the  double-headed  Eagle. 

These  fiicts  are  so  clear  and  palpable  to 
the  vision  of  every  intelligent  and  thinking 
mind,  that  we  have  not  the  charity  to 
believe  in  the  sincerity  of  our  statesmen, 
when  they  talk  of  intervention  against  Euro- 
pean despotism  ;  and  we  know  that  not  one 
of  them,  whatever  his  present  professions 
may  be,  would  so  far  compromise  his  own 
character  for  sagacity,  as  to  carry  out  the 
measures  proposed  by  Kossuth,  if  it  was  in 
his  power  to  do  so.  The  eloquent  Magyar 
19  a  man  to  be  admired ;  and  he  argues  so 
earnestly  the  doctrines  which  we,  as  an 
American,  have  long  advocated — viz.:  the 
inviolability  of  nationality— that  we  love  him. 


Would  that  the  American  people  would 
emulate  his  patriotism,  his  zeal  for  faikei^ 
lamd,  and  catch  from  the  inspiration  of  his 
example  a  brighter  gleam  of  the  Horn 
sentiment  Yet,  while  we  admire  his  pa^ 
triotism,  his  zeal,  and  his  eloquence,  we  can- 
not lose  sight  of  the  fiurt  that  there  is  mudi 
of  sophistry  mingled  with  the  logic  of  his. 
dboourse ;  he  oomes  to  ua  the  avowed  foe 
of  foreign  influence  in  the  policy  of  nations, 
yet  brings  with  him  a  foreign  influence  of 
frightful  magnitude,  entreating  us  to  change 
our  whole  system  of  national  policy ;  he 
comes  to  us,  denying  the  right  of  national 
interference  among  nations,  yet  urges  us  to 
interfere  in  the  afiairs  of  others ;  he  comes 
to  us  the  avowed  advocate  of  national  inde- 
pendence, yet  requires  us  to  set  on  foot  and 
establish  a  new  law  of  nations,  which,  from 
conflicting  interests,  the  powers  of  earth 
never  have  been,  and  never  will  be  able  to 
create,  until  the  great  finger  of  Time,  verg* 
ing  on  etermty,  and  directed  by  the  fore* 
knowledge  of  Almighty  wisdom,  shall  point 
to  the  commencement  of  the  great  Mil- 
lenium. 


WALTER   MILL, 

THE    LAST    OF   THC    0COTT18H    MARTYRS. 

[with  AH  BXOliiTlllO.] 


HisTORT  has  made  us  all  acquainted  with 
the  sufferings  of  the  Reformers  in  Scotiand — 
that  is,  supposing  we  all  read  history — and 
the  severity  of  the  persecutions  which  they 
endured  from  the  implacable  hatred  of  the 
CatfaolioB;  but  about  the  middle  of  the  six- 
teenth century,  by  the  death  of  the  blood- 
thirsty Cardinal-Primate  at  St  Andrews,  the 
persecutors  were  deprived  of  a  courageous 
and  wily  leader,  and  the  persecuted  Protest- 
ants were  relieved  from  their  most  cruel, 
implacaUe,  and  formidable  foe. 

The  death   of  the   Primate,   however. 


though  it  lulled  the  storm,  and  mitigated 
the  rigors  of  persecution,  did  not  entirely 
quench  the  burning  spirit  of  hatred  and  bigot- 
ry. The  Protestants,  relieved  in  a  measure 
from  the  cloud  of  terrprs  which  had  hitherto 
encircled  them,  and  encouraged  by  the  suc- 
cess of  the  new  fiuth  in  England,  became 
more  free  and  open  in  their  discussions,  not* 
withstanding  that  their  own  government  was 
opposed  to  them ;  and,  under  the  seeming 
sanction  of  comparative  safety,  new  converts, 
who  had  long  embraced  the  new  faith,  but 
who  had  been  deterred  byfearfit>mezpre8a- 
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ing  their  convictions  openly,  were  added  to 
the  ranks  of  the  Reformers,  Among  these 
was  Walter  Mill,  a  man  who  had  been  edu- 
cated and  officiated  as  a  Catholic  priest. 
Mill  had  been  conspicnous  for  his  purity  of 
character  and  irreproachable  life,  and,  conse- 
quently, was  just  the  man  to  give  an  impe- 
tus to  the  Reformation,  when  he  once  set 
about  it  Accordingly,  he  had  no  sooner 
publicly  renounced  the  old  faith,  and  ac- 
knowledged his  convictions  for  the  new,  than 
he  set  about,  wjth  an  earnest  heart  and  a 
dear  conscience,  in  the  promulgation  of  his 
recent  convictions.  More  open  and  zealous 
than  prudent,  even  under  the  favorable  aus- 
pices of  the  Reformation  at  that  moment, 
he  became  an  object  of  marked  distinction ; 
the  hatred  of  the  Catholics  was  soon  con- 
centrated on  him,  and  theix  blood  boiled  to 
be  revenged. 

As  a  proof  of  the  risk  that  he  ran,  and 
the  danger  attendant  upon  open  and  une- 
quivocal action  at  that  period,  we  may  state 
that  the  leading  Reformers  in  Scotland, 
among  whom  were  the  Earl  of  Argyle,  Lord 
Lome,  the  Earls  of  Morton  and  Glencidrn, 
and  others  of  equal  distinction,  not  daring 
to  venture  on  a  public  demonstration  for  the 
propagation  of  their  tenets,  formed  a  secret 
association,  which  they  denominated  the 
"  Congregation  of  our  Lord,**  in  contradis- 
tinction to  the  Established  Church,  wl^ch 
they  called  the  "  Congregation  of  Satan." 
The  members  of  this  association  bound  them- 
selves together  by  a  solemn  league,  to  which 
all  subscribed,  pledging  their  efforts,  and 
even  their  lives  in  the  holy  cause,  according 
to  the  following  terms : 

**  We,  perceiving  how  Satan  in  his  membeis,  the 
Anticbiist  of  our  time,  do  cruelly  rage,  seeking  to 
overthrow  and  destroy  the  gospel  of  Christ  and 
his  ooDgregatioD,  ought,  according  to  our  bounden 
duty,  to  strive  in  our  ALister^s  cause,  even  unto  the 
death,  being  certain  of  the  victory  in  Him.  We 
do  therefore  promise,  before  the  majesty  of  God 
•  and  bis  congregation,  that  w«,  by  his  grace,  shall 
with  all  diligence  continually  apply  our  whole 
power,  substance,  and  our  very  lives,  to  maintain, 
set  Ibrward,  and  establish  the  most  blessed  Word 
of  God  and  his  congregation ;  and  shall  labor,  by 
an  possible  means,  to  have  fiiithful  ministers,  truly 
and  purely  to  minister  Chiisf  s  gospel  and  sacra- 
ments to  his  people:  We  shall  maintain  them, 


nourish  them,  and  defend  them,  the  whole  congre- 
gation of  Christ,  and  every  member  thereof  by  our 
whole  power,  and  at  the  haaard  of  our  lives^ 
against  Satan,  and  all  wicked  power  who  may  in- 
tend tyranny  and  trouble  against  the  said  congre- 
gation ;  unto  which  holy  Word  and  oongregatioD 
we  do  join  ourselves;  and  we  forsake  and  renounce 
the  congre^tion  of  Satan,  witli  all  the  supersti- 
tious abommation  and  idolatry  thereof;  and,  more- 
over, shall  dedare  ourselves  manifestly  enemies 
thereto,  b^  this  faithful  promise  before  God,  testi- 
fied to  this  oongreeation  by  our  subscriptioos,  at 
Edinburgh,  the  mrd  day  of  December,  1557." 

Whether  the  Rev.  Mr.  Mill  was  a  member 
of  this  association  or  not,  we  cannot  at  this 
moment  say ;  but  certain  it  is  that  the  pro- 
gress of  the  Reformation,  after  the  death  of 
the  Cardinal-Primate,  was  so  rapid,  that  the 
Catholics  determined,  in  order  to  check  its 
growth,  to  fall  back  upon  his  bloody  system 
of  tactics ;  and  before  the  existence  of  the 
secret  league  was  made  known  to  the  public, 
the  bold  and  indefatigable  Mill  was  seized 
upon  by  the  new  Primate,  Hamilton,  and 
doomed  as  a  fitting  instrument  for  another 
terrible  example  of  the  fate  that  awaited 
those  who  dared  to  exercise  the  natural 
rights  of  conscience  in  opposition  to  the  dog- 
mas and  superstitions  of  Papacy.    He  was 
taken  to  St  Andrews,  and  there  tried  for 
heresy,  found  "guilty"  of  course,  and  con- 
demned to  be  burned  at  the  stake.    The 
public  mind,  however,  even  of  the  lay  Catho- 
lics, was  disgusted  at  this  renewal  of  barba- 
rity, and  it  was  some  time  before  the  bishops 
could  prevail  upon  a  person  to  act  as  civil 
judge,  and  pronounce  sentence  upon  the  con- 
demned man ;  and  when  this  was  finally  ac- 
complished, and  the  day  of  execution  fixed 
upon,  so  great  was  the  popular  horror,  that 
the  shopkeepers  of  St  Andrews  closed  their 
shops,  and  refused  to  sell  a  rope  to  bind 
him  to  the  stake ;  and  the  Primate  himself 
was  obliged  to  furnish  one  out  of  his  own 
garret 

The  unfortunate  man  went  through  the 
ordeal  with  a  courage  and  firmness  that 
seemed  to  the  bystanders  as  supernatural ; 
and  he  died  amid  the  flames,  still  firm  and 
faithful  to  the  cause — a  martyr  for  religious 
freedom.  The  people  expressed  their  hor- 
ror of  the  cruelty  of  the  priests,  by  erecting 
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a  monument  of  stones  on  the  spot  where 
Ifill  was  executed ;  this  was  removed  by  the 
clergy,  and  again  erected  by  the  people,  only 
to  be  again  removed.  They  could  not  pre- 
vent the  barbaroos  sacrifice,  nor  erect  a  per- 
manent monument  to  his  memoiy ;  but  the 


new  school  of  religion,  hastened  by  these 
brutal  excesses,  had  become  so  popular,  that 
the  Oaiholics  in  that  country  never  again 
ventured  to  such  extremes,  and  Walter  Mill 
may  be  regarded  as  the  last  martyr  of  the 
Reformation  in  Scotland. 


RECOLLECTIONS    OF    THE  LAST    WAR. 


vcn. 


ST  wiLLux  wAunrrr. 


INCIDEIITS  IK  THB  BATTLE  OP  NKW-ORLEANS. 


A  British  officer,  who  was  in  the  battle 
of  New-Orleans,  mentions  an  incident  of 
thrilling  strangeness,  and  one  very  descrip- 
tive of  the  Western  hunter,  many  of  whom 
marched  to  the  defense  of  New-Orleans,  as 
volunteers  in  the  army  under  the  renowned 
Andrew  Jackson. 

"  We  marched,"  said  the  officer,  "  in  ^a 
solid  column  of  twelve  thousand  men,  in  a 
direct  lin«  upon  the  American  defenses.  I 
belonged  to  the  staff;  and,  as  we  advanced, 
we  watched  through  our  glasses  the  position 
and  arrangements  of  our  enemy,  with  that 
intensity  an  officer  only  feels  when  march- 
ing into  the  jaws  of  death,  with  the  assurance 
that,  while  he  thus  offers  himself  a  sacrifice 
to  the  demands  of  his  country,  every  action, 
be  he  successful  or  otherwise,  will  be  judged 
with  the  most  heartless  scrutiny. 

^'  It  was  a  strange  sight,  that  long  range  of 
cotton  bales — a  new  material  for  breast- 
works—  with  the  crowd  of  beings  behind, 
their  heads  only  visible  above  the  line  of  de- 
fense. We  could  distinctly  see  their  long 
rifles  lying  over  the  bales,  and  the  battery 
of  General  Coffee  directly  in  our  front,  with 
its  great  mouths  gaping  towards  us,  as  if 
they  waited  to  devour  us,  and  the  position 
of  General  Jackson,  with  his  staff  around 
him.  But  what  attracted  our  attention 
most,  was  the  figure  of  a  tall  man,  standing 
on  the  breastworks,  dressed  in  linsey-woolsey. 


with  buckskin  leggins,  and  a  broad-brimmed 
felt  hat,  that  fell  around  the  &ce,  almost 
concealing  his  features.  He  was  standing 
in  one  of  those  picturesque,  graceful  atti- 
tudes, peculiar  to  those  natural  men,  dwell- 
ers in  forests.  The  body  rested  on  the  left 
leg,  and  swayed  with  a  curved  line  upward ; 
the  right  arm  was  extended,  the  hand  grasp- 
ing the  rifle  near  the  muzzle,  the  butt  of 
which  rested  near  the  toe  of  his  right  foot, 
while  with  the  left  hand  he  raised  the  rim  of 
the  hat  from  his  eyes,  and  seemed  gazing 
from  beneath  intensely  upon  our  advancing 
column.  The  cannon  of  General  Coffee  had 
opened  upon  us,  and  tore  through  our  ranks 
with  dreadful  slaughter ;  but  we  continued 
to  advance,  unwavering  and  cool,  as  if  no- 
thing threatened  our  progress. 

^  The  roar  of  cannon  had  no  effect  upon 
the  figure  standing  on  the  cotton  bales,  but 
he  seemed  fixed  and  motionless  as  a  statue. 
At  last  he  moved,  threw  back  the  hat  rim 
over  the  crown  with  his  left  hand,  raised  the 
rifle  to  the  shoulder,  took  aim  at  our  group. 
Our  eyes  were  riveted  upon  him ;  at  whom 
had  he  leveled  his  piece  I  But  the  distance 
was  so  great,  that  we  looked  at  each  other 
and  smiled.  We  saw  the  rifle  flash,  and  my 
right-hand  companion,  as  noble  a  looking 
fellow  as  ever  rode  at  the  head  of  a  regi- 
ment, fell  from  his  saddle.  The  hunter 
paused  a  few  moments,  without  moving  the 
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gun  fix>m  his  shoulders,  then  reloaded,  and 
•asumed  his  former  attitude.  Throwing  the 
hat  rim  over  his  eyes,  and  again  holding  it  up 
with  the  left  hand,  he  fixed  his  piercing  gaze 
upon  us,  as  if  hunting  out  another  victim. 
Once  more  the  hat  rim  was  thrown  back, 
the  gun  raised  to  the  shoulder.  This  time 
we  did  not  smile,  but  cast  short  glances  at 
each  other,  to  see  which  of  us  must  die ; 
and  when  again  the  rifle  flashed,  another  of 
us  dropped  to  the  earth.  There  was  some- 
thing the  most  awful  in  thus  marching  on 
to  certain  death.  General  Coffee's  battery, 
and  thousands  of  musket-balb  playing  upon 
our  ranks,  we  cared  not  for — ^there  was  a 
chance  of  escaping  unscathed ;  most  of  us  had 
walked  as  coolly  upon  batteries  a  hundred 
times  more  destructive  without  quailing ;  but 
to  know  that  every  time  that  rifle  was  leveled 
towards  us,  and  its  bullet  sprang  from  the 
barrel,  one  of  us  must  as  surely  fall ;  to  see 
the  gleaming  sun  flash  as  the  deadly  iron 
came  down,  and  see  it  rest,  motionless  as  if 
poised  upon  a  rock,  and  know,when  the  ham- 
mer struck,  and  the  spark  flew  to  the  fall 
primed  pan,  that  the  messenger  of  death 
drove  unerringly  to  its  goal — to  know  this, 
and  still  march  on,  was  awful.  I  could  see 
nothing  but  the  tall  figure  standing  on  the 
breastworks ;  he  seemed  to  grow,  phantom- 
like, higher  and  higher,  assuming,  through 
the  smoke,  the  supernatural  appearance  of 
some  great  spirit  of  death;  again  did  he  re- 
load and  dirchai^,  and  reload  and  discharge 


his  rifle  with  the  same  unfailing  aim,  and 
with  the  same  unfailing  result;  and  it  was 
with  indescribable  pleasure  that  I  beheld,  as 
we  neared  the  American  lines,  the  sulphure- 
ous dond  gathering  around  us,  and  shutting 
that  spectral  hunter  from  my  gaae.  We 
lost  the  batUe ;  and,  to  my  mind,  the  Ken- 
tucky rifleman  contributed  more  to  our  defeat 
than  any  thing  else ;  for  while  he  remained 
to  our  sight,  our  attention  was  drawn  from 
our  duties ;  and  when,  at  last,  we  became 
enshrouded  in  the  smoke,  the  work  was  com- 
plete, we  were  in  utter  confusion,  and  unable, 
in  the  extremity,  to  restore  order  su£Scient 
to  make  any  successful  attack.  We  lost  tbe 
battle.^ 

So  long  as  thousands  and  thousands  of  rifles 
remain  in  the  hands  of  the  people ;  so  long 
as  men  come  up  from  their  childhood,  able, 
ere  the  down  appears  on  the  chin,  to  hit  the 
centre  of  a  mark,  or  strike  the  deer,  at  one 
hundred  and  fifty  yards,  in  the  most  vital  point; 
BO  long  as  there  is  a  great  proportion  of  the 
republic  who  live  free  as  the  wild  Indian, 
knowing  no  leader  but  of  their  own  choos- 
ing, knowing  no  law  but  that  of  right,  and 
the  honorable  observance  of  friendly  inter- 
course, America  is  unconquerable ;  and  all 
the  armies  of  the  combined  world,  though 
they  might  drive  them  from  the  sea-coast, 
and  across  the  Alleghany  Mountains,  would 
not  be  able  to  subdue  the  free-souled  hunter 
amongst  the  mountains,  and  great  prairies, 
and  mighty  rivers  of  the  West 


NATURE. 


BT    J.    V.    XMO  W  LTOK. 


Eakth  if  full  of  glad0ome  pleasure, 

Fun  of  beaatiee  bright  and  fldr, 
Full  of  rich  and  aparkling  treasure, 

Than  the  choicest  gems  more  rare ! 
And  the  heart  with  rapture  bonndeth 

As  U  hears  the  qvlet  call, 
And  the  spirit  praises  soondeth 

To  the  Power  that  glres  us  all. 

To  the  Power  that  forms  the  mountain, 
Forms  the  lake,  the  wood,  the  stream, 

GItss  lU  Ikeshness  to  the  fiiontain, 
To  the  sun  its  mellowing  beam, 


Gilds  with  grace  and  pesceAil  beauty 
Ways  through  which  the  faithAd  wend. 

Sweetens  every  path  of  duly, 
Hay  our  gnteftd  thanks  ascend ! 

TIs  that  Power  that  rules  the  season, 

Seents  the  flower  and  decks  the  tree, 
Gives  to  man  the  light  of  reason, 

Bpraads  bri|^t  Terdure  o*er  the  lea. 
While  upon  these  bounties  gazing. 

Wrapt  in  wonder  while  we  gaze. 
And  onr  tongues  their  beauties  praislngi 

Yield  their  If  aker  all  tiie  praise ! 
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ST    TODO. 


RsiDBBy  did  you  ever  tee  New-YoriL  t 

**  Ajy"  says  one,  **  a  thousand  times  f  and 
snodier  answers,  ^  I  never  saw  any  thing  else.'^ 
Well,  I  donH  mean  just  looking  about,  and 
walking  about,  inhaling  the  stench  and  fumes 
of  the  streets  and  cdUn;  but  did  you  ever 
note  with  a  carefiil  eye  the  busy  scenes 
around  you — the  spirit  that  actuates,  or  the 
motive  that  urges  the  crowd  which  throngs 
around,  as  you  hourly  pass  along!  That 
man's  fieree  scowl,  for  instance,  just  now,  as 
yonder  stylish  equipage  dashes  by,  spat- 
tering the  mud  of  the  street  upon  him;  or 
that  Uttle,  squalid,  mire-saturated  girl,  who 
sweeps  the  crossing,  and  humbly  begs  the 
recompense  of  a  cent  finom  you  fi>r  her  labor  f 
These  two  illustrate  my  meaning;  the  ex- 
tmnes  meet  here. 

He  that  rolled  along  in  his  carriage,  made 
Us  fortnae  upon  the  ruin  of  him  that  his 
wheels  soiled  in  their  rapid  whirl  No  won- 
der, then,  that  his  fierce  scowl  betokens 
hatred  and  revenge.  And  the  little  girl 
begs  for  a  cent,  honestly  earned,  and  when 
rudely  refused,  meekly  submits  to  her  fate 
without  repining.  Are  not  these  the  ex- 
tremities f 

Much  there  is  to  pain  you,  but  also  much 
to  amuse  in  this  view  of  the  metropolitan 
world.  See  that  young  man  yonder,  with 
lu8  attempt  to  ape  the  ^'bearded  pard"  and 
fierce  hussar,  looking  severe  enough  to 
fiighten  young  misses;  only,  alasl  nature 
being  prematurely  abased  by  dissipation,  he 
resembles  some  bungling,  unfinished  piece 
of  statuary,  made  by  an  apprentice  in  Na- 
ture's studio,  and  is  thus  more  an  object  of 
curiosity  and  pify  than  fear.  The  sunken 
e^e  and  tottering  knee  show  to  what  class 
he  belongs.  Well,  that  creature's  father  w^ 
an  honest,  hard-working  mechanic,  and  accu- 


mulated riches  by  prudence,  indnstiy,  and 
sagacity ;  but  his  wife  wmid  have  a  gentle- 
man  for  a  son,  and  there  he  is  I 

The  old  man  is  dead,  and  the  son  would 
fain  forget  that  his  father  was  any  thing  but 
**  a  foreigner  of  distinction''— to  wit :  a  Frendi 
cook,  or  an  Italian  barber. 

Do  you  see  that  lady  who  smiles  so 
sweetly  on  him  as  they  meett  She  is  the 
daughter  of  a  Broadway  merehant,  sup- 
posed to  have  been  very  rich  until  lately; 
built  a  house  in  Fifth  Avenue,  and  was  living 
in  style,  as  merchant-princes  know  how  to  live. 
One  fine  day  his  store  was  closed ;  neither  he 
nor  his  partners  could  be  found ;  the  winding 
up  of  the  concern  showed  twdve  and  a  half 
cents  to  ike  dollar  ;  yet  this  man  bought  a  bri- 
dal-dress, the  week  before,  at  a  cost  of  seven 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars,  for  that  gay  young 
lady  there.  ^  Poor  unfortunate  P  the  world 
said;  scheming  scoundrel,  I  say.  What 
business  had  he  to  spend  other  people's 
money  at  that  rate!  Did  he  not  know, 
when  he  spread  a  sumptuous  feast  on  New- 
Year's  day,  that  it  was  not  his  ownt  He 
had  no  capital  of  his  own  when  he  started. 
**Poor  unfortunate!"    Rogue,  more  like. 

Are  you  tired  of  this  picture  t  No  won- 
der. Well,  look  yonder — observe  that  cav- 
alcade approaching.  ''Hallo I  what  is  all 
this  about;  is  it  to  teach  drones  their  let- 
ters? No  ?  I  declare,  in  this  age  of  educa- 
tion, I  thought  that  maybe  those  men  with 
letters  on  their  shoulders  were  commissioned 
to  go  about  into  the  highways  and  byeways, 
so  that  all  might  learn,  while  attending  to 
their  ordinary  employments ;  a  new  plan  to 
teach  'the  young  idea  how  to  shoot;'  in 
fact,  that  every  man  might  have  a  school- 
master at  his  own  door." 

No,  SiVy  you  are  altogether  wrong.  Pray 
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stand  here,  and  spell  those  letters  ia  rota- 
tion as  they  pass: 

"WIZARD  OF  THK  N  O  R  T  a" 

"WeUr 

Why,  don't  you  see  that  it  announces 
the  performance  of  Professor  Anderson,  the 
great  Wizard  of  the  North? 

"Ha,  ha,  ha  I  capital  I  That  is  a  new 
mode  of  advertising." 

But  here  comes  another  of  the  same  sort, 
reminding  one  of  the  okL  song, 

Fow-and-iweotgr  flddlen  all  in  a  row ; 

Spell  it  now. 
"FELLOWS'    MINSTRELS." 

"  What  does  that  mean  T 

Mean^  ehf  Why,  it  means  that  ten  or 
a  dozen  white  men  black  their  faces  to  imi- 
tate plantation  negroes. 

"  White  men  degrading  themselves  after 
that  fashion  I     Is  it  possible  t" 

Yes,  and  refined  people,  who  inuigine 
they  haT6  taste,  patronize  such  exhibitions ; 
persons  who  would  scorn  to  be  seen  at  a 
theatre,  crowd  such  resorts  nightly.  To 
some,  the  difference  is  great  betwixt  iweedU- 
dum  and  tweedUdee;  so  there  they  go  to 
grin  at  negro  jokes  and  antics,  while  the 
soi-disani  darkies  kugh  in  their  sleeves  at 
them,  and  pocket  the  "  quarters."  This  con- 
stitutes reciprocal  happiness ;  no  one  is  in- 
jured, and  both  parties  are  satisfied. 

Ah,  here  is  another  walking  advertise- 
ment This  one  is  on  his  own  hook,  as  the 
newspapers  say — sole  editor  and  proprietor. 
There  is  a  slight  difference,  however,  be- 
tween this  one  and  the  others:  they  con- 
tinually perambulate,  this  one  is  more  often 
stationary.    Read  his  placard : 

"I  AM  BLIND." 

"So,  that  is  the  reason  of  your  remaining 
in  statu  quo.  Well,  well ;  what  a  pity  that 
a  man  should  be  compelled  to  publish  his 
misfortunes  to  the  world,  with  a  tin  sign 
suspended  about  his  neck  I" 

Never  mind,  my  friend,  keep  your  sym- 
pathy for  a  more  fitting  object.    That  mis- 


fortune to  him  turns  out  "a  blessing  in  dis- 
guise;" for,  while  other  men,  with  their 
eyes  open,  are  puzzled  to  make  a  living 
for  one  family,  this  fellow  manages  to  keep 
two,  and  well  at  that ;  for,  what  with  silent 
appeals  to  the  sympathy  of  passers-by,  and 
a  little  show  of  piety  in  the  way  of  church 
membership,  he  manages  to  keep  up  with 
the  world  probably  better  than  he  would  if 
blessed  with  double  vision :  his  being  blind, 
makes  others  blind  to  his  mistake  of  having 
children  by  different  mothers,  whose  ages 
(the  children's,  not  the  mothers')  are  within  a 
few  days  of  the  same.  Poor  fellow,  he  can- 
not see,  and  therefore  knows  not  his  wife 
fix)m  any  other ;  it  bn't  his  fault,  'tis  his 
misfortune. 

"But,  after  ail,  don't  you  think  it  a  pily 
to  see  a  man,  made  in  the  image  of  God, 
converted  into  a  walking  sign-board  9" 

Oh,  if  you  have  reference  to  those  alpha- 
bet-carriers, I  can't  say  that  they  are  any 
worse  off  than  many  others — an  editor,  for 
instance.  In  fact,  I  think  the  pasteboard 
man  is  the  more  to  be  envied  of  the  two. 
Only  think  of  the  goodness  of  a  man's  heart, 
who  consents  to  be  labeled  for  the  benefit 
of  his  feUow-men.  Why,  it  is  a  new  feature 
in  the  moral  world ;  every  body  passes,  by, 
looking  in  v^onder  and  respect  on  the  paste- 
board hero,  as  he  walks  csdmly  and  placidly 
along  the  street,  saying '  nothing  to  no  body,' 
and  yet  so  eloquent  all  over.  One  would 
almost  have  said  his  corporeal  body  thought^ 
looking  as  if  he  was  quite  unconscioua  of 
any  thing  in  particular,  and  yet  all  the  time 
practising  a  silent  ventriloquism — ^readable, 
also,  in  the  rear,  like  a  book,  telling  a  great 
deal  in  the  back-title. 

Is  he  not  to  be  envied  9  Talk  about  dig- 
nity !  I  should  like  to  know  in  what  con- 
sists the  difference  between  the  walking 
placard  and  the  lying  editor.  Placard  lets 
out  his  body  for  so  much  a  day,  for  the  par- 
pose  of  asserting  a  few* '  questionable  facts 
about  negro  melodies,  matchless  pain  ex- 
tractors, and  what  not;  and  in  like  manner 
does  Mr.  Editor  let  out  his  brains,  daily  or 
weekly,  to  detail  all  the  dubious  £em^  or 
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malldous  party  slanden  and  sarcasms  which 
it  may  please  his  employers  to  circalate. 
Placard,  as  be  walks  the  streets,  may  feel  a 
little  ad^ertisingly ;  yet,  after  all,  he  is  a  mere 
ineehanical  medium  for  the  representation 
of  certain  statements,  the  truth  or  &Isity  of 
which  is  only  known  to  others.  So  Mr. 
Editor  conraders  himself  a  mere  intellectual 
medium  for  the  setting  forth  of  certain  alle- 
gatioDs,  which  may  be  true  or  fake,  for  any 
thing  he  knows. 

Placard  has  no  predilection  as  to  the 
thiiigs  he  publishes,  walking  as  complacently 
under  ^CM^raied  PilUj  which  are  sure  to 
destroy  the  unlucky  wight  that  swallows 


them,  or  'Life  Bitters,'  that  are  as  good  as 
brandy,  only  dearer,  and  which  temperance 
men  can  drink  without  hurting  the  con- 
science. It's  all  the  same  to  Placard.  So 
with  Mr.  Editor;  he  is  as  willing  to  give 
proper  literary  shape  to  the  calumnies  of 
one  party  as  the  other.  In  one  case  it  is 
back  and  front  that  does  the  work;  in  the 
other  it  is  the  brain.  There  is  little  difference 
between  the  two  trades,  except  that  Pla- 
card is  probably  able  to  care  less,  and  so, 
with  an  honest  conscience,  sleep  sounder, 
having  done  less  harm,  than  the  Editor. 
Both  are  necessary  in  the  present  condition 
of  society,  and  are  therefore  tolerable. 
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These  is,  perhaps,  no  calling  which  the 
ingenuity  or  the  necessities  of  society  have 
called  into  existence  so  intrinsically  import- 
ant as  that  of  the  Editor.  We  write  now 
philosophically  and  morally,  not  editorially. 
Man  has  been  characterized  as  **  a  thinking 
ammal,''  from  the  fact  that  he  possesses, 
above  all  others,  the  fsiculty  of  associating 
ideas,  and  fix>m  those  ideas  drawing  con- 
dusiotts  applicable  either  retrospective,  pros- 
pective, or  to  the  present;  yet,  although 
mankiiid  possess  tbds  &culty,  it  cannot  be 
denied  that,  in  the  aggregate,  the  opinions 
of  others  are,  in  nine  cases  out  of  eveiy  ten, 
consulted  before  the  individual  man  com- 
pletes his  conclusions.  In  fact,  most  men 
are  so  absorbed  or  occupied  in  the  details  of 
the  immediate  physical  necessities  of  exist- 
tence,  that  the  faculty  of  thought  tends 
mostiy  in  that  direction;  and  to  a  very  few 
is  left  the  duty  of  all  ethical  and  religious 
thinking  necessary  for  the  whole.  Thus  a 
minister  is  employed,  and  paid  an  annual 
ttlary,  to  do  the  religions  thinking  of  his 
pvUbioners ;  in  other  words,  to  frame  the 


necessary  theory  and  plan  of  religious  duties 
which  they  are  to  perform ;  and  no  one  pre- 
sumes, or  has  time  to  think  for  himself  nor 
the  hardihood  to  contradict  what  the  holy 
man  sets  forth ;  hence,  when  they  have  com- 
plied with  his  instructions,  by  the  perform- 
ance of  certain  external  formula,  sustained 
by  a  sincere  belief  in  the  correctness  of  his 
teachings,  they  feel  that  they  have  performed 
all  that  religious  duty  requires  of  them,  and 
their  consciences  are  satisfied. 

So  it  is  in  the  moral  world,  embracing  as 
it  does  the  whole  field  of  what  is  supposed 
to  constitute  the  science  of  ethics,  social  and 
political.  The  great  masses  of  men,  what- 
ever may  be  their  instincts,  are  occupied  in 
the  daily  affairs  of  life  to  such  a  degree  that 
they  are  compelled,  in  these  matters,  to  look 
for  the  opinions  of  those  whose  business  it  is 
to  tMnk^  and  to  be  governed  in  their  con- 
clusions according  to  the  teaching  that 
chance,  design,  or  inclination  may  place 
before  them ;  and,  for  the  saving  of  time, 
they  naturally  seek  the  nearest  and  readiest 
means  of  information. 
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In  our  day,  and  especially  in  our  country, 
the  newspaper  becomes  the  oracle  of  the  un- 
thinking masses.  When  we  say  unthinking^ 
we  mean  those  who,  from  want  of  time,  Uiink 
superficially.  They  seize  upon  the  first  sheet 
that  comes  in  their  way,  very  often  selecting 
that  which,  from  its  apparent  cheapness, 
seems  most  convenient  to  their  means,  and 
with  its  perusal  occupy  the  leisure  hour  which 
the  imperative  duties  of  life  permit  them  to 
appropriate  to  such  employment.  Therein 
they  read  not  only  the  current  news  of  the 
day,  accounts  of  battles,  sieges,  of  hair- 
breadth 'scapes  by  flood  and  field,  of  crime 
and  its  punishment,  virtue  and  its  reward, 
of  markets  and  the  price  of  stocks ;  but  also 
the  cogitations  of  a  thinking  brain — a  brain 
perhaps  overwrought  and  monomaniac  in  its 
reflections,  yet,  withal,  capable  of  clothing  its 
aberrations  in  a  garb  of  poetic  attractiveness ; 
or,  it  may  be,  a  brain  clear  in  its  perceptions, 
sound,  logical,  and  homely.  The  Editor  who 
conducts  its  columns  may  be  a  visionary  and 
a  theorist,  building  up  in  the  minds  of  his 
readers  a  fabric  of  vapor,  which,  glittering 
in  the  sunshine  of  a  goigeoHs  fancy,  seems 
beautiful  like  the  rainbow,  and  is  yet  as  base- 
less and  evanescent  as  the  mist  on  which  the 
rainbow  is  painted. 

He  may  be  a  fanatic,  whose  whole  soul  is 
absorbed  in  the  darling  object  of  a  single 
philanthropy;  with  him  all  other  objects 
become  secondary ;  he  appeals  only  to  the 
stfmpathies  of  those  who  read,  and  strives 
with  all  his  might  to  concentrate  those  sym- 
pathies upon  a  single  point.  With  him  the 
class  of  unfortunates  that  has  arrested  his 
attention  stands  alone  upon  earth ;  there  are 
no  other  sufierers,  no  other  objects  of  com- 
miseration, none  other  deserving  the  con- 
aideration  of  man,  and  for  their  sake  all 
other  interests  must  give  way — ^the  ties  of 
kindred,  love  of  country,  duties  to  sodety — 
every  thing  must  yield  to  the  claims  of  this 
sympathetic  Moloch,  and  the  higher  law  is 
invoked  to  wreak  its  anathemas  on  the  con- 
sciences of  all  who  dare  demur. 

He  may  be  a  political  economist,  who,  in 
a  remote  comer  of  a  diseased  imagination, 


has  found  the  chimera  of  a  new  system  of 
social  government,  transcendent  in  all  its 
qualities,  and  in  comparison  with  which  the 
experience  of  six  thousand  years  sinks  into 
insignificance.  He  has  devised  a  plan  for 
the  amelioration  of  the  whole  human  race, 
the  instantaneous  emancipation  of  entire 
continents  of  people  firom  barbarism  and 
moral  darkness  to  the  true  light  and  glorj 
of  the  highest  perfection  of  intelligence,  and 
the  advancement  of  those  already  enlight- 
ened to  a  condition  of  far  greater  knowledge, 
purity,  and  enjoyment  He  has  perfected  a 
system  of  government  which  would  strike  ofi^ 
at  a  single  blow,  the  shackles  of  millions  of 
enslaved  people,  and  render  all  mankind,  to 
the  remotest  comer  of  the  earth,  free,  intel- 
ligent, and  happy ;  and,  like  all  the  rest,  he 
expects  to  accomplish  his  great  design 
through  the  instramentality  of  the  Ameri- 
can ballot-hox. 

Now,  all  these  theories,  per  se^  have  the 
apparent  merit  of  good  intention  ;  at  least, 
they  are  subjects  which  appeal  to  the  moral 
sentiments;  and,  if  they  were  not  utterly 
and  palpably  impracticable,  partial,  and  mis- 
chievous in  their  tendendes  and  composi- 
tions, their  proselytes  would  number  thon^ 
sands  where  they  now  count  by  tens.  It  is 
a  well-known  fact  in  mental  philosophy,  that 
an  inteUigent  mind,  partially  diseased,  emits 
the  most  brilliant  and  fanciful  scintillations 
of  thought ;  hence  we  are  enabled  to  ac- 
count for  the  beautiful  and  attractive  garb  in 
which  these  theorists  clothe  their  ailments ; 
and  it  becomes  the  duty  of  men  of  reflection 
and  calm  thought  to  take  off  the  tinsel  oma^ 
ments  from  these  creations,  and  place  before 
the  reading  world  the  naked,  corporeal  so- 
phistry which  they  have  been  made  to 
cover. 

This  is  done  to  a  certain  degree,  but  it  ia 
not  always  done  in  the  cheapest  form;  henoe 
it  is  that  many  who  read  the  one  never  see 
the  other ;  their  minds,  having  imbibed  the 
poison,  never  reach  the  antidote,  and,  conse- 
quently, the  popular  sentiment  becomes  con- 
vulsed with  a  mixture  of  discordant  and 
irratiooal  theories,  the  result  of  a  diseased 
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and  imperfect  school  of  newspaper  litera- 
ture. 

Snch  being  the  influence  exercised  by 
Editors  over  the  popular  mind,  how  appa- 
rent IS  it  that  the  conductor  of  a  public  jour- 
nal should  be  fitted  by  nature,  as  well  as 
education,  for  so  responsible  a  duty.  The 
press  should  be  wholly  free,  in  the  usual  ac- 
ceptance of  the  term  as  applied  to  the  press ; 
but  the  man  who  conducts  it  should  be 
neither  a  fiinatic,  a  false  theorist,  a  soul- 
bound  partisan,  an  inert,  passive,  mercenary 
slave,  a  senseless  fool,  nor  the  advocate  of 
ilUberal  doctrines;  and  the  only  way  that 
IS  left  to  root  out  these  excrescences  remains 
with  the  readers  themselves ;  with  them  rests 
the  whole  responsibility  of  purifying  the 
oracle,  and  rendering  the  public  press  in 
reality  what  it  professes  to  be — the  conser- 
vator of  the  public  weal,  the  friend  of 
order,  the  dbpenser  of  intelligence,  and  an 
Migine  of  truth,  justice,  morality,  and  free 
dom. 

This  rests  with  the  people.  When  the 
masses  refuse  to  patronize  prurient  and  mis- 
chievous publications ;  when  they  cease  to 
buy  a  paper  merely  to  see  what  the  Editor — 
whom  they  know  to  be  obscene  or  scurril- 
ous— ^has  to  say  about  somebody  or  some- 
thing ;  when  they  will  take  or  purchase  a 
paper  for  its  intrinsic  merit  alone,  and  the 
actual  good  they  are  to  derive  from  it,  then 
will  the  new  era  begin,  and  our  newspapers 
will  become  what  they  profess  to  be — the 
oracles  of  the  people;  and,  through  their 
influence,  the  popular  mind  will  be  trained 
to  vrise  and  rational  reflection.  No  man 
publishes  a  newspaper  merely  for  amuse- 
ment or  for  the  sake  of  enforcing  particular 
theories ;  he  does  it  for  the  profit  of  the 
thing,  and  he  is  sure  to  publish  that  which 
sells  best ;  hence  it  rests  with  the  people  to 
say  what  kind  of  matter  they  will  have,  and 
whether  a  bad  man  shall  be  allowed  to  exer- 


cise the  high  and  honorable  profession  of  an 
Editor. 

An  Editor  should  be  the  director  rather 
than  the  creator  of  public  opinion ;  he  should 
watch  the  current  of  the  popular  mind,  and* 
through  the  acute  judgment  and  general 
knowledge  which  he  is  supposed  to  possess, 
check  the  hasty  and  irrational  impulse ;  and 
the  reader  should  be  governed  by  his  con- 
clusions, if  they  are  sound  and  logical.  But^ 
in  order  to  entitle  him  to  this  great  defer- 
ence, he  must  make  his  appeal  to  their  un- 
derstanding  as  well  as  their  sympathies,  and, 
above  all,  against  their  mere  prejudices.  It 
is  not  essential  that  the  Editor  should  be  a 
learned  man,  in  the  scholastic  meaning  of 
the  word;  but  he  should  be  a  man  well- 
informed  on  general  topics.  He  should  be 
what  is  called  **well  read,''  and  possess  a 
quick  perception.  He  should  be  a  man  of 
calm  and  deliberate  judgment,  to  enable  him 
to  reason  thoroughly ;  and  possess  nerve,  to 
enable  him  to  put  forward  his  cogent  argu- 
ments forcibly.  A  vein  of  wit  is  essential 
to  the  Editor,  for  with  it  he  can  dip  his  pen 
in  satire  where  argument  fails,  or  where  the 
subject  is  so  foolish  as  to  appreciate  or  yield 
to  no  better  weapon.  If  he  deals  in  politics, 
(and  what  Editor  does  not  f )  he  should  be 
versed  in  political  history,  and  able  to  com- 
pare systems,  draw  conclusions,  and  exhibit 
effects.  In  short,  the  Editor  should  be  in- 
telligent, sensible,  and,  above  all,  honest  in 
his  opinions  and  writings. 

If  the  genUemen  who  conduct  the  editorial 
columns  of  the  public  press  were  all  of  this 
class,  we  should  have  a  community  better 
regulated,  and  better  laws  better  adminis- 
tered. The  great  mass  of  the  people  would 
be  more  intelligent,  and  the  popular  mind 
more  rational  and  harmonious.  There  would 
be  less  of  partisan  attachment  for  party's 
sake,  and  more  of  patriotism,  good  morab, 
and  good  order. 
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The  religious  belief  of  the  Hindoos  is  called 
Brahminism,  and  is  founded  on  a  most  exten- 
sive collection  of  sacred  records,  of  which  the 
Brahmins  are  allowed  to  be  the  sole  expound- 
ers. "  These  sacred  writings  (says  Mr.  Strat- 
ham,  in  his  '  Indian  Recollections ')  are  of  two 
kinds — ^the  Yedas  and  Shastres.  The  former 
may  be  termed  their  Scriptures,  the  latter  ex- 
portions  of  them.  Beass  Muni  (that  is,  Beass 
the  inspired),  a  prophet  who  lived  in  the  reign 
of  Judistheer,  on  the  banks  of  the  Jumna,  near 
the  present  city  of  Delhi,  collected  all  the  de- 
tached pieces  which  form  the  Yedas,  from  all 
parts  of  India,  and  gave  them  their  present 
form  and  arrangement.  They  are  divided 
into  four  books,  all  written  in  the  Sancrit.  The 
first  book  is  called  Rug  Veda,  which  signifies 
the  Science  of  Divination,  concerning  which 
it  principally  treats.  The  second  is  distin- 
guished by  the  title  of  Sheham, which  signifies 
Piety  or  devotion,  and  this  book  treats  of  reli- 
gious and  moral  duties. 

The  third  is  the  Judger  Veda,  which,  as  the 
word  implies,  includes  the  whole  science  of 
Religious  Rites  and  Ceremonies.  The  fourth  is 
denominated  Obater  Bah:  in  the  Sanscrit, 
obater  signifies  the  being  or  essence,  and  ftoA, 
good ;  this,  literally,  interpreted,  is  the  know- 
ledge of  the  good  Being,  and  accordingly,  this 
book  comprehends  the  whole  science  of  theo- 
logy and  metaphysical  philosophy. 

The  Yedas,  as  also  the  Shastras  or  commen- 
taries, pretend  to  great  antiquity ;  so  much  so, 
that  many  Europeans  have  been  strangely 
staggered  in  their  belief  of  the  Mosaic  chro- 
nology by  reading  them.  But  it  only  requires 
a  little  consideration  and  research  to  discover 
a  vein  of  imposition  running  through  the  whole 
of  their  details.  They  reckon  the  duration  of 
the  world  by  four  ages,  or  jogues,  extending 
altogether  about  eight  millions  of  years ;  but 
the  fallacy  of  this  reckoning  has  been  fully 
exposed  by  astronomical  observation. 

The  idea  which  the  Shastrees  give  of  God >  is 
that  there  is  one  Supreme  Being,  whom  they 
style  Bhogabon,  or  Esher,  sometimes  Khodah ; 
proceeding  from  him,  are  three  powers  or 
deities,  namely,  Bruhmha,  the  Creator  of  all  ] 
Yishnu,  the  Preserver  of  all;  and  Seeb,  or 


Sheva,  the  Destroyer  of  all.  Now,  whilst  the 
latter  is  worshipped  by  all,  the  former  has 
scarcely  any  attention  paid  to  his  temples ;  and 
even  Yishnu,  the  Preserver,  has  few  votaries, 
compared  with  the  Destroyer,  Seeb.  Subor- 
dinate to  these  are  330,000,000  inferior  gods 
and  goddesses,  each  representing  some  pecu- 
liar virtue  or  vice.  The  Hindoos  suppose  that 
each  of  the  three  presiding  powers  oftentimes 
seeks  to  encroach  upon  the  prerogative  of  his 
compeer,  and  thus  are  often  quarrelling  and 
and  seekieg  to  subvert  each  other's  arrange- 
ments." 

One  of  their  most  superstitious  practices 
consists  in  worshipping  or  deifying  the  the 
waters  of  the  Granges.  This  large  and  beau- 
tiful river  extends  from  west  to  east  across  an 
extensivo  district  in  Hindostan  proper,  and 
with  its  tributaries  may  be  reached  by  a  very 
large  proportion  of  inhabitants,  in  the  most 
populous  and  productive  part  of  India.  The 
sacred  ceremony  of  adoring  the  Ganges^  con- 
sists in  the  population  crowding  morning  and 
evening  to  bathe  in  it,  and  quantities  of  the 
water  are  carried  to  all  parts  of  India,  and  are 
sworn  by  in  courts  of  j ustice .  ^*  At  Allahabad 
(continues  the  above  entertaining  writer), 
where  the  streams  of  the  Ganges  and  the 
Jumna  unite,  the  country  for  many  miles 
round  is  conridered  sacred  ground;  and  so 
greot  is  the  number  of  pilgrims  who  resort 
thither  for  bathing,  that  the  vizier  has  received 
in  one  year  half  a  lac  of  rupees,  for  permission 
to  enjoy  the  benefit  of  immersion  in  the  sacred 
flood.  Many  are  the  lives  sacrificed  here  an- 
nually. The  persons  who  thus  fall  victims  to 
their  superstition  are  generaUy  females,  who 
come  from  all  parts  of  the  country  to  perform 
the  tragic  deed,  and  who  show  a  firmness  of 
purpose  worthy  a  better  cause.  Several  of 
them,  accompanied  by  the  priests,  embark  in 
a  boat,  and  proceed  to  the  spot  where  the 
streams  unite,  when  each  of  the  victims  in 
succession  descends  from  the  boat  to  the  river, 
with  a  large  earthen  pan  fastened  to  her  body, 
and  is  supported  by  a  priest  till  she  has  filled 
the  pan  with  water  from  the  stream,  when  the 
priest  lets  go  his  hold,  and  she  sinks  to  rise  no 
more,  amidst  the  applause  of  the  spectators, 
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whOsi  the  Bnhmiiis  enjoy  the  scene,  and  extol 
the  fortitude  of  the  last  Tictim  to  her  who  is 
aboat  to  follow." 

The  cow  is  an  animal  held  sacred  among 
the  Hindoos,  and  cow-dung  is  used  in  the  tem- 
ples and  other  places  as  a  species  of  holy  oint- 
ment The  lotos,  a  plant  with  tall,  luxuriant 
leares,  is  likewise  held  in  deep  veneration. 
Some  of  the  temples  or  pagodas  of  the  Hindoos 
are  of  high  antiquity  and  gigantic  conception, 
majestic  appearance,  and  tasteful  architecture. 
The  entrance  is  always  made  in  a  huge  pyra- 
mid, in  a  number  of  stories,  which  gradually 
grow  narrower  as  they  approach  the  top.  In- 
side may  be  seen  the  cow  lying  down,  a  cer- 
pent,  or  some  other  object  of  adoration.  Here 
sacnfices  take  place.  One  of  the  most  exten- 
UTe  pogodas  of  India  is  that  of  Juggernaut, 
whose  towers  are  seen  at  twenty  miles'  dis- 
tance. Here,  as  at  other  places,  there  are  pro- 
cessions of  idol  cars,  large  heavy  ornamented 


structures,  which  ^are  dragged  along  by  the 
multitude  amid  the  shouts  of  assembled  thou- 
sands. As  the  wheels  pass  swiftly  on,  self- 
devoted  victims  rush  forward,  throw  themselves 
before  them,  and  are  crushed  to  death,  exult- 
ing in  the  hope  of  thus  securing  a  passage  to 
the  celestial  abodes.  The  practice  of  widows 
sacrificing  themselves  on  ihe  funeral  pOe  of 
their  husbands,  is  another  horrid  rite ;  but  it 
has  been  suppressed  in  recent  times  by  the 
British  government. 

Besides  Brahminism,  there  are  a  variety  of 
religious  beliefs  and  sects  in  India,  but  all  less 
or  mo^e  founded  on  the  most  gross  supersti- 
tion. Each  possesses  its  own  temples,  images, 
and  orders  of  priesthood.  The  Boodhists,  pre- 
vious to  their  violent  expulsion  by  the  Hin- 
doos, were  second  in  point  of  numbers;  but 
their  religion  is  now  little  known  in  India,  and 
is  confined  chiefly  to  Thibet,  Birmah,  Siam, 
and  Ceylon. — Chambers. 


THOUGHTS  ON  GOING  TO  MY  NATIVE  HOME. 


ST  WILLlAJC  WALCUTT 


Now  will  I  Jonraey  home- 
Home,  to  look  once  more 
On  all  the  weU-known  eoenes— 
Scenes  loved,  on  sweet  Scioto's  shore, 
Feronta-Weet. 

There  my  fbrelUlien  rest, 
Betl  now  in  qniet  sleep ; 
Gslmly  their  gray  beads  bowed- 
Bowed,  and  we  were  left  to  weep 
In  the  fkr  West. 

There  is  my  mother's  grave- 
Grave,  at  whose  sad  shrine 
60  oft  my  tears  have  flowed— 
Flowed  bvming  lW>m  my  heart's  deep 
Far  oat  a- West. 

And  there  my  father  dweUa- 

Dwells,  and  his  dim  eye 
For  my  retam  watches— 
Watebee,  tin  hope  in  bis  breast  dies, 
r»  in  the  West. 

Brothers  and  sisters  ten— 
Ten,  that  were  eleven— 
They  aUUve  bat  Mary; 
Mavy  with  mother  dwells  ia  heafea, 
Far  from,  the  West 


There  still  remains  the  hearth- 
Hearth  round  which  we  met 
And  played  our  rustic  games- 
Games  of  Joy  1  never  con  forget. 
Played  in  the  West. 

There  are  the  sacred  spots- 
Spots  r  ve  treasured  well- 
Where  my  young  heart  first  loved— 
Loved  more  thaa  tongue  can  toll, 
Far  in  the  West. 

There  dwells  my  eariy  love— 

I^ve,  my  Ulmah  true  I 

Oft  to  the  East  she  turns— 

Toms  trustingly,  as  if  she  knew 

I  sought  the  West. 

Ltfe^  new  sun  seems  rising- 
Rising,  and  mom  appears, 
A  glow  with  dimpling  smiles— 
Oniles  of  sweet  peaee.    Qm  I  wsep  tears 
Out  in  the  West? 

80 !  thus  I  'm  treveling  home- 
Home,  to  look  once  more 
On  all  the  well-known  soenea— 
Scenes  loved,  on  sweet  Sdoto't  shore, 
Far  in  the  West. 
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THE     ASSAULT     ON     TUCUMAN 


A  SOUTH  AMERICAN  SCENE. 


PROX    COLOMSL    xiNo's    arobictius    rkpfblic. 


Several  days  had  thus  passed,  when  Gov- 
ernor Arouez  sent  an  invitation  to  Calderon 
and  myself  to  see  him  in  private,  at  his  re- 
sidence. We  went,  accordingly,  and  the 
governor  informed  us  thatOuemez  had  been 
so  foolish  as  to  suppose  that  he  could  at  a 
single  blow  crush  the  government  of  Tucu- 
man ;  also,  that  he  was  at  that  moment  ap- 
proaching with  a  strong  force,  and  a  deter- 
mination to  sack  the  city ;  that  in  view  of 
this  determination  he  had  not  only  promised 
full  license  to  his  soldiery,  but  so  sure  was 
he  of  success,  that  he  had  induced  hundreds 
of  the  citizens  of  Salta  to  follow  his  army, 
prepared  with  carros,  (carts,)  trunks,  and 
boxes,  to  carry  away  the  property  that  should 
fall  into  their  hands. 

"  These  are  the  horrible  facts,"  he  conti- 
nued ;  **  but  you  will  readily  suppose,  gen- 
tlemen, that  the  governor  and  the  people  of 
Tucuman  are  not  prepared  to  give  up  their 
city  without  making  an  effort  to  defend  it. 
I  feel  that  we  shall  have  a  bloody  time  of  it ; 
and  as  you  cannot  take  part  with  us  without 
compromising  your  neutrality,  and  perhaps 
bringing  down  upon  the  country  for  which 
you  are  engaged  the  enmity  of  Ouemez  and 
his  government,  it  is  well  that  you  should 
leave.  You  are  of  the  advance-guard  of 
Humaguaca,  (the  last  village  of  the  Argen- 
tine,) and  you  may  escape  our  slaughter  by 
a  passage  through  the  monte  de  nogah.  I 
will  furnish  you  with  passports  and  horses.*^ 

Finding  that  Calderon  made  no  reply,  I 
said, 

"  Governor,  I  cannot  desert  your  city  un- 
der such  circumstances ;  and  if  I  cannot  unite 
with  your  army  in  its  defense,  I  may  per- 
haps serve  you  in  a  different  manner." 


^  Do  you  wish  to  see  us  pillaged,  and  our 
people  given  to  the  sword  I"  said  he. 

**No,  Sefior ;  but  if  my  efforts  can  be  of 
any  avail  to  prevent  so  fearful  a  calamity, 
they  shall  not  be  wanting." 

Calderon  determined  to  remain,  and  we 
set  to  work  assisting  in  the  additional  prepa- 
rations necessary  to  save  the  city  from  pillage. 
The  citadel,  which  lay  outside  the  town, 
was  already  strongly  garrisoned,  and  every 
preparation  had  been  made  for  an  ordinary 
defense,  but  something  more  was  now  want- 
ing to  protect  the  women,  children,  and  pro- 
perty of  the  citizens  from  the  horrors  of  a 
saqueo.     Every  man  and  every  boy  that 
could  hold  a  firelock  was  forthwith  armed  ; 
each  house  became  a  fortress ;  and  even  upon 
the  tops  of  houses,  preparations  were  made 
by  which  the  women  could  hivl  stones  and 
other  heavy  missiles  upon  the  heads  of  the 
enemy.    On  the  next  day  the  enemy  ap- 
proached.   The  doors  of  the  houses  were 
barricaded,  the  windows  closed,  and  a  fear- 
ful silence,  broken  only  by  the  occasional 
passing  of  small  bodies  of  troops,  pervaded 
the  whole  city.    The  stillness  was  awful, 
boding  terror;  every  thing  that  could  be 
done  for  safety  had  been  done,  and  the  peo- 
ple now  only  awaited  the  bursting  of  the 
impending  storm.  I  had  taken  my  post  at  the 
house  of  the  governor,  who  was  now  with 
his  troops,  determined  to  defend  that,  at 
least,  to  the  last  extremity,  and,  in  the  event 
of  the  dreaded  pillage,  to  protect  his  family. 
With  a  number  of  his  family,  I  had  ascend- 
ed to  the  house-top;  and  from  that  spot  we 
witnessed  the  approach  of  Ouemez,  with  his 
army,  followed  by  a  train  of  some  three 
hundred  carros,  provided  for  the  conreyanoe 
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of  booty.  His  first  assault  was  upon  the 
dtadel,  which  lay  in  fall  view  before  us ;  bat 
after  a  short  attack  he  entered  the  city,  driv- 
ing the  garrison  like  sheep  before  him. 

I  had  hoped  to  see  a  more  resolute  de- 
fense of  the  citadel,  sufficient  at  least  to  have 
weakened  the  force  of  the  assailants  before 
reaching  the  town ;  but  when  the  garrison 
gave  way,  with  scarce  an  effort  at  defense, 
I  felt  as  though  the  vnretch  would  surely 
accomplish  his  purpose. 

I  had  seen  war  in  its  mostsanguine  forms ; 
had  been  through  battle  after  battle,  literally 
waduig  in  blood  ;•  yet  never  till  now  had  my 
nerves  trembled,  or  my  heart  quailed,  at  the 
thought  of  danger.  I  saw  Ouemez' strength ; 
I  saw  his  hellish  preparation;  and,  as  he 
approached,  my  frame  shivered  with  fear  for 
the  helpless  and  the  young;  yet  I  strove, 
with  the  best  effort  in  my  power,  to  soothe 
the  terrible  apprehensions  of  the  females 
who  were  clinging  around  me. 

Aa  the  enemy  entered  the  town,  he  was 
met  by  fresh  troops  and  militia,  who  disputed 
their  ground,  inch  by  inch,  for  a  long  time, 
bat  at  last  gave  way.  Carnage  followed 
upon  every  side;  Ouemez*  troops  separated, 
carrying  death  and  havoc  through  the  vft> 
rious  streets ;  and,  above  the  uproar  of  the 
battle,  as  they  were  met  by  small  bands  of 
troops  and  citizens  fighting  for  thdr  fire- 
sides, arose  the  shrieks  of  woman  and  the 
groaning  prayers  of  the  aged.  The  work  of 
pliage  had  commenced,  houses  had  been 
forced,  and  their  owners  murdered  upon 
their  own  sills,  when  Governor  Aroues,  by  a 
vigorous  eflK>Tt,  rallied  his  scattered  soldiery, 
and,  {alUng  in  desperation  upon  the  main 
body  of  Ouemez*  army,  drove  them  from 
their  position.  New  life  was  given  to  every 
heart,  and  new  vigor  to  every  arm,  by  this 
success ;  and  the  brave  fellows,  cheered  by 
the  shouts  of  their  friends,  and  by  the 
women,  who,  with  streaming  eyes,  waved 
thfflr  handkerchiefi)  from  the  house-tops  and 


the  windows,  never  lost  their  advantage,  un- 
til the  enemy  was  forced  from  the  town,  and 
the  remnant  of  his  army  pursued  to  lA  own 
province. 

The  battle  over,  our  company  descended 
from  the  house-top,  and  I  went  into  the 
street  to  assist  in  removing  the  wounded  and 
dead.  The  scenes  that  presented  themselves 
in  all  directions  were  such  as  are  calculated 
to  wring  the  heart,  and  cause  it  to  mourn 
over  its  utter  helplessness  to  give  tangible 
relief.  The  legitimate  field  of  battle,  after 
a  contest,  is  horrible  enough,  with  only  its 
pictures  of  death  and  bodily  suffering ;  but 
here  we  saw  all  of  that,  with  the  addition  of 
mental  agony,  presented  in  every  form,  and 
in  the  utmost  depth  of  excess.  Wives,  seek- 
ing their  husbands,  and  flying  from  street 
to  street  with  heads  uncovered,  and  their 
loose  hair  floating  on  the  wind ;  or,  having 
found  the  cold  remnant  of  the  object  of  their 
search,  shrieking  in  despair,  or  bending  in 
silent  agony  over  the  dead  body ;  mothers, 
pale  and  haggard  with  dread,  inquiring  for 
their  soil^ ;  sisters  frantically  calling  on  the 
names  of  their  brothers,  and  children  seek- 
ing their  fathers,  were  incidents  attending 
the  close  of  this  battle,  which  the  soldier  is, 
fortunately,  not  often  called  upon  to  witness. 
On  the  one  hand,  I  saw  a  husband  and  wife 
bearing  their  wounded  son  to  his  home. 
They  had  placed  him  in  a  chair,  and  were 
thus  conveying  him  along  the  street;  but 
before  they  reached  their  house,  he  had 
breathed  his  last.  On  the  other  hand,  I  saw 
a  lovely  girl  upon  her  knees  in  the  street, 
by  the  side  of  her  dead  brother ;  and  the 
piercing  tones  of  her  voice,  as  she  exclaimed, 
"  My  God !  my  brother  I  My  God !  my  bro- 
ther r  thrilled  on  the  inmost  fibres  of  the 
heart  Scenes  like  these  were  constantly 
passing  before  me ;  and  in  all  directions  the 
sombre  padre  might  be  seen  kneeling  to 
receive  the  last  confession  of  some  dying 
man. 
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A    TALE    WITHOUT    A    HEAD. 


ADDRESSED  TO  AN  iNQUIRINa  FRIEND. 


BT  C.  D.  ITUART. 


Now,  thank  fate !  I  have  squared  mat- 
ters; and,  first  of  all  neglected  duties^'I^sit 
down  to  fulfil  my  promise.  I  think  I  men- 
tioned the  character  of  her  parents ;  I  am 
quite  sure  I  did,  as  also  her  age ;  but,  lest  I 
may  be  mistaken,  allow  the  repetition  of  the 
last  item.  She  was  seventeen  I  ah,  charm- 
ing, dear  seventeen !  that  age  of  sweet  un- 
consciousness I  Not  that  I  am  particular 
about  numbers,  for  I  am  not;  thirty  were 
as  good,  if  they  wore  the  same  brightness, 
the  same  halo ;  but  she  was  seventeen,  and, 
with  the  grace  she  had  found  in  my  sight, 
there  came  also  the  delightful  impression 
that  hers  was  indeed  a  divine  age. 

To  have  attempted  resistance  to  the  emo- 
tions she  inspired,  would  have  been  both 
folly  and  madness  with  me.  She  was  by 
DO  means  what  the  world  at  large  would 
call  beautiful.  She  had  not  thatassumed  hau- 
teur and  half-languishing  air,  which  a  fi-iend 
of  mine  terms  the  ^'  indifferent-angel-like ;'' 
nay,  at  first,  to  the  common  observer,  she 
seemed  coarse  ;  more  like  a  peasant-girl 
from  the  fiax-wheel — by  the  way,  queens 
once  thought  it  no  shame  to  spin — than  a 
well-bred  and  high-bom,  gentle  girL  But 
who  ever  saw  the  lights  and  shades  of  such 
R  picture  at  a  glance!  Who  could  look 
more  than  once,  and  say  there  was  no  en- 
chantment lingering  from  the  pencil  of  the 
master,  and  a  beauty  which  days,  and 
months,  and  years  of  ravishing  study  and 
worship  could  but  partially  comprehend  ? 
I  saw  her  first  in  a  happy  light.  Never 
looked  sunset  so  beautiful  to  me  as  the  soft 
smile  that  played  on  her  full-rounded  and 
delicate  lip — a  lip  whose  very  form  was 
poetry  and  music.  I  saw  her  at  home — ah, 
you  should!  sec  a  beautiful  woman  at  home. 


if  you  would  know  her  well;  and  k  woultl 
be  better  to  see  her  when  she  has  do  dream 
of  an  intrusive  foot 

I  saw  her  thus,  sitting  by  the  side  of  her 
mother ;  a  naother,  over  whose  brow  fell  a 
few  silvery  locks,  enough  to  make  her  beau- 
tifuUy  venerable.  Ella — ^for  that  is  the  name 
by  which  I  ^all  call  her — ^sat  reading  from 
some  book,  perhaps  that  most  saered  of 
books,  and  she  would  stop  at  intervals  and 
look  up  with  a  holy  signifieanoe  int»  the 
eyes  of  her  parent,  and  the  two  seemed  to 
kindle  with  the  glance.  I  was  in  love  I  It 
matters  little  whether  I  was  a  stealthy  look- 
er-on or  not ;  enough  that  I  saw  her  th«s, 
and  was  in  love  I  Love,  with  me,  was  not 
a  passion ;  a  sentiment  engrafted  on  impul- 
sive sensibility,  to  be  effiioed  by  the  first  raim 
of  fiindful  drcumstanee.  It  was  the  nn- 
woofing  of  my  very  soul ;  a  discovery  that 
I  was  divided,  and  tliat  the  twain,  in  so  far 
as  I  was  concerned,  were  ill  i^art 

But  I  did  not  finish  the  portrait  I  had 
a  dream  in  childhood  of  beauty,  and  in  that 
vision  a  proud  bust,  and  high,  pale  forehead, 
such  as  would  have  delighted  Canova; 
rather  prominent  cheeks,  an  aquiline  nose; 
ay  I  a  nose  in  the  form  of  which  was  blend- 
ed dignity  with,  if  need  be,  scorn ;  and  then^ 
those  lips,  mellow  as  the  sunny  side  of  » 
delicious  peach,  or  the  fairest  chister  of 
blushing  grapes,  forming  a  mouth  which 
was  a  volume  in  itself.  Did  you,  my  friend, 
ever  mark  the  expression  of  a  beautiful 
mouth!  A  mouth,  peopled  round  about 
with  dreamy  beseechings.  A  mouth,  the 
very  index  of  the  heart  beneath  it;  the  tips 
just  parted,  but  not  pouting ;  a  quiet  mirth 
laughing  at  the  comers,  and  the  soul  of 
frank  ingenuousness  playing  with  a  smile  on 
its  curves  f    This,  with  something  of  inten- 
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ntj  to  fix  the  colors,  is  her  portr&it;  but,  in 
this,  I  have  forgotten  her  eyes.  I  never 
could  describe  my  ideal  of  an  eye !  A  rich, 
haz^  eye,  dark  and  watery^  with  long,  fine 
lashes,  from  beneath  which  flash  a  thousand 
sparkles — the  radiance  of  liquid  fire — and 
those  lashes  lifted  timidly  to  emit  the  sacred 
light — such  are  shadows,  mere  shadows  of 
my  ideal  eyes ;  such  the  meteors  that  gleam- 
ed upon  my  first  love.  From  thencefor- 
ward, I  saw  her  a  thousand  inmes ;  indieed, 
she  was  a  transpareacy  within  my  very  soul ; 
an  ine&ble  presence,  from  which  I  drank  a 
ravishing  delight, 

IveooUect  only,  after  that,  writing  a  long 
letter,  in  which  I  disembodied  my  soul  to 
her,  and  ofifered  it  for  acceptance  on  the  altar 
of  her  love.  Quietly,  the  post  came  rattling 
at  its  accustomed  hour,  and  I  read  within 
five  minutes,  with  a  heart  throbbing  like  the 
pulse  of  a  volcano,  the  seal  of  my  fond 
dream,  my  long  worship,  my  hopes,  my  all ! 
In  a  few  brief  words  of  regret — oa  my  ac- 
count, of  course — that  her  heart  was  beyond 
her  gift,  that  it  was  already  another^s,  and 
sheeoncluded  by  asking  me  to  her  wedding. 
I  was  not  one  who  had  envious  thoughts  of 
diggers,  corrosive  sublimate^  and  deep»  cis- 
terns. I  felt  no  acme  of  despair,  for  I  loved 
her  still,  and,  though  she  has  been  wedded 
for  years,  I  love  her  now ! 

Can  it  be  that  I  gave  her  up  without 
a  sighf     No,  I  sighed,  but  like  one  who 


sees  joy  for  another  in  his  own  loss ;  I  con- 
soled my  heart,  and  she  passed  irom  the 
prospect  of  my  possession,  like  a  light  which, 
for  a  moment,  flashed  over  the  darkness,  and 
left  me  a  mellower  ni^t  But,  was  there 
no  beautiful  memory  left  me  for  my  heart's 
widowhood  ?  Did.  I  not  recur,  and  have  I 
not  ever  since  recurred,  to*  that  first  smile 
which  I  saw  playing  on  her  lip  at  seventeen  ? 
A  happy  man  is  he  who  won  her  I  I  envy 
him  not ;  I  love  him- that  he  had  the  power 
to  bear  so  dear  a  trophy  to  his  bed  and 
board.  I  cannot  see  that  ten  years  have 
woven  one  wrinkle  on  her  brow,  or  changed 
the  joyousness  of  those  fiery  eyes,  or  the 
blush  of  those  delicious  lips.  There  are  little 
semblances  of  her  climbing  upon  a  Other's 
knees,  but  the  mother  is  still  the  Ella  who 
charmed  me  at  seventeen.  Not  a  day  have 
I  loved  her  les» ;  she  is  as  near  to  the  pure 
affections  of  my  heart  as  though  altars  and 
marriage-bells  had  never  been.  How  can  I 
lo\(e  again  ?  Is  not  my  soul  already  full 
with  this  one  tender  remembrance?" 

**A  thing  ©f  beauty  is  a  joy  for  ever." 

I  still  glide  in  occasionally,  and  sit  by  the 
cottage  hearth,  and  feel  the  thrill  which 
spelled'  me  in  youth.  Be  is  not  jealous  that 
I  look  on  his  delight,  and  she  is  no  less 
frank  than  at  seventeen.  Should  I  die 
before  them,  I  shall  will  them  all  but  my 
grave-clothes. 


THE    ANCIENT    BRAVE. 


A  LWMBNO.     BT  Ck  W.yJR^ 


^  WAS  winter  In  Uie  woodland ; 

The  fro8t  was  on  tlie  ground : 
Like  bones  on  aome  old  batUe4eid| 

The  white  leayes  gleamed  aronnd, 
And  eniahed  beneath  the  wanderer'a  feet 

With  a  melaneboly  sound. 

Two  trees  their  aims-imploring 

Toward  the  iky  upbore, 
And  chanted  with  the  moTing  wind 

Soeh  songs  of  spirit-lore 
As  the  nymph^annted  sea^shellaings 

or  its  IhiHjff  native  shore. 
VOL.  ni« 


Fainf  shadowed  in  tl«B  moonlight, 
An  andent  one  drew  nigh : 

He  came  with  sad  and  solemn  step, 
With  ealmand  fearieas  eye, 

And  he  strode  along  the  forest  path 
With  a  bearing  prond  and  high. 

'Twas  A0OWAH,  the^hieftain, 
Whilom  the  <«eagl»«yed ;" 

Long  years  before,  his  TOioe  had  rang 
Through  all  that  forest  wide, 

And  there  first  wanred  bis  eagle  plomo 
In  a  wairior*a  crest  of  pride. 
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HU  yaare  weighed  beayy  on  him ; 

And  now,  with  fUtering  tread, 
Uto  came  from  the  track  of  the  setting  enn 

To  the  home  of  his  people  dead, 
To  lay  his  bones  where  his  maidens  sung, 

Where  his  thousand  breves  had  bled. 

Beneath  the  meeting  bnnches 

Of  those  old  trees  he  stood, 
The  spot  where  his  ancient  wigwam  fire 

Flashed  out  in  the  dim  old  wood : 
Vainly  he  seeks  some  Teetige  now 

In  that  wild,  stern  solitude. 

Beneath  those  grim  old  giants 

The  ancient  onoe  sat  down : 
How  well  the  spot  that  bore  him  now 

His  earlier  years  had  known, 
That  dark-grey  stone,  long  time  grown  o'er 

With  moss  and  nchen  brown  I 

Long  in  the  spectral  moonlight 

He  bowed  his  silvered  head : 
Old  AoowAM  commnneth  now 

With  his  people's  ancient  dead ; 
Tliey  sweep  along  through  the  whispering  wood 

With  a  noiseless,  awAil  tread. 

He  sees  their  looks  bent  on  him. 

The  looks  of  that  shadowy  band ; 
He  sees  the  toss  of  «ach  warrior's  plume, 

And  the  wave  of  each  spirit-hand ; 
And  he  hoare  deep  tones,  that  he  knows  Aill  well 

Are  the  tones  of  the  spiriMaad. 


('AoowAN !  thy  people  wait  thee ; 

Thy  sires  have  bid  us  come ; 
Thy  spirit  is  weary  of  waiting, 

Thy  winten  have  told  their  sum : 
List,  list  to  the  soft  notes  round  the<s 

The  beat  of  the  splritKlrumI 

M  It  waits,  dhlld  of  mighty  sires, 

Last  son  of  a  lofty  race, 
For  thy  death-song  to  ring  in  our  ancient 

AoowAff  I  unveil  thy  fttoe : 
A  thoosand  kings  are  around  the9  now 

In  their  ancient  coundl^lBee.'' 

A  wUd  blast  shook  the  forest, 
And  died  with  a  saddened  moan 

In  the  br^iff  hills ;  and  the  splrit4raln 
From  the  moonlit  haU  wss  gone. 

And  the  *<  Eagle  Eye"  sprang  swiftly  up 
Fnaa  his  seat  on  the  moaa«ny  stone. 

The  moon-nys  came  like  silver 
And  sat  on  the  old  chief*  brow  ; 

The  eye  that  was  named  the  Eagle's 
Grows  dim  in  iU  gleaming  now ; 

The  dream  that  has  Just  swept  o'er  him 
Tells  him  Aoowak's  soul  must  go. 

The  death-eong  wakes  the  forest 

As  Aoowam  w^its  to  die, 
Now,  soft  as  the  passing  zephyr, 

Now,  swelling  stem  and  high. 
As  the  shades  of  his  dark-eyed  maidens 

And  his  war-plumed  breves  sweep  by. 


*<  Great  Spibit  of  my  people  I  thy  son  hath  oome  to  die 
Within  the  ancient  shades  where  rung  his  fiathen'  battle^ry ; 
Where  dark-eyed  maidens  warbled,  and  batUed  mighty  bnves ; 
Where  blazed  the  oouncU-flre,  and  rose  his  fiithen'  gnves. 
I  saw  them  sweeping  by  me  in  a  solemn  maroh  to-night, 
And  well  I  know  that  Aoowam  must  plume  his  soul  for  flight: 
I  saw  each  spectral  finger  point,  and  wave  each  ghostly  hand 
Toward  the  home  I  long  to  see,  the  Indian's  splritrland. 
I  saw  them  flitting  by  me,  and  every  warrior  wore 
The  eagle-plume  upon  his  brow  that  long  ago  he  bore; 
I  heard  their  music  round  me,  and  I  knew  the  spirit-drum, 
As  to  my  waiting  spirit  I  heard  them  whisper,  *  Come  !* 
I  come  to  die  where  long  ago  my  (hthen  met  the  foe. 
Where  flashed  in  youth  my  tomahawk  and  rung  my  battle<bow. 
Great  SnsiT  of  my  people  I  my  tribe  were  mighty  then ; 
Their  music  was  the  shout  of  battle  rushing  up  the  glen : 
My  young  men  in  the  forest  were  foremost  in  the  chase. 
The  light  of  Great  Makitto's  smile  shone  down  upon  my  race; 
Then  Aoowan  In  battle  was  drsadtal  in  his  might, 
And  thrice  a  thousand  warrlon  rushed  beside  him  to  the  flght: 
His  gaxe  could  mark  the  wildest  flight  the  eagle  dared  to  try ; 
Thus  gained  he  from  his  nation  the  proud  name  of  Eagle  Eye ! 
No  red  man  was  before  him ;  his  tribe  the  mightiest  stood. 
And  ftr  and  near  the  sachems  feared  the  Eagle  and  his  brood. 
But  lo !  against  my  people  the  white  man  sent  his  horde. 
And  wild  and  fierce  the  battle  raged  with  tomahawk  and  sword ! 
In  vahi  with  thrice  a  thousand  breves  the  Eagle  rushed  to  fight ; 
In  vain  we  strove  like  tigera  'gainst  the  foes'  outnumbering  might ; 
In  vain  each  plumdd  chieftain  hurled  his  hatchet  on  the  foe ; 
Like  Leaves  before  the  autumn  blast  they  struck  my  worriore  low  I 
BtiU  closed  they  sternly  round  me,  wildly  fighting  to  the  death, 
nil  alone,  amidst  his  sUughtered  breves,  the  Eagle  drew  his  breath  I 
The  sged  and  the  helpless,  and  the  widow  at  her  hearth. 
The  conquering  pale-ftee.  In  his  hour  of  triumph,  struck  to  earth. 
And  Aoow AN,  thehr  chieftain,  alone  of  all  his  race, 
Toward  the  seUing  sun  in  bitter  sadness  turned  his  Ikce. 
Great  SHbit  of  my  fathera  I  my  people  passed  away 
Like  dew-drops  from  the  summer  sun  upon  that  ihtal  day 
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And  AoowAM  hath  oome  again,  a  wanderer  till  now, 
The  snowB  of  eighty  winters  preising  heaTj  on  his  brow. 
I  oome  to  lay  my  wearied  head  where  all  my  people  sleep ; 
No  child  of  all  my  lofty  race  above  my  grare  will  weep ! 
Dim,  dimmer  grows  my  IhUing  eye ;  soft,  soft  that  spirit^ram ; 
I  hear  thy  mighty  yoioe  again,  Great  Fathse  ;  lo  I  I  oome  P 


The  low  wind  chanted  sadly 

Abore  his  forest-bed ; 
OM  AeowAiv  was  deeping 

Among  his  people  dead. 
And  the  gray  old  stone  with  moss  overgrown, 

Was  a  pillow  Tor  his  head. 


'Twas  thus  at  dawn  they  found  him, 
And  they  scooped  an  hnmble  grare  $ 

And  that  gray  old  stone  above  him, 
Where  those  giant  trees  still  wave, 

In  the  midst  of  the  dim  old  forest, 
Marks  where  deeps  the  ancient  brare. 


JESSE     READ,     ESQ. 


A  BIOGRAPHIOAL  8KET0H. 


[wits  a  rOETEAlT.] 


Wx  have  the  satisiaotion  of  presenting  this 
month  l^e  portrait  of  a  most  estimable  man 
and  valnable  citizen.  Alderman  Jesse  Read, 
of  Brooklyn.  Alderman  Read,  who  is'^  a  na- 
tive of  Kew-Hampehire,  came  to  this  dty  in 
the  year  1828,  at  which  time  he  commenced 
bosiness  as  a  ship-grocer,  and  he  has  con- 
tinned  in  the  mercantile  j^rofession  nntil  the 
spring  of  1851,  at  which  time  he  retired  from 
tne  active  pnrsoitB  of  bnsiness ;  and,  with  a 
weH-eaniea  competency,  he  is  now  enabled 
to  devote  a  £Etir  portion  of  his  time,  energies, 
and  npe  judgment,  to  the  good  of  nis  fellow- 
men. 

Early  impressed  with  a  sense  of  the  danger- 
ons  effects  of  foreign  inflnence,  through  the 
chicanery  of  demagogues,  upon  our  free  insti- 
tutions, the  subject  of  our  present  sketch, 
though  not  one  of  the  originatorsL  was  found 
among  the  earliest  pioneers  in  the  Order  of 
United  Americans.  In  the  year  1845,  the 
existence  of  such  an  organization  and  its  ob- 
jects were  made  known  to  him,  and  we  soon 
after  find  his  name  enrolled  in  the  member- 
ship of  Warren  Chapter  No.  8,  then  just 
organized  in  the  city  of  Brooklyn.  Like  all 
others  of  the  pioneer  Chapters  of  our  Order, 
Warren  was  compelled  to  labor  through  a 
difficult  field.  The  prcgndicea  of  an  entire 
community,  who  had  no  appreciation  of  the 
character  and  objects  of  the  Order,  were  ar- 
rayed against  its  prosress ;  and  to  the  discreet 
management  and  cium  judgment  of  brother 
Bead  we  are  greatly  indebted  for  its  final 
triumph  over  Sie  numerous  obstadee  that 
were  thrown  in  its  way,  to  accomplish  which, 
all  his  energies,  both  moral  and  financial,  were 
cheerfuny  bestowed. 

With  Warren  Chapter  he  continued  through 
an  her  darkest  days,  remaining  in  her  councSb 
nntQ  her  position  and  influence  were  com- 
pletetf  establiahed,  and,  in  fiu^  until  two 


other  Chapters  were  in  successful  progress  in 
Brooklyn.  Then  it  was  that  he  conceived 
and  carried  out  the  plan  of  erecting  another 
Chapter,  in  a  portion  of  the  city  not  yet  re- 
presented in  the  Order ;  and  Plymouth  Chap- 
ter, ITo.  26,  embracing  in  its  membership 
many  of  the  most  w^thy  and  influentim 
citizens  of  that  city,  was  the  result 

For  several  years,  brother  Read  has  repre- 
sented the  Chapters  to  which  he  belonged  in 
the  Chancery  of  this  State;  and  at  the  annual 
election  for  Grand  Sachem  in  September,  1849, 
he  was  chosen  to  fill  that  distinguished  and 
responsible  office,  bringing  witJi  him,  on  aa- 
suming  its  duties,  all  the  elements  of  a  wise 
and  competent  executive  officer,  and  retiring 
at  the  close  of  his  term  with  the  heartfelt 
respect  and  confidence  of  the  whole  Order. 

In  the  spring  of  1850,  brother  Read  was 
elected  Alderman  by  the  people  of  the  Third 
Ward  of  the  city  of  Brooklyn;  and  as  the 
operation  of  the  new  charter  cut  short  the 
term  of  the  Common  Council,  he  was  re- 
elected to  the  same  honorable  station  in  the 
month  of  September  following,  contrary  to 
his  earnestly  expressed  wishes.    In  that  ca- 

Ead^  he  continues  to  represent  the  people  of 
is  Ward ;  and  on  numerous  occasions  his 
deliberate  wisdom  and  business  experience 
have  been  found  of  greater  service  to  the- 
people  of  Brooklyn  than  the  reckless  ebidli-. 
tions  of  partisan  zeal  which  so  generally  per- 
vade our  legislative  assemblies,  both  State 
and  municipal,  of  the  present  day.  Possessed 
of  a  dear  perception  of  men  and  things,  a 
well-balanoed  judgment,  profound  experience, 
a  kind  heart,  and  unblemished  integrity  of 
character.  Alderman  Jesse  Read  may  be  re- 
garded as  one  of  the  very  few  public  men  of 
our  time  who  oome  up  to  the  Jefiersonian 
standard,  and  in  whose  nands  the  interests  of 
a  constituency  may  be  confided  with  safc^,  . 
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THOMAB     E.    WBITKBT,    BDtTOt. 


Oak  ▲  Roman  Oatholio  bbcoke  a  Om- 
ZBN  ? — We  see  by  the  Boston  papers  that,  at 
the  recent  election  held  in  that  city,  the  vote 
of  a  Roman  Catholic  was  challenged  by  Jesse 
Mann,  Esq.,  npon  the  ground  that,  being  a 
snbject  of  a  foreign  potentate,  and  one  who 
regards  his  obligation  to  that  potentate  as 
snperior  to  all  others,  his  oath  of  allegiance 
to  this  government  is  null  and  void.  The 
Oatholio  swore  in  his  vote  nnder  a  protest  on 
the  part  of  Mr.  Mann,  and  we  leam  that  it  is 
his  intention  to  test  the  principle  by  legal 
proceedings. 

This  is  a  snbject  worth  all  the  trouble  that 
Mr.  Mann  has  taken,  and  we  hope  to  see  it 
decided  on  strict  constitutional  grounds,  after 
a  careful  survey  of  both  sides  of  the  question. 
In  order  to  see  both  sides,  it  is  necessary  that 
we  should  know  how  far  a  Romanist  may 
shake  off  his  allegiance  and  still  remain  a 
papal  subject ;  next,  whether  he  can  forswear 
hb  temporal  allegiance  to  the  Pope,  and  stiU 
remain  a  Catholic ;  and,  finally,  what  estimate 
hfi  puts  upon  an  oath  renouncing  the  sover- 
eignty of  the  papal  see.  In  the  instructions 
given  to  the  Jesuits,  we  read  as  follows : 

BeUarmin^  Controvers,  Lib.  6,  chap.  6,  p.  1090 : 
''The  spiritual  power  must  rale  the  temporal  by 
all  aorta  of  means  and  ezpedienta  when  neceasary. 
Chriatiaiifi  should  not  tolerate  a  heretic  king." 

The  subjeets  of  the  Church,  then,  are  so 
temporally  as  well  as  spiritually ;  and  if  the 
Roman  sovereignty  does  not  allow  its  subjects 
to  tolerate  a  heretic  Hng^  the  same  objection 
must  apply  to  a  hereti<^  president^  because  in 
the  Romish  vernacular  all  Protestants  are 
heretics.  And  as  the  spiritual  power  must  be 
itiade  to  rule  the  temporal  by  ^'all  sorts  of 
means  and  expedjents,''  and  the  demands  of 
the  civil  law  give  way  to  the  mandates  of  the 
Church,  it  would  seem  that  the  Romanist  can- 
not abjure  even  the  temporal  authority  of  his 
foreign  potentate  without  objuring  his  religion. 

It  would  seem  from  this  extract,  also,  that 
when  the  foreign  potentate  deems  it  necessary 
ta  destroy  the  civil  or  ^^tempond^^  govern- 


ment of  a  people,  his  subjects  are  bound  to 
use  all  sorts  of  means  and  expedients  to  ac- 
complish the  object.  His  right  to  do  this  is 
promulged  in  the  same  code  of  instructions, 
where  we  read  as  follows : 

Salmeron,  Comment  Evan.  Hiai,  voL  iv.  para.  8, 
tract  iv^  page  411  :  "The  Pope  hath  supreme 
power  over  the  whole  earth,  over  all  kinga  and 
govemmenU,  to  command  and  enforce  them  to 
employ  their  power  to  promulge  Po]>ery ;  which 
mandate  of  the  Pope  they  are  bound  to  obey,  and 
if  they  reaiat^  he  moat  pnniah  them  aa  oontuma- 
cioua' 

TtiiA  power ^  which  is  claimed  for  the  Pope, 
is  of  course  c(m9U'uctitie  in  its  character,  and 
he  never  enforces  it  except  where  i^^material 
power  and  the  eccUnoitieal  power  meet  on 
equal  terms.  The  material  is  comprised  in 
the  members  of  his  Church ;  and  whenever 
their  numbers  have  been  sufficient,  he  has 
never  failed  to  exercise  the  ecelenagtiealptwm' 
which,  it  appears,  is  invested  in  his  office. 
This  brings  us  to  another  quotation — Saneta- 
rel,  Tract  deHsdres.,  cap.  80,  page  296,  which 
says: 

"  The  Pope  can  depose  negligent  rulers,  and  de- 
prive them  of  their  authority." 

If  this  be  so,  we  could  scarce  expect  him 
to  leave  heretics  in  authority,  for  they  would 
certainly  prove  "negligent  rulers"  under  his 
direction. 

Rebellion  against  heretical  governments  is 
also  encouraged,  and  the  priesthood  are  en- 
couraged to  incite  it.  We  find — Emmanuel 
Say  Aphor.,  page  41,  these  words : 

'*The  rebellion  of  Roman  priesti  is  not  Ixeaaon, 
because  they  are  not  subject  to  the  civil  goveiu- 
ment" 

Now,  a  word  as  to  the  oath  of  allegiance 
by  which  the  subjects  of  the  Pope  are  made 
American  citizens,  and  we  are  done  With 
quotations  for  the  present.  Lesnus,  Lib.  2, 
cap.  42,  dub.  12,  page  682,  says : 

*The  Pope  can  amml  and  cancel  every  possible 
obligatioo  aiiaing  from  an  oath." 

From  these  extracts  it  would  seem  that  a 
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Romanist  cannot  renonnoe  the  Papal  author- 
ity and  yet  remain  a  Roman  Catholic;  and 
if  he  cannot  do  that,  how  can  he  give  allegi- 
anoe  to  another  government,  that  government 
heing  at  the  same  time  hereticalf  In  a  word, 
how  can  he  heoome  an  American  citizen? 
He  may  swear  allegiance,  it  is  true,  to  forty 
different  powers,  with  a  dear  conscience,  he- 
cause  the  Pope  has  power  to  cancel  his  oath ; 
and,  moreover,  he  is  commanded  by  the 
Ghorch  to  nse  "  all  sorts  of  means  and  ex- 
pedients^' to  make  the  civil  power  subordinate 
to  the  spiritual ;  by  which  is  meant,  as  we 
understand  it,  that  all  civil  authority  must 
yield  to  Roman  Catholic  supremacy,  when- 
ever ^e  physical  power  is  sufficient  to  sustain 
the  authority  and  will  of  the  Pope.  In  the 
United  States,  the  most  effective  *^  means  and 
expedient'^  to  aocomplbh  this  object  is  found 
In  the  ballot-box ;  and  as  Bishop  Hughes  has 
avowed  the  intention  of  the  Roman  Catholics 
to  be  to  make  our  government  Roman  Ca- 
tholic, we  have  a  perfect  right  to  believe  that 
thousands  of  papal  subjects  go  through  the 
empty  formula  of  a  naturalization  oath  for 
DO  other  purpose  than  to  accomplish  that  in- 
tention. Such  men  cannot  be  American  citi- 
zens. The  very  oath  that  they  take  becomes 
an  act  of  treason ;  and  whatever  may  be  the 
legal  decision  on  the  question,  we  favor  the 
opinion  of  Mr.  Mann,  that  naturalized  subjects 
of  the  Roman  potentate  cannot  relinquish 
their  allegiance  or  he  citizens  of  the  United 
States;  and  hence,  that  they  are  not  com- 
petent to  exercise  the  right  of  suffrage. 

CHUiion  AHD  State. — ^We  cut  the  following 
truthful  and  significant  paragraph  from  the 
oolunms  of  the  American  Banner  of  Phila- 
delphia. Judge  Campbell  was  the  avowed 
Boman  Catholic  candidate  for  a  high  judicial 
station  at  the  lust  election  in  that  State,  and 
was  defeated : — 

'^The  Price  Paid. — We  see  it  announced  that 
QoTernor  Bigler  has  appointed  the  lately  defeated 
Judge  Campbell  Attoiuey-General  of  the  State  of 
PeoDsylvania.  There  is  something  to  admire,  and 
much  to  condemn  in  this.  We  cert4un1y  admire  the 
religious  discharge  of  a  debt,  the  price  of  the  Ca- 
thouc  vote,  on  the  part  of  GoL  Bigler ;  but  we  fdso 
ooodemo  the  appomtment  as  a  dangerous  prece- 
dent, establishing  the  basis  of  an  annual  bargain 
between  the  Catholic  Church  and  the  Democratic 
party.  Henceforth,  Presidents,  Qovemors,  Con- 
gressmen, die.,  must  pledge  that  Church  some  pro- 
minent officer,  before  they  will  dare  to  risk  tneir 
claims  of  preferment  solely  oo  their  merits;  and 


the  chances  of  success  will  be  narrowed  down  to 
the  simple  question, '  How  many  CatboUcs  will  be 
appointed  to  office  f  Such  party  tactics,  now  fieurly 
established,  will  soon  ^ve  tne  rope  of  Rome  the 
ascendency  in  our  legislative  balls  and  judiciary; 
and  then — God  save  us  from  either  the  law  or  jus- 
tice diq)en8ed  to  an  enslaved  people  I  However, 
aside  m>m  this  gloomy  prospect  for  the  future, 
Judge  Campbell  has  been  pronounced  wholly  defi- 
cient, in  point  of  ability,  to  fill  the  station,  by 
prominent  members  of  his  own  party.  This  testi- 
mony fit>m  his  firiends  affirda  ample  evidence  that 
the  dignity  of  that  responsible  office  has  departed 

for  a  season.'* 

»-«^ 

A    DbSEBVBD    TsSTIMOinAL. — OlJB   FiBB- 

MEK. — ^We  had  the  honor  of  being  present  on 
the  evening  of  the  12th  inst.,  at  Odd  Fellows' 
Hall,  to  witness  the  presentation  of  a  service 
of  plate  from  members  of  the  Fire  Depart- 
ment to  James  L.  Muxeb,  Esq.,  late  Assistant 
Engineer.  The  retiring  officer,  with  his  friends, 
was  also  entertained  on  the  same  occasion 
with  a  sumptuous  dinner,  prepared  by  the 
Brothers  Perkins  in  their  usual  excellent 
manner. 

The  testimonial  presented  on  this  occasion 
was  in  token  of  the  eminent  services  of  Mr. 
Miller  as  an  officer  of  the  Fire  Department, 
and  an  earnest  of  the  high  estimation  in  which 
he  is  held  by  his  old  associates.  True  merit, 
wherever  we  find  it,  is  a  fitting  recipient  of 
distinction  and  reward ;  and  there  is  perhaps 
no  field  to  which  we  can  turn  that  is  more 
prolific  in  meritorious  instances  than  the  Hf e 
Department  of  New- York.  There  are  few 
persons  who  can  form  a  true  estimate  of  the 
arduous  duties,  or  the  acts  of  bravery  and 
self-devotion  devolving  upon  and  performed 
by  the  fireman,  without  fee  or  reward.  They 
do  not  consist  in  the  mere  external  labor  of 
dragging  the  ponderous  engines  to  the  blazing 
scene,  and  there  toiling  at  the  breaks  until 
the  raging  element  is  subdued — these  arc 
trifling  when  compared  with  the  sacrifice  of 
health,  business,  personal  comfort,  and  the 
continual  risk  of  life  itself,  during  scenes  of 
imminent  danger  to  which  he  is  subjected ; 
and  generally  at  hours,  too,  when  the  great 
eye  of  the  city,  instead  of  gazing  with  ad- 
miration on  his  heroic,  self-sacrificiug  deeds, 
is  closed  in  the  balmy  sleep  of  conscious 
safety — a  safety  for  which  the  slumbeiing 
citizen  is  indebted  to  tlie  fireman. 

Oh  I  it  is  very  pleasant  to  lie  snugly  in  bed 
when,  at  midnight,  the  winter^s  blast,  freighted 
with  sharp,  cutting  sleet,  whirls  around  your 
dwelling,  or  when  the  driving  snow  piles  hill-. 
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ocks  high  in  the  almost  impassable  streets, 
and  the  io  tense  oold  congeals  the  yery  blood  I 
Whose  voice  is  heard  tJun^  above  the  roar  and 
whirl  and  rush  of  the'  fierce  elements,  re- 
sponding to  the  hollow  tones  of  the  alarm- 
bell,  as  it  booms  in  trembling  and  solemn 
echoes  over  the  town?  It  is  the  Fireman. 
He  never  halts  to  consult  the  barometer  or 
thermometer  when  that  signal  is  given,  nor 
to  inqnire  the  state'  of  the  weather ;  and  his 
ear  is  so  nicely  practised,  and  so  constantly 
on  the  alert,  that  at  the  first  stroke  of  the 
ponderous  hammer  of  the  Hall  bell,  he  is 
out  of  his  warm  bed  and  into  his  fire-boots. 
It  does  not  take  him  long  to  make  his  toilet ; 
three  mi&iites  suffices,  because  his  fire-suit  is 
,  always  at  his  bedside,  and  he  can  dress  as 
well  in  the  dark  as  at  noonday.  And  now 
you  hear  his  heavy,  quick  footstep  along  the 
frozen  pavement,  and  his  voice  or  his  speak- 
ing-trumpet encouraging  his  comrades  in  their 
noble  labors  I 

And  then  at  the  scene  of  the  conflagration. 
There  he  mounts  the  blazing  pile  as  fearlessly 
and  fiuniliarly  as  a  child  mounts  his  father^s 
knee,  and  face  to  face,  amidst  swords  of  fire, 
grapples  and  subdues  the  devouring  enemy. 
If  there  should  happen  to  be  a  life  or  two  to 
be  saved  by  clambering  through  sheets  of 
living  fiame  and  walking  red-hot  timbers,  the 
Job  is  generally  thrown  in  as  a  sort  of  episode, 
for  good  measure,  and  there  is  an  end  of  the 
matter.  Now  and  then,  some  good-natured 
individual  in  the  vicinity  of  the  fire  sets  his 
coffee-boilers  at  work,  and  invites  a  few  of 
the  brave  fellows  in  to  partake  of  the  warm 
beverage.  Such  acts  of  kindness  are  rare, 
however,  and  when  they  occur,  are  sure  to 
be  followed  by  "  a  card"  of  thanks  from  the 
company,  in  the  next  morning's  Gazette. 

And  who  are  these  men,  these  noble  phi- 
lanthropists, who,  through  continual  acts  of 
self-sacrifice  and  privation,  do  so  much  for 
the  conununity,  and  receive  nothing  in  return? 
They  are  our  merchants,  storekeepers,  mechan- 
ics, and  artisans — citizens  of  position,  respect- 
ability, and  intelligence — men  who  would 
scorn  to  receive  a  compensation  for  the  per- 
formance of  a  common  public  duty.  In  this 
fact  we  find  the  secret  of  the  great  efficiency 
and  orderly  deportment  of  the  New- York  Fire 
Department ;  and  if  rewards  of  merit,  like 
that  which  has  called  forth  this  article,  are 
not  oftener  bestowed  on  individual  members, 


it  is  as  much  because  of  the  difficulty  of  select- 
ing individual  cases  of  desert,  where  all  are 
alike  deserving,  as  from  any  other  cause. 

Our  Fire  Department  is  a  noble  institution, 
and  it  is  the  duty  of  not  only  the  public  au- 
thorities, but  of  our  citizens  at  large,  to  foster, 
cherish,  and  encourage  it,  by  all  proper  means; 
one  of  the  most  ready  of  which  will  be  found 
in  the  opportunity  that  is  always  open  to  us, 
of  increasing  that  excellent  and  valuable  ftmd 
which  has  been  set  apart  for  the  benefit  of 
their  widows  and  orphans.  Nothing  does  the 
Fireman's  heart  more  good  than  to  hear  of  a 
liberal  donation  to  that  ftmd. 


The  Abt-TTnioit. — ^We  are  sorry,  though 
n6t'»urprised,  to  witness  the  freezing  ipatiiy 
that  has  seized  upon  the  public  mind  in  rela- 
tion to  this  institution.  We  regret  it  the 
more  especially  at  the  present  time,  when 
there  are  so  many  thousands  of  persons  in- 
terested to  the  amount  of  their  annual  sub- 
scriptions, and  who  look  forward  with  interest 
and  anxiety  to  the  lime  of  distribution.  We 
are  not  surprised,  however,  that  this  crisis  in 
the  affairs  of  the  Art-Union  has  arrived. 
Tear  after  year  the  officers  have  been  openly 
charged  with  equivocal  proceedings  in  the 
disbursement  of  its  funds,  and  in  the  general 
management  of  its  affairs;  yet,  instead  of 
clearing  up  the  impeachment,  or  attempting 
to  disprove  the  charges,  some  of  which  could 
have  been  easily  disproved,  if  not  true,  they 
continued  on  in  the  old  way,  and,  as  if  in  very 
defiance  of  public  opinion,  elected  and  reelected 
to  a  high  and  responsible  position  in  the  affairs 
of  the  institution  a  man  notorious  as  a  public 
defaulter.  Such  a  course  was  not  calculated 
to  restore  a  shaken  confidence  in  the  public 
mind ;  and  the  result  is,  that  the  institution  is 
bankrupt,  or  at  least  in  a  state  of  suspension. 

We  dropped  in  at  the  Art-Union  rooms  a 
few  days  since,  and  while  looking  around 
upon  the  fine  pictures  that  grace  its  walls, 
determined  to  give  it  a  lift.  The  collection 
of  the  present  year  is,  as  a  whole,  unquestion- 
ably the  best  they  have  ever  exhibited ;  and 
among  the  pictures  are  a  good  many  of  rare 
excellence  and  beauty;  a  few  are  surpassingly 
fine ;  and  we  are  satisfied  that,  whatever  may 
have  been  the  shortcomings  of  the  managers 
heretofore,  subscribers  will  stand  a  better 
chance  than  usual  by  renewing  their  subscrip- 
tions to  this  collection.  At  any  rate,  it  is 
better  to  have  the  business  of  the  last  year 
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doeed  ap  with  a  distribution  of  those  fine 
pictures;  and  when  that  is  done,  the  Art- 
Union  will  probably  dose  np  its  afiElairs  at 
OQoe  and  lor  ever. 


"If  Enqulnd  wnx  jom  us." — ^This  ezpres- 
son  has  long  been  the  nne  qua  non  with  the 
moderate  interrentionists  of  this  oountry. 
That  little  word  "t/","  small  as  it  is,  has  been 
a  great  stnmbling-bloGk  to  those  who,  though 
prudently  oonseryative,  are  eager  to  see  the 
reign  of  despots  broaght  to  an  end ;  and  they 
thus  qualify  themsel'^es:  "If  England  would' 
join  na,  we  conld  dictate  terms  to  the  con- 
tinent of  Europe.^' 

It  is  a  capital  saving  danse,  that  "  (^;" 
because,  so  far  as  any  intimation  has  fallen 
from  the  English  government  to  show  that 
abe  would,  or  even  might  join  with  us  in 
saeh  a  task,  it  would  be  just  as  appropriate 
if  applied  to  Austria  herself  as  to  England. 
So  far  from  exhibiting  any  sign  in  that  direc- 
tion, the  government  of  England  has  shown, 
in  ail  that  has  appeared,  the  opposite  disposi- 
tion. In  the  resignation  of  Lord  Palmerston, 
we  have  a  very  distinct  inkling  of  British 
policy  in  rdation  to  the  condition  of  affairs 
on  the  continent.  Palmerston  was  known  to 
be  what  is  called  "a  liberal,"  and  was  sup- 
posed to  fiivor  the  Hungarian  movement ;  yet 
even  in  the  official  organ  during  his  minis- 
terial career,  (the  Glohe^)  we  find  nothing  to 
&vor  the  idea  of  intervention,  but  every  thing 
to  the  contrary.  In  an  article  upon  the  sub- 
ject of  Palmerston's  resignation,  the  Globe 
gives  us  the  following  unequivocal  view  of 
the  line  of  poRcy  to  be  pursued  by  the  Eng- 
lish government: — 

"  The  pdicy  of  the  government  has  been  English ; 
it  will  continue  to  be  so.  It  has  been  directed  to 
the  maintenance  of  peace ;  it  will  continue  to  be  so. 
When  foreign  oonntries  have  successfully  estab- 
lished constitutional  government,  they  have  re- 
ceived the  moral  support  of  England ;  tbey  will 
receive  in  future  the  same  sympathy  and  the  same 
moral  snpport  But  if  other  nations  choose  to  live 
uoder  a  amerent  form  of  government,  placing  more 
power  in  the  ezecutiye,  or  giving  greater  control 
over  the  executive,  this  country  will  always  respect 
national  institutions.  A  policy  so  simple  and  so 
jnt  ought  not  to  ezdte  enmity  or  require  conceal- 
meot  It  iff  ooDsiatent  with  a  respect  for  the  rights 
and  a  desire  for  the  prosperity  or  all  nations.** 

After  this,  it  is  idle  for  us  to  predicate  any 
sapposable  action  of  the  United  States  towards 
tiie  continent  of  Europe,  upon  what  England 


will  do  in  the  same  premises.    If  the  ocean 
should  dry  up,  we  might  catch  the  sea-serpent. 


Thb  Azteo  Childbbn. — "No  one  can  look 
upon  those  singular  specimens  of  humanity 
now  exhibiting  at  the  Society  Library  build- 
ing, without  realizing  the  truthfulness  of 
history  and  the  fidelity  of  modem  travelers 
who  have  exhibited  to  the  world  the  exhumed 
relics  of  a  race  of  men,  supposed  to  be  extinct, 
who  at  a  remote  period  inhabited  the  central 
portion  of  the  American  continent* 

It  seemed  to  us,  at  our  first  sight  of  them, 
as  though  they  had  risen  from  the  dead,  or, 
phcenix-like,  sprung  from  the  ashes  of  a  by- 
gone age,  to  convmce  the  world,  in  this  nine- 
teenth century,  by  living  witnesses,  of  the 
fact  that,  anterior  to  the  discovery  by  Colum- 
bus, this  continent  was  inhabited  by  a  race  of 
people  civilized,  refined,  intelligent,  and  lux- 
urious ;  for,  if  we  do  not  find  all  these  facul- 
ties developed  in  these  children,  we  find  in 
them  the  physiology,  the  physiognomy,  and 
the  habits,  delineated  in  their  ancient  sculp- 
tures; and  when  these  are  taken  in  connec- 
tion with  the  monumental  discoveries  of 
ancient  cities  in  Central  America,  we  are 
forced  to  the  conviction  that  a  race  of  civil- 
ized men  did  occupy  that  portion  of  the 
world  before  the  time  of  Columbus;  and  we 
do  not  feel  at  liberty  to  deny  that  a  renmant 
of  that  race  is  still  living  in  their  primitive 
character. 

The  boy  here  exhibited  is  a  perfect  ori^nal 
of  the  sculptures  discovered  by  Stevens  and 
other  explorers,  in  all  his  developments  of 
physiology  and  habit ;  and  the  girl  presents 
in  her  physiognomy  unmistakable  evidence  of 
Hebrew  paternity.  This  latter  circumstance 
sustains  eminently  the  opinion  of  the  most 
astute  ethnologists  of  modem  times,  to  wit, 
that  the  people  who  inhabited  the  cities 
known  now  only  by  their  stupendous  ruins, 
came  originally  from  the  other  continent. 
Dr.  Samuel  L.  Mitchell  found  evidently  Greek 
characters  on  the  idols  discovered  by  Dr. 
Correy  in  Central  America;  and  Dr.  Correy 
himself  says:  "There  is  no  doubt  in  my 
mind  that  the  tribes  which  formerly  inhab- 
ited this  ancient  city  (Palenqne)  were  com- 
posed of  Phoenicians,  Egyptians,  Greeks, 
Asiatics,  Arabs,  and  Chinese. 

The  idea  that  these  children  are  dwarfs  or 
deformities  of  any  race  of  people  now  known 
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to  the  civilized  world  is  disdpated  in  an  in- 
stant on  seeing  them;  and  Mr.  Sqnier,  onr 
late  Oharg4  to  Nicaragua,  states,  in  a  letter 
to  a  reverend  gentleman  of  this  city,  that  he 
saw  these  very  children  in  Central  America 
on  their  way  to  the  United  States,  and  that 
nobody  there  doubted  that  they  came  from 
the  place  where  it  is  said  they  were  found. 
For  ourself,  we  regard  them  as  a  medium 
through  which  the  present  will  find  means  of 
unravelling  the  mystic  web  of  the  paet^  so 
far  as  relates  to  the  ancient  tribes  or  races  of 
Oentral  America ;  and  to  this  end,  we  look 
with  anxiety  to  tlie  time  wlien  they  will  be 
al)le  to  develop  their  ideas  in  our  own  lan- 
guage. Meantime,iour  citizens  will  find  in  them 
a  most  interesting  study.  They  are  very 
playful,  and  seem  to  be  peifectly  healthy  and 

happy. 

•#■» 

The  Colobbd  Pbofle. — What  shall  we  do 
with  the  colored  people?  This  is  now  the 
great  question  with  the^M6iM2(?philanthropist8; 
and  the  conclusion  seems  to  be,  that  we  must 
send  them  to  Africa.  To  this  proposition  the 
colored  people  object,  and,  as  we  think,  very 
reasonably  and  very  naturally.  America,  the 
United  States  of  North  America,  is  the  home 
of  their  birth,  the  land  of  their  nativity,  and 
they  have  no  idea  of  being  sent  off  to  foreign 
lands.  They  are  too  patriotic,  and  know  too 
well  when  they  are  well  off,  to  leave  this  land 
of  lil)erty,  and  health,  and  happiness,  for  one 
which  they  neither  know  nor  care  any  thing 
about.  Probably  those  who  talk  about  send- 
ing the  American-born  negroes  to  Afiica,  to 
die  with  the  coast-fever,  would  be  horrified 
at  the  idea  of  sending  the  Irish,  German,  and 
other  foreign  residents  of  this  country,  back 
to  their  own  lands;  but  we  can  assure  those 
discriminating  philosophers  that  such  a  pro- 
cedure would  be  the  more  rational  and  politic 
of  the  two,  and  equally  humane. 

What  has  poor  Sambo  done,  that  such  a 
world  of  astute  philosophy  and  philanthropy 
is  now  expended  upon  him  ?  He  has  always 
heretofore  been  contented,  and  as  happy  as 
the  great  mass  of  "  white  folks."  As  a  general 
thing,  he  is  a  far  more  orderly  and  quiet  citi- 
zen, and  more  intelligent,  than  the  imported 
article  of  the  lower  class-  He  makes  a  better 
servant,  and,  in  case  of  necessity,  we  will 
guarantee  that  he  will  make  a  better  soldier ; 
:at  least,  he  will  have  the  cheering  and  en- 


couraging satisfaction  of  fighting  far  his  coun- 
try instead  of  fighting  against  it.  The  first 
blood  shed  in  our  revolution  was  that  of  a 
negro;  and  there  are  numerous  instances  on 
record  of  services  rendered  by  his  race,  even 
by  those  in  bondage,  during  the  struggle  for 
independence ;  therefore,  it  seems  to  us  rather 
ungrateful  to  talk  now  of  sending  his  descend- 
ants to  a  foreign  country.  If  we  are  over- 
stocked with  population,  let  ns  correct  the 
evil  by  sending  away  those  who  cause  the 
excess  through  immigration,  not  by  ostracis- 
ing and  banishing  those  who  know  no  other 
home  than  the  land  of  their  birth,  the  country 
of  "Massa  Washington,"  whose  memory  they 
revere  as  ardently  as  any  white  man. 

Give  the  colored  man  a  good  moral  educa- 
tion and  a  trade,  and  he  will  take  care  of 
himself,  and  manage,  by  honest  industry,  to 
squeeze  a  -comfortable  subsistence  out  of  the 
world,  without  troubling  the  philosopher  of 
the  Tribune  or  the  public  with  "  cards  of 
sympathy"  and  appends  to  the  humane,  who 
take  more  interest  in  strangers  than  in  their 
own  household.  We  are  utterly  opposed  to 
the  proposition  of  a  wholesale  expatriation  of 
the  colored  race,  and  so  are  they ;  and  so  long 
as  that  is  the  case,  and  so  long  as  we  can  dis- 
cover no  evil  results  growing  out  of  their 
presence  here,  we  question  very  much  the 
assumed  right  to  remove  them,  or  the  policy 
of  encouraging  them  to  emigrate. 


The  Boston  Pilot  and  Mabshal  Tukey. — 
We  like  that  fellow  of  the  Baeton  Pilot,  just 
as  we  like  every  thing  that  is  what  it  prqfestes 
to  be.  We  like  to  see  every  man  earnest  in 
his  calHng,  whether  he  be  a  statesman  or  a 
highway  robber.  Even  the  thief  who  steals 
adroitly  and  boldly,  commands  admiration  for 
his  finesse  and  frankness.  So  it  is  with  the 
editor  of  the  Pilot;  he  makes  no  mealy 
mouth,  but  speaks  what  he  thinks  right  out ; 
and  there  is  something  racy  in  his  very  im- 
pudence. 

Last  month,  we  published  an  address  from 
the  American  people  of  Boston  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  growth  of  foreign  influence  in  the 
State  of  Massachusetts,  and  especially  in  Bos- 
ton, in  which  the  course  of  Marshal  Tukey, 
(the  Chief  of  Police  of  that  city,)  in  relation 
to  the  appointment  to  Ms  department  of  an 
Irishman,  who,  on  entering  the  station-house, 
announced  himself^  with  a  whoop  and  a  hurra, 
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as  ^Barnej  MoGinniskin,  irom  the  bogs  of 
Ireland,"  waa  fUly  sustained.  Barney,  it  ap- 
pears, was  not  only  an  Irishman  ^^  from  the 
lx)g8  of  Ireland,"  bat  a  Soman  Catholic  to 
boot ;  and  the  Pilot  takes  np  his  case  with 
earnestness  and  vigor.  Speaking  of  the  Mar- 
shal, he  says: 

"This  geotleman  is  getting  too  bi^  to  be  oon- 
tsioed  in  Bostoa  .  .  .  We  admit  that  he  is  a  good, 
actiY«,  vigilant  officer.  ...  So  far  as  outside  ap- 
peaisDoes  go,  the  police  department  has  been 
organized  by  him  after  a  form  Bupeiior  to  any 
hittierto  knovn  in  Boston.  He  has  evidently 
studied,  with  some  attention,  the  Bystem  of  police 
adopted  in  France.  ...  He  is  absolute ;  full  of 
Teiy  exalted  notions  concerning  the  importance  of 
hb  department;  and  evidently  thinks,  as  Ministers 
of  pohoe  are  prooe  to  do,  that  if  the  police  goes 
on  -veil,  the  country  Is  safe. 

''His  laconic  report  on  the  liquor  traffic  is  an 
instance  in  proof^  and  a  thing  creditable  to  him. 
So  was  lus  conduct  in  the  Sims  case.  'Give  me 
the  order  to  guard  the  negro,'  said  he, '  and  I  will 
answer  for  his  8afe-kee|»iig  against  any  mob.'  He 
kept  his  word. 

**  He  knew  that  pickpockets  would  abound  during 
our  railroad  jubUee.  He  wished  to  prevent  their 
thefts.  This  was  a  good  thing.  A  day  or  two 
before  the  jubilee,  he  forcibly  assembled  at  the 
police  station  nearly  all  the  persons,  male  and 
female,  who  were  Known  to  his  department  as 
likely  to  steal  during  the  three  days.  No  doubt, 
this  measure  of  his  saved  considerable  property," 

This  is  an  excellent  character  for  a  Chief 
of  Police— one  that  New-Tork  sighs  for  in 
v^n.  A  more  efficient  man  could  hardly  be 
pictured  in  the  imagination,  and  yet  the 
Pilot  wants  to  remove  him  because  he  re- 
fused to  receive  in  his  department  an  igno- 
rant, incompetent,  swaggering,  riotous  fellow ; 
these  were  the  objections  to  McGinniskin; 
and  the  editor  of  the  Pilot  insists  that  at  the 
ballot-box  Mr.  Tukey  must  be  turned  out  of 
office.  The  Marshal  sent  this  fellow  out  of 
his  department — dismissed  him — ^but  the  new 
Mayor,  Mr.  Seaver,  having  the  fear  of  the 
paddy-whacks  and  the  Catholic  bishop  before 
his  eyes,  reappointed  him.  The  Marshal,  true 
to  his  duty  as  an  efficient  officer,  and  by  virtue 
of  a  right  in  him  vested,  remained  obdurate ; 
he  wouldn't  budge,  and  McGinniskin  can't 
get  on  the  police.  The  battle  now  is  between 
the  Mayor  and  the  Roman  Catholic  foreigners 
on  the  one  side,  and  Marshal  Tukey  on  the 
other.  They  seem  determined  to  make  it  a 
test  question  of  political  strength  between 
America  and  Europe — between  a  valuable 
pubtio  functionary,  against  whom  his  enemies 
can  bring  no  blame,  and  the  Boman  Catholic 


political  power  in  the  city  of  Boston ;  and 
since  the  Pilot  appeals  to  the  ballot-box,  the 
Yankees  must  come  up  to  the  test.  Hurra 
for  Tukey  and  toleration  I  say  we. 

Novelties. — The  people  of  the  French 
nation  have  long  had  the  credit  of  being  an 
excitable  people,  ever  active,  ever  seeking  for 
novelties ;  and  hence  the  repeated,  and  often 
surprising,  revolutions  which  occur  in  that 
country.  "We  are  much  mistaken,  however, 
i^  in  the  matter  of  novelty-seeking,  the  French, 
or  indeed  any  other  people  on  the  face  of  the 
globe,  can  ^^hold  a  candle"  to  the  ^^  Yankee 
nation."  Something  new  I  is  the  eternal  cry, 
and  the  craving  maw  of  popular  childhood 
must  and  will  be  satisfied.  It  matters  not 
what  the  toy  may  be,  so  the  thing  is  novel ; 
whether  a  trumpet,  a  rattie,  or  a  doU;  but  it 
must  be  new^  and  the  farther  it  is  brought,  the 
better ;  for,  as  the  poet  says, 

^  Tis  distance  lends  enchantment  to  the  view.** 

It  is  well  to  make  it  cheap  too,  because,  like 
other  toys,  when  the  gilding  is  worn  off,  it 
will  be  thrown  aside  to  give  place  to  another 
fit  of  the  old  craving  after  ^^  something  n^to." 
This  truth  is  singularly  manifest  in  the  case 
of  Jenny  Lind,  on  whom  the  happy  public 
lavished  more  endearing  superlatives  than 
would  serve  to  fill  ihe  great  crjrstal  palace. 
She  was  the  "nightingale,"  the  "sweet,"  the 
"good,"  the  "angelic  Jenny  Lind."  Gentle 
tropes,  beautiful  metaphors,  and  laudations 
almost  bursting  with  rapture,  were  lavished 
upon  her  from  every  tongue,  and  eveiy  heart 
beat  towards  her  with  the  pulsations  of  a  loco- 
motive. Twenty  thousand  dollars  a  night  were 
paid  for  tickets  to  her  concerts  without  grum- 
bling, nay,  with  eagerness;  the  only  grumbling 
heard  was  from  those  who  couldn't  get  tickets; 
bouquets  were  at  a  premium ;  triumphal  arches 
of  flowers  were  erected  over  her  pathway ; 
her  road  was  beset  with  crowds  of  enthusiastic 
worshippers,  to  such  a  degree  that  the  most 
energetic  energies  of  our  "energetic  poUce" 
wwe  scarcely  sufficient  to  clear  the  way  of 
the  idol,  and  give  her  a  passport  through  the 
streets  of  the  metropolis.  Even  the  sanctity 
of  her  private  chamber  was  invaded  by  eager 
admirers,  longing  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the 
skirt  of  her  garment;  in  short,  she  was  the 
'new  novelty  of  the  day.  Well,  Jenny  takes  a 
turn  through  the  country,  and  the  same  over- 
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whelming  adulation  surroonds  her.  She  re- 
turns to  the  metropolis,  and  announces  a 
concert ;  but,  alas !  the  novelty  no  longer 
exists — a  new  toy  has  occupied  the  public 
mind.  Her  agents  cannot  sell  tickets  enough 
to  pay  for  the  gas-light,  and  the  concert  is 
given  up : 

^  There  is  not  one  to  do  her  rererenoe.'* 

And  yet  Jenny  Lind  is  the  same  "  good," 
** sweet,"  "benevolent,"  "angelic  creature," 
that  she  was  when  she  first  set  her  pretty 
foot  on  the  Canal  street  dock,  amid  the  deaf- 
ening shouts  of  the  very  "  obsequious  public" 
who  Hned  the  piers  from  that  point  to  the 
Battery. 

This  is  but  one  case  in  thousands ;  and  the 
popular  pet  is  lucky  if,  in  the  end,  it  escapes 
a  volley  of  peevish  f  retf  ulness  from  sated,  way- 
ward, novelty-seeking  childishness  ;  while,  at 
the  same  time,  the  enthusiast  feels  a  slight 
iingling  of  mortification  at  having  made  such 
an  egregious  puppet  of  himself.  A  little  spice 
of  deliberate  common  sense,  sifted  over  the 
popular  fancy,  would  tend  to  relieve  its  pos- 
sessor from  many  embarrassing  and  equivocal 
positions,  and  make  grown  people  look  wiser. 


The  American  Abtists^  Absooiation. — 
This  association,  now  in  its  infancy,  seems 
destined  to  take  up  tha  thread  of  popular 
favor  where  the  Art  Union  has  dropped  it. 
The  association  is  composed  entirely  of  prac- 
tical artists,  and  is  organized  for  the  purposes 
professed  by  the  Art  Union ;  and  certainly  the 
public  may  rely  on  the  judgment  of  profes- 
sional men,  who  have  characters  at  stake,  in 
the  selection  of  pictures,  as  securely  as  upon 
a  self-constituted  committee  of  merchants  and 
shopkeepers.  The  first  distribution  of  the 
American  Artists*  Association  took  place  on 
the  15th  inst.,  at  which  a  goodly  number  of 
excellent  paintings  were  passed  over  to  the 
lucky  subscribers;  and  with  another  yearns 
practice^  we  expect  to  see  it  the  admired  of 
all  admirers.  The  following  beautiful  and 
truthful  extract  is  from  the  address  delivered 
by  that  accomplished  artist  and  poet,  William 
Walcutt,  Esq.,  on  the  evening  of  the  first  dis- 
tribution : — 

''Art,  like  everf  tbin^  else,  has  its  miasioQ  to 
perfonn.  It  has  its  origin  in  the  innate  sentimeDt 
of  a  people,  and  is  fostered  and  perfected  by  edu- 
cation and  refinemeut  The  state  of  dvilizatioo  of 
any  countiy  may  be  read  in  the  condition  of  its 


moDumentB  of  art ;  and,  indeed,  many  countries  owe 
the  lame  of  their  greatness  to  art  alone.  The  sculp- 
tures and  remains  of  paintings  and  ruins  of  the 
temples  of  Greece ;  the  pyramids,  and  temples,  and 
sphinx,  and  colossal  remains,  and-  paionngs  of 
Egypt,  tell  more  of  their  fonner  splendor  and 
nower  than  all  else  that  is  left  of  tneir  history. 
Nineveh,  now  being  exhumed  fi!om  where  it  has 
been  buried  beneath  the  gathered  dust  of  centuriefl^ 
and  known  and  heard  of  like  a  fiunt  echo  fkr  down 
the  vaults  of  time,  is  now  being  read,  by  its  monu- 
ments alone,  as  plainly  as  if  it  were  an  open  hook. 
And  in  America,  scattered  over  the  plains  of  Yuca- 
tan and  Mexico,  are  remains  of  temples  and  pyra- 
mids, before  which  men,  even  in  this  day,  pause 
with  wonder.  And  coming  along  up  to  the  Gulf 
of  Mexico,  up  the  valley  of  the  Mississippi,  and 
the  Ohio,  to  the  Northern  lakes,  are  scattered 
mounds  and  moats^  and  colossal  figures  of  beasts, 
and  ruins  of  ancient  cities,  whereby  we  are  led 
back,  in  mind,  over  centuries  of  doubt,  to  the  posi- 
tive knowledge  that  at  some  remote  age  a  power- 
ful, intelligent^  and  numerous  people,  once  inhabited 
this  now  styled  new  world.  Time,  in  its  destroy- 
ing progress,  has  indeed  laid  his  band  heavily  upon 
all  tnese ;  but  still  enough  remain,  like  lanamarks 
or  headstones,  whereon  we  read  their  mij^hty  dead. 
Art  has  its  mission,  and  fiiithfiilly  does  it  ^Ifil  if* 


"The  RxpcBua — ^The  December  number  of  this 
truly  American  magazine  came  to  hand  last  week. 
It  is  the  able  organ  of  the  United  Americans,  and 
batties  manfully  against  foreign  influence.  Strange 
that  the  JRepuwie,  a  magazine  of  4S  doeely  printed 
pages,  should  be  so  litSle  known  in  this  section, 
while  in  New-Tork  and  East  Jersey  it  mces  the 
centre-table  of  nearly  every  man  who  Perishes  a 
proper  love  for  his  native  land.  Every  native 
American  father  should  have  it  in  his  bouse.'* — 
Philadelphia  American  Banner. 

Thank  yon.  Mend  Jones.  We  should  like 
to  see  the  Eepublic  scattered  a  little  more  in 
your  American  neighborhood;  and  we  are 
quite  sure  that  nobody  would  suffer  on  ac- 
count of  your  beautiful  Banner^  if  it  was  dis- 
tributed more  generally  in  this  direction.  We 
always  look  for  it  with  interest,  and  read  it 
with  delight. 


Thb  American  Patriot. — A  large  and 
handsome  paper  bearing  the  above  title  has 
just  reached  us  from  Boston.  It  is  devoted 
to  the  national  cause,  and  is  published  weekly 
by  J.  £.  Farwell  &  Go.,  at  $2  a  year.  We 
have  seen  a  notice  of  another  American  paper 
started  in  Boston  by  0.  W.  Dennison,  Esq.^ 
but  have  not  received  a  copy.  The  right 
spirit  is  awake  in  the  City  of  Notions ;  yet  we 
can^t  help  giving  our  friends  a  word  of  cau- 
tion, to  wit:  one  papw  well  supported  is 
better  than  a  dozen  doomed  to  sickly  exist- 
ence and  early  death. 
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CHKimAJf  Bdvcatiox.— Th«  followiog  lan- 
guage, made  use  of  bj  Archbishop  Haghes,  in  a 
letter  to  the  Honorable  Horace  Greeley,  de- 
mands Berioua  attention : — 

'*  It  is  not  Bcoteaaiy  for  me,  1  hope,  to  say  that  I 
am  aa  advocate  for  general,  nay,  uni venal  educatioB. 
Mjr  efforts  to  establuh  colleees,  seats  of  learning,  and 
even  day  schools,  for  the  echieatioo  of  jouth  in  this 
diocese,  will  he  a  sofficient  proof  that  1  am  no  advo- 
cate of  ignorance.  Oar  disagreement,  therefore,  is 
Bot  in  regmrd  to  edneation  itself,  bat  in  regard  to  the 
cireumstaDcee  nnUer  which  it  is  imparted.  The  divi- 
ded condition  of  the  communily  on  the  suhiect  of  re- 
ligion has  led  to  a  rystem  which  affects  to  divorce  the 
rBligioQs  [rather  S^tariao]  ductrine  of  each  denomi- 
Dation  from  the  rndiments  of  primary  iicienee  in 
sefaools.  If  we  were  a  people  of  unbelievers  in  Chris- 
tianit3'.  this  system  would  be  in  perfect  harmony  with 
ow  condition. ' 

We  cannot  see  that  this  follows,  so  long  as  th^ 
Kew  Testament  is  preserved  as  a  reading-book 
in  primary  schools ;  for  Christianity — the  reli- 
gion of  Christians — ^is,  according  to  Webster,  the 
"system  of  doctrines  and  precepts  taught  by 
Chrisif  and  recorded  by  the  Evangelists  and 
Jpost/es."  That  record  we  have  in  the  New 
Testament,  which,  being  used  in  State  schools, 
without  either  note  or  comment,  affords  a  Chris- 
tian basis  to  education,  free  from  the  peculiar 
doctrines  of  all  denominations. 

Again,  the  Archbishop  says : — 

**  And  yet,  hspptly,  it  is  understood  that  the  wel- 
fare of  society  and  the  State  must  rest  ultimately  [as 
now]  on  a  religious  basis  of  some  kind." 

That  is  upon  **  Tirtne  founded  upon  rcTerence 
of  God,  and  expectation  of  future  rewards  and 
punishments  ;'*  for  such  is  religion,  as  defined  by 
Johnson  and  later  lexicographers,  and,  as  we 
think,  properly.  Perhaps  that  is  not  the  kind  of 
religion  which  the  Archbishop  refers  to  :*- 

'*  We  are  still  a  Christian  country,  composed,  in- 
deed, of  many  sects  in  religion,  and  if  you  exclude 
from  education  the  peculiar  docttines  of  each  urt,  one 
after  another,  you  necessarily  exclude  Christianity 
itself;  for  all  the  Christianity  of  the  land  is  wide  up 
tf  the  aeveral  ^Sectarian'  doctrine$  which  ure  severaltu 
excluded  " 

Whtkt  teaching  is  this  ?  Christianity,  a  eon- 
glomerate  made  up  of  "  the  peculiar  doctrines 
of  each  sect,  of  the  several  Sectarian  doctrines ;" 
a  mixture  thus  of  incompatible  dogmas — the 
meets  of  rancor  and  discord.'  No!  it  is  the 
fountain-head  from  which  all  Christian  sects 
take  their  departure— tiie  yoice  of  good-will  to- 
wards man,  proclaimed  throughout  the  land. 
Jt  is  not  found  in  churches  alone,  neither  is  it 
their  ofipring — all  are  children  of  its  care. 
The  common  error  confounding  Christianity 
with  Sectarianism  once  remoyed  from  our 
ehurches,  they  would  then  be  viewed  properly 
as  schools  of  theology,  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
the  people,  having  a  duty  to  perform  in  doctrine, 
correcting  one  another,  and  being  corrected  one 
by  another;  the  most  edifying  to  adults,  the 
least  so  to  youth,  whose  earlier  lessons  must  be 


drawn  from  the  study  of  the  language  of  Chris- 
tianity (Scripture)  in  primary  schools. 
Again : — 

**  (  believe  it  would  be  more  beneficial  to  the  coun- 
try and  to  society  that  the  religious  influences  of  the 
least  desirable  sect  nf  professing  Christians  in  the 
land  should  be  felt  in  the  oommoo  school,  than  that 
all  Christisnity,  under  the  pretence  of  excluding  all 
Sectarianiwm,  should  be  eliminated.'' 

Is  it,  then,  thrusting  out  Christianity  **  to  re- 
tain Christ's  doctrine  and  precepts,  while  reject- 
ing merely  the  biased  constructions  thereof— 
Sectarian  doctrines  ? 

'*It  may  suit  other  denominations  to  have  their 
children  brought  up  without  any  admixture  of  religi- 
ous teaching  in  their  education,  but  it  does  Lot  suit 
us'*  [Roman  Catholics.] 

'  Is -there,  then;  ne  religions  teaching  to  be  had 
from  reading  of  the  Testament  ? 

We  claim  that  the  State  has  wisely  deemed  it 
expedient  to  remove  all  Sectarian  influences 
from  her  schools,  but  at  the  same  time  to  pro- 
vide for  her  youth,  secular,  religious,  and  Chris- 
tian education  in  a  simple,  unadulterated  form. 
It  would  well  become  all  of  mature  years  to  lay 
down  their  Sectarian  prejudices  for  a  while,  and 
calmly  view  the  wisdom  of  such  a  course.  It  is 
also  but  right  to  ask  the  parents  or  guardians  of 
those  who  may  receive  their  secular  lessons 
from  the  State,  to  provide  such  Sectarian  bias, 
doctrine,  or  dogmas,  as  they  may  think  pro- 
per to  finish  the  education,  or  to  prepare  them 

for  it. 

••• 

Memobial  belattko  to  Foreiox  Paupxbs 
AND  Cbqunals.— The  following  memorial  is 
now  oironlating  for  signatures.  Blanks  may 
be  obtained  at  this  office.  All  persons  having 
lists  of  signatures  to  this  memorial  will  please 
hand  them  in  to  the  office  of  the  Rapublie^ 
100  Nassau  street,  by  the  20th  of  Febmoiy 
nezt,  to  be  transmitted  to  Congress. 

"  To  the  Honorable  the  Senate  and  House  of  Re- 
presentatives of  the  United  States,  in  Congress 
assembled : 

"  The  undersigned,  citizens  of  the  State  of  New- 
York,  petition  Congress  to  pass  a  law  to  prohibit, 
absolutely,  the  deportation,  banishment,  or  emi- 
gration from  foreign  countries  to  the  United  States, 
of  any  and  all  convicts,  felons,  and  paupers,  pub- 
licly recognized  as  such  at  home  io  their  own  coun- 
tries ;  anoyour  petitioners  will  ever  pray. 
"New- York,  Jan.,  1862." 

•••- 

Natal  Stbenoth  of  the  Gbeat  Mabitimb 
PowEBS. — The  United  Slates  Navy,  at  the 
commencement  of  last  year,  consisted  of  11 
ships  of  the  line,  one  of  120  guns,  the  re- 
mainder of  80  to  90  guns ;  14  frigates,  of  from 
50  to  60  guns ;  21  sloops  of  war,  from  16  to 
20  guns ;  7  brigs  and  schooners ;  5  large 
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steamers ;  8  second-olass  steamers ;  7  small 
steamers  or  tenders;  and  6  store-vessels:  a 
grand  total  of  75  vessels  of  all  descriptions. 

Russians  naval  force  is  estimated  as  follows: 
4  ships  of  the  line,  of  120  guns  each ;  6  ships 
of  the  line,  of  80  to  90  gnns  each;  18  ships  of 
the  line,  of  70  to  80  gnns  each ;  4  frigates,  of 
60  guns  each ;  24  frigates,  of  40  to  50  guns 
each ;  84  war  steamers ;  and  40  corvettes, 
schooners,  &c. :  abont  120  vessels  of  all  de- 
scriptions. 

liie  British  naval  force  consists  of  upwards 
of  600  vessels  of  aU  classes  and  sizes.  That 
of  France  is  next  to  the  British,  being  some- 
thing less  than  the  half,  bnt  we  do  not  recol- 
lect the  precise  number. — Democrat, 


** Washington's  BiaxD-DAT. — We  are  glad  to  see, 
bv  an  announcement  in  the  Washington  papers,  that 
there  is  to  be  a  celebration  in  that  city  of  Wash- 
ington's birth-dav,  by  those  favorable  to  the  prin- 
ciples of  his  Faretcell  Address,  A  meeting  of 
members  of  Congress  is  to  be  held  on  Wednesday 
evening  in  the  l£ftU  of  the  House  of  Representa- 
tives, at  seven  o'clock,  to  take  the  preliminary  steps 
therefor." — Baltimore  PairioU 

So,  it  is  only  those  who  are  "  favorable  to 
the  principles  of  his  Farewell  Address"  that 
are  to  celebrate  the  birth-day  of  Washington. 
Never,  until  foreign  influence  became  rampant 
in  America,  did  we  hear  that  there  were  any 
Americans  not  favorable  to  those  principles. 
Verily  it  is  a  dangerous  hour  when  our  coun- 
trymen be^n  to  weigh  and  doubt  the  precepts 
of  Washington. 

The  following  words  from  that  great  bene- 
factor of  the  human  race,  the  ^^  Father  of  our 
country,"  as  we  were  wont  to  call  him,  ap- 
ply with  peculiar  appropriateness  and  em- 
phasis at  the  present  time : — 

**A  crisb  is  approaching  that  must,  if  it  cannot 
be  arrested,  soon  decide  whether  order  and  good 
government  shall  be  preserved,  or  anarchy  and 
confusion  ensue.  I  can  most  religiously  aver  I  have 
no  wish  that  is  incompatible  with  the  dignity,  hap- 
piness, and  true  interest  of  the  people  of  this  coun- 
try. My  ardent  desire  is,  and  my  aim  has  been,  so 
Cur  as  depended  upon  the  Executive  Department, 
to  comply  strictly  with  all  our  engagements,  foreign 
and  domestic,  but  to  keep  the  United  States  free 
from  political  connections  with  every  other  country, 
to  see  them  independent  of  all,  and  under  the  in- 
fluence of  none.  In  a  word,  I  want  an  Amertean 
character,  that  the  powers  of  Europe  may  be  con- 
vinced we  act  for  ourselves^  and  not  for  others. 
This,  in  my  judgment,  is  the  only  way  to  be  re- 
spected abrcMid  and  happy  at  home  *,  and  not,  by 
laming  the  partisans  of  Great  Britain  or  France, 
create  dissensions,  disturb  the  public  tranquillity, 


and  deatr^  perhaps  for  ever  the  cement  whkh 
hinds  the  U  moa" 

Gbobge  Washington,  1*795. 

An  AHBBiOA.ir  Gonvbntiok. — Some  time 
ago,  we  threw  out  the  idea  of  a  Convention 
composed  of  delegates  from  the  several  Amer- 
ican Orders  throughout  the  country,  for  the 
purpose  of  forming  a  system  of  cooperative 
action,  if  not  a  union  of  the  different  organ- 
izations under  one  head.  Our  suggestion  was 
responded  to  by  the  various  American  publi- 
cations in  different  parts  of  the  country ;  ^d 
the  HarrUburg  Standard  proposes  that  the 
Oonvention  shall  be  holden  on  the  fourth  of 
July^  1852,  at  Harrisburg,  Pa.  The  place 
of  holding  the  Convention  is  perhaps  a  mat- 
ter of  little  moment,  but  it  should  be  as  nearly 
central  as  possible ;  and  perhaps  Philadelphia 
would  be  better  than  Harrisburg  on  that  ac- 
count, as  well  as  many  others. 

The  Standard^  however,  goes  farther  in  its 
recommendations  than  we  are  at  present  pre- 
pared to  go.    We  quote  a  paragraph : — 

"  Let  such  a  Convention  be  held,  and  let  a  PleU- 
fonn  of  Principles  be  constructed  from  the  united 
oarmony,  prudence,  patriotism,  and  wisdom  of  the 
Convention,  broad  enough  for  the  mechanical,  work- 
ing, and  agricultural  classes  to  stand  upon,  with  all 
those  who  prefer  American  interests  to  foreign  in- 
terests, ana  let  the  work  be  cemented  by  placing 
in  nomination,  for  the  support  of  all  American  citi- 
zens who  prefer  tlie  happiness  and  prosperity  of 
their  own  and  their  adopted  country,  and  the  star 
bility  of  republican  institutions  to  all  other  con- 
siderations, candidates  for  President  and  Vice- 
President,  who,  from  their  characters,  abilities,  and 
pursuits,  shall  well  and  faithfully  represent  those 
principles." 

Much  as  we  should  like  to  see  the  American 
people  united  as  a  party  of  the  Union  against 
the  deadly  foreign  influences  now  growing  up, 
we  cannot  lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  they  are 
not  so  united  at  present,  and  we  are  quito 
sure  that  the  nomination  of  a  presidential 
candidate  would  not  make  them  so ;  and  as 
we  have  no  ammunition  to  waste  in  random 
shots,  we  much  prefer  to  use  what  we  have 
in  another  way — a  way  that  will  be  sure  to 
bring  down  the  game.  The  American  people 
are  too  much  wedded  to  party  to  unite  on  a 
Tiational  platform  at  this  time,  and  they  will 
continue  so  until  the  political  yfire-pnllers  are 
sure  that  the  balance  of  power  has  changed 
hands.  A  few  more  lessons  like  those  given 
in  this  State  and  Pennsylvania  at  the  last 
elections  will  suffice,  and  then  it  will  be  all  in 
good  time  to  talk  about  an  Ameiican  Na- 
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tional  XJmon. 
Conventioii. 


Meantime,  let  ns  have  the 


Th«  Use  of  the  Suffragb. — We  have  often 

remarked  tliat  the  saffi-age-right,  when  in  the 

hands  of  ignorance,  might  he  easily  converted 

into  an  instrument  of  despotism,  instead  of 

operatang  as  the  gaardian  of  liberty;  and  the 

French  people  have  come  np  almost  en  mane 

to  prove  the  truth  of  the  assertion.    Louis 

Napoleon  gave  them  universal  suffinge;  and, 

planting  his  foot  upon  the  constitution  of  the 

republic,  commanded  them  to  elect  a  President 

forthwith  for  a  term  of  ten  years,  announcing 

himself  as  the  only  candidate  to  be  voted  for. 

The  saQy  people,  "  possessing  the  faculty  to  be 

master  of  Uieir  own  fate,"  but  not  knowing 

what  they  were  about,  not  having  the  will, 

nor  the  resolution,  nor  the  intelligence,  to  be 

iree  and  happy,  voted  almost  unanimously  in 

favor  of  the  despot.     Louis  Napoleon  was 

elected  by  the  people  to  be  their  master,  and 

he  has  taken  the  lash  in  hand  impromptu. 

Observe  by  what  an  easy  transition  thirty-six 

miHions  of  people  can  glide  out  of  liberty  into 

bondage.    The  foDowing  decree,  one  of  the 

first  acts  of  the  new  tjrrant,  was  issued,  under 

date  of  Dec.  19,  in  Paris,  by  the  Prefect  of  the 

ADier:— 

"  Whereas,  political  inacriptioDs,  and  particularly 
the  words  'Liberty/  *Equalifcy,'  and  'Fraternity/ 
which  figure  on  most  of  the  pablic  boildiogs,  pre- 
■oit  DO  cfaaxacter  of  utility,  out  are,  on  the  con- 
tiaiy,  for  the  people  a  perpetual  excitement  to 
revolt,  by  holding  up  to  tnem  the  emblem  and  re- 
collection of  a  triumphant  insurrection ;  whereas, 
the  same  may  be  said  of  the  trees,  called  'of 
VSbertj*  which  obstruct  our  public  squares  and 
walkis  and  are  now  dried  up  and  decayed  sticks, 
tile  Prefect  decrees : 

"Article  1.  Every  ])olitical  inscription,  without 
caoDeptioD,  and  in  particular  the  words  '  liberty/ 
'  Equality/  '  Fraternity/  shall  be  immediatelv  re- 
moved finom  the  fronts  of  pubUc  edifices  and  private 
dwdliogs.  The  trees  of  liberty  shall  be  cut  down 
or  rooted  up. 

"Article  2.  Trees  which,  having  grown  luxuri- 
antly, are  an  ornament  to  tbe  commune,  are  alone 
to  be  excepted." 

Thns  the  spirit  of  Liberty,  Equality,  and 
Fraternity,  to  create  which  so  much  blood  has 
been  shed  by  these  very  people,  is  not  only 
blotted  out  of  existence,  but  the  people  are 
oommanded  to  wipe  away  even  the  mementoes 
of  what  they  once  possessed ;  and  of  course, 
as  they  know  no  better,  they  submit.  The 
aimple  fact  is,  Louis  Napoleon  and  his  oon- 
lederates  know  better  the  capacities  and  ad- 


aptation of  the  French  people  to  government 
than  we  do ;  and  aU  we  can  say  of  them,  is 
to  express  our  pity  that  they  are  still  so  far 
behind  what  we  call  "the  age,"  and  so  little 
imbued  with  the  essentials  of  a  free  people. 


ZossuTH  AKD  Clat. — ^Hcury  Clay,  who  at 
this  time  cannot  be  charged  with  motives  of 
personal  interest  or  ambition,  nor  regarded 
in  the  light  of  a  partban,  has  had  an  inter- 
view with  the  Hungarian  patriot  Kossuth,  at 
which,  while  he  declared  himself  as  one 
among  the  most  "  devoted  votaries  of  free- 
dom," he  also  expressed  an  earnest  attach- 
ment to  our  long-settled  policy  of  non-inter- 
tion ;  adding,  that  he  should  look  upon  an 
abandonment  of  that  policy  by  the  American 
people  as  ''^ths  greatest  calamity  that  could 
htfall  his  country y  He  said  he  believed  that 
this  policy  was  "  the  best  for  us,  and  the  best 
for  Europe,  and  the  best  for  the  cause  of 
liberty." 

This  solemn  warning,  under  the  circum- 
stances in  which  it  is  given,  cannot  be  disre- 
garded by  our  countrymen.  "Beware  of 
entangling  alliances ;"  "  beware  of  foreign  in- 
fluence," said  Washington ;  and  the  dying 
sage  of  the  present  day  reiterates  his  instruc- 
tion to  us. 

Binding. — Persons  wishing  to  have  their 
numbers  of  the  Republic  of  last  year  bound, 
may  have  them  done  'neatly  and  cheaply  by 
sending  them  to  this  office.  Bound  volumes 
will  also  be  kept  on  hand  for  sale.  By  the 
destruction  of  Mr.  Walker's  bindery  by  fire, 
our  specimen  volumes  were  lost,  but  the  de- 
ficiency will  be  supplied  in  a  few  days. 


SuBSOEDPTiON  LisTB. — ^Thosc  having  lists  of 
new  subscribers  to  the  Republic  will  perceive 
the  necessity  of  handing  them  in  immediately. 
By  80  doing,  our  friends  will  confer  a  favor 
on  the  publisher  and  subscribers  alike.  Don't 
fail  to  have  those  lists  as  large  as  possible. 


Tttle-page. — At  the  close  of  the  present 
volume,  we  shall  issue  a  new  title-page  of 
rare  excellence  and  beauty. 
— «•• 

Payments. — On  receipt  of  this  number, 
those  of  our  subscribers  who  have  not  already 
done  so,  are  requested  to  transmit  the  amount 
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of  their  subecriptions  for  the  present  year  to 
the  office  of  publication.  The  cost  of  collec- 
tions adds  greatly  to  the  expense  of  the 
magazine,  which  at  present  requires  aU  le- 
gitimate sustenance. 


The  Hillotypk,  as  we  anticipated,  has,  it 
appears,  turned  out  a  delusion,  a  humbug. 
A  committee  of  artists  have  hauled  down  its 
colors.  The  next  move,  judging  from  the 
improvements  made  by  Mr.  Gurney,  will 
probably  be  to  produce  daguerreotype  pic- 
tures that  wiU  tell  what  is  going  on  in  the 
sun. 

CHIT-CHAT  WITH  OUR  READERS, 


HAT  ev- 
erlasting 
tea-room 
is  on  the 
carpet 
again,  af- 
fection- 
ate  read- 
er, and 
\  our  new 
Demo- 
cratic Father-,  who  are  al- 
ways np  to  a  thing  or  two — 
especially  a  good  thing — ^are 
detortnined  to  give  their  er- 
ratic children  a  little  more 
than  tliey  bargained  for 
when  they  agreed  to  that 
four  dollars  per  diem.  Those 
old  sachems  of  the  Wigwam 
have  tauglit  their  whole 
brood  the  science,  as  well 
as  the  luxury  of  the  hon  vitant;  and,  as  our 
friends  the  Fowlers  would  say,  "  they  can't 
help  it,"  the  organs  of  alimentiveness  must 
be  gratified,  let  who  will  grumble;  and  as 
the  stick,  or  rather  the  larder^  is  in  their  own 
hands,  we  may  as  well  save  our  breath  and 
pay  the  shot.  Twenty  thousand  dollars  a 
year  will  do  it.  What  a  trifle  to  talk  about  I 
Say  no  more  then,  and  let  the  Metropolitan 
Fathers  eiyoy  their  woodcocks,  canvas-backs, 
brandy,  segars,  and  salaries,  in  peace  and 

quiet. A  bridge  over  the  East  River  has 

been  long  talked  about,  and  at  last  accom- 
plished with  the  celerity  of  magic.    Aladdin 


with  his  wonderful  lamp  could  not  have  done 
the  thing  quicker  or  better ;  and  why  should 
he,  since  the  oldest  and  most  expert  bridge- 
maker  in  the  world  did  the  job?  In  a  space 
of  less  than  six  hours  from  the  commence- 
ment of  the  work,  ih  the  beginning  of  the 
twentieth  day  of  January,  Anno  Domini  1852, 
it  was  done,  and  hundreds  of  people  crossed 
and  recrossed  to  and  from  the  suburban  city 
of  Brooklyn,  in  perfect  safety,  by  the  new 
thoroughfare.  But,  alas  for  the  instability  of 
all  things  magical  I  the  palace  of  Aladdin  and 
our  bridge  were  alike  evanescent.  The  palace 
was  wafted  away  by  an  evil  genius,  and  the 
bridge  was  wafted  away  by  ihe  tide,  and  from 
the  floating  fragments  many  a  luckless  wight 
was  rescued  by  the  philanthropic  efforts  of 
certain  boatmen.    Jack  Frost  I  Jack  Frost  I 

you  shall  be  no  aquatic  architect  for  us. 

Apropos  of  ice  bridges,  we  remember — long 
time  ago,  say  about  thirty  years,  when  this 
present  writer  was  a  boy — the  North  River, 
between  New- York  and  Jersey  City,  was 
covered  with  a  vast  field  of  ice,  except  a 
narrow  strip  of  clear,  cold  water,  which  pur- 
sued its  independent  course  near  the  Jersey 
shore.  A  shanty  or  two  was  built  over  the 
river,  where  bad  liquor  was  sold,  for  the 
novelty  of  the  thing,  at  sixpence  a  glass. 
With  many  others,  we  were  amusing  ourself 
on  skates,  when  suddenly  a  distant  cry  for 
help  came  screaming  across  the  glassy  pave- 
ment of  the  Hudson.  AU  eyes  were  turned 
riverward,  and  in  the  far  distance — say  half 
across — the  head  and  shoulders  of  a  man  ap" 
peared,  like  a  dark  speck,  above  the  ice ;  bnt 
that  he  was  alive  and  kicking  was  very  evi- 
dent from  the  stentorian  efforts  of  his  lungs. 
In  an  instant,  hundreds  rushed  to  his  assist- 
ance, and  among  them  a  stout  boatman,  with 
an  oar  on  his  shoulder,  who,  with  gigantic 
strides,  outstripped  even  the  skaters,  and, 
luckily  in  good  time,  threw  the  oar  across 
the  hole  in  the  ice,  and  with  the  aid  of  two 
or  three  others,  who  alone  were  permitted  to 
approach  the  spot,  drew  forth  the  half-frozen 
specimen  of  humanity.  The  poor  fellow 
proved  to  be  a  Dutchman,  who  made  a 
livelihood  by  casting  pewter  sx>oons  in  the 
streets,  and  selling  them  at  two  cents  apiece 
to  the  passers-by.  His  whole  manufactory 
and  stock  in  trade,  consisting  of  a  small  fur- 
nace, a  mould,  and  some  fifty  pounds  of  lead, 
were  lashed  in  a  box  to  his  back  at  the  time 
he  broke  through  the  ice,  and  not  being  able 
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to  ezfarioate  himself  from  this  load,  he  came 
rery  near  going  "down  among  the  dead 
men."  Though  a  good  deal  chilled,  and 
thoronghly  frightened,  he  was  so  delighted 
at  his  reecne,  that,  on  getting  ashore,  he  in- 
sisted  on   treating  the   party,  which  was 

acoordingly  done. One  of  onr  country 

papers  says:  "Jenny  land  is  ontdone  at  last. 
There  b  a  man  in  Myrtle  street  who  has  a 
tanary  bird  with  snch  a  delightful  yoice,  that 

he  sweetens  his  tea  with  it!" Another 

says  diat  Pharaoh  was  the  first  gamester. 
We  might  be  safe  in  adding,  that  Fa/ro  is 

the  last  device  of  the  gamester. Kossuth 

produced  a  great  stir  in  this  city,  and  doubt- 
leas  made  many  proselytes;  but  whatever 
impressions  he  may  have  left  behind  him,  it 

is  eertam  that  he  Irft  his  hat, A  singular 

coincidence  occurred  on  the  14th  inst.  The 
steamer  George  Washington,  on  her  passage 
from  Cincinnati  to  Kew-Orieans,  burst  her 
boilem  when  near  Grand  Gulf,  Hiss.,  and 
afterwards  took  fire,  and  was  totally  de- 
stroyed. Sixteen  persons  were  killed,  and 
many  others  badly  iigured.  On  the  same 
day,  the  steamer  Martha  Washington,  also  on 
her  -way  to  New-Orleans,  when  near  Memphis, 
l^eniL,  took  fire,  and  was  burned,  with  every 
thing  on  board.  Six  persons  were  killed,  and 
several  injured.  On  the  same  day,  a  riotous 
mob  took  possession  of  the  Senate  Chamber 
of  Pennsylvania ;  the  military  were  called  out 
to  suppress  the  riot;  and  in  the  midst  of  that 
law^leas  uproar,  (Governor  Johnson  declared  it 
to  be  the  duty  of  the  United  States  to  cancel 
the  Washingtonian  doctrine  of  non-interven- 
tion.  Is  there  any  thing  ominous  in  this  co- 
incidence?  Some  new-made  husband  de- 
scribes tJie  two  conditions  of  man  as  follows : 
**Jfo^«Mmy.— Hot  buckwheat  cakes ;  warm 
beds;  comfortable  slippers;  smoking  coffee ; 
round  arms;  red  lips,  (ahem !)  etc^  etc. ;  shirts 
exulting  in  buttons;  redeemed  stockings; 
boot-jacks;  happiness,  ete.  Single  Blessed- 
ness.— Sheet  iron  quilts;  blue  noses;  frosty 
rooms — ice  in  the  pitcher;  unregenerated 
linen;  he^ess  socks;  coffee  sweetened  with 
iddes ;  gutta  percha  biscuits ;  fiabby  steaks ; 
dull  razors;  corns;  coughs  and  colics;  rhu- 
barb; aloes;  misery,  etc.    Pahl" Louis 

Napoleon,  the  "nephew  of  his  uncle,"  as  he 
18  saeeringly  termed,  is  deddedly  the  philoso- 
pher of  the  age.  Whoever  takes  him  for  a 
Cool  is  grandly  mistaken.    He  has  invented  a 


new  and  most  convenient  plan  of  suffrage, 
viz.,  that  of  having  but  a  single  candidate. 
Such  a  course,  if  adopted  in  this  land  of  no* 
tions,  would  prevent  a  world  of  trouble  and 
vexation,  and  save  a  vast  deal  of  wear  and  tear 
of  conscience.  Under  such  a  plan,  there 
would  be  no  necessity  for  speeches  to  ^^  Bun- 
combe," and  the  vast  waste  of  lungs  and  gas 
attendant  on  the  process;  no  knock-down 
arguments  at  the  polls ;  no  bribery ;  no  con- 
tested elections;  and  no  bickering  and  back- 
biting between  candidates;  but  all  things 
would  go  on  as  smooth  as  new  cream,  and  as 
harmonious  as  a  cracked  fiddle.  Since  the 
Yankees  are  so  fond  of  French  fashions,  why 

not  introduce  this,  as  "  the  latest  Paris?" 

We  close  our  chat  for  the  present,  with  a 
word  of  advice  to  that  unfortunate  class  of 
creatures  known  as  witnesses.  Before  pro- 
ceeding to  give  testimony  in  a  court  of  jus- 
tice, (?)  go  into  Wall  street  and  get  your  cha- 
racter insured,  because  it  is  quite  uncertain 
until  you  have  got  through,  whether  your- 
selves or  the  defendant  in  the  suit  will  be 
put  on  trial.  No  man  or  woman,  who,  in 
childhood,  was  so  imprudent  as  to  eat  an 
onion,  should  venture  on  the  witness-stand ; 
if  they  do,  the  lawyers  will  assuredly  smell 
it  out. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

Broadwat  Theat&c — ^The  appearance  of  Lola 
Montes  did  not  produce  the  furor  that  the  man- 
agement probably  anticipated ;  and  after  playing  a 
short  engagement  to  tolerable  houses,  she  has  been 
sent  to  Philadelphia.  Lola  was  received  at  her 
debut  in  a  moat  generous  spirit,  by  a  house  filled  in 
every  part  by  a  masculine  audience,  who  seemed 
determined  to  give  her  a  fair  field,  and  she  had  it ; 
but  after  a  trial  of  half  an  hour,  it  became  apparent 
that  as  a  danseuse  she  must  take  rank  about  third- 
rate.  We  question  very  much  the  propriety  and 
the  policy  of  bringing  before  the  American  public 
actors  or  artists  whose  sole  capital  lies  in  an  equi- 
vocal notoriety.  If  such  are  necessary  to  the  trea- 
suries of  onr  managers,  we  can  find  plenty  of  them 
at  home. 

Mr.  Collins,  the  Irish  personator,  succeeds  Lola, 
and  is  now  playing  in  a  very  bad  play  to  very 
good  houses.  Paul  CSifford,  a  melo-dramatic  affidr, 
gotten  up  expressly  to  glorify  crime,  by  making 
an  angel  of  a  highway  robber,  is  now  on  the  boards. 
It  has  no  merit,  either  literary,  histrionic,  or  moral, 
and  nothing  but  the  talent  of  a  good  cast  could 
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make  it  tolerable.  Mrs.  Vernon,  Madame  Ponisi, 
and  MiBs  Gould,  with  Collins,  Barry,  Dayidge, 
Reynold^  and  others,  manage,  bj  great  efibrt  and 
good  acting,  to  give  an  interest  to  the  thing;  and 
there  are  detached  portions  of  the  piece  well  worth 
looking  at,  especially  the  ball  scene,  where  Sig. 
Neri  and  M*Ue.  Adeline  perform  a  fashionable 
high  life  pcu  de  deux,  Paul  Clifford  m  still  under- 
lined indefinitely. 

Mr.  Forrest  having  got  through  his  divorce  trial, 
Will  appear  at  the  Broadway  on  Monday,  Feb.  2d. 

Bakkum's  Museum. — ^Those  who  assert  that  the 
drama  is  an  engine  of  Satan  for  the  promotion  of 
immorality,  should  go  the  Museum  and  witness 
the  pieces  produced  under  the  management  of  Mr. 
Greenwood.  The  tact  with  which  this  gentleman 
produces  a  succession  of  small  dramas,  of  profound 
moral  tendency,  is  admirable,  and  the  appreciation 
of  his  efforts  is  visible  in  the  extent  of  patronage 
bestowed  by  the  public,  the  lecture-room  being 
always  well  filled.  The  last  new  piece,  and  the 
one  now  being  performed  at  the  Museum,  is  enti- 
tled "The  BotUe."  It  presents  a  vivid  picture  of 
the  insidious  power  of  strong  drink,  and  holds  up 
the  beacon  of  warning  to  those  who  harbor  the 


enemy  that  men  put  into  l^eir  mouths,  **  to  steal 
away  their  brains." 

Mr.  Greenwood  has  an  excellent  company,  yet 
we  cannot  help  saying  to  Miss  Mestayer  that,  in 
many  passages,  her  voice  would  seem  more  appro- 
priate if  pitched  in  a  lower  key. 

Besides  the  interest  of  the  lecture-room,  the 
Museum  is  stored  with  curiosities,  one  of  which, 
"The  Happy  Family,"  is  worth  the  whole  price  of 
admission. 

National  Tbxatbc— Mr.  Purdy,  the  manager 
of  this  house,  is  constantly  on  the  alert  for  choice 
novelties,  and  the  result  is  that  his  house  is  crowd- 
ed nightly  by  "the  million."  Tho  present  star 
attractions  of  the  National  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Baraey 
Williams,  who  are  playing  a  series  of  humorous 
Irish  characters  with  great  eclat  and  spirit  Of 
the  many  who  have  attempted  the  Irish  character 
upon  the  stage,  very  'few  have  succeeded,  and 
among  that  few  Barney  Williams  is  found ;  there 
is  a  raciness,  without  affectation,  about  his  style, 
that  is  very  much  tq  the  purpose.  We  see  by  the 
bills  that  two  new  dramas  are  soon  to  be  produced, 
in  which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Williams  aie  to  sustain  the 
leading  parts. 


OUR     BOOK     TABLE, 


HE  annual  holi- 
days have  gone  by 
and  with  them 
came  the  annual 
tribute  to  taste  and 
intelligence,  in  a 
flood  of  elaborate 
gift-books. 

This  species   of 
holiday  courtesy  is, 

^ _^  in  its  character,  a 

'j^^^   compliment  to  the  age  we  live  in,  im- 
Q^T?^    plying,  as  it  doeny  an  appreciation  of 
>>/         literature  and  art;  and  we   would 
■^         that  we  could  discover  in  the  books 
themselves  more  of  what  they  profess,  and  less 
of  the  humbug  and  catchpenny  mania  of  the  times. 
When  the  holiday  gift  custom  first  ran  into  the 
book  channel,  some  twenty  odd  years  ago,  the 
whole  artistic  world  of  Old  England  was  ran- 
sacked ;  the  cream  of  its  genius  was  employed  in 
the  collation  of  exquisite  productions,,  from,  the 
pen,  the  pencil,  and  the  graver,  and  the  "Annuals" 


came  smoothly  from  the  press,  redolent  of  poesy 
and  art  The  rapid  popularity  of  this  £uBily  of 
books  afforded  a  pleasant  comment  on  the  taste 
of  the  people;  their  yearly  publication  was  looked 
for  with  impatience  and  hailed  with  pleasure ;  the 
books  were  purchased  at  prices  commensurate 
with  their  perfection,  and  in- a  short  time,  men  and 
women,  who  might  otherwise  have  gone  down  to 
their  graves  as  dolts,  became  oonnoisseun  'm  en^ 
gravings,  and  critics  in  fine  literature. 

It  had  been  well,  therefore,  if  the  original  char- 
acter of  the  "annoals'*  had  been  sustained ;  but  the 
growing  taste  could  not  keep  pace  with  the  cu- 
pidity of  publishers;  the  thirst  for  profit  outran 
their  zeal  for  the  public  good;  and  very  soon  that 
class  of  literature  and  the  fine  arts  was,  like  mus- 
tard and  Cayenne  pepper,  adulterated  for  the  mar- 
ket, and  the  auction-shops  were  glutted  with  tfie 
spurious  article.  Volumes  of  external  magnifi- 
cence, reeking  in  "  Turkey  and  gold,"  but,  like  the 
"  whitened  sepulchre,"  oormpt  within,  were  knocked 
down  nightly  by  hundreds,  under  the  laborious 
efforts  of  the  knights  of?  the  hammer.  An""*l» 
became  as  plenty  as  "green  blackberries"  in  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


EDITORIAL. 


40 


moath  of  June,  and  quite  as  trashy  and  onwhole- 
some.    Tbe  artistic  beauty  of  their  ancestors  "was 
eai^lanted  by  abortiTe  efforts  at  **  picter'^-mak- 
ing,  and  adioolgirl  effbsions  took  the  place  of 
choice  Kngliah ;  the  growing  bud  of  public  taste 
was  nipped  and  ritiated,  and  the  whole  country 
dasled  with  a  flood  of  hypocritical  literature, 
eostly  enveloped.    Few  boob  of  this  kind  that 
■n  paUiahed  at  the  present  day,  are  worth  the 
leather  and  gold  that  cover  them,  and  little  more 
than  the  name  ia  left  of  that  once  beautiful  CEunOy. 
It  is  only  here  and  there  that  one  is  to  be  found 
approaching  the  character  of  its  early  predeces- 
eon,  though  in  some  instances  a  fiunt  attempt  has 
been  made,  by  substituting  cost  for  excellence,  to 
make  the  tiling  pass  current    But  it  does  not 
answer:  the  pabUc  have  learned  to  appreciate 
what  is  good;  ind  if  compelled  to  take  the  bad, 
they  want  it  at  the  pro  rata  price.    We  have 
noticed,  amoog  other  strained  efibrts,  Mr.  Put- 
nam's "Home  Book  of  Beauty,**  which  should 
be  termed,  rather,  a  congregation  of  egotism  and 
ngUneaa.    This  book  was  gotten  up,  as  we  under- 
stand,  ostensibly  to  encourage  American  artists,  yet 
the  whole  artistie  execution  was  done  in  Europe. 
The  feature  of  the  *'Home  Book"  is  a  series  of 
ei^ravingfl,  purporting  to  be  portraits  of  wealthy 
Anieiicai»  ladies^  every  one  of  whom  is  fiu-  more 
beantifiil  in  her  natnnl  person  than  in  the  types 
ef  the  *Home  Book."    There  is  an  excessive  ela- 
boratioo   about  the  engravings,  which  destroys 
eveiy  thing  like  nature,  and  leaves  the  attempt  a 
mere  fnetore;  and  the  interest  one  might  expe- 
rience in  looking  upon  them  is  not  at  all  enhanced 
by  thai  eccentric  freak  of  taste  and  fancy  by 
wiuch  each  engraving  is  labeled  with  the  name 
of  the  supposed  "fiur  original*'    Let  us  be  spared 
the  infliction  of  any  further  attempts  of  this  nature 
to  *  encourage  American  art^**  or  to  embellish  Ame- 
can  beauty. 

SAUkVDBia  AHD  TBI  Draoon. — ^Thts  bcautiful  and 
striking  allegory,  written  by  the  Rev.  Frederick 
Wilfiam  Shelton,  has  been  entirely  revised  and 
eolazged  by  the  author,  and  is  now  republished 
by  John  S.  Taylor,  143  Nassau  street,  with  beau- 
tUvl  illustrations.  The  story  of  Salander  and  the 
Dragon  is  one  wherein  some  of  the  passions  and 
sentiments  of  frail  humanity,  and  especially  the 
vidous  propensity  to  slander,  are  personified  and 
rendered  tangible,  and  the  fashioning  of  the  thing 


is  of  a  class  that  would  have  done  credit  to  old 
John  Bunyan  himself.  Such  books  as  this  do  good 
in  the  world,  and  the  writing  of  such  a  book  super- 
sedes the  necessity  of  an  epitaph.  Mr.  Shelton 
will  be  remembered. 

WisLKT  A!n)  McTHODisM.  By  Isaac  Taylor. 
Harper  A  Brothers. — ^This  is  a  most  agreeable  and 
instructive  field  for  perusal ;  giving,  as  it  does,  a 
panoramic  view  of  the  rise  and  progress  of  a  reli- 
gious sect  which  numbers  its  millions  of  adherents 
in  every  portion  of  the  civilized  globe ;  its  transi- 
tions from  the  darkness  of  Papacy  to  the  gradual 
developments  of  rationality,  aided  as  it  has  ever 
been  by  the  progress  of  civilization,  with  which,  of 
the  two,  it  is  by  far  the  most  congenial,  and  its 
final  consolidation  into  a  tangible  and  distinct 
system  of  religion  and  theology.  We  should  much 
like  to  see  the  history  of  all  the  various  Protestan^ 
creeds,  traced  with  a  hand  equally  impartial 

Disoovxuxs  AT  NiNEvxH.  By  Austen  Heniy 
Layard ;  also  from  the  house  of  the  Harpers. 
12mo,  pp.  800.  This  is,  of  course,  an  abridgment 
of  Mr.  Layard*s  larger  work  on  the  same  sub- 
ject, and  is  mtended  as  a  more  cheap  and  popular 
edition.  These  recent  oriental  and  biblical  dis- 
coveries have  proven  a  capital  windfall,  not  only 
to  publishers,  but  to  the  readers  of  the  middle 
of  the  nineteenth  century,  for  they  are  full  of 
interest^  after  making  all  due  allowance  for  the 
humbug  of  tbe  thing.  Mr.  Layard  is  one  of  the 
most  authentic  writers  on  the  subject 

Tna  Pictorial  Fiblu-Book,  a  work  that  every 
body  wants,  is  published  semi-occasionally,  by  the 
Harpera  'So,  19  is  just  out  The  "mammoth 
monthly**  takes  precedence  in  punctuality,  if  no- 
thing eke. 

SoacxET  AMn  MAOia-^.  S.  Redfield,  Clmton 
Hall,  has  just  issued  a  volume  of  420  pp.,  with  this 
titie.  It  is  from  the  pen  of  Thomas  Wright»  MA.., 
F.S.A.  The  title  of  this  book  is  sufficient  to  bring 
it  in  demand,  and  the  purchaser  will  find  that  he 
has  nude  a  good  bargain.  It  treats  of  the  imposi- 
tions practised,  under  the  names  of  sorcery,  magic, 
and  witchcraft,  on  tbe  creduUty  and  superstition  of 
the  ignorant,  from  the  time  of  the  middle  ages  down 
to  the  Reformation,  and  during  its  struggles  against 
the  machinations  of  the  Papacy.  We  shall  notice 
this  work  more  fully  hereafter. 


VOX.  m. 
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OuK  Cause  and  oub  Couese. — We  feel  a 
degree  of  satisfaction  and  pride  in  being  as- 
sured that  our  labors  through  the  columns  of 
the  Republic  during  the  past  year  have  been 
the  means  of  drawing  the  attention  of  thou- 
sands to  the  subject  of  foreign  influence  in 
the  afiOairs  of  our  nation,  and  caused  a  large 
accession  of  numbers  to  the  ranks  of  our  pa- 
triotic fraternity.  During  that  year  we  put 
on  the  armor  of  a  firm  and  abiding  faith  in 
the  truth  and  righteousness  of  our  doctrines, 
and,  with  a  firm  and  steadfast  resolution,  we 
have  persevered  in  presenting  to  the  minds 
of  the  reader,  without  knowing  fear  or  seek- 
ing favor  from  any  source,  sucli  facts,  argu- 
ments, and  deductions,  as  cannot  be  found  in 
the  ordinary  channels  of  publication ;  and 
while  we  know  that  in  so  doing  wo  have 
secured  the  approval  of  every  impartial  Ame- 
rican, as  is  evinced  by  the  increased  demand 
for  the  magazine  in  all  parts  of  the  country, 
among  men  of  all  parties,  we  feel  encouraged 
to  go  forward  and  labor  for  the  right. 

It  is  no  small  task  that  falk  to  the  lot  of 
the  man  who  flings  himself  into  the  arena 
against  systematized  corruption,  or  who  ven- 
tures to  combat  errors  which,  through  custom, 
have  become  chronic  in  the  popular  mind, 
even  though  those  errors  are  shown  to  be  the 
seeds  of  a  virulent  poison  which  must  event- 
ually prove  fatal  to  the  peace  and  happiness 
of  the  whole.  The  pohtical  parties  of  our 
land  have  become  so  completely  enslaved  to 
the  foreign  balance  of  power,  that  they  dare 


not  even  countenance,  much  less  advocate* 
measures  of  pure  national  policy ;  and  their 
organs  are  wilfully  deaf,  dumb,  and  blind  to 
the  voice  of  patriotism  and  duty.  They  know 
that  every  word  we  write  and  utter  on  these 
topics  is  true ;  and  whUe  they  fear  to  cotdoxa 
it  and  be  honest,  they  dare  not  attempt  a 
refutation  of  what  we  have  from  time  to  time 
asserted,  and  shall  continue  to  assert  so  long 
as  the  breath  of  life  remains  to  us. 

Those,  however,  who  long  to  speak  on  onf 
side,  yet  who  fear  to  do  so  for  popularity's 
sake,  may  congratulate  themselves  with  this 
assurance,  which  we  tender  to  them  without 
fee  or  reward,  that  the  "  balance  of  power^" 
which  has  so  long  caused  all  their  nobler  sen- 
timents of  nationality  to  ^^  kick  the  beam,^' 
and  hold  them  enslaved,  like  a  pack  of  Russian 
serfs,  to  the  car  of  European  dictation,  is  now 
changing  hands,  and,  through  the  United 
American  Orders  scattered  over  the  land,  the 
American  people  are  fast  becoming  awakened 
to  a  true  sensA  of  the  condition  of  their  ooun- 
try. 

In  a  short  time,  politicians,  instead  of  plae- 
ing  foreigners  on  their  tickets  to  secure  the 
success  of  their  parties,  will  find  it  necessazy 
to  leave  them  oflT  for  the  same  purpose.  In 
the  States  of  New- York  and  Pennsylvania, 
the  "  balance  of  power"  is  already  Amerioan, 
and  the  corrupt,  wire-pulling  party  dema- 
gogues of  those  States,  instead  of  trembling 
and  shivering  like  whipped  curs  before  a  band 
of  Irishmen,  or  politico-religious  bigots,  find 
now  that  they  have  a  nobler  foe  to  contend 
with — a  phalanx  of  intelligence,  principle,  and 
patriotism.  This  singular  change  was  made 
manifest  to  their  astonished  senses  at  the  late 
State  elections,  and  the  same  transition  ia 
fast  occurring  in  every  State  of  the  Union. 

Now,  with  these  evidences  before  us,  these 
proofs  that  we  are  not  contending  with  a  phan^ 
tom,  but  that  the  American  mind  responds 
in  harmonious  unison  to  our  own,  we  again 
buckle  on  the  armor  and  oontinne  in  the  con* 
test.  We  can  with  renewed  confidence  en- 
courage our  brothers  to  be  firm,  true,  and 
active,  and,  with  better  hope  and  better  heart, 
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can  upon  our  countrymen  to  investigate  the 
issues  that  yrUi  be  placed  before  them  in  the 
columns  of  the  B^gpublie^  tmsting  always  to 
their  unbiased  judgments  for  an  honest  ver- 
dict in  favor  of  their  country  and  iis  free  in- 
sdtations  over  pdrtff  and  its  corrupt  machina- 
tions. 

Chaptbb-Rooms. — Apart  firom  the  mere 
transaction  of  business,  as  such,  in  its  relation 
to  our  Order,  there  b  a  use,  or  rather  a  bene^ 
fit  to  be  derived  from  the  use  of  Ohapter- 
rooma,  and  one  we  believe  not  fViHy  appreci- 
ated by  the  members.    Ohapter-rooms,  when 
viewed  aright,  are  schools  of  patriotism,  and 
iheir  use  is  to  develop  the  American  Re- 
publican sentiment  inherent  in  the  breasts 
of  our  Mow-countrymen ;  to  give  it  method 
and  expression,  to  the  end  that  it  may  eventu- 
ally find  voice  in  our  legislative  halls,  and 
thus  prove  a  safeguard  to  our  dear-bou^t 
liberties.    The  benefit  to  members  as  indi- 
viduals, derived  through  the  use  of  Ohapter- 
rooms,  is  found  in  the  happy  change  from 
one-sided  political  jargon,  breeding  rancor 
and  discord,  to  the  acceptance  of  a  frank  and 
open  discussion  of  matters  relating  to  their 
country's  good,  with  brothers  of  opposing 
religious  and  poMcal  creeds,  but  upon  a 
basis  of  true  fraternity  and  single-minded- 
ness;  also  in  the  home  feeling  developed — our 
country  first,  and  then  our  party — prompt- 
ing, as  it  does,  complacency  of  action^  the 
surest  and  truest  foundation  in  legislation. 
When  members  can  lay  down  in  Chapter  their 
religious  and  political  prejudice,  and  enter 
fraternally  upon  the  work  before  them,  there 
18  at  once  evidence  of  perpetuity  to  the  in- 
stitutions of  our  country  through  enlarged 
nobleness  of  character  in  her  future  states- 
men. 

It  is  not  visionary  to  say  that  our  Chapter- 
rooms  are  destined  to  send  forth  sound  legis- 
lators to  our  country's  counsels,  and  this 
truth  should  be  early  appreciated  by  mem- 
bers. Kot  that  all  are  to  become  legislators, 
but  that  all,  by  their  acts,  words,  and  deeds, 
serve  as  monitors  in  developing  the  several 
minds,  and  giving  to  them  that  moral  tone 
essendal  to  the  well  governing  of  our  united 
republic. 

In  other  words,  the  benefit  to  individuals 
in  the  use  of  Chapter,  is  practice  in  speaking. 
Faifing  to  make  oneself  understood,  for  wanf 
of  language  to  express  the  ideas,  may  prove 


discouraging  to  the  few ;  but  the  kind  feeling 
apparent  among  the  brothers,  and  their  so- 
licitude for  renewed  attempts  to  be  made,  cer- 
tainly encourage  the  many  to  press  on  until 
confhsion  of  ideas  gives  place  to  calmness  of 
thought,  and  deficiency  of  words  is  overcome 
by  fulness  of  language.  Even  those  who 
timidly  decline  speaking  at  first,  have  their 
ideas  corrected,  and  eventually  find  that  they 
also  have  a  loosened  tongue.  The  essential 
aim  of  members  in  Chapter,  therefore,  should 
be,  not  so  much  to  confine  themselves  to  the 
mere  details  of  business,  but,  through  dispatch 
in  such  matteft,  lengthen  the  time  that  may 
be  devoted  to  t^e  discussion  of  propositions 
appertuning  to  the  general  welfare. 

Throughout  the  Order  there  is  but  need  to 
view  this  matter  aright,  to  make  it  more 
highly  profitable;  it  is  but  necessary  to  meet 
in  the  frill  spirit  of  harmony  for  the  purpose 
of  legislating  truly,  or  learning  to  do  so — 
being  indifferent  to  present  gain,  so  that 
truth  and  patriotism  be  devdoped,  preserved, 
and  ultimately  made  triumphant. 


Washington's  Bibth-dat. — The  prepara*- 
tions  for  celebrating  the  glorious  22d  of  Feb- 
ruary are  steadily  going  forward,  and  there  is 
every  assurance  that  tiie  demonstration  will 
be  even  more  imposing  and  creditable  than 
the  last.    Metropolitan  Hall  has  been  engaged 
for  the  in-door  exercises ;  and  we  take  great 
pleasure  in  announcing  that  the  Hon.  William 
W.  Campbell,  of  Alpha  Chapter,  has  consented 
to  be  the  orator  of  the  day.    General  Henry 
Storms,  of  Washington  Chapter,  has  been 
selected  as  Grand  Marshal,  and  will  conduct 
the  procession,  which  will  be  preceded  by  a 
large  military  escort :  the  several  companies 
of  Continentals,    American   Rifios,  Worth 
Guard,  and  others,  have  been   invited  to 
participate.    It  has  further  been  resolved  in 
committee,  that  the  Order  will  hold  its  cere- 
monies apart  from  all  other  bodies.    By  this 
arrangement,  the  tender  consciences  of  those 
who  do  not  like  to  come  in  contact  with  any 
thing  American  will  be  relieved,  and  the  door 
will  be  left  open  to  all  who  desire  to  do  honor 
to  so  glorious  an  anniversary,  without  the 
fear  of  contamination.    The  Common  Coun- 
cil (whom  we  hope  to  see  participating  with 
appropriate  ceremonies)  will  also  be  relieved 
from  the  onerous  task  of  locating  the  "better 
citizens,"  who  invariably  claim  precedence 
over  Americans,  on  all  national  occasions,  in 
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tiie  line,  because  there  will  now  be  no  contest 
for  superiority,  the  American  phalanx  march- 
ing by  itself. 

Our  Order  can  well  afford  to  make  this  in- 
dependent arrangement,  because  our  numbers 
are  so  great  that,  if  even  one  quarter  of  the 
members  turn  out,  the  procession  will  be  a 
monster.  Last  year,  it  occupied  about  two 
miles  in  length,  marching  six  abreast,  and 
required  twelve  bands  of  music,  notwith- 
standing hundreds  were  deterred  from  the 
parade  in  consequence  of  the  rain  in  the 
morning  and  the  muddy  condition  of  the 
streets  during  the  day ;  and*  we  have  every 
reason  to  believe  that  the  number  will  be 
much  greater  on  the  next  anniversary.  We 
hope  so,  at  least.  Let  every  man  who  possi- 
bly can,  determine  to  make  one  of  the  legion, 
and,  with  the  stars  and  stripes  of  his  country 
about  his  person,  come  forth  and  do  honor  to 
the  memory  of  him  whose  virtue  and  energy 
secured  to  us  that  emblem  of  the  free.  Come 
fortti,  one  and  all,  in  the  name  of  Washington! 

Unity  of  Action. — At  the  late  election  in 
this  State,  when  General  Storms,  the  Demo- 
cratic candidate  for  State  Prison  Inspector, 
was  so  impudently  proscribed  by  the  foreign- 
ers, solely  because  he  happened  to  be  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Order  of  United  Americans,  we 
are  informed  that  the  members  of  the  Order 
of  United  American  Mechanics  throughout 
the  State,  sympathizing  with  us  in  our  de- 
nunciation of  the  outrage,  threw  aside  their 
partisan  preferences,  and  united  with  us  in 
sustaining  an  American  against  the  foreign 
league.  Thus  may  it  ever  be  I  The  right 
hand  of  fellowship  must  be  extended  from 
Americans  to  Americans ;  and  thus,  although 
we  hail  from  different  associations,  the  unity 
of  sentiment  will  be  made  to  prevail,  and  aU 
things  work  together  for  good.  The  0.  U.  A. 
will  not  forget  this  act  of  courtesy,  and  the 
0.  U.  A.  M.  may  expect  to  hear  fr^m  us  in 
time  of  need.  ^    _ 

An  Independent  Obdeb. — ^We  have  been 
informed  that  an  association  of  foreigners^ 
called  the  ^^Independent  Order  of  United 
Americans,'*  has  been  formed  in  this  city,  and 
we  have  two  versions  of  the  object  of  its 
organization.  The  first  version  is,  that  the 
movement  is  Jesuitical,  and  gotten  up  for  the 
purpose  of  ii^juring  the  reputation  and  de- 


stroying the  influence  of  our  Order;  the  other 
says,  per  contra,  that  it  is  composed  of  intelli- 
gent foreigners  who  sympathise  with  our 
objects,  and,  not  being  ehgible  to  membership 
in  the  association  of  the  American-bom,  have 
taken  thi<s  method  to  assist  our  cause,  as  an 
auxiliary.  They  receive  into  their  ranks  any 
foreigner  who  came  to  this  country  before  be 
was  fifteen  years  of  age,  and  no  other ;  at 
least,  so  we  have  been  informed. 

We  are  not  yet  prepared  to  express  an 
opinion  on  the  subject  of  this  new  organiza- 
tion. We  shall  search  farther  and  know 
more ;  and  if  it  is  found  to  be  the  advocate 
of  civil  and  religious  freedom,  and  ready  to 
sustain  the  measures  necessary  for  their  pre- 
servation, it  will  command  our  respect; 
though  we  had  rather  it  had  taken  a  different 
name.  But  if  it  is  indeed,  as  we  have  some 
reason  to  believe,  ^^  a  shallow  device  of  the 
enemy,"  we  shall  have  the  satisfaction  of 
using  it  as  another  instrument  in  aid  of  the 
American  cause. 

Dbmonstbation  at  Tbenton,  K.  J. — ^The 
Chancery  and  the  several  Chapters  in  New- 
Jersey  are  progressing  with  their  arrange- 
ments for  a  public  procession  in  fhU  regaUai 
and  an  oration  at  Trenton,  on  Monday,  March 
9th,  at  which  time  and  place  the  Chancery  of 
the  State  will  hold  ito  regular  quarterly  ses- 
sion. The  occasion,  taken  in  connection  with 
the  hallowed  reminiscences  which  surround 
the  place,  will  be  one  of  deep  interest.  There 
it  was  that  Washington,  by  a  eoup  de  maitre 
almost  superhuman  in  its  conception  and  de- 
tail, broke  the  back  of  the  British  power  then 
in  America,  and  gave  renewed  vigor  and  con- 
fidence to  the  struggling  colonists.  We  believe 
that  no  Chapter  of  our  Order  liaa  yet  been 
established  at  Trenton ;  but  in  such  a  place  it 
cannot  be  that  there  is  not  an  abundance  of 
the  true  American  material ;  and  we  antici- 
pate that  ere  long  there  will  be  not  only  one, 
but  half  a  dozen  Chapters  within  gunshot  of 
the  scene  where  Washington  routed  the  Hes- 


The  Bbookltn  Boys. — ^There  is  nothing 
like  a  little  honest  rivalry ;  it  creates  emula- 
tion, and  stimulates  the  latent  energies  to 
action.  When  there  was  but  one  Chapter  in 
Brooklyn,  it  was  up-hill  work  with  the  mem- 
bers, but  now  that  there  are  six  or  seven, 
every  thing  goes  on   prosperously.     Fort 
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Qrmie  is  doing  a  Urge  bnnness  in  the  way 
of  making  converts,  as  "  the  Bishop"  wonld 
nj;  and  since  her  spirited  advent,  the  boys 
of  old  Warren  taidPlytnouth  are  picking  their 
flints  for  a  raeritorions  contest ;  while  Lexing- 
ton and  Marion  oontuiue  to  keep  the  ball 
n^ing  with  nndimimshed  snocess.  These  are 
bU  located  in  the  npper  part  of  the  city,  while 
][agna  Charta  occupies  the  lower  ground, 
ud  is  alone  in  her  glory.  Would  n't  it  be  a 
|ood  plan  to  get  up  an  opposition  in  that  part 

of  the  city  ? 

••» 

Regalia  AifD  Jewsub.  —  Brother  Elias 
Combs,  No.  268  Grand  street,  near  Christie, 
has  devoted  many  years  to  the  mannfaotnre 
of  regalia,  not  only  of  the  O.  U.  A.,  but  of 
every  other  association  requiring  decorations 
of  ^at  kind,  including  the  Hasonio,  Odd 
Fellows,  and  Orders  of  Temperance,  and 
he  has  constantly  on  hand  a  very  superior 
asBortment  of  the  various  articles.  Persons 
wishing  regalia  would  do  well,  therefore,  by 
caning  upoa  him  to  make  purchases. 

Balls  at  Patebson. — ^The  American  Eagle 
Aaaoeiation,  at  Paterson,  N.  J.,  gave  their 
Second  Annual  Ball  in  that  busy  city  on  the 
23d  of  January  inst.,  at  Congress  Hall. 

On  the  27th,  Lexington  Association,  of 
Brooklyn,  intend  giving  a  grand  ball  at  Pa- 
terson.  at  which  the  Eagles  will  participate. 
The  Lexington  boys  are  in  anxio'us  expecta- 
tion of  a  capital  sleigh-ride  between  Jersey 
City  and  Paterson,  and,  fcom  present  appear- 
ances, tiieir  anticipations  are  in  a  fair  way  of 
realization* 

American  Eagle  Chapter  at  Paterson  is 
fai  a  thriving  condition,  and  we  expect  soon 
to  have  the  satisfaction  of  recording  the  or- 
ganization of  another  in  that  city. 

A  BsAunFUL  Pbbskkt.  —  We  received,  a 
few  days  since,  a  neatly  enveloped  packet,  hdl- 
ing  from  Newark,  N.  J.,  and,  on  examining 
the  missive,  found  it  to  contain  an  exquisitely 
wrought  breast-pin,  representing  the  hand 
and  serpent,  in  solid  gold,  fashioned  with 
exceeding  good  taste.  This  beautiM  present 
was  manufactured  by  the  donor,  brother 
Drake,  of  Newark ;  and,  as  it  has  been  greatiy 
admired,  we  suggest  the  policy  of  having  a 
few  in  tUs  dty  Ibr  sale.   Meantime,  any  order 


left  for  them  at  this  oflSoe  will  be  forwarded 
to  brother  Drake,  and  sapplied. 

E  PLTJKiBrs  Unum  CnAPTEB.— On  Wednes- 
day evening,  21st  instant,  the  members  of 
this  Chapter  threw  open  their  doors  to  their 
friends,  for  the  purpose  of  hearing  an  address 
from  Chancellor  Frost.  The  room  was  well 
filled  with  ladies  and  gentlemen,  who  ap- 
peared highly  gratified  and  interested,  and 
we  doubt  not  that  "E  Pluribus  Unum" 
Chapter  will  reap  a  substantial  benefit  from 
this  demonstration,  in  the  acquisition  of  new 
and  good  members. 


Thb  Washinotok  Monttmekt. — On  Monday 
evening,  26th  inst,  the  Chancery  of  New- 
York  adopted  the  report  of  the  committee 
on  the  subject  of  buildmg  a  monument  to 
Washingttm  by  the  Order  of  United  Ameri- 
cans, and  provided  for  a  committee,  consisting 
of  one  chancellor  from  each  Chapter,  to  make 
preliminary  arrangements  towards  carrying 
out  the  great  work.  This  is  one  step  towards 
the  erection  of  a  monument  on  a  feasible  plan. 

Putnam  CnAPTBB,  of  this  city,  has  made 
arrangements  for  a  public  address,  to  be  given 
by  OhanoeUor  Joseph  0.  Morton,  on  Thurs- 
day evening,  February  12th,  at  the  Rutgers 
Female  Institute,  Madison  street,  near  Clin- 
ton. The  importance  of  a  better  cultivation  of 
American  nationality  will  be  the  burden  of 
Chancellor  Morton^s  discourse.  Choice  music, 
with  other  appropriate  exercises,  will  add  to 
the  interest  of  the  occasion* 

New  Chakcbllobs. — At  the  last  meeting 
of  Chancery,  all  the  delegates  from  the  new 
Cliapter  (Constitution)  at  Smithville,  L.  L, 
were  presented,  and,  having  been  duly  quali- 
fied, were  admitted  to  their  seats.  ^^  Consti- 
tution" Chapter  is  another  link  in  the  pa- 
triotic chain  which  will  ere  long  endrde  the 
whole  of  that  beautiful  island. 

Ibonsidis  Chaptkb. — This  vigorous  and 
prosperous  Chapter  is  now  enjoying  a  series 
of  weekly  lectures,  delivered  by  different  mem- 
bers of  tiie  Order.  If  we  had  a  copy  of  their 
programme  for  the  season,  we  should  take 
pleasure  in  publishing  it  for  the  benefit  of 
the  members  at  large. 
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CnAPLAiiffs'  Rboaua. — We  have  recently 
seen  at  the  store  of  brother  Osbom,  278  Grand 
street,  specimens  of  the  regalia  to  be  worn 
by  the  Chaplains  of  the  several  Chapters  of 
our  order,  which  were  truly  beantifoL  The 
contrast  of  the  silver  lace  and  stars  upon  a 
black  ground,  is  at  once  rich  and  appropriate 
to  the  office  for  which  it  is  intended. 


Thb  Executive  Convention  will  hold  an 
a^yourned  meeting  at  Chancery  Rooms,  cor- 
ner of  Broadway  and  Grand  street,  on  Mon- 
day evening,  February  2d. 


Washinoton  Association  Ball. — ^This  an- 
nual festival  will  take  place  on  Monday  eve- 
ning, February  2dd,  at  Metropolitan  Hall, 
(late  Tripler  Hall,)  and  the  tickets  are  already 
nearly  all  disposed  of. — See  odvertmmenL 


Fort  Gbeenb  Chapteb,  of  Brooklyn,  has 
left  the  rooms  at  Low^s  Building,  and  located 
at  Grenada  Hsill,  Myrtle  Avenue.  This 
Chapter  is  prospering  finely. 


American  Chapter,  Jbrsbt  Crrr. — "We 
have  received  a  copy  of  a  poem  written  for 
the  occasion,  and  delivered  before  this  Chap- 
ter on  Friday  evening,  December  5th,  by 
Allen  Lee  Boura,  Esq.  It  is  thoroughly 
patriotic. 

Thb  CnANOBBT  of  this  State  will  meet  on 
Monday  evening,  Feb.  9th,  when  the  com- 
mittee to  make  arrangements  for  the  22d  will 
I»x>bably  report  complete. 


Day  Sessions. — At  a  meeting  of  the  Chan- 
cery of  New-York,  held  January  14th,  it  was 
resolved  that,  at  the  regular  quarterly  session 
in  March  next,  the  session  shall  commence  at 
ten  o'clock  in  the  forenoon,  instead  of  being 
held,  as  heretofere,  in  the  evening. 


ORDINANCES. 

ORDINANCE  No.  7. 

KKLATXMa  TO  CANOIDATKS  FOR  UBMBKESHIP  IN  TRS 
OIIDKR. 

[Adopted  Febniax7  lOih,  18»1.] 

Thk  Ghaiioei7  of  the  O.  U.  A.  of  the  State  of  New-Tock, 
in  r^rular  sessioD  eonyened,  do  ordain  u  foUowi  :~ 

§  1.  When  a  penon  la  proposed  for  inenib«t«hlp  In  anj 
Chapter  of  this  Order,  the  name  of  the  penon  00  propeeed 
shall  be  referred  to  a  committee  of  three  members,  whose 
duty  shall  be  to  visit  the  said  candidate,  and  also  at  least 
one  person  to  whom  the  proposer  shall  refer,  and  from  them 
learn  the  place  ct  birth,  age,  bnidneas,  and  moral  «*Tw>tfr 
and  also  the  general  health  of  the  partj  proposed,  and  re* 
port  the  same  in  wilting  to  their  Chapter,  at  its  next  rcgn- 
lar  meeting. 

§  2.  Ulienerer  a  Chapter  shall  have  reason  to  be&ere 
that  a  person  having  been  proposed  and  admitted  by  ballot 
is  not  a  suitable  person  to  become  a  member  of  this  Order, 
said  Ohaipter  shall  bare  power  to  order  a  new  ballot, on  the 
call  of  five  members,  at  any  time  prior  to  initiation. 

§  8.  No  poTvon  owing  allegiance  to  any  foreign  potentate 
or  power,  ahall  bo  eligible  to  memberahip  in  thia  Order. 

OBDINANGB  No.  10. 

TO  KBOnLATB  THB  FIHAHOIAL  DIPAATIIBNT  Of  THB 
CHAMCBRT. 

[Adopted  December  15th,  1851.] 

Thb  Chancery  of  the  0.  U.  A.  of  the  State  of  New-Toit, 
in  regular  session  convened,  do  ordahi  as  follows  :— 

§  I.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  O.  F.  C.  to  receive  from 
(Chapters  the  moneys  payable  to  Chancery  and  Arch-Chan* 
oery,  (until  the  latter  body  be  regularly  organised,)  and  to 
keep  full  and  accurate  accouots  thereof,  in  such  forms  as 
shall  be  approved  by  the  Finance  Committee.  On  reoehinc 
dues  from  Chapters,  he  shall  endorse  the  same  on  the  aeverd 
returns,  signing  his  name  thereto ;  and  shall,  at  each  meet- 
ing  of  Chancery,  deposit  such  returns  in  the  hands  ot  the 
G-  0.  of  the  C,  together  with  a  report  of  the  whole  amount 
received  by  him  at  such  meeting,  and  during  the  Intenois* 
afon  between  that  and  tlie  previous  session ;  and  the  Q.  C. 
of  the  C  shall  enter  the  same  on  the  minutes,  and  shall 
declare  the  amount  so  received  to  the  Chancery  before 
MHoununent. 

6  2.  Dues  to  Chancery  and  Arch-Cluuicery  shall  be  pay- 
able only  to  the  G.  F.  G. ;  and  no  receipt  given  by  any 
other  offloer  of  Chancery  shall  be  recognised  by  that  body, 
except  such  as  are  given  by  a  6.  F.  G.  pr«.  tern.,  appofaited 
bytheG.S. 

§  S.  The  6.  F.  C.  shall  forthwith  pay  over  to  the  G.  a  of 
S.  all  moneys  received  by  hhn,  taking  hla  receipt  therefbr, 
which  receipt  shall  be  his  voucher  foi  amounts  so  paid  by 
him. 

§  4.  The  Q.  C.  of  E.  shall  faithftaUy  keep  aucb  moncysas 
may  be  paid  to  him  by  the  G.  F.  C,  in  conformity  with  this 
ordinance,  and  shall  pay  over  to  the  Treaanrcr  of  the  Giand 
Executive  Fund,  at  least  once  in  each  quarter,  that  porticai 
of  aaid  moneys  belonging  to  said  fund,  taking  his  receipt 
therefor.  The  general  ftnnd  he  ahaU  dAaborse  only  upon 
drafts  upon  him,  signed  by  the  G.  S.,  and  countersigned  by 
the  G.  C.  of  the  C,  or  upon  bills  approved  by  the  GhaLnnxn 
of  the  Finance  Committee,  countersigned  by  the  G.  C  of 
theO. 

§  5.  The  G.  F.  0.  and  G.  C.  of  E.  shaU  each  make  a  written 
quarterly  report  on  the  last  days  of  February,  May,  August, 
and  November  of  each  year,  and  ahall  deporit  the  same  In 
the  hands  of  the  Clialrman  of  the  Finance  Committee, 
which  Committee  shall  proceed  to  examine  the  same,  com- 
paring  them  with  the  books  and  vouchers  of  those  olBoers, 
and  with  the  hooka  of  the  G.  0.  of  the  a,  and  with  the 
chapter  returns  hi  the  hands  of  that  oAcer,  and  shall  pre- 
sent the  same  to  Chancery,  at  their  first  meeting  tbercafter, 
together  with  theh:  report  in  relation  thereta 
t 
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0:7"  The  names  of  the  8.  and  0.  G.  of  Chapters  will  be  inserted  at  $2  per  annum. 


STATB  OF  NEW-YORK. 

Wm.  W.  Osbotn,  a.  8.— Cbaa.  S.  Otlderdeve,  G.  0. 0. 

Alpha,  Ko.  1,  Saturday,  oor.  Broadway  and  Grand  street. 

Geo.  W.  Mount,  8.— Simeon  Baldwin,  G.  C. 
Waoliiiistott,  No.  2,  I1inndagr>  cor.  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 

F.  FJtspalTiek,  8.— James  A.  TraTis,  G.  0. 
Wancn,  No.  3,  Tuesday,  Court  at,  near  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 
ManhaiKan,  No.  4,  Thursday,  comer  Arenue  0  and  4th  St. 
Uarmoe,  No.  5,  Thursday,  oor.  128th  street  and  8d  At. 
AiMrioan,  No.  6^  Monday,  860  Broadway. 
OaiTDtmbia,  No.  7,  Thursday,  oor.  Bleecker  and  Morton  sts. 
Putnam,  No.  8,  Wednesday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 
Franklin,  No.  0,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 

T.  L.  Thomell,  8.— J.  8.  Shelley,  0.  C. 
Pauling,  No.  iO,  Tuesday,  eomsr  23d  st.  and  8th  At. 

,  No.  11,  Friday,  Court  St.,  near  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 

,  No  13,  Thursday,  327  Bowery. 
I.  A.  BdiermerhOfU,  S.— Wm.  P.  Armstrong,  C,  C. 
Mount  Yeroooyiro.  18,  Wednesday,  140  Bowexy. 
Haseoek,  No.  14,  Wadnesday,  o.  Bleecker  and  Morton  sts. 

John  Sharkey,  S.— Aug»t  W.  MeiMl,  a  a 
libsfiy.  No.  Ifi,  Friday,  140  Bowery. 
Decatur,  Nob  10,  Thursday,  oor.  Broadway  and  Grand  st. 
Lezfaigtoo,  No.  17,  Monds^,  Low's  BuIkUng,  Brooklyn. 
National,  No.  18,  Tuesday,  140  Bowexy. 
Adams,  No.  10,  Wednesday,  HaTcrstraw. 
Stfaan  AOen,  No.  20,  Tuesday,  e.  8. 1st  &  4th  sts.,  Wfn>% 
Perry,  No.  21,  Thursday,  comer  28d  street  and  8th  At. 
Charter  Oak,  No.  22,  Monday,  827  Bowery. 
Fart  Wushiagton,  No.  23,  Tonkars. 
WoodhuB,  No.  24,  Wednesday,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 
Champe,  No.  28,  Thnrsdi^,  comer  Grore  and  Hudson  sts. 
Plymofulli,  No.  28,  Thursday,  Court  st.,nearFu]ton,Br*kn. 
r  HQ],  No.  27,  Friday,  oor.  Bleecker  and  Morton  sts. 
,  No.  28,  Tuesday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 
I,  No.  20,  Wednesday,  National  HaU. 
6.  L.  Haigfat,  8.— Thomas  H.  PaUstor,  0.  a 
8ehuyler,  No.  80^  Friday,  887  Boweiy. 
Westdiester,  No.  81,  Wednesday,  at  Tanytown. 
8aToiiiB,Na,  82,  Saturday,  RossTlUe,  S.  I. 
Oneida,  No.  88,  Thursday,  140  Bowery. 
Worth,  No.  84,  Wednesday,  Astoria,  L.  I. 
Jasper,  No.  86,  Monday,  comer  Bleedcer  and  Morton  sts. 
Niagara,  No.  86  'Friday,  140  Bowery 

Wm.  B.  Smith,  S^Bdward  O.  Burling,  C.  a 
Aomlcan  Star,  No.  87,  Thursday,  Bamapo^  Ro<^1and  co. 
Magna  Cfaarta,  No.  38,  lliurs.,  cor.  Court  &  Saokett,  B*n. 

William  Hunt,  S.— Geoige  0.  Blauke,  G.  G. 
ladmiy  Ta^'lor,  No.  80,  Wednesday,  8d  At.,  near  68th  st. 


Tappan,  No.  40,  Monday,  Plermont. 

New-Tork,  No.  41,  Friday,  comer  GroTe  and  Hudson  sts. 

Huguenot,  No.  42,  Friday,  Port  Richmond,  S.  I. 

X  Plnribns  Unum,  No.  43,  Wed.,  o.  Bowery  and  Broome  sts. 

LihertyTree,  No.  44,  Friday,  Commercial  Buildings, Albany. 

Union,  No.  46,  Thursday,  Fort  Chester. 

Rhiggold,  No.  46,  Tuesday,  Greensbuig,  Dobbs*  Ferry. 

Ironsides,  No.  47,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Broadway. 

American  Eagle,  No.  48,  Mamaroneek,  Wednesday. 

JeflTerson,  No.  40,  Tuesday,  comer  20th  street  and  8th  At. 

Oneachta,  No.  60,  Pouf^keepsie,  Thursday. 

Talley  Forge,  No.  61,  Wednesday,  140  Sixteenth  street. 

Wayne,  No.  62,  Tuesday,  comer  Grove  and  Hudson  sts. 

PeekskiU,  No.  68,  Tuesday,  PeeksUIl. 

Fort  Greene,  No.  64,  Wed.,  Granada  Hall,  Myrtle  At.,  B^n. 

R.  D.  Hart,  8.— A.  B.  Meirille,  O.  0. 
Smpire,  No.  65,  Friday,  187  Boweiy. 
Star  Spangled  Banner,  No.  66,  Wednesday,  Albany. 
United  States,  No.  67, 283  Grand  Street. 
Oonstltntian,  No.  58,  SmithTille,  L.  L 

STATE  OF  NSW-JERSET. 

John  H.  Lyon,  G.  S.*-J.  B.  CleTcland,  G.  G.  a 
Pioneer,  No.  1,  Friday,  Morris*  Buildings,  Newark. 

James  R.  Sanford,  8.— Henry  Babbitt,  0.  C. 
Claric,  No.  2,  Monday,  Rahway. 

Nathan  Hale,  No.  8,  Thursday,  Mortis'  Buildings,  Newark. 
Morgan,  No.  4,  Tuesday,  Hoboken. 
Jersey  Blue,  No.  5,  Monday,  Now-Bruoswi^. 
American,  No.  6,  Tuesday,  FrankUn  Hall,  Jersey  City. 
Wadiington,  No.  7,  Wednesday,  Orange. 
American  Eagle,  No.  8,  Tuesday,  Paterson. 

Geo.  L.  Sneden,  S.~Andrew  Yan  Bussom,  0.  C. 
Monmouth,  No.  0,  Thursday,  Frediold. 
American  Flag,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  Morris'  BuUdfaigs,  New'k. 
Liberty,  No.  11,  Wednesday,  Bergen. 
Columbia,  No.  12,  Saturday,  Madison. 
Excelsior,  No.  13,  Monday,  Morris'  BuUdhigB,  Newark. 

STATE  OF  CONNECTICUT. 
Roger  Sherman,  No.l,  Tuesday,  Globe  Building,  N.  H. 
Putnam,  No.  2,  Wednesday,  S.  of  T.  Hail,  Middleton. 
Mount  Yemon,  No.  8,  CentrcTille. 
Ethan  Allen,  No.  4,  FalrhaTcn. 


STATB  OF  CALIFORNIA. 
Eureka,  No.  1,  Ban  Franoiseo. 


STATE  OF  MASSACHUSETTS. 
Hancock,  No.  1,  Thursday,  64|  HanoTer  street,  Boston. 


DIRECTORY  OF  CHAPTERS,  U.  D.  A. 


A^iha,  No.  1,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'dodk,  0.  U.  A.  Hall, 
r  Ludlow  and  Grand  streets. 


Colnmbia,  No.  2,  Wednesday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  corner 

Hudson  and  GroTe  streets. 
Ls4y  WasUngton,  No.   8,  Monday  erening,   7  o'clock, 

0.  U.  A.  Hall,  comer  Ludlowind  Grand  streets. 
ladj  Futnam,  No.  4,  Monday  erening,  7  o'dock,  No.  860 

Grand  street. 
Poeahoutas,  No.  6,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  Fountafai 

Hall,  140  Bowccy. 


Lady  Periy,  No.  6,  Monday  aftemoon,  2  o'clock,  comer 

of  SOth  street  and  8th  aTenue. 
New-Tork,  No.  7,  Wednesdsy  aftemoon,  oomer  Lispenard 

street  and  Broadway. 

,No.8, 

La  Motte,  No.  0,  Thursday  eTsning,  7  o'dloek,  Allen,  near 

Grand  street. 
Lady  Champe,  No.  10,  Wednesday  afternoon,  2  o'clock, 

oomer  Hudson  and  GroTe  sts  ,  Ashland  Hall, 
liberty  Star,  No.  1,   Newark,  New-Jersey,  Wednesday 

CTenfaig,  7  o'clock,  Morris'  Buildings,  Broad  st. 
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The  Asnual  Waahiogton  Birth-day  Ball 

07  WASHINGTOir  A8800IATI0V 

-TXriLL  be  held  at  «  METROPOLITAN  HALL,"  on 
Yf     MoHDAT  EvKKiNO,  FebniAf7  23. 

The  AsBociaUon  desire  to  remind  their  friends  that  the 
Tickets  ar«  limited^  and  under  no  consideration  will 
money  be  taken  or  tickets  sokl  at  the  door  on  the  night  of 
the  Ball.  Thus  no  effbrts  will  be  spared  by  the  Aseoclar 
tlon  to  Insure  the  comfort  and  pleasure  of  their  flrieuds, 
and  render  this  the  moMt  EUegant  Ball  of  tA«fr  aeries. 

There  are  but  a  very  few  tickets  remaining  unaold,  and 
oar  ftiends  are  advised  to  secure  them  early. 

JOHN  H.  BRIGG:;^,  Preddent. 

P.  F1TZPA.TRICK,  Secretary. 

0.  U.  A.,  SOUTH  BBOOKLTB. 

MAGNA  CHARTER  CHAPTA,  No.  88,  MEETS   ON 
Thnrsdny  Evenings,  eomor  of  Court  and  Sackett 
streets. 
Wm.  Hokt,  Sachem,  28  Packett  street,  Brooklyn. 
0>o.  C.  Bla.nkb,C.  C,  Smith,  between  Mill  and  Centre, 

Brooklyn. 
AppUestlon  for  Membership  to  be  made  to  either  of  the 
above  Offlocrs,  or  to  Members  of  the  Ch^cr. 

WALHUrS  8AL00K. 

THE  SUBSCRIBER,  HAYING  ENLARGED  AND 
bcautifl<Kl  his  Establishment,  No.  214  Broadway,  Is 
prepared  to  supply  his  IViends  and  the  pablio  with  SUP- 
PERS, comprising  Oysters  of  the  finest  quality,  dressed  in 
every  desirable  manner,  and  every  other  seasonable  deli- 
cacy that  the  palate  may  crave.  His -convenieuoes  are 
now  so  extensive,  that  visitors  are  served  without  the  least 
delay.  A  good  Bar  is  connected  with  the  Establishment, 
from  which  the  choicest  wines,  liquors,  and  segars  may  be 
obtahied.  J.  A.  WALNUT, 

214  Broadway,  opposite  8t.  Paul's  C%«reb. 

OABDKER'S  FBEMIUII  BEDSTEAD, 

CABINET  AND  MATTRESS  WAREHOUSE,  00  Gold  st., 
between  Beekman  and  Spruce  sts.,  bstablishbd  1840. 
This  improved  Bedstead  has  received  the  highest  premiums 
awarded  by  the  American  Institute,  in  1843,  '44,  and  '45, 
over  every  competitor  j  and  the  AfedaL  at  the  fairs  of  1846, 
'47,  and '48.     •-  »  """^ 

The  Bedsteads  and  aB  other  articles  of  ftimiture  required 
ibr  the  Parlor,  Chamber,  or  Bedroom,  such  as  Sofas,  Ohaim, 
Pier  and  Cemtre  Tables,  Dressing  Bureaus,  French  and  Cot- 
tage Bedsteads,  Washgtands,  ToUet  Tables,  &c.,  are  manu- 
factured of  Black  Walnut  and  Mahogany,  of  every  variety 
of  pattern  and  style,  and  under  his  immediate  supervision. 
Haia  MATT%ESSBS,Palliafitcrs,FeatherBediii,  &o.,warranted 
as  represented.  Orders  ft'om  the  South,  Hotol-keepers,  and 
private  families  are  tespectfUly  solicited. 

WILLIAM  C.  GARDNER. 

STEBLE  AND  CO., 

PATENT    FEATHER    BRUSH     MANUFACTUBBES, 
No.  58  Nassau  and  305  Pearl  streets,  New-Tork. 

TJinTED  STATES  FA88FOBTS  FOB 

CALIFORNIA,  CUBA,  EUROPE,  &e.,  INDISPENSA- 
ble,  as  no  person  can  travel  in  Europe,  Cuba,  or  South 
America,  without  one,  or  mine  for  gold  in  California,  and 
is  a  sura  protection  against  foreign  aggresrion.  If  sued  br 
J.  B.  NONES,  Notar}'  Public,  66  Broadway. 


M' 


DAncDaro  glasses 

R.  WHALE  AND  DAUGHTER  RESPECTFULLY 
announce  that  their  Classes  will  commence  for  the 
season,  at  Gothic  Hall,  Brooklyn,  OeCober  ISthj  at  Consti- 
tution Hall,  660  Broadway,  14th :  and  at  the  New  Rooms, 
Eighth  avenue,  oomer  of  Twenry-flfth  street,  15th.  Les- 
sons given  In  Waltsbig,  Schottiscb,  Polka,  Jtc,  and  also  the 
new  dances  La  Gorl^tsa,  LaTempete,  and  other  Dances,  al 
the  Private  Academy,  No.  66  Sixth  aTenue,  where  all  fn- 
formation  will  be  given. 
For  f^nther  particnlan,  see  GIrealar,  to  be  had  as  akot e. 

0.  v.  A. 

EF.  NEXBN,  EXCHANGE  AND  COLLECTION  OF- 
•   fice,  66  Wall  street.    Uncurrent  Money,  Drafts,  &«., 
bought  and  sold  on  the  most  favorable  terms. 

Drafts  on  Philadelphia,  Boston,  Ac,  for  sale.  CoBeetloDS 
made  with  dispatch  on  all  parts  of  the  Union.  Land  Wib^ 
rants  bought  and  sold. 

The  patronage  of  the  Order  and  of  the  business  cob* 
munity  generally  is  rospectfWly  solicited. 

BOOT  AMD  SHOE  8T0BX. 

rpHE  SUBSCRIBERS  HATE  OPENED  AN  EXmi. 
X  slve  Establishment  at  142  Chatham  street,  where  emtf 

article  of  Boots  and  Shoes  will  be  found  always  on  hand, 
htcludlng  Ladies'  fine  Gaiters,  BusUns,  Slippers,  and  Ties. 
Patent  Leather  Buskins  and  Slippers ;  Misses  and  Childrcns' 
Boots  and  Shoes:  Boys'  and  Youths'  Boots  and  Sfaoes; 
GENTLEMEN'S  FINE  FRENCH  CALFSKIN  BOOTS, 
Patent  Leather  Shoes,  Congress  Gaiters,  Dancing  Pumps 
and  Gaiters,  Patent  Leather  and  Embroidered  BUppets. 
Also,  CalftUn,  Grain,  Seal,  and  Kip  Pegged  and  Sewed 
Boots:  and  a  large  assortment  of  THICK  LONG  LEG 
BOOTS,  suitable  for  Firemen,  Seamen,  and  Boatmen,  all 
made  out  of  the  best  materials,  and  expressly  for  our  Re- 
tail Trade. 

N.B.— Gentlaaem's  Ffaae  Calfshht  Boota  made  ta  order, 
fh>m  $3  50  to  $6.  BI6EL0W  &  OEDNEY, 

No.  142  Chatham  st 

LswFrienl  Good  Work!  Frompt  Ezecutlim! 

B0TOLA88  AlTD  OOLT, 

BOOKf  JOB,  AM'D  CARD  PRf/fTSMg, 

No.    164    Wat«b     S  t  k  X  X  t, 
((Tomer  of  Maiden  Lane,  New  York.) 

THE  SUBSCRIBERS  RESPECTFULLY  INTTTB  THE 
attentton  of  the  0.  U.  A.,  Chapters  and  Members  of  the 
0.  U.  A.,  to  their  fkdlities  for  ezecuthig  EYBBY  DESCRIP- 
TION of  PRINTING,  which  they  are  prepared  to  ftimishat 
very  low  rates,  in  the  best  stylo,  and  at  very  riiort  notice, 
by  means  of  the  BEST  and  FASTEST  PRINTING  MA- 
CHINES. 

COMSTITVTMH  AMD  Bt-LaWS  OV  tHX  O.  U.  A, 

containing  the  Constitutions  of  Chanoary  and  A.  C,  and 
also  the  latest  Ordinances  and  Resolutions  of  Chancery,  are 
stereotyped  in  beautlfnl  style-  This  is  the  most  complete 
edition  extant.  See  Subscribers*  Edition  of  By-Laws  of 
Washhigton,  No.  2;  National,  No.  18;  Wayne,  No.  58; 
Fort  Greene,  No.  54,  &c.,  &c.  Call  and  see  specimens. 
ReceUect>  the  number  U 154  WATER  STREET. 

DOUGLASS  Jt  COLT. 
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AGNES: 


A    STORY    OP    THE    REVOLUTION. 


BY  ME8.  AKHA  L.  BHILLIIIO. 


On  a  bed  of  straw,  in  the  dark  apartments 
of  a  prison,  sat  a  young  man,  leaning  his 
head  against  the  cold,  damp  wall.  Barely 
sufficient  light  and  air  were  admitted  to  shed 
one  transient  gleam  of  gladness  upon  his 
heart,  or  to  cool  his  parched  lips.  His  food 
stood  untasted  by  his  side,  and  the  burning 
seuBe  of  wrong  seared  his  brain ;  yet  there 
was  within  his  bosom  a  soul  which  soared 
aboTe  the  bitterness  of  his  lot  No  person 
ooold  enthral  its  aflspirations,  no  fetters  bind 
it  down.  Beyond  the  nan-ow  bounds  of  his 
lone  cell  the  free  spirit  of  the  prisoner  was 
itMuning  over  the  tented  field,  where  his 
bnTe  compatriots  were  contending  for  their 
rights.  A  few  short  days  before,  and  he 
was  of  the  foremost  in  that  gallant  array. 
The  taint  of  cowardice  had  never  rested  on 
him;  and  yet,  was  it  a  sense  of  degradation  ? 
was  it  the  whisperings  of  a  troubled  con- 
science,  that  caused  him  to  press  his  aching 
brow  with  his  clasped  hands,  and  curse  the 
hour  he  was  bom  to  misery  and  wo  ?  **  They 
think  me  mad,^'  he  soliloquized,  "  to  indulge 
hopes  that  are  likely  to  be  frustrated,  and 
for  which  my  life  will  have  to  atone.  If  I 
have  lifted  my  thoughts  to  one  so  far  above 
me,  above  mortality — for  who  could  aspire 
to  equal  herF — if  I  have  alqpost  borne  the 
brand  of  cowardice,  the  taunt  of  shame,  to 
avoid  rebuke  from  those  dear  lips,  to  ward 
off  the  arm  of  Fate  stretched  over  that  idol- 
You  in.  5 


ized  form,  oh !  Agnes,  shall  I  not  at  least 
hope  for  forgiveness  at  thy  hand  I  But  I 
must  struggle  with  my  feelings.  Unchange- 
able, lasting  as  tipie  itself,  will  be  my  love 
for  her;  and  yet  she,  or  her  proud  relatives, 
shall  never  know  it  Encompassed  by  foes, 
groaning  beneath  unjust  oppression,  I  will 
bear  my  wrongs  in  silence.  The  chs^u  which 
binds  my  hands  galls  not  like  that  around 
my  heart  Were  she  but  here;  could  I  gaze, 
for  a  moment,  on  her  sweet  &ce,  hear  her 
voice,  dearer  than  tones  of  music ;  could  I 
but  dirow  myself  one  instant  at  her  feet,  and 
breathe  forth  the  secret  of  my  soul,  she  might 
not  pity  her  insane  adorer,  but  he  could  ex- 
pire in  worship  at  her  feet  I" 

^^  Louis !"  whispered  a  voice  at  his  side ; 
^^aln^  !  this  is  even  worse  than  I  anticipated.'' 
.  Starting  to  his  feet,  the  young  man  gazed 
upon  the  shrouded  figure  before  him,  almost 
doubting  the  evidence  of  Lis  senses.  He 
would  have  thrown,  himself  at  her  feet,  but 
Agnes — for  it  was  indeed  she — calmly  laid 
her  hand  upon  his  arm,  and  entreated  him 
to  be  composed,  or  she  should  leave  the  cell 
without  revealing  the  errand  upon  which 
she  came. 

"I  fear  you  will  despise  me  for  thas  for- 
getting my  station,'^  said  the  young  lady,  in 
an  agitated  tone  of  voice ;  **  indeed,  I  was 
not  sure  that  it  was  yourself  who  was  con- 
fined here  like  a  common  criminal,  until  a 
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few  hasty  lines  from  mj  brother  informed 
me  of  the  peril  in  which  you  stoocL" 

"  Then  it  is  only  sa  her  brother's  Mend 
that  I  have  excited  the  compassion  of  Agnes 
Fletcher,"  said  the  prisoner,  in  a  proud  and 
bitter  tone. 

"You  do  me  injustice,  Louis,**  replied 
A^nes,  with  an  effort  to  repress  her  feelings. 
**I  have  felt  deeply  for  the  unfortunate 
prisoners  whom  my  uncle,  in  the  strictness 
of  martial  law,  has  seen  fit  to  deprive  of 
their  liberty.  As  I  before  told  you,  I  was 
ignorant  that  you  were  among  the  number, 
until  my  brother's  hasty  message  arrived; 
and  he  besought  me  to  do  all  in  my  power 
to  alleviate  the  situation  of  his  friend.  K 
indifferent,  should  I  now  be  here  ?  and  oh  I 
more  than  this-— obliged  to  make  a  confi- 
dent of  a  menial,  who  has  been  my  com- 
panion and  conductor  hither  I" 

With  passionate  fervor  did  the  captive 
youth  plead  for  the  forgiveness  of  her  whom 
he  felt  he  had  judged  too  harshly.  The 
tenderness  of  her  speech,  the  compassionate 
glance  of  her  beautiful  eyes,  so  long  the 
**  starlight  of  his  boyhood,"  won  their  way 
to  the  inmost  recesses  of  his  heart.  Almost 
choking  with  mingled  emotions,  he  replied : 

** Captivity  I  could  bear  with  firmness; 
but  to  be  caged  in  a  jail,  like  a  common 
felon — debarred  from  Uie  light  of  heaven, 
and  the  privileges  of  my  rank  and  station — 
is  it  not  enough  to  change  every  warmer 
feeling  of  my  soul  to  gall  and  bitterness  1" 

The  tears  of  Agnes  fell  fast — but  what 
consolation  had  she  to  offer !  She  was  con- 
scious that  her  uncle  acted  with  undue 
severity  to  those  who  were  so  unfortunate 
as  to  fall  into  his  power;  and  often  had  her 
gentle  heart  bled  in  secret  over  their  misfor- 
tunes. To  pity,  to  sympathize  with  them, 
was  all  she  could  do.  But  now,  when  one 
whose  memory  had  lingered  around  her 
solitude,  whose  image  could  not  be  erased 
from  her  heart,  and  whose  destiny  seemed 
interwoven  with  that  of  her  idolized  brother 
— ^now  that  he  was  the  victim,  it  was  agony 
indeed  I  She  had  visited  the  cell  to  speak 
consolation  to  her  brother's  friend,  but  she 


felt  how  powerless  were  words  to  alleviate 
the  sufferings  of  the  heart 

At  the  sight  of  tears  from  her  who  had 
appeared  to  him  only  as  a  vision  of  light 
and  beauty,  moving  in  a  sphere  so  far  re- 
moved from  his,  that  it  seemed  folly  to  seek 
to  approach  it,  Louis  could  not  restrain  the 
feelings  which  had  been  so  long  kept  in  sub- 
jection. He  told  her  of  his  love,  his  long- 
cherished,  his  hopeless  love,  and  she  listened 
in  silence,  but  without  a  firown,  although 
those  precious  tears  fell  faster  and  faster. 
She  knew  it  was  a  hopeless  love.     She  felt, 


— —  **Ai  soon  the  powers 
Of  light  and  darkness  can  combine, 
As  he  be  linked  with  me  or  mine  f 

yet  she  sought  not  to  prevent  that  passion- 
ate avowal  of  affection.  Louis  did  not  ask, 
he  did  not  wish  an  answer  to  his  pleading. 
He  read  it  in  those  drooping  eyelids,  those 
silent  tears.  In  a  moment  the  whole  cur- 
rent of  his  life  was  changed.  The  dim,  davk 
cell  became  to  him  a  paradise,  and  lie  could 
scarcely  realize  that  the  whole  was  not  a 
mere  illusion  of  the  senses,  until  the  voice 
of  Agnes  roused  him  to  consciousness. 

"fe  there  no  way,"  she  asked,  "of  fireeing 
you  from  this  gloomy  place  ?  My  brother 
mentioned  that  an  exchange  of  prisoners 
might  be  effected,  and  that  he  should  use  all 
his  influence  to  bring  it  about  I  am  sure 
he  would  be  shocked  to  learn  that  his  early 
playmate  was  in  such  a  place  as  this." 

Louis  rose,  and  paced  the  floor  with  rapid 
steps. 

"That  might  have  been  done,  as  your 
brother  suggests.  Miss  Fletcher,  but,  alas  I  I 
have  involved  myself  too  deeply.  I  fear 
they  will  exchange  any  other  in  preference.'* 

Agnes  looked  up  in  surprise.  "  You  have 
not  been  so  unguarded  as  to  expose  yourself 
to  any  serious  danger,  Mr.  Bradford  ?" 

"That  will  be  as  the  lenient  General 
Howe  sees  fit  to  decide,"  replied  the  young 
mail.  "An  unfortunate  letter  of  mine  has 
been  intercepted ;  it  may  be  the  cause  of  my 
imprisonment  for  months ;  perhaps  my  life 
will  be  the  forfeit!" 

Agnes  turned  pale  with  terror.  Her  lover 
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started  to  her  side,  and  clasping  her  unre- 

asting  hands  in  both  his  own :  ^  Tes,  Agnes," 

said  he,  in  a  melancholy  tone  of  voice, ''  my 

rash  love  for  you  has  been  my  ruin.    To 

convey  to  you  assurance  of  your  brother's 

safety  alter  the  battle  in  which  he  was 

wounded  and  left  to  my  care,  I  passed  the 

pckets  of  the  enemy,  and,  thinking  myself 

UDoleerved,  held  a  conversation  with  a  man 

who  has  been  long  known  as  a  spy.    This 

person  I  employed  to  convey  the  letter  to 

your  hands.    We  were  overheard,  Agnes  I 

He  was  put  to  death  in  a  cruel  manner,  and 

without  examination.    What  became  of  the 

letter  I  know  not,  but  the  consequences  you 

flee  in  my  present  situation.     I  am  here, 

imable  to  justify  my  conduct,  and  without 

doubt  my  blood  alone  can  satisfy  your  stem 

relative." 

^h,  say  not  so  I"  exclaimed  the  distressed 
giri;  «I  ^11  plead  for  you.  I  will"— tell 
all,  she  would  have  said,  but  she  checked 
herself,  and  a  burning  blush  overspread  her 
beaufafiil  face.  At  this  moment  her  attend- 
ant opened  the  door  of  the  cell,  and  reminded 
her  that  th^  sentinel  would  soon  go  the 
founds,  and  they  must  instantly  retreat 
Bastily  concealing  her  tearful  &ce  in  her 
mantle,  Agnes  rose,  and,  scarcely  conscious, 
anfifered  her  lover  to  clasp  her  for  an  instant 
to  his  heart,  and  then,  taking  the  arm  of  her 
eompanion,  she  returned  to  her  own  apart- 
ment, from  which  she  was  soon  after  sum- 
moned to  the  presence  of  her  uncle. 

Agnes  Fletcher  was  the  descendant  of  a 
noble  English  family,  whose  members  had 
perished,  one  by  one,  till  a  younger  brother 
and  herself  were  the  only  ones  remainiDg. 
During  the  settlement  of  Massachusetts,  her 
fitther,  enchanted  by  the  natural  scenery  of 
ihe  New  World,  and  with  the  faint  hope  of 
saving  the  lives  of  his  two  motherless  chil- 
dren, by  removing  them  to  another  climate, 
purchased  an  estate  near  the  town  of  Fram- 
mgham,  and  removed  thither  in  1774.  He 
fived  but  to  complete  the  arrangements  of 
his  lovely  residence,  and  at  his  death  confided 
his  orphan  children  to  the  care  of  their  ma- 
temid  unde,  Gen.  Howe.  The  only  neighbor 


of  Mr.  Fletcher  was  a  gentleman  by  the 
name  of  Bradford,  who  had  met  with  im- 
mense losses  in  the  French  war,  and  whose 
estate  had  been  sold  piecemeal,  Mr.  Fletcher 
being  the  principal  purchaser.  The  children 
of  the  two  families  had  been  early  associated, 
and  Louis  Bradford  and  Edward  Fletcher 
became  bosom  friends.    Mr.  Bradford  did 
not  encourage  this  intimacy,  for,  prouder  iu 
misfortune  than  he  even  was  in  prosperity, 
he  could  not  bear  the  idea  that  his  children 
should  feel  their  obligations  to  the  Fletcher 
family.  But  when  he  looked  upon  the  frank 
and  open  brow  of  Edward  Fletcher,  he  felt 
that  his  poor  Louis  would  never  have  aught 
of  taunt  or  insult  to  fear  from  him.    The 
two  boys  were  united  in  every  pursuit,  and 
the  beautiful  little  Agnes  was  the  object  of 
their  joint  care  and  affection,  while  the  name 
of  "  brother^  was  given  as  freely  to  Louis  as 
to  Edward.    Time,  however,  wrought  other 
changes.    The  two  fathers  were  no  more. 
The  heirs  of  Mr.  Fletcher  were  resigned  to 
the  guardianship  of  their  English  relative, 
and    the  portionless  Louis  and    his    two 
brothers,  who  were  yet  too  young  to  feel 
their  dependence,  took  up  their  abode  with 
a  maiden  aunt  in  Boston.     At  the  com- 
mencement   of    the    Revolution,    Edward 
Fletcher  was  made  a  lieutenant  in  the  British 
army,  while  his  youthful  friend  received  the 
title  of  captain,  under  the  banner  of  General 
Washington.  Agnes  was  placed  at  a  female 
seminary  in  Boston,  and  Louis  and  herself 
had  met  frequently  in  society.    But  the 
young  soldier  felt   that  she  was  "Sister 
Agnes"  no  longer.    A  gulf  seemed  placed 
between  them,  which  he,  at  least,  considered 
impassable.    Agnes  felt  otherwise.    Not  all 
the  adulation  of  the  great,  not  all  the  dis- 
tinctions of  wealth  and  rank,  could  banish 
the  image  of  Louis  from  her  heart.    Yet, 
accustomed  to  conceal  her  real  feelings  under 
the  cold  garb  of  indifference,  he  whom  she 
thus  preferred  in  secret  was  met,  in  public, 
with  the  same  formality  as  others,  and  he 
had  never  dreamed  of  a  return  to  his  long- 
cherished  and  hopeless  passion.    Louis  and 
Edward,  though  obliged  to  meet  in  hostile 
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array  on  the  field  of  battle,  had  never  en- 
tirely broken  the  tie  of  friendship  so  early 
formed;  and  the  kind  care  of  Bradford, 
when  his  former  companion  fell  into  his 
hands,  wounded  and  a  prisoner,  had  strength- 
ened their  affection.  Louis  was  now  in  the 
hands  of  the  implficable  Howe,  and  Edward 
determined  to  return  the  kind  services  ren- 
dered to  him,  by  effecting  his  restoration  to 
Uberty.  For  this  purpose  he  wrote  to  his 
sister,  mentioning  the  name  of  the  captive, 
and  consigning  him  to  her  care,  while  de- 
tained by  the  General.  It  was  with  some 
difficulty  that  the  young  lady  obtained  an 
interview  with  the  prisoner.  She  feintly 
hoped  that  her  brother  was  mistaken  in  his 
person,  and  it  was  principally  to  assure  her- 
self of  his  identity,  that  she  visited  the  prison. 
She  left  it  with  renewed  fears  for  his  safety; 
but  happy  thoughts  were  mingled  with  those 
fears.  She  was  beloved !  He  had  risked  his 
life  for  her;  and  she  prepared  to  meet  her 
uncle  with  the  resolution  of  effecting  the 
escape  of  Bradford,  no  matter  what  the  con- 
sequences might  be  to  herself. 

Agnes  entered  the  room,  trembling  with 
apprehension.  Her  uncle  greeted  her  with 
a  smile. 

"I  have  sent  for  you,  Agnes,  to  mention 
a  proposition  which  I  have  just  received  for 
your  hand.  My  friend.  Captain  Chester,  of 
the  Royal  Guards,  has  my  permission  to 
address  you.  He  is  a  fine  fellow,  and  loyal 
to  his  king — ^a  great  recommendation  in 
these  times  of  rebels  and  traitors.  He  was 
chiefly  instrumental  in  arresting  that  young 
rascal,  whose  head  is  likely  to  pay  the  pen- 
alty of  his  folly. — But  what  ails  the  girl  ? 
Hester  I  a  glass  of  water ;  your  mistress  b 
fainting  I" 

"  I  am  well,  quite  well,  uncle,"  said  Agnes,* 
sensible  that  every  thing  depended  upon 
her  composure,  and  that  to  avoid  suspicion 
she  must  assume  indifference,  if  she  did  not 
feel  it. 

"  You  are  pining  for  the  fresh  air  of  the 
country,  child.  I  must  send  you  to  Canada 
to  recruit  your  spirits.  I  have  observed 
that  you  have  drooped  ever  since  your  re- 


turn thence.  These  dose  streets,  and  this 
continual  tumult,  are  no  preservatives  of 
beauty  and  bloom.  Your  mother  was  of 
the  true  English  blood,  and  never  fainted  in 
her  life ;  but  you  are  all  nervea  and  sensi- 
bility. Then,  too,  the  commotion  caused 
by  the  arrival  of  these  prisoners  may 
have  agitated  you.  Have  you  seen  them, 
Agnes  r 

"I  saw  the  unfortunate  men  as  they 
entered  the  court-yard,"  replied  Agnes  in  a 
low  voice. 

^  Unfortunate  I  Umph  I  Pity  they  wers 
not  all  strung  up  as  they  deserve,  and  Mr. 
Washington  along  with  them.  Their  leaders 
merit  the  gallows  as  much  aa  they  do,  for 
they  have  led  them  into  error." 

^'But  they  do  not  consider  that  they  are 
committing  an  error  in  fighting  for  their 
liberty,  imcle." 

"Tut,  tut,  girl;  you  know  not  what  you 
are  talking  about  It  would  be  a  mercy  to 
the  country  if  all  these  troublesome  mis- 
creants were  exterminated,  that  we  might 
breathe  in  peace  once  more." 

^No  one  would  rejoice  myre  than  my- 
self, uncle,  at  the  restoration  of  peace — a 
blessing  so  long  denied  to  mj  unhappy 
country !" 

"  Ha !"  exclaimed  General  Howe,  turning 
sharply  upon  her;  "I  trust  you  insinuate 
no  rebellion  by  that  expression  ^unhappy 
country.'  England  is  your  country,  child, 
and  as  Captain  Chester's  wife,  I  hope  to  see 
you  settled  there  yet,  in  all  the  splendor  of 
your  ancestors." 

"  I  have  no  wish  to  marry,  uncle." 

"The  usual  language  of  romantic  girls  I 
When  you  become  better  acquainted  with 
the  gallant  Captain,  you  will  change  your 
mind." 

"  My  mind  is  already  made  up  with  re- 
gard to  the  Captain^  said  Agnes.  "  If  I 
ever  marry  at  all,  it  will  be  him,  most  as- 
suredly 1" 

General  Howe  dropped  the  paper  from 
his  hands  in  undisguised  amazement,  at  this 
sudden  and  almost  unfeminine  acceptance 
of  his  proposed  suitor.    Agnes  noticed  the 
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moTement,  but  did  not  think  it  necessary  to 
remind  him  that  there  was  more  than  one 
^  captain"  in  the  world. 

**  You  more  than  realize  my  expectations, 
my  dear  niece ;  and  I  am  rejoiced  to  see 
yon  so  tractable;  but  you  were  always  a 
dutiful  girL" 

The  heart  of  Agnes  smote  her  for  a  mo- 
ment; but  the  remorse  was  not  sufficient  to 
induce  her  to  undeceive  her  relative. 

''No  one  appears  better  on  horseback 
than  the  Captain ;  and  at  the  head  of  his 
troop  he  looks  and  acts  the  hero." 

**  He  does  indeed,"  replied  Agnes. 

^A  more  noble  and  valiant  youth  could 
not  be  found.  One  who  scorns  a  dishonor- 
able action,  and  has  no  feeling  in  common 
with  rebel  or  traitor." 

**  True,  most  true,  uncle." 

^Of  high  birth  and  immense  wealth. 
One  of  the  aristocracy  of  £ngland  P  Agnes 
thought  of  her  heart's  chosen — a  captive, 
without  home,  friends,  or  the  world's  wealth 
and  honors;  rich  only  in  that  nobility  of 
aool  which  changed  Tasso's  dungeon  into  a 
paboe — and  her  fine  fiioe  glowed  with  pride 
as  she  still  echoed  her  uncle's  words. 

"  You  are  a  happy  girl,  Agnes !" 

"Happy!  Oh  yes,  uncle,  I  am  very, 
very  happy!"  and  poor  Agnes  burst  into 
tean,  and  wept  for  some  time  as  if  her  heart 
were  breaking. 

^A  strange  way  of  evincing  it,  by  Jupiter !" 
exdaimed  General  Howe,  gazing  on  his 
niece  with  increased  amazement.  '^Come, 
oome,  child,  this  capricious  conduct  is  ex- 
tremely silly.  And  what  a  face  to  show 
your  betrothed,  when  he  comes  I  I  have  in- 
vited him  to  dinner.  Will  you  meet  him 
with  tears?  Go,  foolish  girl,  and  make 
yourself  fit  to  be  seen.  This  is  the  most 
wayward  prank  I  ever  witnessed  in  you." 

Glad  to  escape,  Agnes  flew  to  her  cham- 
ber, shut  the  door,  and  gave  vent  to  the 
agony  of  her  mind ;  while  her  joyful  uncle 
sat  down  and  wrote  a  long  letter  to  Captain 
Cheater,  of  the  Royal  Guards,  informing 
him<^  the  successful  issue  of  his  suit,  to 
which  was  added  his  own  warm  congratula- 


tions on  obtaining  so  brave  and  dbtinguiahed 
a  nephew. 

^A  nice  girl,  that,  i'  faith,"  said  he  to 
himself.  ''She  puzzles  me  considerably, 
though.  But  I  suppose  it's  all  muden 
bashftilness.  I  shall  observe  her  narrowly 
at  dinner,  and  have  no  coquettish  airs.  8he 
shall  treat  him  as  her  future  husband,  or  I 
will ^" 

"Alone,  sir  t"  asked  a  voice,  and  a  curious 
half-idiot  face  peeped  in  at  the  door,  some- 
what dubious  whether  to  advance  or  not 

"Come  in,  Dromio.  What  do  you 
want?" 

At  this  permission  the  &ce  was  followed 
by  a  grotesque-looking  body,  mounted  on  a 
pair  of  long,  ill-shapen  limbs,  with  arms  to 
match.  A  coat  much  too  short  for  these 
arms,  and  nether  garments  equally  short 
for  the  legs,  with  a  gaudy-flowered  waist- 
coat, and  a  three-cornered  hat,  completed 
the  attire  of  this  strange  apparition.  A 
pompous  flourish  of  the  three-cornered  hat, 
and  an  awkward  scrape  of  the  foot  preceded 
the  delivery  of  Dromio's  message,  which 
proved  to  be  merely  a  letter ;  and  he  was 
scraping  himself  out  again,  when  his  master 
bade  him  stay.  Dromio  drew  up  his  foot, 
crushed  his  hat  under  his  arm,  and  strode 
across  the  room  to  a  small  recess,  where  he 
sat  catching  flies  and  feeding  a  large  spider, 
suspended  from  the  ceiling. 

General  Howe  opened  the  letter  and  read 
as  follows : 

Dbar  General: — I  have  just  received 
an  insolent  message  from  Mr.  Washington, 
demanding  more  lenient  treatment  of  the 
prisoners  in  our  possession.  Does  he  sup- 
pose we  shall  seek  no  retaliation  for  the 
many  injuries  inflicted  upon  the  noble  Britons 
who,  in  the  fortune  of  war,  have  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  the  rebels  ?  In  my  opinion, 
these  rebels  should  suffer  the  fate  of  com- 
mon criminals.  I  see  no  distinction  in  the 
nature  of  their  offense.  The  young  man 
who,  with  several  soldiers,  was  sent  to  you 
a  few  days  since,  has  been  suspected  of 
carrying  on  an   intricate    correspondence, 
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which  has  drawn  some  of  our  bravest  men 
into  a  snare.  I  would  suggest  the  propriety 
of  keeping  him  in  close  confinement ;  and  if 
any  one  must  be  exchanged,  let  it  be  any 
other  than  he.  A  fellow  by  the  name  of 
Dr.  Church  has  been  arrested  in  Boston, 
charged  with  writing  a  letter  in  cipher  to 
Captain  Wallace,  and  suspected  of  contain- 
ing some  conspiracy  against  the  Americans. 
This  circumstance  should  make  ns  watchful. 
Have  you  examined  young  B—  yet  ?  If 
not,  I  advise  that  you  do  so  immediately. 
Captain  Chester  will  be  with  you  at  two 
o'clock. 

Yours,  etc,  Gags. 

General  Howe. 

P.  S. — Washington  thjnks  to  intimidate 
me  by  threatening  the  same  treatment  to 
our  prisoners  which  he  alleges  his  to  have 
received.  I  have  some  anxiety  as  to  the 
fate  of ,  in  that  case. 

"  More  lenient  treatment !"  said  Howe  to 
himself,  crushing  the  letter  in  his  clenched 
hand.  "  Ha.  ha  I  if  my  brave  Hessians  were 
out  of  their  hands,  I  would  show  the  varleta 
what  mercy  is  due  to  traitors."  He  rung 
the  bell,  and  an  orderly  appeared. 

"Is  Colonel  Williams  belowf 

"Heis,  sir.** 

"  Desire  him  to  step  up  here  a  moment" 

The  man  bowed,  and  withdrew.  The 
General  continued  his  soliloquy. 

"I  must  use  Chester  to  further  my  plans, 
and  Agnes  shall  be  the  pledge  for  the  faith- 
ful performance  of  his  duty.  Such  pliant 
minds  are  necessary  sometimes.  The  matter 
shall  be  settled  at  once ;  and  I  know  not 
why  the  marriage  should  not  take  place 
without  delay.  As  for  Agnes — ^but  I  have 
her  consent,  and  that  is  suflScient." 

Yet,  although  General  Howe  confessed 
himself  satisfied  at  the  happy  results  of  his 
plans,  there  was  a  certain  nervous  twitching 
of  his  fingers,  a  restlessness  in  his  move- 
ments, a  contracting  of  his  heavy  eyebrows, 
which  denoted  a  mind  ill  at  ease.  Several 
times  the  half-audible  words,  **  silly  giri,"  or 
"  maiden  bashfulness,"  and  more  frequently 


the  sudden  ejaculation,  ^ridiculous  airs,  that 
ought  to  be  cured,"  escaped  his  lips.  He 
unfolded  and  folded  again  the  letter  in  his 
hands,  walked  the  room,  and  was  growing 
impatient  of  his  own  solitary  thoughts,  when 
the  door  opened,  and  Colonel  Williams 
entered  with  an  expression  of  pleasure  and 
satisfaction  upon  his  countenance. 

The  letter  was  read,  and  its  contents  dis- 
cussed by  the  two  officers.  Williams  listened 
attentively,  tapping  his  boot  the  while;  but 
at  the  conclusion,  to  the  extreme  astoni^ 
ment  of  Howe,  burst  into  a  violent  fit  of 
laughter.  The  quick  blood  sprang  in  a  fiery 
torrent  to  the  brow  of  his  superior  officer, 
who  demanded,  in  a  fierce  tone,  "  what  he 
meant  by  such  an  insult?" 

Williams  was  one  of  the  best-humored 
men  in  the  world.  It  was  always  said  of 
him,  that  "he  never  wounded  a  fellow- 
creature,  save  on  the  field  of  battle,  where 
he  was  a  very  lion ;"  and  the  idea  of  insult- 
ing his  General  was  a  crime  he  had  never 
thought  of.  It  was  some  time,  however, 
ere  he  could  compose  hb  risibles,  even  when 
he  observed  the  dark  brow  before  him  grow- 
ing darker ;  a  drcumstanoe  which  instantly 
reminded  him  of  his  imprudence. 

"Pardon  me,  my  dear  sir;  I  was  fiir 
from  intending  any  insult ;  but  really,  the 
contemptuous  appellation,  Mr,  Washington, 
and  the  exhibition  of  Gage's  tender  mercies 

towards  the enemy,  was  too  much  for 

my  philosophy.  Are  you  aware  that  a  let- 
ter was  written  by to  Mr,  Washington, 

and  returned  with  the  cool  answer  that 
^  there  was  no  stick  person  in  the  American 
army  J  and  that  *the  Commander-in-Chief 
of  the  American  forces  must  be  addressed 
by  his  proper  title,  or  no  letter  or  other 
document  sent  to  him  would  be  honored 
with  a  perusal !'  " 

The  habitual  grave  severity  of  Howe's 
countenance  was  not  proof  against  the  in- 
fection caught  from  the  laughing  eye  of  his 
companion.  The  contracted  brow  began  to 
unbend,  and  the  compressed  lips  to  unclose ; 
but  it  was  more  to  assail  the  presumption  of 
the  self-made  aristocrat,  as  he  called  him, 
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than  to  laugh  at  the  oddity  of  the  thing. 
More  important  business,  however,  soon 
drew  the  attention  of  both  ofBoers,  and 
Williams  hastened  to  communicate  the 
agreeable  intelligenee  tbet  forty  privates 
had  deserted  from  the  American  army  to 
their  standard,  and  were  impatient  to  be  put 
on  duty.  They  were  now  in  the  guard- 
room, awaiting  his  orders. 

^Another  bone  for  Schuyler  to  pick,'*  ex- 
dained  Howe,  springing  up  with  animation ; 
"and,  by  the  way,  that  reminds  me  that  I 
have  another  i^reeable  piece  of  business  to 
perform.  Young  Bradford  must  be  ex- 
amined, that  we  may  decide  whether  he  is 
to  be  treated  as  a  prisoner  of  war  or  an 
nnworthy  culprit" 

I>uring  the  discussion,  Dromio  had  glided 
about  the  room,  pretending  to  be  very  busy 
in  arranging  the  furniture,  though,  much  to 
the  annoyance  of  his  master,  he  put  every 
thing  in  the  wrong  place,  in  his  endeavors 
to  make  them  **prim,"  as  he  called  it.  He 
was  repeatedly  ordered  to  desist,  when  he 
would  reply,  "Yis,  master,"  and  go  to  work 
in  another  corner.  Colonel  Williams  watched 
him  for  some  time,  and,  bupsting  into  another 
peaJ  of  merriment,  asked  Howe  where  he 
picked  up  such  a  curious  specimen  of 
humanity  as  that. 

"It  is  an  appendage  of  the  house  of 
Fleteher,'*  replied  Howe.  "I  should  have 
got  rid  of  the  fellow  long  ago,  but  he  seems 
such  a  simple,  inoffensive  animal,  that,  in 
pity  to  his  misfortune — for  you  observe  he 
is  a  witling — I  suffer  him  to  go  at  large.  I 
suppose  it  would  break  the  poor  fool's  heart 
to  leave  his  mistress,  my  niece.  He  fol- 
lows her  about  like  a  dog.  But  he  is  very 
troublesome  to  me,  for  he  not  only  keeps 
every  thing  in  confusion,  but — ^ 

At  this  moment  the  old  servant,  making 
a  sudden  dart  at  a  large  blue-bottle  fly, 
drove  his  fist  through  a  pane  of  glass  in  the 
window,  and  scattered  the  shivered  frag- 
ments in  every  direction. 

"  Leave  the  room,  you  rascal,  or  FU  break 
your  head,"  thundered  the  General,  raisinghis 
ponderous  cane,  and  shaking  it  at  the  culprit. 


^  Tis,  sir,"  replied  the  menial ;  and  freeing 
the  captive  flies,  he  made  three  strides  to 
the  door,  his  eyeballs  rolling  up  in  his  head, 
and  his  finger  thrust  into  his  cheek,  imitating 
the  sound  made  by  extracting  a  cork  from 
a  bottle.  But  Dromio  had  no  intention  of 
removing  himself  beyond  the  reach  of  his 
master's  voice.  The  door  was  left  ajar,  and 
occasionally  a  cocked  hat,  with  an  unmean- 
ing eye  peering  from  under  it,  was  cautiously 
protruded,  and  again  withdrawn.  At  length 
the  good  fellow's  curiosity  was  satisfied,  for 
he  shut  the  door,  and,  scampering  across  the 
hall,  took  his  station  at  the  head  of  the  stairs ; 
and  again  the  sound  of  the  uncorking  of  a 
bottle  proceeded  from  his  broad  cheek. 

"No  ketch  this  weasel  'sleep;" — bung! 
(uncorking  the  bottle  with  great  vehemence.) 
"How  long  Miss  Aggy  stays  I" — bung! 
"  Master  Bradford  swing  on  apple-troe  afore 
she  come;"  and  at  the  thought,  Dromio 
shook  his  fist  repeatedly  at  the  door  of  the 
room,  where  the  sound  of  voices  was  hardly 
perceptible. 

"  Think  Ts  a  fool,  hey  I  T\\  sho\^  'em  a 
thing  or  two  'fore  morning" — ^bungl  and 
Dromio  finished  his  soliloquy  by  pulling 
several  largo  pieces  of  gingerbread  from  his 
pocket,  and,  sitting  down  on  the  stairs, 
commenced  devouring  them  with  great  vora- 
city. 

Suddenly  the  faint  tingle  of  a  bell  rung 
along  the  gallery.  Dromio  started  to  his 
feet,  and  the  last  cake  of  gingerbread  went 
rolling  down  the  stairs.  Snatching  from  his 
pocket  a  bright  red  silk  handkerchief,  he 
wiped  his  mouth  with  it,  and  then,  carefully 
folding  it,  returned  it  to  its  place.  He  then 
cut  several  capers  in  the  air,  to  the  imminent 
peril  of  his  skull,  which  several  times  saluted 
the  ceiling.  He  took  off  his  three-cornered 
hat,  stroked  down  his  long  locks  till  they 
resembled  sea-weeds  on  a  rock,  pulled  down 
his  coat-sleeves  as  far  as  ihcy  would  descend, 
and  at  length,  satisfied  with  his  personal 
appearance,  marched  along  the  gallery  in 
the  direction  of  the  sound.  A  door  opened, 
and  Agnes  Fletcher  beckoned  him  towards 
her. 
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"What  do  they  say,  Dromio?  Is  he  to 
be  released  ?" 

Dromio  took  off  his  hat,  clasped  both  his 
hands  around  his  neck,  pretending  to  stran- 
gle, and  shook  his  fist  in  the  direction  of 
Howe's  apartment 

"  Good  heavens,  is  it  possible  I  Dromio, 
you  must  go  instantly  to  my  brother,  and 
tell  him  to  come  here  with  all  speed." 

"  What,  Miss  Aggy  1  go  'mong  all  them 
guns  and  swords  ?  They  won't  let  me  see 
Master  Edward ;  they'll  kill  me.  What  shall 
I  do  if  they  kitch  me  ?  and  you'll  have  no- 
body to  take  care  of  you  while  I'm  gone. 
Oh  dear,  dear  1" 

"Then  you  would  rather  thoy  should 
hang  poor  Mr.  Bradford,  than  go  through  a 
little  danger  to  save  him,  Dromio  ?" 

Dromio  was  a  coward,  but  his  love  for  his 
mistress  was  superior  to  every  other  consider- 
ation. He  consented  to  go,  and  Agnes  flew 
to  her  room,  wrote  a  few  hasty  lines  to  her 
brother,  explaining  the  situation  of  Louis, 
and  her  fears  that  the  trial  would  only  result 
in  a  sentence  of  death. 

"Do  try,  dear  brother,"  she  wrote,  "to 
ascertain  what  has  become  of  that  unfortu- 
nate letter.  According  to  Mr.  Bradford's 
statement,  it  is  of  every  importance  to  insure 
his  safety.  He  says  that  the  poor  man  who 
was  arrested  at  the  same  time  with  himself, 
has  been  put  to  death.  If  you  could  discover 
who  was  with  him  in  his  last  moments, 
perhaps  you  might  hear  something  of  it. 
If  you  cannot  come  immediately,  Edward, 
send  word  by  Dromio  if  any  thing  can  be 
done  on  my  part  to  save  your  friend." 
Agnes  here  dropped  the  pen,  and  buried 
her  burning  face  in  her  hands.  "  What  am 
I  about?"  said  she  to  herself;  "conniving  at 
the  escape  of  a  rehelj  and  urging  my  brother 
to  do  the  same !  Perhaps  exposing  him  to 
the  very  peril  from  which  I  would  rescue 
Louis.  What  would  my  uncle  say,  if  he 
knew  all  this?  Yet  he  must  not,  shall  not 
die!  Heavenly  Father!"  she  exclaimed, 
throwing  herself  on  her  knees,  "  Thou  alone 
knowest  the  purity  of  my  motives.  Am  I 
not  justified  in  endeavoring  to  save  the  life 


of  a  fellow-being  9  And  what  though  the 
world  contemn  I  what  though  I  may  pro- 
voke its  sneers  1  what  though  my  uncle  even 
should  cast  me  off  as  a  disgrace  to  his  loyal 
house!  Louis!  I  could  be  happiet  with 
thee  in  the  loneliest  comer  of  the  earth,  than 
if  mistress  of  the  world,  with  the  knowledge 
that  thou  wert  sacrificed,  and  I  might  have 
saved  thee !"  She  wiped  away  the  struggling 
tears  that  toould  rise,  in  spite  of  all  her  efforts 
to  restrain  them,  folded  the  letter,  sealed  it 
carefully,  and  gave  it  to  her  faithful  attend- 
ant, with  strict  charge  to  becareful  to  deliver 
it  into  no  other  hands  than  bis  young  mas- 
ter's. 

Whatever  Mlmg  Dromio  might  possess, 
he  was  cunning  as  a  fox,  and  Agnes  knew 
it  was  safer  to  confide  a  message  to  his  care 
than  trust  a  wiser  messenger.  The  poor 
fellow's  misfortune  would  be  his  protection, 
and  his  known  attachment  to  his  master  in- 
sure his  admittance  into  the  royal  camp. 
It  was  now  a  most  difficult  task  to  account 
to  her  uncle  for  the  absence  of  the  servant, 
and  Agnes,  unused  to  deceit,  spent  some 
hours  in  considering  how  she  might  frame 
an  excuse  for  him,  It  was  near  the  dinne^ 
hour,  too,  and  a  more  difficult  task  was 
before  her,  that  of  veiling  her  troubled  coun- 
tenance in  smiles,  and  preparing  to  meet  a 
suitor  unwelcome  on  many  accounts,  but 
now  doubly  hateful  as  the  persecutor  of  him 
she  loved.  With  a  heart  ill  at  ease,  but  a 
countenance  composed,  the  young  lady  de- 
scended to  the  drawing-room,  where  her 
uncle  met  her  at  the  door,  and  presented 
her  to  his  military  guests.  The  dreaded 
suitor  had  not  yet  arrived ;  and  as  the  per- 
sons present  were  elderly  officers,  and  busily 
engaged  in  conversation  about  the  plans  and 
operations  of  the  army,  Agnes  took  her 
needle-work,  and  seated  herself  in  a  recess, 
half  hidden  from  view  by  a  rich  drapery  of 
red  satin.  The  dinner  was  announced,  and 
Captain  Chester  had  not  yet  arrived.  She 
indulged  the  forlorn  hope  that  he  might  be 
delayed  until  her  brother's  arrival,  wheL 
they  could  devise  some  plan  of  escape  from 
the  toils  in  which  she  was  now  involved. 
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But  how  did  lier  heart  beat  when  Colonel 
Williams  propoeed  to  examine  the  prisoner 
before  an  answer  shonld  be  sent  to  the  letter 
ef  General  Gage.  The  proposal  met  with  the 
approbation  of  the  other  officers,  and  a  guard 
was  sent  to  conduct  Bradford  to  their  presence. 
Agnes  drew  the  folds  of  the  large  curtain 
together.  Her  uncle  seemed  to  have  foi^ 
gotten  that  she  was  in  the  room ;  and  she 
was  uncertain  whether  to  escape  or  remain 
where  she  was.  There  was  no  time,  how- 
eveiTy  for  deliberation,  for  a  few  moments 
saw  her  lover  standing  before  his  stern 
judges. 

The  youth  and  intellectual  beauty  of 
Louis  {qppeaied  to  make  a  fayorable  impres- 
sion. The  British  officers  looked  at  each 
other,  and  then  at  the  joung  soldier  in  ad- 
miring silence.  Louis  drew  up  his  manlj 
figure,  and  his  proud,  dark  eye  quailed  not 
as  he  looked  upon  his  judges.  Agnes  had 
shrunk  to  the  farthest  comer  of  the  recess 
as  Louis  entered  the  room,  but  she  could 
not  refrain  from  one  glance  at  that  form 
whieh  might  soon  be  removed  from  her 
sight  for  ever.  "  Oh,  Louis  P  thought  she, 
as  she  gazed  at  his  high  and  thoughtful 
kow,  ^'can  any  one  for  a  moment  see  thee 
thus,  and  imagine  thee  guilty  of  a  base 
action  r  Once  or  twice  she  thought  of 
making  some  movement  to  acquaint  him 
with  her  presence,  but  maiden  delicacy  for- 
bade. General  Howe  now  bent  his  search- 
ing eye  upon  the  prisoner,  and  demanded 
his  name. 

"Louis  Bradford." 

"You  belong  to  the  army  of  Washing- 
tonf 

"I  am  a  captain,  sir,  in  the  service  of  my 
country,  under  the  banner  of  the  commander- 
in-chief  of  her  forces." 

"  You  are  accused  of  carrying  on  a  secret 
correspondence  with  the  soldiers  of  his  Ma- 
jesty, in  order  to  draw  them  from  their  alle- 
giance.'' 

"Will  it  please  you,  sir,  to  bring  forward 
my  accusers  f" 

"  It  is  not  necessary  to  do  so,  since  you 
were  arrested  while  in  the  company  of  a 
VOL.  m.  6 


well-known  spy.  A  letter,  also,  was  found 
upon  him,  in  your  writing,  and  enigmatical 
enough  to  exdte  suspicion.  If  you  can  ex- 
plain the  nature  of  that  communication,  and 
your  motive  for  writing  it,  it  might  materiaUy 
alter  our  view  of  the  case." 

At  mention  of  the  letter,  Agnes  listened 
with  the  most  painful  anxiety.  She  was 
certain  that  Louis  would  shed  his  heart's 
blood  rather  than  betray  those  feelings 
which,  though  honorable  and  worthy,  he 
scorned  to  exhibit  to  the  world ;  and  yet, 
without  some  explanation,  how  could  he 
satisfy  the  minds  of  those  upon  whose  ded* 
sion  hung  his  fate  ?  "Oh  I  if  Edward  would 
only  come,"  thought  she,  "he  might  save 
him — save  mCj  for  with  his  life  is  involved 
my  own." 

The  prisoner  lost  not  for  a  moment  the 
calm  composure  which  marked  him  on  his 
entrance.  At  the  question  as  to  the  contents 
of  the  letter,  a  deep  flush  passed  over  his 
countenance  for  an  instant,  and  was  gone, 
observed  only  by  one  a^tated  spectator. 
Had  he  known  who  was  a  witness  to  his 
emotion,  that  strong  effort  at  self-control 
might  have  been  vain. 

In  the  mild  countenance  of  Colonel  Wil- 
liams, Agnes  saw  the  only  expression  of  pity 
for  the  condition  of  the  prisoner.  All  the 
others  were  rigid  as  stone ;  and  more  firm 
and  determined  did  they  grow,  as  Louis 
refused  to  give  any  further  explanation  of 
his  conduct, 

"  We  may  consider  the  guilt  of  this  young 
man  as  certain,  since  he  cannot  clear  himself 
from  this  charge.  Let  him  be  removed,  and 
to-morrow  morning  his  sentence  shall  be 
pronounced." 

Agnes,  starting  from  her  seat,  made  a 
faint  effort  to  speak,  but  her  tongue  seemed 
to  cleave  to  her  mouth.  She  could  not  utter 
a  word ;  she  could  not  move  a  step.  At  this 
moment  ^e  perceived  a  horseman  galloping 
at  full  speed  towards  the  house.  "  It  is  he — 
it  is  my  brother!"  she  ejaculated,  "and  he 
may  yet  be  saved." 

"Remove  the  prisoner." 

The  guard  were. about  to  obey. 
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^'  He  is  innooent,  dear  uncle,  I  am  sure  he 
is  innocent!"  and  the  unhappy  girl  stood, 
pale  as  death,  before  the  group. 

^Agnes,  my  niece  I  what  means  thisT 
exclaimed  her  unde. 

"Wait  but  a  few  days — a  few  hours,  be- 
fore you' pronounce  his  doom.  Think — oh  I 
think,  how  many  an  innocent  person  has 
suffered  from  misconstruction  I"  She  would 
have  gone  on  to  say  that  it  was  in  her 
brother's  power  to  clear  the  accused,  but 
the  fear  of  making  matters  worse,  instead  of 
better,  deterred  her.  She  stopped,  gazed 
wildly  a  moment  on  the  inquiring  faces 
before  her,  and  would  have  Men  to  the 
floor,  had  not  Louis  sprang  forward,  and 
caught  her  in  his  arms. 

The  sound  of  horses'  feet  arrested  the 
attention  of  the  officers.  The  door  was 
opened  in  haste,  and  Captain  Chester,  heated 
with  long  travel,  and  apparently  fresh  from 
a  bloody  affi^y,  entered.  Agues  raised  her 
drooping  head,  but  relapsed  with  a  deep 
sigh  when  she  saw  who  it  was,  and,  nearly 
as  much  overcome  as  herself,  Bradford  bore 
her  to  the  window,  where  the  fresh  air  soon 
revived  her. 

General  Howe  greated  the  new-comer 
with  warmth,  and  expressed  his  surprise  at 
his  flushed  look  and  travel-soiled  costume. 

"  I  may  well  be  in  haste,  my  dear  general," 
replied  Chester.  "Six  hundred  rebels  are 
this  moment  advancing  upon  us,  and  we 
shall  hardly  have  time  to  prepare  for  their 
reception,  ere  they  are  in  our  midst.  I  have 
myself  narrowly  escaped  being  made  a 
.prisoner.  It  was  only  through  your  poor 
fool  of  a  servant — General,  I  beg  pardon,  he 
proved  himself  any  thing  but  a  fool  in  this 
instance — ^he  came  along  as  I  lay  on  the 
ground  in  the  claws  of  one  of  these  rascally 
^  skinners,'  and,  hitting  the  fellow  a  tap  over 
the  head,  set  me  free.  I  must  look  after 
Dromio  when  I  have  more  time ;  he  shall 
be  well  repaid  for  his  trouble.  I  suppose  he 
has  flnished  the  '  skinner'  by  this  time.  He 
was  nearly  used  up  by  the  first  blow,  or  I 
should  have  stayed  to  assist  But,  my  dear 
flir,  we  must  be  moving  at  once.    Ah !  Miss 


Fletcher,"  for  the  first  time  perceiving  her, 
''this  is  an  unexpected  pleasure;  I  bad 
hoped  to  have  spent  the  next  few  hours 
more  agreeably,  but" — glancing  at  her 
chaogmg  countenance,  and  misinterpreting 
its  expression — ^"I  hope  we  shall  not  be 
obliged  to  remain  long  in  the  saddle;  it 
will  not  be  much  trouble  to  scatter  this  un- 
disciplined array.    But  who  have  we  here  ?" 

This  question  was  addressed  to  General 
Howe,  but  his  eye  was  fixed  upon  Louis, 
who  stood,  with  arms  folded,  in  silence, 
sometimes  glandng  at  the  officers  present, 
and  at  the  pale  countenance  of  his  beloved, 
but  oftener  at  a  doud  of  dust  approaching 
nearer  and  nearer,  and  perchance  heralding 
his  release  from  captivity  and  death. 

Colonel  Williams  explained  the  causes  of 
the  arrest  of  Bradford,  but,  on  referring  to 
the  letter,  Chester  started  and  drew  from 
his  pocket  a  torn  piece  of  paper,  which  he 
handed  to  General  Howe,  saying :  ''  I  found 
this  on  the  ground  during  the  conflict  with 
the  '  skinner,'  and  suppose  it  to  have  dropped 
from  him  or  your  servant  Dromio.  Perhaps 
it  wiU  clear  matters.  For  my  part,  I  cannot 
comprehend  a  word  of  it  Howe  took  the 
paper  and  read  as  follows: 

— "The  bearer  will  inform  you  why  I  put 
neither  name  nor  direction  to  this  letter.  It 
would  not  be  safe  to  do  so;  especially  to 
allow  our  names  to  appear  together,  should 
this  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  British.  Be 
assured  I  shall  do  all  in  my  power  to  save 
the  life  of  your ^" 

The  remainder  of  the  letter  was  so  torn 
and  defaced  that  it  was  impossible  to  de- 
cipher it  The  eyes  of  Louis  and  Agnes 
met  an  instant,  and  hers  were  averted  as 
she  remembered  what  sentiments  were  con- 
tained in  tlie  rest  of  that  letter.  They  called 
forth,  however,  new  fears  for  the  safety  of 
the  writer. 

"Louis,  it  is  my  duty  to  unravel  this 
mystery.  Prevent  me  not;  were  not  your 
life  at  stake,  it  were  equally  my  wish  to  con- 
ceal what  will  be  the  means  of  separating  us 
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for  ever,  perhaps  of  compelling  my  uncle  to 
treat  you  with  greater  rigor ;  but  your  life 
will  be  safe." 

"And  of  what  value  would  life  be  to  me 
then,  Agnes  ?  Rather  return  the  fetten  to 
these  limbsy  and  me  to  my  dungeon,  than 
bamsh  me  for  ever  from  thy  sight  I^ 

^None  shall  ever  do  that!  See,  they  are 
oonveising  in  low  tones,  and  their  looks  are 
ominous.  Oh  I  Louis,  if  you  love  me,  if 
you  love  my  brother,  let  me  go  and  clear 
your  &me.  What  will  become  of  me  when 
hope  and  happiness  are  banished  for  ever  ?" 
"  Not  hope,  not  hope,  dear  Agnes ;  for, 
look,  they  come,  they  come !  Heaven  speed 
those  gaJlant  hearts  I  Proud  Britons,  do 
your  worst;  the  unyielding  soul  of  Louis 
Bradford  will  never  stoop  to  wear  your  fet- 
ters, nor  his  body  be  spumed  by  coward  feet, 
his  name  linked  with  that  of  spy  or  traitor ! 
But  what  wretched  object  is  that  in  advance, 
with  terror  in  his  aspect  ?  Ha  I  it  is  your 
humble  companion  to  my  prison-cell.'^ 

'^It  is  Dromio  T'  exclaimed  Agnes,  spring- 
ing up  eagerly, ''  and  with  a  message  from 
my  brother  P 

^I  have  orders  to  conduct  you  back  to 
prison,  sir,''  said  the  guard,  placing  his  hand 
fiuniliarly  upon  Bradford's  arm. 

"•  Stand  back  I  I  need  not  force  to  remind 
me  of  my  doom  P'  replied  Louis.  '^  Lead  on. 
If  I  may  judge  by  yonder  prospect,  my  im- 
prisonment will  be  of  brief  duration." 

''Wait^  only  wait  one  moment,''  said 
Agnes,  looking  beseechingly  at  the  guard ; 
^  here  is  Dromio,  and  here  is  my  brother's 
letter.  Read  it,  uncle ;"  and,  snatching  the 
paper  from  the  hand  of  the  servant,  she  flew 
to  her  relative,  joy  beaming  in  her  counte- 
nance. 

"Wounded — unable  to  leave!  What  is 
all  this,  child?  Ha!  what  do  I  see?  A 
conspimey  in  my  own  family,  and  among 
those  who  owe  me  obedience.  So  I  this  ac- 
counts for  your  silence,  young  sir.  I  thank 
you,  AgneSy  for  your  fortunate  mistake. 
Tins  letter  you  were  so  amdous  I  should 
read,  is  a  precious  document  from  your 
brother,  addressed  to  yourself,  and  intended 


to  be  private.  So  he  calls  me  a  rigid  judge  I 
and  advises  you  to  assist  in  the  escape  of  this 
rebel,  asserting  that  he  must  not  be  known 
to  be  concerned  in  it,  but  you  can  do  it,  if 
you  choose !  There  is  more  in  this  than  can 
be  investigated  at  present  Guard!  once 
more  I  say,  remove  the  prisoner.  Friends, 
we  must  be  up  and  doing.  While  we  have 
delayed,  they  are  taking  advantage  of  our 
tardiness." 

Poor  Agnes !  She  sat  with  clasped  hands, 
listening  to  the  retreating  footsteps  of  the 
company,  and  then  burst  into  such  a  torrent 
of  grief,  that  her  maid,  who  had  joined  her, 
was  alarmed  for  her  reason.    Every  term  of 
condolence  was  exhausted,  but  to  no  purpose. 
Agnes  could  only  sob  forth,  "  I  have  killed 
him,  I  have  killed  him !"    Soon  afterwards 
she  perceived  her  uncle,  with  the  other  offi- 
cers, hastening  from  the  house,  and  then  a 
tumult  in  the  guard-room  startled  her.  She 
ran  to  the  door,  listened ;  a  voice  was  heard 
in  loud  tones,  as  if  addressing  an  assembly. 
That  voice  was  Louis  Bradford's.     Opening 
the   door,  she  perceived  that   Louis  had 
broken  from  the  guard,  and  was  surrounded 
by  a  band  of  soldiers,  to  whom  he  was 
pleading  in  earnest  tones.    They  were  the 
deserters  who  had  that  morning  arrived. 
Many  of  them  were  well  known  to  Bradford, 
and,  tempted  by  hopes  of  rescue,  and  anxiety 
to  giun  them  over  again  to  the  good  cause, 
he  burst  from  the  guard,  and,  springing  into 
their  midst,  thus  spoke : — 

**  Fellow-soldiers  I  I  regret  to  see  you 
thus  deserting  the  standard  of  your  country, 
and  returning  to  a  slavish  allegiance,  from 
which  the  efforts  of  your  patriotic  brethren 
are  directed  to  set  you  free.  Is  it  possible 
that  men  who  have  marched  under  the 
standard  of  Washington  can  submit  to 
another  leader?  Rise!  rise,  I  entreat  you, 
and  shake  off  the  toils  in  which  you  are 
ensnared.  I  pledge  you  my  honor  that,  if 
you  will  return  to  your  duty,  you  shall  be 
restored  to  all  your  former  privileges,  and 
your  past  conduct  shall  be  buried  in  oblivion. 
We  are  fighting  in  a  noble  cause.  *Our 
lives,  our  fortunes,  and  our  sacred  honor,'  are 
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pledged  in  the  service  of  our  country.  When 
our  rights  are  restored,  and  the  smiles  of 
Peace  dawn  upon  our  hapless  land,  would 
jo\i  like  to  be  pointed  out  as  those  who 
deserted  her  in  her  greatest  need  ?  Shame 
on  the  coward  wretch  who  shall  be  found 
upon  this  soil  when  that  glorious  season 
arrives.  Say,  then,  are  you  willing  to  stand 
by  me  in  effecting  my  escape,  or  shall  I  brave 
the  storm  alone,  and  return  to  the  camp  with 
the  sad  story  of  your  disgrace?" 

The  recreant  soldiers,  who  already  half 
repented  of  their  desertion,  crowded  around 
him,  and  unanimously  declared  themselves 
ready  to  obey  his  orders,  and  follow  wher- 
ever he  might  lead  them.  The  guard  were 
bound;  arms  seized  upon  wherever  they 
could  be  found,  and  they  stood  ready  to  do 
or  die ! 

"  I  have  one  farewell  to  take,"  thought 
the  young  hero,  "and  then  to  busy  war 
again."  He  returned  to  the  room  where  he 
had  left  Agnes. 

"I  have  heard  all,"  she  cried,  as  he  ap- 
peared.   "  Go,  Louis ;  Heaven  prosper  you ! 


but  oh  I  remember,  I  have  an  unde  and 
brother  at  your  mercy." 

"  Both,  both  are  sacred  in  my  eyes. 
Farewell !  if  victory  crowns  me,  I  return  one 
day  to  lay  my  laurels  at  your  feet  If  I 
die,  the  name  of  Agnes  will  be  the  last  upon 
my  lips  1" 

Louis  did  not  die,  for  victory  awsuted  the 
littie  band,  and  they  arrived  on  the  field  of 
batde  in  time  to  assist  in  pursuing  the 
defeated  royahsts.  Congress  saw  fit  to 
pardon  the  misguided  soldiers,  who  throngb 
the  influence  of  Bradford  were  reclaimed ; 
and  many  years  after  the  Declaration  of 
Independence,  the  mansions  formerly  inhab- 
ited by  the  families  of  Bradford  and  Fletcher 
were  again  made  joyous  by  their  children. 

Littie  Edward  Bradford  was  often  told 
the  story  of  his  fisither's  imprisonment,  and 
of  his  almost  receiving  sentence  of  death 
from  his  mother's  uncle ;  he  delighted  meet 
in  arranging  the  chairs  in  battie  array,  and 
pretending  they  were  deserters,  to  whom 
he  promised  forgiveness,  if  they  would  fol- 
low him  and  return  to  duty. 


THE       DREAM 


BT  THOICAI  R.  WHITRBT. 


I HAB  a  gUmpse  of  bappfaeM, 
A  bright,  a  rainbow  gleam ; 

And  then  my  heart  grew  wildly  glad- 
Bat,  ah  I  it  waa  a  dream  I 

The  ylaioned  raptorea  of  the  past 
Game  crowding  round  my  heart, 

Like  gathering  friends,  who,  long  estraoged, 
Meet,  nerer  more  to  part 


Oh  I  in  that  dream  what  f 

Poeeettion  of  my  eon!  I 
What  glowing  hopes,  what  maddening  Joys, 

Which  Boomed  the  mind's  control! 
Each  phantom  bare  I  wildly  datched, 

Pursaed  each  quirering  beam, 
Till  Reason,  with  unsparing  voice, 

Proclaimed  it  but  a  dieam  I 

Hethought  I  held,  beside  mine  own, 

A  heart  as  pure  and  warm 
As  ever,  with  responsire  throb, 

Confessed  the  spirit's  charm. 


Hethought,  upon  mine  own  were  bent, 
Lit  up  with  Lore's  fond  beam. 

Hie  melting  eyes  of  one  beloyed— 
But,ahl  twasaUadream! 

The  heart  which  Fancy  said  was  mine, 

Ne'er  owned  Lore's  gentle  sway; 
From  those  bright  eyes,  so  sweetly  mild, 

Beamed  Friendship's  single  ray ; 
Tet,  though  the  rision  is  dissolved, 

niough  faded  every  beam. 
My  heart  still  dwells,  with  fond  delight. 

On  Love's  misguided  dream. 

Let  Time  roll  on,  with  ceaseless  change, 

Till  frost  is  on  my  brow ; 
It  cannot  steal  those  thoujj^ta  sway 

Which  swell  my  bosom  now. 
Pure  as  the  flitting  gleams  of  light 

lliat  gem  lift's  vazied  stream, 
Those  thoughts  wiU  Uve  to  bless  the  form 

Which  wrought  their  early  dream. 
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How  slender  is  the  thread  of  human  in- 
telligence, as  compared  with  Intelligence 
itself  as  a  principle — that  great  principle 
which  is  developed  in  the  vastness  and  the 
magn^cenoe  of  creation!  Man,  with  his  semi* 
material  intellect^  catches  but  a  glimpse  of 
the  tiding  essence  of  pure  spirituality,  and 
all  bis  supematoral  reasonings  are  but  a 
mass  ol  confused,  undefined,  half  transparent 
ideas.  His  soul  is  so  entrammeled  with 
materiality,  that  all  his  searchings  beyond 
the  operations  of  tangible  nature  are  specu- 
latiTe  and  uncertain;  and  yet,  being  half 
spiritual  in  his  conformation,  there  exists  in 
him  a  sympathy  with  and  a  yearning  to- 
wards Uie  immaterial  world  that  is  irresist- 
ible. He  seeks  for  knowledge  that  he  cannot 
comprehend,  and  reaps  from  his  labors  only 
a  harrest  of  labyrinthine  doubt  Superstition 
clings  to  him ;  an  innate  power,  from  which 
he  cannot  escape  without  divesting  himself 
of  all  religion,  and  without  reli^on  he  cannot 
exist  a  sentient  being,  because  the  religious 
or  spiritual  attributes  of  his  character  com- 
prise all  that  he  possesses  of  intellectuality ; 
and  it  often  occurs  that  what  we  call  super- 
stition, in  its  true  meaning,  exists  most 
strongly,  and  is  most  plainly  developed,  in 
minds  of  the  highest  intelligence.  This  as- 
sertion is  not  in  conformity  with  the  received 
idea ;  but,  if  men  of  intelligence  do  not  in 
our  day  exhibit  all  the  phenomena  of  that 
principle  which  is  exhibited  by  the  ignorant, 
it  is  partly  because  the  ordinary  channels  of 
superstition,  as  manifested  by  the  lower  order 
of  intellects,  is  beneath  their  regard ;  and 
partly  because  they  do  not  like  to  confess 
what  is  regarded  as  an  intellectual  weak- 
ness. In  the  days  when  sorcery  and  magic 
were  fashionable  theories,  some  of  the  most 
intelligent  minds  were  foremost  in  the  study 
and  propagation  of  the  occult  sciences ;  in 


&ct,  all  learned  men  were  supposed  to  have 
dealings  with  the  Devil ;  and  the  ignorant, 
who,  in  our  day,  only  give  way  to  their  in- 
stinctive promptings,  were  in  those  days  the 
recipients  of  occult  instruction,  and,  not  pos- 
sessing the  intelligence  to  enable  them  to 
classify  supposed  revelations,  or  measure 
the  extent  or  quality  of  any  spiritual  mani- 
festation, were  agitated  and  swayed  by  fear ; 
and  hence,  through  a  distempered  imagina- 
tion, ran  into  the  most  absurd  and  unac- 
countable beliefs.  Nothing  was  deemed 
impossible  by  them,  if  the  magician  willed 
it  so. 

The  same  elements  of  popular  superstition 
that  existed  during  the  middle  ages,  and 
during  every  age  of  occult  belief,  exist  now ; 
and  it  is  only  necessary  to  turn  the  popular 
mind  in  that  direction,  and  to  convert  the 
train  of  popular  thought  into  the  superna- 
tural channel,  to  develop  all  the  phenomena 
of  those  superstitious  eras  of  the  world.  We 
may  talk  of  a  superior  intelligence  as  much 
as  we  please ;  it  does  not  remove  the  fact 
Let  the  restrains  of  custom — ^a  custom  which 
recognizes  superstition  as  an  intellectual 
weakness — be  removed,  and  we  should  wit- 
ness, in  the  middle  of  the  nineteenth  century, 
a  reenactment  of  all  the  follies  and  crudities 
of  the  middle  ages,  or  of  any  other  age  that 
stands  prominent  in  occult  belief.  Professor 
Anderson,  McAllister,  Adrien,  and  others, 
who  delight  large  audiences  with  their  amus- 
ing tricks  and  sleight-of-hand,  would  become 
sorcerers  of  renown  ;  and,  even  as  it  is,  there 
are  many  who  believe  they  are  the  agents  of 
Satan,  and  would  as  soon  swallow  molten 
lead  as  eat  any  of  the  rare  confections  which 
these  gentiemen  produce  with  such  astonish- 
ing celerity. 

Let  us  make  it  fashionable  to  believe  in 
the  assumed  ^^ spiritual  manifestations"  of 
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the  day — the  rappings,  thumpings,  remov- 
ing of  table8,  throwing  of  pokers,  &c.,  &c — 
and  we  should  find  the  human  mind  as 
ready  to  adopt  them  as  it  is  to  don  the  last 
fashion  from  Paris.  And  this  tendency  of 
mind  at  the  present  day  is  greatly  enhanced 
by  modern  developments  in  the  material 
world,  and  the  phenomena  exhibited  by 
Mesmerism,  electro-psychology,  (fee,  wherein, 
through  physical  causes,  the  whole  nervous 
system,  and  hence  the  whole  man,  is  made 
the  dupe  of  the  superstitious  faculty,  or,  in 
other  words,  the  imagination.  That  these 
phenomena  are  real,  and  not  the  result  of 
collusion,^  none  who  understand  the  dose 
affinity  of  mind  with  matter  in  the  human 
construction  can  doubt ;  and  it  requires  but 
a  slight  effort  of  the  superstitious  principle 
to  go  a  little  beyond  the  surface  of  facts,  and 
associate  the  whole  thing  with  superhuman 
agency. 

History,  as  well  as  every- day  experience, 
is  fruitful  of  instances  which  prove  the  un- 
limited control  of  the  imagination,  when  un- 
duly excited,  over  not  only  the  nervous  sys- 
tem and  physiology  of  man,  but  also,  through 
the  medium  of  the  physical  construction,  over 
the  mental  faculties.  The  mind  is  as  liable 
to  transition  as  the  body;  and  when  the 
nerves,  which  serve  as  the  medium  through 
which  the  electric  fire  of  thought  is  conveyed 
to  the  muscles  and  sinews  of  the  body,  are 
operated  on  by  an  over-wrought  or  distem- 
pered imagination,  the  effect  of  the  mental 
aberration  is  visible  throughout  the  whole 
frame;  thus  a  sudden  fear  disturbs  the 
healthy  current  of  thought,  paralyzes  the 
ner\'e8,  destroys  muscular  action,  and  stops 
the  flow  of  the  blood ;  the  heart  ceases  its 
pulsations,  and,  in  some  instances,  the  crea- 
ture dies.  Or  it  may  be  that,  by  the  injury 
done  to  the  physical  machinery,  the  whole 
mind  is  rendered  imbecile,  or,  rather,  incapa- 
ble of  emitting  its  spirituality,  and  the  person 
becomes,  as  we  say,  insane  ;  the  mind,  the 


*  We  speak  of  the  phenomena  themselves,  without 
regard  to  the  imposture  and  deceit  that  may 
readily  be  practised  under  cover  of  a  science. 


soul,  remains,  perhaps,  as  potent  and  brilliant 
as  ever,  but  its  efforts  to  develop  itself  or  to 
receive  impressions  from  without  are  per- 
verted by  the  imperfect  action  of  diseased 
nerves ;  the  pure  and  graceful  thoughts  that 
it  would  convey  are  distorted  into  grotesque 
fancies,  as  objects  are  distorted  when  viewed 
through  an  imperfect  glass ;  and  we  are 
sometimes  prompted  to  smile  at  the  strange 
salhes  of  the  lunatic,  even  while  we  pity  his 
condition.  He  is  like  a  delicate  musical  in- 
strument out  of  tune,  possessing  still  within 
itself  all  the  elements  of  a  sweet  harmony, 
yet,  until  it  be  tuned  again,  the  most  expe- 
rienced performer  can  bring  forth  from  it 
nothing  but  discord ;  and  in  the  man  we 
behold 

**  That  noble  and  most  aorertign  reason, 
Like  sweet  bells  Jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
That  unmatched  fonn  and  feature  of  blown  youth 
Blasted  with  ecstasy." 

So  with  the  insane  from  any  cause  ;  it  is  the 
physical  medium,  not  the  mind^  that  is 
diseased ;  and  it  is  also  through  that  me- 
dium, viz.,  the  nervous  system,  that  the  elec- 
tro-psychologist reaches  the  mind  of  his  sub- 
ject, and  obtains  a  control  over  it  The 
power  of  mind  is  more  forcibly  developed  in 
some  than  in  others,  and  more  capable  of 
resisting  false  impression ;  hence  some  are 
more  readily  subject  to  the  influence  of  other 
minds.  The  psychologist  tests  this  power 
by  placing  the  nerves  of  his  subjects  under 
a  preliminary,  but  quiet  restraint,  and,  if  the 
imagination  yields  under  this  process,  the 
subject  is  entirely  under  the  control  of  the 
operator,  or  magician^  as  he  was  called  in 
the  ages  of  enchantment  How  slender, 
then,  is  the  thread  of  human  intelligence  I 

An  exhibition  of  what  is  called  electro- 
psychology,  where  one  man  causes  another 
to  imagine  that  he  is  solitary  in  a  desert,  or 
in  a  garden  of  flowers,  or  in  a  storm,  while 
at  the  same  moment  he  is  well  housed  and 
in  the  midst  of  an  audience  of  a  thousand 
people ;  or  leads  him  to  believe  that  a  cane 
is  a  serpent,  or  that  he  is  not  himself,  is  well 
calculated  to  affect  the  superstitious  imagina- 
tion even  of  a  spectator,  and  prepare  his 
nerves  and  his  mind  for  a  ready  belief  in 
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aofoery  and  magio^  unless  he  understands 
fully  the  mental  and  physical  process  by 
which  these  results  are  obtained.    The  fact 
is,  the  sobject  of  the  psychologist  is  rendered 
temporarily  insane ;  the  nervous  system,  being 
excited  to  an  unnatural  degree,  overcomes 
the  mental  power,  and  conveys  to  the  senses 
images  that  do  not  in  redity  exist;  yet, 
while  the  spectator  is  ready  to  admit  his  in- 
sanity, the  process  by  which  he  was  rendered 
insane  "  puzzles  the  will,'*  and  sete  the  specu- 
lative, superstitious  Acuities  at  work.   Many 
pefsons  get  over  this  dilemma  by  pronoundi&g 
the  whole  proceeding  a  hoax ;  but  it  is  no 
Budi  thing ;  it  is  the  result  of  natural  causes — 
by  some  well  understood — ^wherein  the  ma- 
ferial  man   obtains   a  mastery  over  the 
^nritual  man  in  the  same  person,  through 
the  predisposing  influence  of  a  weak  imagina- 
tion. 

If,  therefore,  the  mental  and  physical  fac- 
ulties are  so  governed  by  the  imagination  in 
our  daj,  as  of  old,  (and  there  certainly  can 
be  no  change  in  that  respect  until  the  very 
nature  of  man  becomes  changed,)  what  pre- 
vents popular  belief  in  sorcery  and  magic  ? 
It  is  owing  to  the  simple  fact  that  the 
learned  who  do  believe  in  supernatural 
agencies  have  not,  in  the  present  enlight- 
ened conditi<m  of  the  world,  the  moral 
courage  to  avow  their  belief,  and  because 
priestcraft,  having  once  failed  in  its  attempt 
to  make  it  the  instrument  of  its  designs, 
daree  not  venture  on  a  second  experiment ; 
and  thus  there  is  no  active  element  em- 
ployed to  fan  the  popular  mind  into  a 
superstitious  tremor.  It  is  not  because  the 
elements  of  superstition  do  not  exist  and 
per\'ade  the  minds  of  men.  Want  of  en- 
eouragement  in  this  weak  faculty  has,  during 
the  past  two  or  three  centuries,  prevented 
its  exercise  and  development,  and  society 
has  been  the  gainer,  because  the  intellectual 
fiieulties  of  men  have  been  directed  to  more 
rational  and  profitable  channels. 

But,  if  the  signs  of  the  times  are  true, 
we  are  now  fiist  approaching  a  period  where 
the  two  extremes  of  mentality  are  to  meet, 
and  mankind  is  to  merge  from  its  present 


lofty  pinnacle  of  intelligence  into  the  super- 
stitious darkness  of  the  middle  Ages.  We 
see  editors  of  intelligence  stepping  out  of 
their  road  as  public  instructors,  and  dis- 
cussing, with  grave  argument,  the  so-called 
^spiritual  manifestations"  of  the  day.  Men 
who  profess  to  favor  the  spirit  of  human 
progress,  and  who  essay  to  direct  their 
fellow-men  on  the  road  to  mental,  social, 
and  physical  improvement,  go  back  to  the 
dark  ages,  adopt  the  ignorant  notions  of 
those  remote  times,  and  without  perceiving 
that  all  this  is  the  ofispring  of  their  own  dis- 
tempered imaginations,  deliberately  publish 
those  old  theories  revamped,  and  weakly 
avow  their  supernatural  belief.  We  have 
said  that  the  most  learned  as  well  as  the 
most  ignorant  are  subject  to  superstitious 
reasoning,  or  rather  hallucinations ;  but  it  is 
eminently  the  province  of  good  sense,  and 
the  duty  of  intelligent  men,  not  only  to  r^ 
stst  those  hallucinations  in  themselves,  but 
to  discourage  them  in  others,  since  no  good 
can  be  derived  from  them  in  any  shape^  and 
much  injury  may  ensue  from  their  cultivar 
tion.  The  man  who  yields  to  them  is  im- 
paired in  his  intellect,  and  utterly  undeserv- 
ing, in  this  age,  and  among  civilized  people, 
of  the  least  respect  or  consideration.  In 
Central  Africa,  or  the  city  of  Iximaya,  or 
even  in  China,  he  would  find  kindred  weak- 
ness and  sympathy ;  but  it  is  entirely  beneath 
the  dignity  of  human  intelligence,  where  men 
boast  of  being  civilized,  to  listen  to  him. 

We  shall  venture  to  lengthen  this  essay 
by  quoting  the  following  chapter  from  a 
work  entitled  '^  Sorcery  and  Magic,"  just 
published  by  J.  S.  Redfield,  Clinton  Hall, 
which  exhibits  the  uses  to  which  popular 
belief  in  such  matters  are  employed  where 
those  things  are  fashionable. 

THE   URfiULINBS   OF   LOUDUN. 

Soon  after  the  period  of  the  persecution 
of  Louis  Gaufridi,  there  was,  in  the  town  of 
Loudun,  in  the  ancient  province  of  Anjou, 
a  priest  named  Urbain  Orandier,  a  canon  of 
the  church  there,  and  a  man  who  was  as 
remarkable  for  his  learning  and  talent  as  for 
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hia  handsome  person  and  courtly  manners. 
He  was  born  toward  the  end  of  the  six- 
teenth centary,  at  Bouvere,  near  Sab16,  at 
which  latter  place  hia  father,  Pierre  Grandier, 
exercised  the  profession  of  a  notary,  and  his 
uncle,  Claude  Grandier,  was,  hke  himself,  a 
priest.  Urbain  Grandier  had  studied  in  the 
college  of  the  Jesuits  at  Bordeaux,  and  dis- 
tinguished himself  so  much  by  his  attain- 
ments and  by  his  eloquence,  that  he  became 
very  popular  at  Louduo,  where  he  obtained 
two  benefices  as  a  preacher.  This  excited 
the  jealousy  and  hatred  of  his  brother  clergy, 
whom  his  proud  and  resentful  spirit  hindered 
him  from  conciliating.  He  seems  to  have 
given  them  some  hold  upon  him  by  certain 
irregularities  in  his  life,  especially  by  his 
&miliarities  with  the  other  sex,  which  were 
a  matter  of  scandal  in  the  town.  Loudun, 
moreover,  contained  a  large  population  of 
Protestants,  and  Urbain  Grandier  perhaps 
had  a  leaning  toward  them. 

Between  the  years  1620  and  1629,  Urbain 
Grandier  had  had  several  serious  quarrels, 
and  some  lawsuits,  with  the  clergy  of  Lou- 
dun. A  priest  named  Mounier  had  pub- 
lished libels  upon  him,  and  Urbain  prose- 
cuted and  obtained  a  judgment  against  him, 
and  exacted  the  full  penalty  with  unfeeling 
rigor.  He  had  gained  an  action  against 
another  priest  named  Mignon,  a  canon  of 
the  church  of  St  Croix,  in  a  matter  relating 
to  a  house  which  the  latter  claimed,  and  he 
had  made  Mignon  his  personal  enemy  by 
the  offensive  manner  in  which  he  exulted  in 
his  defeat.  By  such  proceedings  as  these, 
and  by  his  refd  or  reputed  amours,  he  had 
gained  many  enemies.  In  1629,  he  was 
accused  before  the  court  of  the  Bishop  of 
Poitiers  of  scandalous  intrigues,  and  even 
of  having  secretly  introduced  women  into 
his  church  for  improper  purposes,  and  he 
was  condemned  by  the  official  to  be  ejected 
from  all  his  benefices.  But  some  irregular- 
ity having  been  discovered  in  the  proceed- 
ings, Urbain  appealed,  and  obtained  a  decree 
of  parliament,  referring  the  case  to  the  Pre- 
sidial  of  Poitiers ;  and  he  was  acquitted  of 
the  charges  brought  against  him,  which  his 


accusers  were  compelled  to  retract  Thit 
judgment  was  delivered  on  the  25th  of  May, 
1631.  It  increased  the  exasperation  of  his 
enemies  to  such  a  degree,  that  the  Arch* 
bishop  of  Bordeaux,  as  Urbain'a  friend^ 
advised  him  to  quit  Loudun,  and  establish 
himself  in  some  other  place,  out  of  the  way 
of  his  persecutors.  But  the  angry  priest 
was  too  proud  and  resentful  to  listen  to 
counsel  hke  this. 

In  the  year  1626,  a  small  convent  of 
Ursuline  nuns  had  been  established  at  Lou- 
dun, and  being  very  poor,  they  rented  a 
private  house,  and  were  allowed  to  support 
themselves  by  taking  aa  boarders  a  few 
young  ladies  whom  they  educated.  Their 
first  confessor,  or  "director  of  oonscienoe," 
was  a  priest  named  Mussaut,  who  died  soiMi 
after  the  acquittal  of  Urbain  Grandier  by 
the  Presidial  of  Poitiers.  Urbain,  rather 
imprudently,  became  a  candidate  for  Mus- 
saut's  place,  but  was  rejected,  it  was  afterward 
said,  on  account  of  his  scandalous  character. 
The  office  of  director  of  conscience  to  the 
Ursulines  was  given  to  his  old  enemy  ^* 
gnon.  This  affair  seems  to  have  caused  a 
revival  of  animosities  which  might  otherwise 
have  sunk  into  oblivion. 

Meanwhile  the  young  scholars  of  the  con- 
vent appear  to  have  felt  dull  in  the  company 
of  their  teachers,  and  they  determined  to 
amuse  themselves  with  frightening  them. 
For  this  purpose  they  left  their  beds  by 
night,  made  dreadful  noises  about  the  house, 
and  took  advantage  of  secret  passages  and 
peculiarities  they  had  discovered  in  the 
building  to  play  a  variety  of  pranks,  which 
they  laid  to  the  charge  of  the  ghost  of  the 
late  spiritual  director.  Father  Mussaut  The 
nuns  communicated  their  terrors  to  Mussaut's 
successor,  who  soon  suspected  the  intrigue; 
he  saw  to  what  advantage  it  might  be  turned, 
and  obtained  the  confidence  of  the  girls  who 
were  carrying  it  on.  He  not  only  encour- 
aged them  to  proceed,  but  he  soon  brought 
the  nuns  themselves  to  join  in  his  plans. 

Mignon  now  proceeded  more  systematio- 
ally  in  instructing  his  patients  in  the  parts 
they  were  to  act,  and  taught  them  to  coun- 
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terfeit  all  the  straDge  postures  and  oontor- 
tioDS  of  one  Supposed  to  be  possessed.  He 
gained  the  nuns  to  his  purposes,  not  only 
by  holding  out  to  them  the  hope  of  enrich- 
ing and  glorifying  their  order,  but  by  telling 
them  that  they  would  be  the  means  of  con- 
founding and  perhaps  converting  the  numer- 
ous heretics  in  and  about  the  town  of  Lou- 
dun;  and  he  assured  them  that  Urbain 
Grandier  was  himself  a  secret  heretic.  As 
fiff  as  we  can  judge,  the  motive  which  had 
most  weight  with  the  nuns  was  the  prospect 
of  enriching  themselves  by  this  "  pious  fraud," 
and  the  superior  of  the  convent  entered 
wannly  into  the  design.  Having  prepared 
every  thing  for  his  purpose,  Mignon  sent  for 
a  bigoted  priest  of  the  neighborhood  of 
Loudun,  named  Pierre  Barr6,  a  man  who 
had  assumed  the  character  of  a  saint,  to 
support  which  he  performed  a  variety  of 
extravagances.  With  the  assistance  of  this 
man,  who  was  rejoiced  at  the  opportunity  of 
exhibiting  the  effects  of  his  own  holiness, 
Ifignon  began  by  exorcising  the  superior  and 
two  of  her  nuns,  and  they  carried  on  their 
proceedings  in  great  secret  for  two  or  three 
days.  They  then  entered  into  communica- 
tion with  another  priest,  who  bore  a  very 
indifl^nt  character,  and  made  him  their 
meaaenger  to  two  magistrates,  whom  they 
invited  to  witness  the  exorcising  of  two  nuns 
of  the  convent  of  the  Ursulines,  possessed, 
as  they  said,  by  evil  spirits.  The  first  ex- 
hibition before  the  magistrates  took  place  on 
the  11th  of  October,  1682.  Before  the  pro- 
ceedings began,  Mignon  informed  the  ma- 
gistrates that  the  nuns  had  been  troubled 
for  some  time  with  a  visitation  of  spectral 
appearances,  which  had  ended  in  some  of 
them  being  possessed  with  demons.  He 
said  that  the  superior  of  the  nuns  was  pos- 
seased  by  the  grand  demon  Astaroth,  and 
that  one  of  the  nuns  was  in  the  possession 
of  another  devil  whose  name  was  Sabulon ; 
and  although  the  nuns  themselves,  as  he 
assured  the  ma^trates,  were  totally  ignorant 
of  the  learned  languages,  the  demons  knew 
all  languages,  and  preferred  making  use  of 
those  which  were  no  longer  spoken.    They 


were  then  ushered  into  a  chamber  where  the 
superior  lay  in  bed,  and  Mignon  and  his 
fellow-exorcist  began  their  operations.  When 
the  patient  first  saw  the  priests  and  theur 
companions,  she  appeared  to  be  seized  with 
dreadful  spasms,  and  screamed  fearfully; 
but  under  the  hands  of  the  exorcists  she 
became  calmer,  and  Mignon  proceeded  to 
interrogate  her  spirit  in  Latin.  To  his  first 
question,  ^Propter  quam  causam  ingreBSUB 
68  in  carpus  hujus  mrgwis  P  (for  what  cause 
did  you  enter  the  body  of  this  virgin?) 
Astaroth  answered,  with  the  utmost  docili- 
ty, ^  Causa  animositatis,"  (firom  animosity.) 
^Per  quod  pactum?*^  (by  what  pact  ?)  said 
Mignon.  "Per  /orej,"  (by  flowers,)  replied 
the  demon.  "  Quales  P^  (what  flowers  ?)  asked 
the  priest  "JBoww,"  was  the  reply.  ^^Quis 
mt»^^' (who  sent  them?)  ''Urhanus:'  ''Die 
cognomen,^  (tell  us  his  surname.)  To  this 
demand  the  demon  replied,  with  the  utmost . 
readiness,  "  Grandier."  Determined  to  pos- 
sess all  the  particulars,  the  exorcist  continued, 
«i>tc  qualitatem,^  (tell  us  his  profession.) 
»Saeerdo8,''  (a  priest,)^d  the  spirit.  "  Oujua 
ecdesicer  (of  what  church  ?)  ''SanctiPetri;^ 
(of  St  Peter's.)  Then  said  the  priest, "  Qua 
persona  attulit  ftores  P  (what  person  brought 
the  flowers?)  to  which  the  instant  reply  was, 
''Diabolica,^  (a  demon.) 

With  this  the  fit  ended,  and  of  course 
the  examination  could  be  carried  on  no 
longer.  Mignon  took  the  magistrates  aside, 
and  discoursed  with  them  on  the  extraordi- 
nary scene  they  had  witnessed,  pointing  out 
to  them  its  resemblance  to  the  afiair  of  Louis 
Gaufndi,  which  had  occurred  twenty  yeais 
before.  The  Romish  clergy  in  general  seemed 
inclined  to  believe  implicitly  in  the  posses- 
sion, and  the  Capuchins  showed  a  particular 
animosity  against  Grandier.  The  laity  were 
astonished  at  these  extraordinary  revelations, 
and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  a  great 
portion  of  them  were  led  by  the  priests,  and 
thus  easily  prejudiced  against  the  accused. 
The  calling  in  of  the  magistrates  had  given 
the  afl&iir  more  importance;  the  first  two 
invited  had  probably  been  selected  as  those 
most  likely  to  be  imposed  upon  by  priest- 
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craft.  Thej  were  admitted  to  another  ex- 
periment next  day,  (the  12th  of  October,) 
and  after  the  demon  who  possessed  the 
superior  of  the  convent  had  been  duly  exor-. 
cised,  he  repeated  the  charges  against  Gran- 
dier,  adding  that  he  was  not  only  a  priest, 
but  maffus,  (a  magician.)  On  this  occasion 
the  guilty  roses  were  asked  for,  and  a  bunch 
of  those  flowers  were  produced  and  burnt 
before  the  company,  but,  to  the  disappoint- 
ment of  them  all,  they  did  not,  as  was  ex- 
pected, emit  a  noxious  odor  under  the  action 
of  the  fire.  The  principal  civil  officers  of 
the  municipality  now  interfered,  and  on  the 
Idth  of  October  the  bailli  of  the  town,  with 
the  lieutenant  civil,  the  lieutenant  criminal, 
the  procureur  du  roi,  the  lieutenant  a  la  pr6- 
v6t6,  and  other  officers,  went  together  to  the 
convent  of  the  Ursulines.  It  would  appear 
that  some  of  these  municipal  officers  were 
Protestants,  and  the  bailli,  especially,  was 
known  as  a  man  of  good  sense  and  justice. 
When  they  arrived  at  the  house  occupied  by 
the  nuns,  they  were  shown  into  a  waiting- 
room,  where  they  were  left  a  considerable 
time,  until  Mignon  condescended  to  make 
his  appearance,  and  inform  them  that  the 
demon  that  morning  had  refused  to  answer 
except  in  private,  that  the  examination  had 
been  a  very  extraordinary  one,  and  that  he 
would  give  them  a  report  of  it  in  writing. 

Urbain  Grandier  professed  to  despise  the 
intrigues  of  his  enemies,  but  he  could  not 
help  feeling  alarmed  at  the  formidable  league 
which  had  been  raised  against  him.  He  de- 
termined first  to  apply  for  protection  to  the 
spiritual  power,  and  he  hurried  to  lay  his 
complaint  before  the  Bishop  of  Poitiers. 
This  prelate,  however,  as  we  have  seen  be- 
fore, was  not  friendly  to  Grandier,  who  could 
not  obtain  a  personal  audience,  but  was  re- 
ferred back  to  the  civil  authorities  for  redress. 
On  his  return  to  Loudun,  Grandier  went  to 
the  civil  court,  and  presented  a  formal  charge 
of  conspiracy  against  the  priest  Mignon; 
and  on  the  28th  of  October,  the  bailli  issued 
a  public  order  of  the  court  against  the  cal- 
umnies of  the  priest  Mignon  protested 
earnestly  against  this  proceeding,  and  the 


whole  town  became  violently  agitated  by 
the  dispute  between  the  priest»  and  the  civil 
authorities.  The  bailli  followed  up  his  de- 
cree by  taking  a  dedded  part  against  the 
nuns,  and  he  gave  Grandier  warning  of  every 
new  step  which  they  took.  The  priests, 
however,  now  set  the  civil  power  at  defiance, 
and,  preparing  to  act  under  the  authority  of 
the  Bishop  of  Poitiers,  they  continued  their 
exorcisms  of  the  nuns,  and,  having  collected 
together  a  number  of  the  least  reputable 
medical  practitioners  of  the  place,  men  they 
knew  were  willing  from  credulity  or  knaveiy 
to  be  their  tools,  they  obtained  their  signa- 
ture to  a  statement  of  the  truth  of  the  pos- 
session. Upon  this,  the  bailli  publicly  in- 
hibited the  priests  from  exorcising  or  further 
proceeding  in  this  case ;  but  they  again  re- 
fused to  acknowledge  his  jurisdiction. 

They  accordingly  went  on  exorcising  more 
openly  and  boldly  than  ever.  Another  nun 
was  now  found  to  be  possessed,  and  her  de- 
mon confessed  that  he  was  Asmodeus,  and 
that  he  had  five  companions  in  the  posses- 
sion of  this  single  victim.  He  also  declared 
that  Urbain  Grandier  was  the  magician  who 
had  sent  them.  This  occurred  on  the  24th 
of  November ;  on  the  26th,  the  civil  officers, 
who  were  present,  insbted  on  trying  the  pre- 
tended powers  of  the  demons  to  speak  all 
languages,  and  the  bailli  asked  the  patient 
what  was  the  Hebrew  word  signifying  water. 
She  held  down  her  head  and  muttered  some- 
thing, which  one  of  the  witnesses  who  stood 
very  near  her  declared  was  a  mere  refusal 
in  French  to  answer.  But  one  of  the  priests, 
who  was  suggesting  to  her,  insisted  that  she 
said  zaqtiaq,  which  he  declared  meant  in 
Hebrew  aquam  effudi !  On  a  previous  oc- 
casion, they  had  risked  an  exposure  by  mak- 
ing the  demon  speak  bad  Latin.  They  now, 
therefore,  began  to  be  more  cautious,  and 
carried  on  their  examination  of  the  demons 
in  a  more  secret  manner.  At  the  same  time, 
they  tried  to  gain  the  bailli  over,  but  in  vain. 
The  confessions  of  the  demons  still  turned 
mainly  upon  the  delinquencies  of  Grandier, 
but  they  began  aUo  to  talk  against  the 
Huguenots,  provoked  no  doubt  by  the  in- 
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credulity  of  the  civil  magistrates.  As  the 
Litter  had  exposed  some  of  their  tricks,  and 
had  given  them  considerable  embarrassment, 
the  nans  were  now  made  to  say  in  their  fits 
that  they  would  no  longer  give  any  answers 
in  the  presence  of  Uie  bailli  or  other  muni- 
cipal officeis. 

The  priests  now  made  their  appeal  to  the 
Bishop  of  Poitiers,  who  at  last  openly  es- 
poused their  cause;  and,  on  the  28th  of 
November,  he  appointed  two  commissioners, 
the  deans  of  the  canons  of  Champigni  and 
of  the  canons  of  Thouars,  to  examine  into 
this  strange  afiair.  With  their  countenance 
and  assistance,  the  exorcisms  commenced 
anew ;  and  when,  on  the  Ist  of  December, 
the  bailli  went  to  the  convent,  and  insisted 
upon  being  admitted  to  the  examination,  and 
upon  being  permitted  to  put  questions  to  the 
nuns  when  exorcised,  he  was  refused  by 
Barr^,  who  now  acted  as  chief  exorcist 
The  bailli  then  formally  forbade  him  to  put 
any  questions  to  the  pretended  demons  tend- 
ing to  de&me  individuals ;  but  Barre  merely 
T^hed  that  it  was  his  intention  to  use  his 
own  discretion  in  this  respect  The  priests 
had  now  every  thing  at  their  own  will,  and 
they  were  sanguine  of  success,  when  their 


plot  was  deranged  by  the  unexpected  an- 
nouncement that  the  Archbishop  of  Bordeaux 
was  on  his  way  to  Loudun.  On  several  oc- 
casions, the  priests  had  declared,  to  explain 
some  temporary  intermission  of  the  fits,  that 
they  had  succeeded  in  driving  away  the  de- 
mons, but  that  Ihey  had  subsequently  been 
sent  back  by  the  magician.  When  news 
came  of  the  approach  of  the  archbishop, 
they  disappeared  entirely,  and  the  nuns  be- 
came quiet  and  tranquil.  Some  prudent 
directions  given  by  the  archbishop  seem  to 
have  put  a  stop  to  further  proceedings,  and 
even  Mignon  and  Barre  let  the  matter  drop, 
so  that  httle  more  was  heard  of  it 

The  Ursulines  were  now  the  sufferers. 
They  fell  into  general  discredit;  people 
took  away  their  daughters,*  and  they  fell 
into  distress.  They  laid  the  blame  of  their 
sufferings  on  their  director  Mignon,  who  had 
led  them  into  the  expectation  of  deriving 
great  profit  from  their  imposture. 


*  Tallemant  dea  R^aux,  who  hafl  preserved  bo 
many  anecdotefl  of  this  period,  tells  us  that  Le 
Oouldray  Montpensier,  who  had  two  daughters 
boarding  with  tnese  nuns,  immediately  took  them 
away,  and  had  them  well  whipped,  which  he  found 
an  efficacious  method  of  driving  out  the  demons. 
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BT  ■.  r.  rLUTi  AM  1LLIK0X8   I^D. 

If  Uiat  ethereal  world  where  now  thou  art 

Is  bnt  the  home  of  flrm,  enduring  peace ; 
If  thou  canst  iay  a  mortal  may  depart, 

And  from  this  grosser  sphere  obtain  release ; 
If  the  angelic  sparkle  of  thine  eye 

TeOs  of  ihe  purity  of  thy  domain, 
Oh,  grant  me  eagle  wings,  that  I  may  fly, 

And  feel  no  more  of  sorrow  or  of  pain ; 
Pierce  the  pure  depths  of  yon  transparent  dome. 

And  foel  Heaven's  blissAil  breath  upon  me ; 
Bathe  in  the  light  of  a  celestial  home, 

Where  sersphs'  radiant  hands  have  won  me; 
There  watch  unnumbered  hosts  around  me  shine, 
And  gaze  on  distant  tapers  bright  as  thine. 
Tnlon^  lU^  Abvemter,  1851. 
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^One  thousand  doUars  for  Kossuth!^ 
A  brilliant  welcome  hails  him  in  every 
direction,  and  tens  of  thousands  of  human 
beings  greet  his  presence  with  feelings  of 
thrilling  delight  Mansions  of  affluence  are 
thrown  open  to  receive  him ;  the  thatched 
cottage  of  content  is  illuminated  with  joy  to 
discuss  his  merits;  and  he  becomes  the 
honored  guest  of  the  most  distinguished  and 
intellectual  of  the  land. 

^One  thousand  dollars  for  Kossuth  P^ 
Does  not  such  liberality  proclaim  American 
feeling,  American  friendship  ?  Does  it  not 
redound  to  the  honor  of  the  American  na- 
tion, and  brighten  the  glittering  stars  of 
Columbia's  banner  9  Mistaken  idea  1  De- 
luded mortals  I  Vain  and  futile  attempt  to 
glorify  or  beautify  the  grand,  and  bright, 
and  enviable  name  of  America,  among  the 
nations  of  the  earth  I 

^One  thousand  dollars  for  Kossuth  T 
But  how  much  will  ye  give  to  that  poor, 
barefooted,  shivering,  ragged,  and  starving 
mortal,  wandering  from  door  to  door,  and 
craving  a  morsel  of  your  bread  I 

Winter  has  thrown  increased  desolation 
and  wo  round  the  miserable  abode  of  pov- 
erty, and  enhanced  the  manifold  sorrows  of 
the  child  of  wretchedness  and  want  On 
yonder  carpeUess  floor  lies  one  in  the  great- 
est agony  of  pain.  Seel  see!  how  she 
gasps  for  breath,  in  the  feebleness  of  that 
dying  hour  I  Hear !  hear  1  how  she  sends 
forth  groan  after  groan,  as  her  sands  of  life 
run  faster  and  faster.  ^One  thousand  dol- 
lars for  Kossuth  /"  but  will  ye  give  a  one 
thousandth  part  of  that  sum  to  smooth  the 
rugged  passage  of  that  dying  one  in  her 
travels  to  eternity  f 

"Owe  thousand  dollars  for  Kossuth P^ 


Ay  I  sparkhng  golden  dollars  of  American 
coinage.  Yet,  will  ye  scatter  one  thousand 
loaves  of  bread  among  the  Hungary  (hun- 
gry) poor  of  the  dty  of  New-York  at  this 
inclement  season  ?  Which  of  ye  will  dry 
up  the  tears  of  the  destitute  widow,  and 
place  shoes  on  the  frost-bitten  feet  of  that 
trembling  orphan?  "Please,  sir,  give  me 
only  one  penny ;  father  is  sick,  and  mother 
has  no  victuals  in  the  house.'' 

"One  thousand  dollars  for  Kossuth T 
But  will  ye  not  place  in  the  cold  and  ex- 
tended hand  of  that  ragged  child  the  paltry 
sum  she  so  imploringly  craves  ?  "  Father  is 
sick,  and  mother  is  starving.**  No,  no! 
give  her  only  an  angry  word ;  she  is  too  hum- 
ble to  attract  attention,  and  too  insignificant 
to  notice.  Yet  for  Hungary,  fer-off  Hun- 
gary, manifest  your  sympathy  and  lavish 
your  gold ;  that  will  gain  ye  a  gt^eat  name, 
and  exalt  ye  among  men. 

^'One  thousand  dollars  for  Kossuth  T 
But  how  many  thousand  cents  for  those 
brave  soldiers,  who,  at  the  beat  of  the  drum, 
rushed  into  the  thickest  of  the  fight ;  who 
have  survived  their  wounds  on  the  battle- 
fields of  Mexico,  and  returned  to  their  homes 
destitute  of  means  and  crippled  for  life  ? 

"One  thousand  dollars  for  Kossuth T 
But  which  of  ye  /t6eraZ- minded  mortals  will 
give  one  thousand  cents  to  that  aged  sire, 
languishing  on  a  couch  of  death,  destitute  of 
the  very  necessaries  of  life,  deprived  of  medi- 
cal attention?  None!  nothing  for  him! 
He  spilt  his  blood  in  contending  for  the 
liberties  ye  now  enjoy ;  he  nobly  and  man- 
fully fought  side  by  side  with  Washington  ! 

"  Please,  sir,  to  give  me  one  dollar.  I've 
a  wife  and  small  children,  very  sick  and  very 
poor,  and  not  a  loaf  of  bread  nor  a  bit  of  fire 
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in  the  house ;  only  one  dollar,  if  you  please 
sir,  and  God  Almighty  bless  you !"  "Nothiog 
to  give ;  go  next  door ;  our  store  is  overrun 
with  beggars.    And  besides,  old  man,  Fve 
put  down  my  name  to  the  'Kossuth  fund;' 
one  thousand  dollars  for  the  *  Great  Magyar,' 
but  not  one  red  cent  for  worthless  beggars." 
And  this  is  charity  with  a  vengeance ;  'tis 
private  charity !    Tis  useless  to  give  to  the 
deserving  poor !    Away  with  that  benevo- 
lence which  is  not  spread  in  glowing  letters 
before  the  world!    ^^One  thousand  dollars 
for  Kossuth !"  and  not  one  dollar  for  that 
needy  old  man, 

"'Whoeie  tremblinf  limbs  have  borne  him  to  vour 
door." 

Thousands  of  dollars  have  been  expended 
in  a  pageant  for  the  reception  of  Kossuth. 
The  Kossuth  fever  has  prevailed  to  an  alarm- 
ing extent,  and  many  have  been  prostrated 
under  its  injfluence  beyond  the  hope  of  medi- 
cal recovery.  If  the  money  thus  extrava- 
gantly wasted  (the  people's  money)  had 
been  employed  in  the  purchase  of  food  and 
fuel  for  the  poor  of  our  own  city,  what  an 
immense  amount  of  substantial  benefit  would 
have  resulted  therefrom !  But  of  what  conse- 
quence are  their  sorrows,  their  wretchedness, 
^iV  necessities,  when  contrasted  vdth  that 
godlike  benevolence  which  flows  not  from 
the  kind  and  feeling  heart,  and  teaches  us 
not  "  to  feel  another's  wo?" 

Oodlike,  did  we  say  ?  Think  ye  that  the 
All-bountiful  approves  of  that  pretended 
softness  of  feeling  which  is  stamped  with 
interested  motives  on  the  one  hand,  and  an 
attempt  at  display  on  the  other  ?  When  we 
have  ameliorated  the  condition  of  our  own 
poor,  then,  and  not  till  then,  let  us  export 
our  philanthropy.  We  want  it  all  for  home 
consumption ;  for,  to  use  a  mercantile  phrase, 
the  market  is  not  overstocked  with  the  arti- 
cle, and  "charity  begins  at  home." 

It  is  a  mistaken  philanthropy,  'tis  not 
practical  benevolence  to  bestow  our  alms 
where  they  are  not  needed.  God  has  com- 
manded us  to  "  love  our  neighbor  as  ourself ;" 
but  we  need  not  cross  the  deep  blue  sea  to 


find  that  "neighbor,"  or  scatter  our  bounties 
to  the  four  winds  of  heaven,  to  the  remotest 
corners  of  the  earth : 

"  The  private  paths,  the  secret  acts  of  men, 
If  Doble,  far  the  ooblest  of  their  Uvea.*' 

From  the  tenor  of  our  hasty  remarks,  it 
may  be  so  construed  that  we  are  prejudiced 
against  Kossuth,  and  adverse  to  the  cause  of 
Hungarian  independence.  This  is  not  the 
case ;  for  we  entertain  no  feelings  of  ill-will 
against  the  "  Great  Magyar ;"  neither  are  we 
opposed  to  the  achievement  of  the  liberty  of 
his  country.  We  admire  patriotism  in  the 
human  breast ;  it  is  a  glorious  virtue.  We 
respect  great  intellect,  wherever  it  displays 
itself;  in  the  king  or  the  peasant,  the  rich 
man  or  the  beggar;  for,  in  our  humble 
opinion,  'tis  a  most  precious  boon  from 
Heaven.  That  Kossuth  is  a  patriot,  is  be- 
yond the  shadow  of  a  doubt ;  as  certain  as 
the  sun  of  heaven  will  again  and  again  illu- 
mine the  world  with  a  dazzling  brightness. 
That  he  is  a  man  of  varied,  and  grand,  and 
enviable  intellectual  attainments — a  scholar, 
in  the  extended  and  unlimited  sense  of  the 
term,  admits  of  no  conjectures.  His  able, 
learned,  and  eloquent  addresses  in  his  on- 
ward progress ;  his  vivid  eloquence  in  reply 
to  the  "manifestoes"  of  welcome  at  his 
every  step,  stamp  him  as  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  men  of  the  present  century. 
We  find  no  fault  with  Am,  or  the  cause  he 
so  ardently  advocates.  He  goes  in  heart  and 
hand  for  the  independency  of  his  native  land, 
and  is  a  statesman  of  the  first  grade.  We 
blame  him  not,  if  he  could  collect  thousands 
of  American  eagles  (golden  ones)  in  further- 
ance of  that  one  grand  object,  that  great  and 
noble  design,  which  engrosses  his  thoughts 
by  day,  and  appears  to  his  view  in  his  dreams 
by  night  Not  with  him  lies  the  fault ;  not 
to  him  would  we  impute  any  blame.  The 
fault  lies  at  the  door  of  the  American  people ; 
the  blame  rests  on  the  heads  of  those  pure 
patriots  who  are  so  very  ambitious  of  playing 
the  fiddle  to  every  celebrated /oree^  dancer. 

"Owe  thousand  dollars  for  Kossuth P^ 
But  which  of  ye,  very  liberal  dtizens,  will 
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subscribe  a  small  portion  of  that  sum  to 
place  in  comfortable  circumstances  the  sur- 
vi\dng  relatives  of  that  Revolutionary  patriot 
Yiho  died  in  the  service  of  his  country,  and 
whose  helpless  daughter  dwells  in  yonder 
garret;  stitching,  stitching,  stitching,  from 
early  morn  to  midnight,  for  a  few  paltry 
shillings,  wrung  from  the  overflowing  trea- 
sury of  her  hard   task-master  ?     Ay !  ten 


dollars  for  that  poverty-stricken  woman,  who 
goes  often  and  often  supperless  to  bed — ^to 
her  bundle  of  straw : 


-'*  Death  will  come ; 


A  few  short  moments  over,  and  the  -prize 
Of  peace  eternal  waits  her,  and  tbe  tomb 
Becomes  her  fondest  pillow ;  all  its  gloom 
Is  scattered.    What  a  meeting  there  will  be 
To  her  and  all  she  loved  here!  and  the  bloom 
Of  new  life  from  those  cheeks  shall  never  flee ; 
llieirs  is  the  health  which  labta  thro'  all  etenoity." 


THE     HORRORS     OF     CIVIL     WAR. 


A  SOUTH   AMERICAN   SCENE. 


FROM     COLOXKL     K  I  If  •  *  8     ABOKXTXMB     R  B  P  U  B  1. 1  C  . 


My  three  days  of  leave  were  not  yet  ex- 
pired, when  Gen.  Ramarez  received  orders 
to  move  forthwith  against  Gen.  Carrere,  who 
was  then  on  his  route  to  Chili,  with  the  view 
of  revolutionizing  that  country,  and  we  were 
soon  once  more  on  the  move  over  the  pam- 
paSy  with  the  prospect  of  a  march  of  about 
two  hundred  leagues  before  us. 

This  Carrere  was  a  native  of  Chili,  of  higli 
family,  a  family  that  had  been  supplanted 
in  its  authority  by  the  family  of  O'Higgins. 
Two  of  the  General's  brothers  had,  some 
years  before,  been  shot  in  the  province  of 
Mendoza,  in  the  Argentine,  for  what  cause 
I  know  not,  and  the  one  now  on  his  march 
to  his  native  country  for  the  purpose  of  esta- 
blishing what  he  considered  his  family  right, 
had,  a  short  time  previous  to  this,  landed  at 
Buenos  Ayres,  on  his  return  from  the  United 
States,  and,  with  plenty  of  funds,  began 
gathering  an  army  of  adventurers  in  the  in- 
terior, for  the  purpose  of  crossing  the  Cor- 
dilleras into  Chili.  This  movement  of  Car- 
rere the  government  of  the  Argentine  felt 
called  upon  to  check,  and  it  was  for  that 
object  that  the  division  under  Ramarez  was 
ordered  to  march. 

Our  route  lay  across  the  province  of  San 
Luis  towards  that  of  Mendoza,  stiU  over  the 


pampaSj  and  was  diversified,  as  before,  with 
foraging  hunts,  chasing  of  avestruses  as  they 
came  in  our  way,  and  occasionally  meeting 
caravans  of  traders,  with  their  immense 
wagons,  drawn  by  six,  eight,  and  sometimes 
ten  bullocks.  From  one  of  their  caravans  we 
learned  that  Carrere  was  quartered  with  his 
army  at  the  Funta  de  San  Luis^  in  Men- 
doza, then  about  ten  leagues  distant,  and  on 
the  next  day  our  advance  was  hailed  by  one 
of  his  pickets. 

Carrere,  hearing  of  our  approach,  and  sup- 
posing our  division  to  be  a  reenforcement 
that  he  was  expecting,  had  drawn  up  his 
whole  force  on  a  rise  of  land  outside  of  tj^e 
town,  waiting  to  receive  us.  We  saw  him 
in  his  position  at  the  distance  of  a  league, 
when,  probably  discovering  his  error,  his 
troops  were  suddenly  marched  into  the  town 
again.  Whatever  may  have  been  the  object 
of  this  last  manoeuvre,  it  deceived  our  gene- 
ral into  a  belief  that  Carrere  wished,  from 
some  cause,  to  avoid  an  engagement ;  and 
we  continued  to  advance  upon  the  town.  As 
we  came  near,  wo  saw  that  barricades  had 
been  hastily  thrown  across  the  streets  to 
prevent  our  entrance,  and  the  enemy  drawn 
up  behind  them.  Gen.  Ramarez,  who  was 
as  impetuous  as  brave,  determined  upon  an 
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immediate  assault,  and,wit}iout  a  moment  of 
breathing-time,  a  party  was  sent  forward,  by 
which  the  barricades  were  carried,  under  a 
murderous  fire.  The  charge  was  then 
sounded,  and  as  every  man  dashed  forward 
into  the  firay,  in  five  minutes  the  action 
became  genera]  and  furious.  Among  the 
faremoat  and  most  determmed  of  our  troops, 
was  a  company  commanded  by  a  young  n:ian 
named  Mariano  Boedo,  an  officer  who,  by 
his  bravery  in  battle,  and  his  amiability  out 
of  it,  had  made  himself  the  favorite  and 
beloved  of  his  whole  division ;  indeed,  there 
was  not  a  coward  in  the  whole  army,  and 
our  men  fought  on  all  sides  with  ferocious 
impetuosity:  but  it  was  of  no  avail;  the 
enemy  had  the  advantage  in  numbers  and 
position,  and  in  less  than  an  hour  our  army 
was  repulsed  with  severe  slaughter.  Our 
retreat  was,  however,  conducted  with  order, 
and,  believing  that  our  enemy  would  not 
venture  into  an  engagement  upon  the  plain, 
we  halted  at  a  distance  of  about  two  miles, 
and  encamped.  We  had  scarcely  got 
settled,  however,  when  our  pickets  gave 
infcrmation  of  a  movement  on  the  part  of 
the  oiemy  which  seemed  like  preparation 
for  a  sortie,  and  our  force  was  at  once  put 
in  an  attitude  to  receive  them.  The  day 
was  excessively  hot;  and,  apart  from  the 
&tigue  of  the  first  assault,  our  men  were 
suffering  with  thirst,  as  not  a  drop  of  water 
was  to  be  found  in  the  vicinity  of  our  camp. 
The  feverish  agony  of  the  wounded,  under 
this  privation,  was  terrible,  and  the  last 
w(wds  of  the  dying  were,  in  beseeching  tones, 
Agua!  agua!  (water!  water!) 

At  two  o'clock,  p.  H.,  our  anticipations  of 
an  attack  were  realized ;  the  main  body  of 
Carrere's  cavalry  charged  at  full  gallop  upon 
our  lines,  but  the  shock  was  such  as  caused 
their  foremost  squadrons  to  reel  and  tremble ; 
they  were  thrown  into  a  disorder  that  gave 
us  a  noomentary  advantage,  and  which  we 
lost  no  time  in  pressing ;  the  utmost  enthu- 
nasm  prevailed;  and  Ramarez,  always  at 
points  of  the  greatest  danger,  rode  from 
place  to  place,  giving  orders,  and  cheering 
the  men  by  his  voice  and  example.    For 


half  an  hour  we  sustained  the  assault  with 
every  prospect  of  success,  when  Carrere 
threw  in  a  fresh  reserve  of  about  five  hun- 
dred men,  and  drove  us  a  second  time  from 
the  field.  In  this  engagement  I  received 
a  severe  wound  on  my  left  wrist,  completely 
disabling  the  bridle-hand,  but  I  held  the 
reins  in  my  teeth,  and  continued  to  do  my 
best  until  our  clarion  sounded  a  retreat  It 
was  now  our  turn  to  sufier  the  horrors  of  a 
pursuit,  seemingly  equal  to  that  which  we 
had  imposed  upon  the  flying  army  of  Arte- 
gas ;  exhausted  and  overpowered  as  we  were 
with  thirst,  our  men  became  an  easy  prey 
to  the  exasperated  and  comparatively  fresh 
troops  of  our  pursuers,  and  hundreds  of 
them  were  put  to  the  sword. 

The  pursuit  continued  for  a  distance  of 
near  five  leagues,  when  our  enemy,  suppos- 
ing that  our  force  was  completely  and  hope- 
lessly broken,  sounded  the  recall,  and  re- 
turned to  the  Punta. 

Our  scattered  troops  were  now  collected, 
and  out  of  an  army  of  about  two  thousand 
two  hundred  men,  who  marched  in  the 
morning  against  the  Punta  de  St.  Luis,  but 
one  thousand  ^"VQ  hundred  could  be  found, 
many  of  whom  were  severely  and  some  mor- 
tally wounded.  Thus  in  one  day  the  ob- 
jects of  the  campaign  were  frustrated,  and 
some  seven  hundred  of  as  brave  men  as  ever 
set  foot  in  stirrup,  fell  in  defense  of  the 
republic:  but,  disastrous  as  had  been  the 
day,  the  sanguine  demon  of  war  was  yet 
unappeased ;  the  worst  of  this  fearful  cam- 
paign is  yet  to  be  told. 

The  evening  came  down  upon  us  in  its 
most  lovely  attire ;  the  scorching  sun  had 
sunk  quietly  down  below  the  western  hori- 
zon, leaving  an  ocean  of  ethereal  gold 
stretching  far  away  up  in  the  western  sky ; 
while,  on  the  other  hand,  far  as  the  eye 
could  reach,  across  the  vast  unbroken  pam- 
pas, the  full,  round,  rising  moon  seemed 
laboriously  to  lift  her  form  from  the  very 
earth;  then,  resting  her  broad  disk  for  a 
moment  upon  the  plain,  rose  gradually  and 
softly  into  the  sky.  And  not  more  welcome 
to  the  weary  traveler  of  the  desert  is  the 
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green  spot  and  the  fountain,  than  were  the 
refreshing  shadows  of  this  hour  to  our  fam- 
ishing and  suflfering  troops  ;  in  every  direc- 
tion they  were  seen  sipping  from  the  grass 
the  scant  nectar  of  the  dew-drop,  or  cutting 
the  moist  verdure,  and  squeezing  the  deli- 
cious but  stinted  draught  into  the  palms  of 
their  hands  for  drink. 

A  most  touching  incident  here  occurred, 
which  for  a  time  riveted  my  attention.  There 
were  two  brothers  in  one  of  our  regiments, 
who  were  natives  of  Santa  Fe,  and  who  had 
been  with  us  ever  since  I  entered  the  ser- 
vice. They  were  quite  young,  the  eldest 
being  not  over  twenty-three  years  of  age, 
and  the  younger,  I  should  think,  less  than 
twenty.  Both  of  them  had  been  severely 
wounded  in  our  last  engagement,  and  the 
younger  lay  extended  upon  the  grass,  evi- 
dently dying.  His  brother,  whose  wound 
was  a  deep  sabre-cut  upon  his  thigh,  was 
unable,  both  from  the  nature  of  his  wound 
and  from  exhaustion,  to  stand,  but,  with  the 
assistance  of  two  of  his  comrades,  he  had 
been  carried  and  placed  by  the  side  of  the 
dying  youth  ;  there,  as  the  only  means  in 
his  power  of  alleviating  the  suflferings  of  his 
brother,  he  had  gathered  the  grass  within 
his  reach,  and  was  bathing  his  parched  lips 
with  the  cool  moisture  which  it  contained. 

The  flesh  of  such  of  our  horses  as  had 
been  disabled  in  the  battle,  furnished  an 
evening  repast ;  for  although  cattle  are 
found  wild  and  abundant  on  the  pampas, 
none  had  fallen  in  our  way,  and  our  men 
were  too  much  exhausted  to  search  for  them, 
or  indeed  for  food  of  any  kind. 

In  our  disasters  we  had  lost  our  camp 
equipage,  and  every  thing,  save  what  each 
man  carried  about  his  person,  so  we  went 
into  bivouac  with  the  starry  heavens  for  a 
canopy,  and  the  earth  for  a  bed  :  our  pickets 
were  set,  and  without  camp-fires  to  tell  of 
our  whereabout,  the  men  were  dismissed  to 
quarters,  and  sank  exhausted  upon  the  • 
ground,  in  the  anticipation  of  an  unbroken 
repose. 

A  council  of  officers  was  now  called ;  and 
when  all  were  assembled,  (Jen.  Ramarez  ad- 


dressed them  in  an  eloquent  and  patnotic 
manner.  After  dwelling  upon  the  cause  in 
which  we  were  engaged,  the  objects  of  ooi 
campaign,  and  the  disasters  that  had 
attended  it,  he  expressed  an  opinion  that 
Carrere  would  not  permit  us  to  escape  with 
our  present  force,  if  it  could  by  any  possi* 
bility  be  prevented,  and  asked  whether  it 
was  the  wish  of  the  officers,  if  again  attack* 
ed,  to  continue  our  defense,  and  make  one 
effort  more  for  victory.  The  unammous  r^ 
spouse  to  this  inquiry  was  yes!  and  it  waa 
immediately  arranged  that,  in  case  of  an- 
other  disaster,  all  who  sorrived  it  should 
assemble  at  the  VUla  de  la  Eanchos^  about 
thirty  leagues  distant  The  coundl  then 
broke  up,  and,  my  wound  having  been 
dressed,  I  threw  myself  upon  the  grass,  and 
was  soon  lost  in  a  broken  slumber. 

My  sleep  was,  however,  of  short  duration, 
for  at  about  midnight  our  outpost  came 
rushing  in  in  a  body,  with  information  that 
the  troops  of  Carrere  were  again  advancing 
upon  us.  Immediate  preparations,  as  well 
as  l^uld  be  in  our  broken  condition,  weie 
made  to  receive  them;  and  in  about  ten 
minutes  from  the  report  of  the  picket,  the 
assault  commenced,  in  the  broad,  bright 
moonlight.  Overpowered  as  we  were  by 
quadruple  numbers,  our  troops  seemed  as 
determined  as  ever,  and  contested  their 
ground  inch  by  inch,  until  Ramarez,  perceiv- 
ing that  to  continue  the  engagement  would 
but  court  a  general  massacre,  again  ordered 
a  retreat,  and  directed  all  who  could  to  save 
themselves.  Our  whole  division  was  now 
completely  disbanded,  and  each  man  sought 
the  readiest  means  of  safety  in  precipitate 
and  irregular  flight  Giving  the  command, 
"  follow,"  to  a  few  who  were  about  mc,  I 
turned  from  the  field,  and  with  them  took 
the  direction  of  the  Villa  de  la  Banchos, 

It  is  needless  to  depict  the  sufferings  that 
we  endured  upon  our  route,  which  lasted 
several  days,  through  an  enemy's  country. 
On  the  first  day  of  our  flight,  we  found  what 
had  been  a  small  stream,  but  now  the  exces- 
sive heat  had  dried  up  the  limpid  current, 
and  left  nothing  but  smaU,  miry  pools, 
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grown  almost  fetid  in  the  sunlight:  bat 
even  this  was  a  luxury ;  and  fiiilling  upon 
•nr  knees,  we  laved  oar  burning  lips  in  the 
warm  liquid,  and  sucked  the  miry  mass  be- 
tween our  teeth.  Each  day  our  numbers 
increased  by  the  acquisition  of  little  bands  of 
oar  dismembered  army,  who  were  all  travel- 
ing to  one  point ;  and  when  we  had  reached 
within  about  two  leagues  of  the  villa,  our  force 
nombered  about  seven  hundred,  almost  fam- 
ished and  dying  men.  Gen.  RamareE,  whom 
we  had  supposed  lost,  was  among  the  last 
to  join  us,  having,  with  a  part  of  hisstafl^  and  a 
few  soldiers,  kept  the  rear  on  the  whole  route, 
and  thus  in  a  manner  covered  our  retreat 
We  now  looked  upon  the  moment  of  rest 
and  relief  as  at  hand,  and  the  spirits  of  all 
rose  in  proportion.  Our  body  was  halted  at 
nighty  for  the  purpose  of  making  preparation 
to  enter  the  town  in  a  becommg  and  appro- 
priate manner;  and  at  sunrise  the  line  was 
formed,  the  regiment  reviewed,  and  the  col* 
anm  about  to  move,  when  a  caravan  of  trar 
deis,  who  had  just  left  the  villa,  reached 
tile  spot  which  we  occupied  on  the  road. 
¥nm  them  we  learned,  to  our  infinite  hor- 
ixm;  that  Echagua,  whom  we  had  left  in 
eomnaand  of  the  post  at  Rajada,  had  raised 
the  standard  of  sedition,  and  was  then  quar- 
tered at  the  Villa  de  la  Ranckos^  halting 
en  his  way  to  meet  us,  and  expecting  to 
hem  us  between  his  own  force  and  that  of 
Carrere,  by  whom  we  had  just  been  defeat- 
ed. 'Wb  now  considered  all  as  lost  EBci4>e 
was  impossible,  defense  hopeless,  and  death 
to  ail  seemed  inevitable.  Consternation  was 
depicted  on  every  face ;  but  indignation  for 
the  traitor  soon  took  the  place  of  dread ;  and 
every  heart  gave  a  determined  response,  as 
oar  leader  exclaimed,  *'  My  friends,  but  one 
way  is  left:  we  must  now  fight  for  our  livesl^ 
Onr  first  stq>  was  to  secure  the  carts  of  the 
earavan,  which  were  about  thirty  in  number, 
and  very  large.  Of  these  we  formed  a  bar- 
ricade, leaving  a  hollow  square,  intended  as 
a  place  of  retreat,  if  driven  to  such  a  neces^ 
sity.  Three  or  four  of  the  bullocks  by  which 
the  carts  had  been  drawn,  furnished  a  meal 
for  our  almost  starving  company ;  and  be- 
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fore  Echagua  was  aware  of  our  position,  we 
were  greatly  improved  in  conditi<Hi,  both  of 
jbody  and  mind.  In  the  course  of  the  morn- 
ing, a  foraging  party  from  Echagua  rode 
within  half  a  mile  of  us,  and,  after  a  mo- 
ment's halt,  wheeled,  and  returned  to  the 
villa  on  a  full  gallop.  They  had  discovered 
us ;  and  at  nine  o'clock  we  heard  the  long- 
expected  clarion  of  the  traitor.  He  was  ap- 
proaching us  firom  the  town ;  and  when  at 
the  distance  of  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile, 
halted  his  column,  and  sent  in  a  flag  of 
truce,  demanding  an  unconditional  surren- 
der. The  reply  of  our  brave  general  was, 
that  we  would  never  surrender  to  a  traitor  I 
As  we  had  expected,  this  reply  brought 
down  upon  us  an  immediate  and  heavy  as- 
sault. Our  little  complement  of  seven  hun- 
dred men  were  drawn  up  outside  of  our 
barricade,  to  oppose  a  force  of  near  three 
thousand.  But  our  situation  was  one  which 
drives  men  to  desperate  deeds;  besides,  we 
were  too  proud  to  exhibit  to  the  minions  of 
treachery  the  slightest  indication  of  dread. 

The  assault  was  bravely  met  by  our  noble 
fellows,  and  if  we  suffered  from  the  on- 
slaught, our  enemies  were  not  unscathed, 
for  many  a  miserable  trait(»r  at  that  hour  bit 
the  earth  in  the  agonies  of  death.  Our 
ammunition  was  soon  nearly  exhausted,  and, 
after  the  first  show  of  resistance,  we  took 
shelter,  from  their  overpowering  numbers,, 
within  the  enclosure  of  our  breastwoi^;. 
Here,  from  loopholes  cut  through  tho  Isot^ 
toms  of  the  carts,  which  had  been  placedl 
upon  their  sides,  we  poured  such  a  well- 
directed  fire,  that  our  assailants  found  it 
prudent  to  retire  beyond  the  range  of  our. 
guns.  They  had  secured  the  remaining  bul- 
locks belonging  to  the  caravan,  and  sat  down, 
at  a  short  distance,  determined  to  starve  u& 
to  death.  Thus  imprisoned,  we  remained, 
all  that  day,  and  the  following  night,  with- 
out food  or  drink.  The  sufierings  of  the 
wounded  were  extreme;  and  early  next* 
morning  a  council  was  called,  at  which  it 
was  proposed  that  we  should  send  a  flag  of 
truce,  with  an  offer  of  capitulation.  The^ 
proposition  was  at  first  strenuously  opposed  (-. 
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but  the  agoniang  cries  of  our  suffiaring  com* 
panioDfl,  begging,  with  their  dying  gaspi  for 
**  water  1  water  P  wrought  upon  the  hearts^ 
of  our  most  determined  men,  and  we  at  last 
reluctantly  consented  to  adopt  that  oourse. 
The  brave  and  beloved  Captain  Boedo,  of 
whom  I  have  before  spoken,  was  selected  as 
our  messenger  for  the  occasion ;  and  he  left 
the  breastwork  just  as  a  large  body  of  Echa- 
gua's  troops  had  commenced  a  movement 
towards  us.  Seeing  the  flag,  they  halted  at 
a  distance  of  about  three  hundred  yards. 
Boedo  met  them,  delivered  his  message,  and 
was  instantly  brought  out  in  fix>nt  of  their 
column,  his  hands  were  tied  behind  him, 
and,  without  further  ceremony,  he  was  shot 
before  our  eyes  I  This  murder  was  instantly 
followed  by  a  headlong  assault,  and  at  the 
same  time  arose  from  our  retreat  the  ago- 
nizing yell  of  hopeless  vengeance.  The  cold- 
blooded act  of  cruelty  and  perfidy  rendered 
most  of  our  companions  almost  frantic  with 
jrage,  and  they  fought  with  such  desperation 
•and  slaughter  Ihat  our  enemies  were  once 
more  forced  to  retire ;  and  with  them,  to  our 
astonishment,  some  forty  of  our  own  men 
rushed  fix>m  the  enclosure,  and  attempted  to 
•cover  their  desertion  in  the  general  retreat : 
few,  however,  accomplished  their  design,  for 
they  were  a  close  mark,  and  the  carbines  of 
our  indignant  troops  brought  many  of  them 
to  a  disgraceful  death.  Another  council  was 
>now  called :  the  sufferings  of  the  whole  body 
:had  become  intense ;  officers  and  men  had 
become  perfectly  desperate ;  and  it  was  re- 
solved that,  rather  than  stay  there,  dying 
inch  by  inch,  we  would  make  a  sortie,  and 
fisll  upon  the  sabres  of  our  enemy.  General 
Bamarez,  the  good,  the  brave  man,  was 
•alone  in  opposition  to  this  measure.  ^  Glad- 
ly," said  he,  "  would  I  give  my  own  life  as 
•a  hostage  for  so  brave  a  gang,  would  such 
•an  act  appease  yon  bloody  monster."  His 
words  were  interrupted  at  this  moment  by 
the  discovery  that  our  barricade  was  on  fire, 
whether  by  accident  or  design  I  know  not, 
)>ut  the  flames  rose  and  crad^led  so  fiercely 
among  the  dry  timbers  and  wood-work  of 
Ifae  carts,  that  to  stay  them  was  impossible. 


The  whole  body  mshed  forth;  and  in  an  in- 
stant we  were  fitting  for  life  oa  every  hand^ 
the  enemy  having  completely  heimned  us 
in  a  common  centre.  During  the  fray  I  re* 
ceived  a  Mow  up<Hi  my  breast  firom  the  butt* 
end  of  a  musket,  which  fractured  my  ribs 
and  felled  me  to  the  ground.  In  attemptiog 
to  rise,  I  was  instaniiy  seized  hf  two  men, 
and,  on  looking  about  me,  I  discovered  Bev« 
eral  of  our  friends  prisoners  like  mysdi^  and 
among  them  Qeneral  Bamarez. 

The  fight  lasted  but  a  few  moments,  yet 
the  ground  was  strewn  about  with  the  dead 
and  dying;  for  so  long  as  a  man  had  been 
found  in  the  attitude  of  resistance,  he  waa 
put  to  the  sword.  Poor  Bamarez  I  his  &te 
we  all  knew.  No  ceremony  was  requked 
by  these  butchers,  and  without  trial,  or  even 
the  calling  of  a  council  to  give  his  death  the 
color  of  an  execution,  as  soon  as  the  8lm<- 
mish  was  over,  he  was  led  before  the  htifc 
remnant  of  his  own  army,h]8  arms  pinioned, 
a  guard  at  his  side,  and  a  file  of  soldien 
following  in  his  rear.  Clasping  my  hands 
to  heaven,  I  wluspered  a  prayer  for  his  sonL 
No  word  was  spoken ;  but  as  the  brave  man 
knelt  before  his  murderers,  he  cast  upon  me 
a  long  and  earnest  look,  which  I  shall  never 
forget,  and  at  the  next  instant  fell  dead  be- 
fore  me.  The  butchery  of  the  gallant  offi- 
cer was  accomplished,  but  the  hellish  pu^ 
pose  of  his  murder  was  not  appeased.  The 
lifeless  head  of  Bamarez  was  severed  from 
his  body  on  the  spot,  and,  as  I  afterwards 
learned,  was  sent  as  a  trophy  through  the 
seditious  towns  of  the  republic 

The  prisoners  were  now  all  stripped  of 
their  clothing,  expecting  momentary  death; 
an  expectation  not  at  aU  allayed  by  the  re- 
peated assurance  of  our  captors,  that  they 
would  "shoot  us  by  and  by."  The  me^ 
chandize  of  the  caravan,  which  Bamarez  had 
ordered  to  be  held  sacred  to  its  owners,  was 
now  taken  possession  of  by  the  soldien  of 
Echagua ;  the  prisoners  were  placed  under 
an  escort,  and  we  left  the  place  of  blood, 
not  knowing  at  what  moment  we  should  be 
called  upon  to  join  our  kst  comrades  in  the 
regiona  of  eternity. 
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Mt  meoioTy  i<m  not  serve  me  euflldeiitly 
BOW,  to  enable  mo  to  locate  (EmsIb;  bnt 
Colonel,  sftenraids  Qeneral  Mofgan,  was 
^&ipalclied  by  General  Washington  on  a 
very  impo/tant  mnsion,  that  required  great 
tact»  eneigy,  and  speed.  The  party  was 
composed  of  thirty  persons,  chosen  for  their 
well-tried  bravery,  fleetnesa  of  foot,  and 
knowledge  of  the  snrronnding  country,  one 
of  whom  was  my  grand&iher;  and  it  was 
partienlarly  ei^ined  upon  Colonel  McMgan 
not  to  ire  under  any  circumstanoes,  unless 
it  was  f^  unavoidable  self-defense,  as  it 
wodd  have  betrayed  General  Washington's 
position.  General  Washington  was  moving 
secredy  upon  the  British  army,  and  had 
planned  one  of  those  beautiftil  surprises 
with  which  he  so  often  astonished  thrir 
skilUul  leaders,  and  Colonel  Moigaa's  duty 
vras  to  ascertain  something,  which  I  have 
now  forgotten,  but  which  was  necessary  for 
the  perfection  of  his  designs. 

The  little  band  moved  noiselessly  from 
the  American  camp,  passed  the  pickets,  the 
advance  senlanels,  and  disappeared  in  the 
depths  of  the  nearest  forest  toward  the 
British  lines.  Threading  deep  d^es,  crawlr 
ing  along  behind  the  stunted  bushes  in  bar- 
ren places,  wading  thrdugh  swamps  and 
over  streams,  and  obeying  their  leader  fiuth- 
fully,  who  gave  his  commands  in  a  whisper, 
and  sometimes  merely  by  a  rign,  they  ar- 
rived at  the  point  from  which  were  centred 
thdr  operations;  and,  closely  concealed  in 
a  secret  place,  weU  known  to  the  party,  and 
within  musketehot  of  the  enemy's  outposts, 
they  watched  eveiy  opportunity  to  cany  out 
their  designs,  and  finally  left  with  the  same 


se<aresy,  having  fblly  accomplished  thelf 
mission. 

Golond  iicrgoD  had  returned  about  thme 
fourths  of  the  way  to  the  American  head* 
quarters,  and,  feeling  secure  from  any  sur« 
prise,  had  left  the  bushes  and  taken  to  the 
puUio  road^  and  was  hunying  on  in  oidef 
to  reach  the  camp  before  night-fell,  when 
word  was  passed  from  the  rear  that  a  party 
of  red-coats  was  foUovring.  Immediately 
every  man  took  to  a  tree,  examined  his 
priming,  and  gaaed  fixedly  on  the  advancing 
party.  Cokmel  Morgan  scrutinized  them  as 
they  came  on  towards  him,  and  found  that 
they  were  about  fifty  in  number,  and  wer^ 
dragoons,  with  several  field-officers  at  their 
head.  From  the  manner  of  their  riding,  he 
concluded  that  they  were  not  aware  of  his 
presence^  but,  having  heard  of  the  position  of 
General  Washington,  were  oa  their  way  to 
reconnoitre  and  learn  his  plans.  The  men 
on  leaving  the  road  had  taken  to  the  trees 
on  each  side,  and,  as  the  horsemen  nearedi 
betrayed  a  feverish  indination  to  let  fly  at 
them. 

The  commandsof  General  Washington  had 
been  told  them,  and  they  would  have  obeyed 
at  all  hazards,  but  still  instinctively  €^ 
man  leveled  his  rifle,  steadied  it  i^nst  a 
tree,  over  some  log,  or  rested  it  in  the  crotch 
of  a  bush,  with  the  eye  steadily  on  the  for* 
ward  sight,  and  moving  the  body  gently 
around  as  the  advondng  of  the  British 
obliged  a  change  of  pontion  to  bring  the 
rifle  in  range.  The  party  of  horsemen  came 
dashing  forward  at  a  quick  pace,  their 
beautiful  uniforms  and  polished  swords  in 
strong  contrast  with  the  tattered  clothes  and 
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rusty  rifles  of  the  rangers,  enliveniog  the 
landscape  with  their  brilliant  colors,  and 
breaking  the  silence  of  the  seeming  solitude 
with  clattering  of  hoofs,  and  voices  in  merri- 
ment. Colonel  Morgan  watched  them  with 
a  look  so  intense,  one  might  hare  thought 
he  looked  into  their  very  hearts,  and  told 
their  doom ;  and  as  they  came  nearer  and 
nearer,  while  the  memory  of  his  country's 
wrongs  and  sufferings  came  crowding  on  his 
mind,  he  scowled  with  a  look  of  defiance 
and  hatred  that  showed  how  deeply  hf  felt 
for  every  wound  inflicted  upon  her.  'I  He 
burned  to  take  vengeance  upon  them,  but 
the  express  order  of  Washington,  not  to  fire, 
rang  in  his  ears,  and  he  was  powerless.  He 
cast  his  eyes  around  upon  his  little  party ; 
a  semicircle  of  black-barreled  rifles  pointed 
their  long  muzzles  towards  the  advancing 
British ;  the  men  stood  still  as  death,  and 
their  faces  were  pale  with  suspended  desire ; 
not  a  foot  moved,  nor  an  eye  dropped  its 
lashes ;  there  seemed  to  be  no  breath,  but 
the  intense  gaze,  like  a  stud  of  glass,  was 
fixed  and  rigid.  At  every  step  they  ad- 
vanced, and  as  their  voices  were  heard  louder 
and  more  distinctly,  and  expressions  in  con- 
tempt of  the  "Yankees"  came  from  their 
lips,  each  word  seemed  to  sear  into  the  very 
beart  of  Colonel  Morgan.  He  had  his  hand 
upon  a  small  i^onch-shell  that  hung  by  his 
ude,  with  which  he  always  gave  the  order 
to  fire,  and  bis  fingers  appeared  to  itch,  as 
he  clasped  it  move  tightly. 

The  scene  grew  more  aud  more  exciting ; 
and,  as  he  cast  his  eyes  quickly  over  his  little 
j^arty,  and  then  at  the  forces  of  his  country's 
oppressors,  hardly  could  the  ordeiBof  Wash- 
ington withhold  him  from  giving  the  fatal 
oommand.  Every  man  fired  according  to 
an  understood  rule.  Bangers  never  waste 
their  fire  by  several  aiming  at  the  same 
mark,  but,  by  a  ^certain  understanding,  each 
selects  his  man.  The  party  x)f  British  had 
BOW  appiK)aohed  to  within  fifty  yards,  and 
were  all  in  fSur  view.  Colonel  Morgan's  ex~ 
eitement  had  not  in  the  least  abated*  and 
the  men  still  stood  motionless,  and  with  iheir 
deadly  rifles  still  pointing  towards  their  ibes* 


Their  voices  were  perfectly  distinct,  and  pro- 
bably they  might  have  been  allowed  to  pass 
by  unmolested,  had  not  one  of  the  officers, 
with  a  sneering  laugh,  said  something  dero- 
gatory to  the  truth  and  justice  of  the  Ameri- 
can people  and  their  cause,  when  Colonel 
Morgan,  no  longer  able  to  contend  with  his 
feelings,  quickly  applied  the  shell  to  his  lips, 
and,  almost  simultaneously  with  the  note  that 
rang  from  it,  burst  the  shrill,  deathly  scream 
from  the  rifles,  as  if  fired  by  one  man.  Re- 
loading instantly,  another  fire  was  poured 
into  them,  causing  additional  destruction. 
Thirty  saddles  were  emptied,  and  thirty 
frightened  and  riderless  hones  scoured 
through  the  woods,  or,  whirling,  dashed  in 
amongst  the  survivors,  adding  more  con- 
fusion to  the  panic  When  those  who  had 
not  been  killed  recovered  somewhat,  they 
immediately  put  spurs '  to  escape ;  but  the 
unfiiiling  ball  followed  them,  and  but  few 
escaped  to  carry  back  the  sad  tidings  of  the 
unsuccessful  adventure.  After  all  had  become 
quiet,  and  the  excitement  passed,  Colimel 
Morgan  recollected  with  agony  the  conmiand 
of  Washington,  and  he  bowed  his  head, 
grieved  and  ashamed ;  and  the  men,  feeling 
for  their  commander,  and  knowing  the  exact- 
ness with  which  (xeneral  Washington  always 
required  the  fulfilment  of  an  order,  relieved 
themselves  by  starting  in  different  directwns 
to  catch  the  horses,  and,  gathering  the  other 
booty  together,  prepared  to  return  to  camp, 
only  waiting  the  order  to  march. 

Without  opening  his  lips,  Morgan  gave 
the  signal,  and,  on  reaching  the  camp,  dis- 
patched an  officer  to  report  to  head-quarters, 
and  then  sat  down,  apparently  overwhelmed 
with  the  burden  of  his  feelings.  The  officer 
returned,  but  bearing  with  him  no  word  from 
the  General ;  and  an  hour  or  more  passed, 
leaving  him  in  deeper  suspense.  He  arose 
and  paced  before  his  tent  with  uneasy  and 
irregular  steps.  At  length  an  aid-de-camp 
stood  before  him,  and,  respectfully  touching 
his  hat,  presented  the  compliments  of  Gene- 
ral Washington,  requesting  his  presence  at 
his  quarters.  Without  a  moment's  hesita- 
tion, he  started,  anxious,  as  any  brave  man 
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would  be,  to  meet  whatever  Bhonld  oome, 
and,  if  necessary,  suffer  for  his  dereliction  of 
duty.  He  stopped  before  the  General's 
tent,  heard  his  name  announced,  and  the 
order,  **  Bid  him  to  enter,'*  repeated  by  that 
clear,  majestic  tone,  which,  once  heard,  never 
was  forgotten.  And  in  a  moment  more,  as 
the  curtain  was  drawn  aside,  he  stepped  for- 
waid,  and  stood  boldly  up  in  the  presence 
of  the  great  commander,  determined  to  ac- 
knowledge his  fault  like  a  man,  and  receive 
his  reprimand  like  a  man  also.  But  what 
was  his  astonishment,  instead  of  seeing  on 
the  Qeneral's  face  the  cold,  stem  expression 
that  always  awed  all  to  silence  in  his  presence, 
and  entirely  forbade  the  least  familiarity,  keep- 
ing eveiy  one  at  a  respectful  distance,  he 
beheld  that  pleasant  smile  which  sometimes 
ovenpread  his  face,  like  the  sun,  when  it 
suddenly  lights  up  some  mountain,  and 


which  the  belles  of  that  day  thought  their 
utmost  endeavors  well  paid  for,  if  they  could 
win  but  one  from  him  in  the  course  of  an 
evening.  At  the  same  time,  rising  from  his 
seat,  he  stepped  towards  Colonel  Morgan, 
shook  him  warmly  by  the  hand,  and  said, 
^Colonel,  I  have,  for  us,  quite  an  unusual 
thing — a  good  supper ;  and  I  have  sent  for 
you  to  enjoy  it  with  me,  and  pass  the  even- 
ing over  a  bottle  of  wine."  Colonel  Morgan 
sat  down  with  a  light  heart.  The  load  that 
had  weighed  so  heavily  upon  him,  seeming 
sufficient  to  crush  him  to  the  earth,  fell  and 
was  forgotten.  It  was  late  in  the  night 
before  they  parted;  the  conversation  was 
animated ;  no  allusion  whatever  was  made 
to  the  occurrence  of  the  day  ;  and  Colone) 
Morgan  always  referred  with  particular  plea- 
sure  to  the  evening  he  spent  with  General 
Washington. 


A     DREAM-PICTURE. 


BY  O.  ».  STSWAET. 


How  liko  the  imOo  of  her  I  love. 
The  pale  moon's  gentle  beams. 

Far  floefclng  fhmi  their  home  above 
In  soft  and  sUrery  dreams. 

Slant  through  the  latUce  on  mj  Ihoe 
They  throw  their  shadowy  lighti 

Aad  atnuige,  sweet  rlsions,  o*er  me  trace 
Their  wizard  shapes  all  night. 

The  fondly  lored,  the  early  flown, 

The  friends  of  many  a  year, 
Gold  sleepers  in  the  dost  alone, 

In  beauty  re&ppear. 

And  <m  my  ikther*s  eottage  lawn, 

I  trip  it  as  of  yore, 
Hor  ftad  a  single  Tettige  gone 

That  hallowed  it  before. 

Themoaqr  pnmp  is  by  the  stUe, 

A  little  brook  beyond, 
And  through  the  meadow,  half  a  mile, 

The  Uly^ooT»fed  pond, 

Where>  In  the  hasy  summer  nig^ta. 

To  Ghl]dhood*s  simple  eye, 
The  fearful  Jack-oManthom  lights 

Went  floating  strangely  by. 

And  yonder,  on  the  pleasant  hHI, 
The  Tillage  church  was  seen ; 

And  down  below,  the  Tillage  mill- 
Beyond,  the  TlUage  green. 

And  low,  and  soAJy  moslca], 
Remembered  sounds  are  near ; 

The  chfaning  of  the  Sabbatii-bell, 
That  tiembiea  on  the  ear. 


They  pass  me,  old  and  holy  men. 

And  youths,  with  smiles  of  Joy, 
All  thronging  to  the  church  again, 

As  when  I  was  a  boy. 

And  whoop  I  huira!  His  frollctlme ; 

The  hour  of  school  is  o'er ; 
We  shout  amid  the  brake  and  thyme 

Around  the  cabin  door. 

I  build  my  tiny  shingle  boat, 

And  launch  it  on  the  spring, 
And  watch  it,  Aill  of  pebbles,  float, 

As  happy  as  a  king. 

As  happy  ^-^ay,  and  happier ; 

For  in  my  guileless  breast 
As  yet,  no  sting  of  grief  or  care 

Its  heuTy  weight  has  pressed. 

Ah  I  Memory,  like  a  loosened  bee» 

Released  from  Age's  power, 
Flucks  fruit  from  eTery  boyhood  tree 

And  OTery  boyhood  flower. 

The  spring's  soft  breath  has  touched  my  cheek, 

The  summer  days  are  o'er, 
And  sweet,  low,  autumn  Toices  speak. 

As  sadly  sa  of  yore ; 

And  I,  from  childhood's  years,  haTO  grown 

To  strength  of  hand  and  heart, 
And,  'neath  the  elm,  with  one  alone, 

HaTe  met  to  smile  and  part. 

And  must  I  breathe  the  fUnt  farewell. 
And  launch  on  life's  rude  stream  T 

Tt  (hdes  I  it  Ihdes !  a  broken  speO  1 
Iwake    'tisaUadream! 
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I  AH  an  old  bachdor  now,  and  &Bt  ap- 
proaching that  period  when  my  friends 
would  laugh  at  my  folly  if  I  attempted  to 
look  for  a  wife,  and  would  seriously  think 
of  confining  me  in  a  lunatic  asylum  if  I 
were  to  take  one.  This,  however,  may  be 
partly  my  own  bxHt ;  but  I  am  inditied  to 
think  that  Fate  had  a  great  deal  to  do  with 
it  also.  I  was  always  fond  of  female  so- 
ciety; and  ever  since  I  have  any  remem- 
brance of  beauty,  it  was  a  pretty  £m»  be- 
longing to  a  little  girl  of  about  my  own  age. 
I  was  four  years  old  at  the  Ume ;  and  this 
remembrance  clings  to  me  as  freshly  now, 
at — well,  it  makes  no  difference  what  age — 
as  ever ;  and  if  any  fault  is  on  my  side,  that 
I  am  not  married,  I  presume  it  may  have 
been  owing  to  an  old-fashioned  notion  I  im- 
bibed at  an  early  day,  and  which  has  stuck 
to  me  ever  since,  viz,  that  '* matches  are 
made  in  heaven,"  and  that  if  they  are 
made  there,  no  one  can  prevent  them  on 
earth ;  do  as  you  will,  married  you  will  be, 
in  spite  of  yourself;  and  that  if  no  other 
mode  is  left,  owing  to  the  opposition  made 
by  mortals,  some  day  or  night,  the  party 
whose  marriage  was  *' heaven-reoorded " 
will  wake  up  and  find  himself  a  ^'Benedict" 

Where  I  got  this  idea  from,  I  do  not  re- 
member, but  always  attributed  it  to  the 
doctrines  of  Calvin,  having  been  brought 
up  in  that  faith.  Be  that  the  source  or  not, 
it  has  ever  been  a  great  consolation  to 
me ;  for,  after  trying  to  obtain  a  wife,  (and, 
from  first  to  last,  no  man  ever  tried  harder,) 
and  as  often  been  disappointed,  I  consoled 
myself  with  the  thought  that  it  ^  was  other- 
wise ordered,"  and,  like  a  good  Christian, 
considered  it  my  duty  to  submit ;  believing 
with  Shakspeare,  that 

*'There*8  a  divinity  thai  shapes  our  ends, 
Bongh  hew  them  as  we  will.*' 


Now,  some  people  may  think  that  this 
belief  is  not  orthodox,  and  that  it  may  lead 
to  the  eflfect  of  causing  many  an  old  maid 
or  bachelor,  that  would  not  othervrise  have 
existed.  Well,  suppose  it  does;  a'n't  they 
necessary,  in  this  world  of  ours,  to  take 
care  of  those  unfortunate  children  that  have 
bad  parents,  or  no  parents  at  all;  or,  what 
is  worse,  the  ofbpring  of  those  "^  many-fbr* 
love-and  work-for-riches "  romantic  part  of 
society,  who  think  that  married  life  is  like  a 
livelong  summer  day,  no  clouds  to  eton^ 
the  sun  of  their  happiness ;  and,  if  misfiw- 
tune  does  come,  the  husband  can  work  his 
way  to  California,  and  the  wife  to  the  alms- 
house t  In  &ct,  independent  of  their  use  to 
society,  I  consider  an  old  bachelor  quite  in- 
dispensable to  fill  up  the  great  order  of  Na- 
ture ;  without  him,  there  would  be  a  link 
lost  from  the  chain.  As  the  sponge  is  a  type 
of  the  lowest  order  of  animal  life,  so  the  old 
bachelor  is  the  lowest  of  the  human  &mily, 
but  quite  necessary  to  illustrate  the  gradual 
steps  that  Nature  takes  in  forming  the  most 
perfect,  which  is,  the  fiither  of  a  large  £unily 
of  small  children,  all  of  whom  are  vaod- 
nated  and  have  had  the  measles. 

Poets  tell  us  of  love,  and  lead  us  to  sup- 
pose that  such  a  feeling  or  passion  never 
exists  but  once ;  that,  when  the  heart  once 
burns  with  such  a  fiame,  it  never  leaves  off 
burning  until  it  has  consumed  itself;  or  that, 
if  any  part  of  the  organ  is  left,  it  is  proof 
against  another  attack ;  just  like  a  child  that 
is  teething,  or  has  had  scarlet-fever — ^do 
danger  of  taking  it  a  second  time.  I  don't 
believe  in  such  sentiments.  I  am  rather 
inclined  to  think  that  circumstances  control 
love,  and  that  it  changes  accordiDg  to  the 
nature  or  state  of  the  constitution  on  which 
it  acts;  just  like  any  other  malady.  One 
man  has  it  very  severe — dangerously  ill- 
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probably  leadiiig  to  death  bj  suieide  or  in- 
aanitj;  while  aaother  gets  over  it  lightlj, 
hardly  eansiiig  any  abetmenoe  from  bori- 
nees  or  diet ;  altogether  owing  to  difference 
in  the  patient,  the  disease  remiUQing  the 
aame  in  all  cases.  Moore,  in  his  beautiful 
Knea  entitled,  ^Betieve  me,  if  a]i  those  en- 
dearing young  charms,''  tells  us  of  a  sun- 
flower, that  turned  upon  her  god  the  same 
look  when  he  set  as  she  did  when  he  rose. 
Well,  suppose  he,did  say  so.  A  sunflower 
is  not  a  woman,  by  a  long  odds ;  nor  is 
poets'  evideinee  reoet?ed  as  entitled  to  great 
weight  on  the  score  of  veracity;  so  I  don't 
aee  any  eanse  of  changing  my  opinion. 

HoUl  upl  Why,  where  is  my  pen!  I 
intended  to  hare  told  you,  dear  reader,  of 
my  £nt  lowe^  and  the  cause  of  my  still  re- 
maining a  badielor,  and  here  I  am,  discuss- 
ing the  necessity  of  their  existence.  Well, 
foigire  the  Yagaries  of  an  old  bachelor,  and 
I  will  commence. 

It  was  in  Europe,  while  traveling  with 
mj  mother,  who  had  been  ordered  abroad 
for  the  benefit  of  her  health,  that  I  fifst  be- 
held the  maiden  that  shot  a  Cupid's  dart 
into  my  unsuspecting  bosom.  It  is  said  that 
children  recover  from  accidents  or  injuries 
n^ndly,  owing,  I  suppose,  to  the  (act  that 
nature  has  not  been  abused  by  dissipation 
or  late  hours;  be  that  as  it  may,  there  must 
be  a  great  deal  of  truth  in  the  theory,  or 
else  I  sever  could  have  rallied  so  fiist,  for  I 
was  almost  gone;  I  neither  slept  nor  ate — 
two  very  necessary  things  to  a  boy  of  ^  four 
yeaia  <^'' — ^all  one  night  and  day.  The 
next  day,  however,  I  made  out  to  visit  my 
adorer — ^no  great  feat,  to  be  sure,  as  she 
lived  next  door  to  the  hotel  in  which  we 
resided — and,  like  the  hero,  ^  told  my  tale 
of  love,"  and  had  the  happiness  to  find  it 
reciprocated;  upon  which,  like  all  other 
weighty  matters,  I  affixed  my  seal,  which 
then  consisted  of  a  kiss.  Yes  I  yon  may 
langh,  reader,  at  my  childbh  notion  of  "'  fall- 
ing in  love"  at  that  tender  age.  Did  you 
nerer  act  the  child,  or,  it  may  be,  the  fod, 
at  a  later  period  in  your  life  t  Well,  never 
nund;  only,  don't  laugh  at  my  confessions ; 


*^  the  child  is  always  father  to  the  man,"  and 
if  I  had  made  as  great  an  effort  in  after-life 
as  I  did  then,  to  secure  the  continuance  of 
my  love,  I  might  not  now  be  obliged  to 
mourn  my  state  of  *' single  blessedness." 

Talk  about  Jacob  serving  fourteen  years 
to  obtain  the  chosen  one  of  his  heart ;  why, 
I  served  twice  as  long — ^if  allowance  is  made 
for  the  fancied  length  of  a  child's  day — ^and 
sacrificed  all  my  toys,  to  contribute  to  her 
joys;  it  was  not  much,  to  be  sure,  but  it 
was  all  I  had.  I  don't  believe  a  man  would 
have  done  as  muidi,  for  we  get  rather  selfish 
as  we  get  old.  Well,  we  got  along  smoothly, 
never  dreaming  that  aught  else  than  happi- 
ness was  before  us — ^we  walking  hand-in* 
hand  around  the  park  daily,  while  our 
nurses  were  chatting  with  the  good-looking 
soldiers  gS  duty ;  but,  like  every  thing  else, 
there  came  an  end  to  our  bliss. 

One  day,  nurse  announced  the  fact  that 
we  were  to  leave  in  the  afternoon  for  a  dis- 
tant town ;  and,  oh  1  horrors  I  my  adored 
waa  not  to  be  taken  along.  At  this  intelli- 
gence, I  raved  and  cried,  just  like  a  man, 
only  I  suppose  a  man  would  have  swore 
and  stamped  upon  the  floor;  however, I 
cried  myself  to  sleep,  and  when  I  awoke, 
the  horses  and  coach  at  the  door,  with  the 
guard  in  scarlet  coat,  made  me  foiget ;  just 
like  a  man  who,  satisfied  with  equipage  and 
liveried  servants,  crushes  the  feelings  of  his 
heart  by  the  heavy  weight  that  fiune  or 
wealth  bring  to  him.  I  remember  asking 
my  nurse  many  times  about  my  little 
^ belle;"  but,  at  last,  like  larger  people,  I 
began  to  fbiget  absent  fiiends,  and  comfort 
myself  with  others  that  were  present. 

This  was  my  first  love,  and  I  was  between 
four  and  five  years  of  age ;  the  next  time  I 
took  the  epidemic,  I  was  between  fourteen 
and  fifteen.  It  was  an  epidemic,  coming  on 
about  every  ten  years  of  my  life,  only  lighter 
at  every  attack. 

At  this  age,  I  was  a  large,  stout  boy;  and 
as  I  was  the  only  son  of  the  family,  I  was 
therefore  petted,  or,  rather,  allowed  to  do 
much  as  I  pleased ;  and  as  my  father  was 
a  stem  man,  I  had  to  be  very  careful  that 
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my  conduct  did  not  partake  of  a  silly  or 
cUldish  nature.  This  liberty  tended  to  de- 
velop the  independence  of  the  man,  more 
than  boys  of  my  age  usually  possess.  I 
kept  a  horse  of  my  own ;  and,  living  in  a 
western  country,  had  many  opportunities  of 
doing  little  things  which  my  dty  education 
had  fitted  me  for,  but  which  amongst  the 
natives  passed  for  ** rather  smart;"  and 
being  pretty  kind  in  my  disposition,  I  was 
popular  amongst  our  rustic  neighbors. 
Having  been  absent  one  day  on  some  occa- 
sion or  other — ^I  believe  it  was  the  location 
of  a  school-house,  or  getting  it  finished  for 
the  winter,  in  order  to  keep  the  young  idea 
warm  while  "learning  to  shoot" — ^whatever 
was  the  cause  of  my  absence,  it  was  in  some 
way  connected  with  education,  and  the  roads 
were  muddy.  This  accounts  for  my  absence 
and  state  of  my  toilet,  which  has  a  bearing 
on  my  tale,  as  you  will  shortly  understand. 
On  arriving  at  home  and  giving  my  horse 
to  a  servant,  I  approached  the  house  in  my 
soiled  dothes,  to  which  the  mud  clung  tena- 
ciously, and,  eager  to  divest  myself  of  such 
an  encumbrance,  I  hastily  opexred  the  door, 
when,  before  me — ^but  why  attempt  such  a 
task  as  to  describe  the  vision  that  burst  upon 
my  sight ;  as  well  might  I  undertake  to  de- 
scribe the  Mohammedan's  paradise.  It  was 
like  a  dream,  the  principal  character  of  which 
is  well  remembered,  but  all  other  minor 
circumstances  that  must  have  attended  it 
are  forgotten.  My  mother,  however,  was 
heartily  ashamed  of  the  conduct  of  her  only 
son,  thus  acting  more  like  a  country  bump- 
kin than  the  intelligent  youth  that  she 
thought  me;  and,  after  many  attempts, 
made  me  comprehend  that  the  being  before 
me,  whom  I  supposed  was  an  angel  minus 
the  wings,  was  sister  to  a  friend  of  ours,  and 
had  come  to  drink  tea  with  us.  I  looked, 
I  presume,  like  "  a  stuck  calf,"  for  I  could 
not  get  a  word  out  of  my  head ;  and  as  for 
all  the  fine  words  and  compliments  that  I 
had  picked  up  in  my  miscellaneous  reading, 
they  were  forgotten  or  lost  All  I  could  see 
or  think  of  were  a  pair  of  dark  lustrous 
eyes,  and  above  them,  and  felling  off  her 


ivory  shoulders,  massy  tresses  of  dark  wavy 
hair  in  natural  ringlets,  and  all  belonged  to 
some  being  of  the  feminine  gender. 

0^7  7^  g<^  <u>d  littie  fishes  I  but  I  was 
in  a  fix.  I  dare  not  move  for  fear  of  break- 
ing the  spell,  and  prudence  whispered  I  was 
making  a  fool  of  myself;  upon  which  pride 
took  the  alarm,  and  called  up  dignity  to 
muntain  the  character  of  the  num.  But 
the  attempt,  I  presume,  was  a  very  poor  one, 
for  I  observed  a  smile  upqp  her  face,  whether 
of  pity  or  derision  I  know  not ;  however,  it 
brought  me  to  my  senses,  and  after  some 
awkward  attempt  at  gallantry,  I  sidled  away 
to  make  my  toilet,  which,  I  presume,  em- 
braced all  my  wardrobe,  as  I  was  very  de- 
sirous of  shining  out  to  the  fullest  extent 
How  I  finished  the  evening  I  know  not,  but 
remember  perfectiy  well  scalding  myself 
with  hot  tea  so  badly  as  to  eT<^e  her  sym- 
pathy, and,  in  my  endeavors  to  be  polite  in 
helping  her  to  preserves,  upset  the  dish,  and 
made  ruin  of  the  table-doth;  in  fact,  *^I 
was  taken  in  and  done  for."  Talk  of  a  pet* 
son  Ming  in  love  at  first  sight ;  here  it  was 
illustrated ;  I  had  not  time  to  wink  befoie 
I  was  over  head  and  ears  in  it 

This  delicious  dream  lasted  for  one  whok 
summer,  during  which  time  I  was  aseidoouB 
in  my  attention  upon  her ;  there  was  no 
other  beau  in  that  neighborhood  that  oonld 
compete,  for  I  was  perfectiy  reckless,  and 
would  have  gloried  to  have  died  for  her.  I 
often  wished  that  something  would  occur, 
where  I  could  risk  my  life  and  show  my  de- 
votion to  her.  I  remember  that  one  time  I 
was  visiting  her — ^indeed  I  almost  lived  at 
her  brother's  while  she  remained — and  fl 
gentleman  called  to  see  her,  who,  I  learned, 
had  come  some  fifty  miles  for  that  purpose. 
He,  probably  suspecting  the  state  of  afiun, 
wished  to  enjoy  himself  at  my  expense,  and, 
while  sauntering  around,  kept  drawing  me 
out;  at  last  he  hazarded  some  remark  about 
my  Duldnea,  that  roused  my  jealousy  to 
such  an  extent  I  seised  an  axe  that  stood 
by,  and  had  some  serious  thoughts  of  rid- 
ding the  world  of  such  a  monster ;  but,  if  I 
was  a  large  t)oy,  he  was  a  large  man,  as  I 
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now  remember  he  told  me  that  he  was  six 
feet  four  inches  in  his  stocking  soles.  I  did 
not  care  for  that  then,  and  verily  believe  I 
'would  have  stood  np  to  fight  it  out  with 
"  Goliah  of  Gath,**  tf  my  Almenia  was  to 
hare  been  the  price  of  victory.  My  foe  of 
six  feet  four  left,  however,  and  I  was  paci- 
fied. Though  I  know  now  they  were  en- 
gaged to  be  married  at  that  time,  I  did  not 
know  then;  and  if  I  had,  what  could  a 
boy  of  fourteen  say  against  a  tale  from  the 
lipa  of  the  woman  he  loved,  and  that  wo- 
man twenty-five,  and  a  heartless  coquette 
at  that!  Indeed,  she  only  had  visited  our 
neigjhborhood  to  allow  nature  to  repair  the 
lavages  of  a  former  season's  dissipation.  I 
dont  know  that  I  had  any  plans  for  the 
future  formed,  nor  that  I  thought  of  marry- 
ing her ;  indeed,  it  would  at  that  time  have 
seemed  a  profanation  to  think  of  such  a 
connection  with  the  deity  she  appeared  in 
my  eyes;  my  love  was  a  sort  of  ''ideal," 
partaking  more  of  the  homage  dae  a  Crea- 
tor than  the  love  that  mortals  bear  towards 
one  another — ^I  suppose  what  poets  and 
novel-writers  call  ^  spirituelle.''  I  remember 
one  day — ah  I  that  was  a  day  to  be  remem- 
bered— we  were  walking  in  a  romantic  and 
secluded  dell,  near  a  river ;  just  near  enough 
that  the  gurgling  stream,  as  it  rolled  over 
the  stones,  made  an  echo  loud  enough  to 
cause  words  to  appear  as  whispers ;  giving 
that  still,  calm  feeling  of  security  that  some- 
times pervades  the  soul  when  the  heart  is 
filled  vrith  happiness ;  and  I  had  a  dim,  dis- 
tant hope  or  desire  that  I  could  live  for 
ever  with  her ;  and  in  fuhiess  of  hope,  deh- 
rious  with  joy,  I  dared — ^ay,  dared  to  kiss 
her — ^herl  Oh,  that  moment!  I  would 
pve  a  year  of  my  M  worn-out  existence 
for  such  another  thrill  of  ecstacy,  such  a 
blending  of  sense  and  souL  Pah !  it  is  no 
use  trying  to  describe ;  pen  could  not  do  it, 
ncft  magaane  contain  the  multitude  of  emo- 
tions that  thrilled  like — ^Uke  what? — a  thou- 
sand times  swifter  than  the  electric  telegraph ; 
my  whole  system,  every  fibre  of  my  exist- 
ence partaking  of  the  delightful  joy.  Even 
at  this  distant  day,  my  heart  beats  faster,  and 


my  pulse  throbs  stronger  at  the  dear  re- 
membrance, made  hazy  by  the  strong  events 
of  many  years.  Ah  I  I  should  have  died 
then,  I  was  so  happy. 

Like  every  thing  human,  this  enjoyment 
had  an  end.  She  left  our  region,  and  me 
broken-hearted.  The  physician  that  at- 
tended me  supposed  that  I  had  something 
else  than  a  broken  heart,  because  he  could 
not  minister  to  such  a  mind  diseased.  I 
threw  his  ^  physic  to  the  dogs."  I  rather 
think  old  Hippocrates  or  Galen  never  de- 
scribed such  an  affection.  After  a  few  days, 
owing  to  a  good  constitution  and  giving  the 
medicine  to  the  dogs,  I  recovered,  so  as  to 
be  able  to  crawl  about  During  the  time  I 
was  confined  to  my  bed,  the  sun  had  become 
dim,  and  every  thing  earthly  wore  a  sombre 
look  of  gloom. 

It  was  at  this  time  I  thought  somewhat 
of  studying  theology,  and  going  out  as  mis- 
sionary to  the  coast  of  Africa,  or  some  dread- 
ful  place,  where  dreadful  sacrifices  were  re- 
quired, and  the  reward  would  be  some 
dreadful  death ;  all  with  the  hope  that  it 
would  find  its  way  into  some  book  or  news- 
paper, and  in  after  years  might  meet  her 
eye,  and  cause  her  heart  to  beat  one  throb 
for  me ;  but— ahis  for  history  l^another  fete 
awaited  me. 

This  was  the  second  time  I  had  the  epi- 
demic, and,  if  it  was  more  severe  than  the 
first,  I  attribute  it  to  the  fact  of  my  constitu- 
tion being  fuller  of  the  vital  current,  and 
stronger  than  when  I  had  it  the  first  time ; 
just  as  all  diseases  attack  a  hearty  person 
with  more  severity  than  one  of  a  spare 
habit 

The  next  year  after  my  recovery,  I  was 
sent  to  college,  and,  as  I  was  intended  for  a 
profession,  had  no  time  to  fall  in  love  for 
many  years.  I  always  do  whatever  I  at- 
tempt with  all  my  might,  be  it  physical  or 
mental,  and  at  college  I  was  considered 
rather  ambitious,  so  no  time  was  spared  to 
fall  in  love  except  once,  and  then  I  escaped 
entirely.  But  that  was  very  slight,  just  a  pre- 
monitory symptom  or  two,  to  show  the  state 
of  my  system,  as  a  twinge  of  the  rheumatism 
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serves  to  remind  us  of  an  approaching  east 
wind.  With  that  exception,  I  passed  over 
mj  college  period  tolerably  well,  and  at  last 
graduated  and  commenced  the  practice  of 
my  profession  in  mj  native  town.  The  first 
year  I  had  nothing  to  do^  and  came  near 
having  another  attack,  as  some  of  my  friends 
thought  it  would  be  beneficial  to  me  to  take 
a  wife ;  but,  as  I  could  hardly  support  my- 
self, I  could  not  dare  to  indulge  in  the 
luxury  of  matrimony. 

Next  year,  I  visited  Europe  to  complete 
my  studies,  and,  with  the  exception  of  a 
flirtation  with  a  widow,  escaped  the  epidemic 
entirely.  My  period  of  probation  had  not 
come  to  an  end  yet,  but  the  cycle  would 
soon  be  completed.  And  sure  enough,  on 
my  return  home  again,  I  began  to  experience 
a  fluttering  around  my  heart,  that  usual  pre- 
cursor to  my  periodical  disease.  In  this 
case,  however,  it  was  a  different  kind  from 
the  others ;  for  it  was  a  blue  eye  and  sim- 
plicity that  I  caught  it  from,  whereas  it  was, 
in  all  the  other  cases,  a  brunette  hue  that 
the  disease  partook  ot  I  soon  rallied  from 
this  attack  by  a  liberal  dose  of  prudence, 
which  enabled  me  to  see  the  folly  and  in- 
justice of  asking  or  expecting  a  woman  to 
leave  a  happy  home  for  the  limited  one 
afforded  from  my  scanty  income.  A  &w 
years  more,  and  another  cyde  rolled  round ; 
and,  as  the  complaint  was  growing  lighter 
in  its  attack  every  time,  I  thought  that,  as 
children  were  vaccinated  to  prevent  them 
catching  a  worse  disease,  I  might  act  upon 
the  same  plan ;  so  I  determined  to  antici- 
pate the  attack,  and  prudently  frdl  in  love 


before  the  time  arrived.  I  had  more  courage 
this  time,  too,  as  my  income  had  iadeased 
so  much  that  Ihad  no  fear  of  porerty  befoie 
my  eyes.    The  woman  that  I  aeleeted  Cdr 
the  experiment  was  whi^  my  friends  called 
amiable  and  virtuous,  and  many  other  thin^ 
which  I  find  kind-hearted  people  utter  when 
they  do  not  wish  to  say  that  a  wonum  is 
hideous  or  ugly.    I  did  in  this  case  what  all 
the  rules  of  propriety  and  wisdom  suggested ; 
but  the  experiment  fisuled,  and  to  this  day  I 
know  not  whether  J  loved  her  or  she  hated 
me.   One  thing  I  do  remember ;  hest  refusal 
never  caused  me  a  pang,  and  not  a  thought 
of  suicide  or  any  of  those  ^  thousand  and 
one  devices"  that  rejected  loTen  threaten  to 
do,  but  seldom  perform,  entered  my  mind. 
The  experiment  foiled,  as  many  a  one  does, 
but  I  learned  something  from  it ;  and  that 
was,  that   prudence  and  propriety  have 
nothing  to  do,  nor  are  of  any  use  at  all,  to 
people  falling  in  love ;  for,  on  investsgating 
the  matter  fully,  to  find  out  the  cause  of  my 
failure,  I  found  that  it  was  consummated 
every  day,  in  direct  defiance  and  ntisr  igno- 
rance of  such  philosophical  principles.  That 
the  experiment  was  a  failure  as  to  prevent- 
ing an  entire  recurrence  of  the  epidemic^  I 
have  not  the  least  doubt,  as  I  know  that, 
on  meeting  a  certain  lady  some  time  after, 
I  felt  quite  a  Platonic  attachment  for  btf, 
which  shows  that  the  experiment  had  modi- 
fied it  a  great  deal,  but  not  eradicated  it 
entirely,  for,  when  Platonic  attachments  take 
the  place  of  passionate  admiration,  the  heart 
may  say,  wi^  the  swarthy  Moor — 

^Ofcliello*t  oooapatioa's  g^tkt,*' 


FEBRUARY. 


The  name  of  this  month  is  derived  from 
the  Latin,  febrtiOf  signifying,  /  purify^  and 
was  given  because  the  ceremonies  of  the 
Lustration  were  performed  in  that  month 
by  the  ancient  Ronoans.  Lustration  was  a 
religious  sacrificial  ritual,  by  which  cities, 
fields,  and  even  armies,  were  relieved  or  puri- 


fied from  the  responsibilitieB  <^  any  crime 
committed,  or  from  inherent  moral  impuri- 
ties. The  modes  of  perfiH'ming  the  Lustn- 
tion  were  various;  sometimes  byparadii^ 
the  body  of  an  animal  just  sacrificed  around 
the  recipients,  and  sometimes  marching  the 
recipients  of  the  ritual  past  the  sacrifice. 
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T  HE    1>  IR  ATE'S     LOVE. 


A    TALB    OF    THB    SEA. 


CWfYH  AK  XKOBATIirOJ 


The  broad  blue  Atlantic  waa  unbroken 
hj  the  lightest  breeze,  and  the  rising  sun 
waa  reflected  in  its  mirror-like  surface. 
Slumbering  on  its  bosom  lay  a  small 
schooner,  a  model  of  symmetry,  which  rose 
and  fell  with  the  long  gentle  undulations  of 
the  waters;  the  sails  hung  idly  from  her 
yards  and  booms,  and  not  even  a  zephyr 
sighed  through  the  light  rigging  that  fell 
from  her  taunt  masts ;  her  hull  was  entirely 
Uack,  but  from  the  stem-head  to  the  quar- 
ter stancheon  was  a  thick  range  of  guns, 
whose  red  muzzles  formed  a  striking  oon- 
tiast  to  the  sable  broadside  from  which  they 
projected.  She  was  a  noble  vessel ;  and  her 
calling  was  easily  distinguished  by  her  war- 
like appearance. 

Her  commander,  Walter  Macarthy,  was 
the  only  eon  of  a  wealthy  merchant,  who 
had  carried  on  an  extensive  commerce  from 
the  city  of  Limerick,  but  who,  from  heavy 
misfortunes,  was  reduced  to  the  lowest  ebb 
of  poverty,  and  who  finally  died  a  victim  to 
the  uncertainty  of  earthly  hopes,  leaving  his 
son  heir  to  a  barren  world.  The  youth  was 
sh(mi  twenty  years  old  when  his  father 
died.  Nature  seemed  to  have  concentrated 
all  her  art  in  moulding  his  outward  person 
in  all  the  symmetry  of  manly  beauty,  while 
his  mind  was  a  strange  intermixture  of  reck- 
lessness and  benevolence.  He  had  a  heart 
which  the  charms  of  woman  alone  could 
unstring ;  but  when  the  spirit  of  revenge 
or  anger  nerved  it  in  wrath,  the  *mad  cour- 
age of  the  lion  lay  in  his  arm,  and  he  who 
provoked  him  soon  had  cause  to  repent  his 

ill-fortune.    Jn  the  day  of  his  prosperity  he 

had  loved ;  but  now  that  the  fickle  goddess 


had  trodden  down  his  hopes,  he  endeavored 
to  crush  the  passion  with  all  the  force  he 
could  summon ;  yel  when  he  ima^ned  he 
had  overcome  the  deep-rooted  sensation, 
still,  phoenix-like,  it  would  rise  up  again  in 
his  soul,  and  overwhelm  all  his  former  reso- 
lutions. The  object  of  his  ill-starred  affec- 
tion was  the  daughter  of  a  naval  officer  of 
high  renown.  In  the  summer  of  his  fortune, 
tl^e  father  had  encouraged  his  hopes;  but 
when  that  fell,  the  smile  that  used  to  wel- 
come his  visit  was  changed  to  the  cold, 
haughty,  commonplace  expression  of  slen- 
der civility,  till  at  length  the  once  hospitable 
door  was  closed  to  his  approach. 

His  natural  inclination  led  him  to  the  re- 
solution of  endeavoring  to  overcome  his  pas- 
sion by  going  to  sea.  While  his  aged  &ther 
lived,  filial  tendemeas  forbade  him  to  desert 
his  couch ;  but  when  he  saw  the  only  tie 
that  bound  him  to  the  land  of  his  fathen 
deposited  in  the  clay,  he  wrote  a  last  adieu 
to  the  mistress  of  his  heart,  and  departed 
firom  the  place  of  his  birth  with  but  one  sigh 
for  her  with  whom  he  left  his  affections.  He 
directed  his  course  to  Portsmouth,  where  he 
entered  <m  board  a  squadron  which  was 
about  to  sail  on  a  cruise  up  the  Mediter- 
ranean. They  had  several  actions  with  the 
pirates  who  infested  those  seas,  in  all  of 
which  our  hero  so  distinguished  himself  that 
he  was  quickly  raised  to  a  command  suitar 
ble  to  his  exploits;  and  every  succeeding 
engagement  brought  laurels  to  his  honored 
brow.  In  this  numner  nearly  four  years 
passed  away,  and  at  length,  being  recom- 
mended to  the  Admiralty  Board,  they  in- 
vested him  with  the  command  of  a  small 
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brig,  to  sail  against  a  famous  French  smug- 
gler that  traded  on  the  north-western  coast 
of  England.  On  the  third  day  after  sailing 
from  Spithead,  he  hove  in  sight  of  his  ob- 
ject, then  about  to  land  a  valuable  cargo ; 
and  after  four  hours^  hard  fighting,  in  which 
he  lost  nearly  one  half  of  his  crew,  he  towed 
the  prize  into  port,  where,  having  delivered 
her  up  to  the  authorities,  and  refitted,  he 
proceeded  to  London  to  surrender  his  com- 
mand. But  hk  little  vessel  was  destined  to 
never  reach  the  land.  When  he  was  dou- 
bling the  Land's  End,  a  tremendous  gale 
from  the  north-east  set  fft,  and  he  was  blown 
out  to  sea ;  however,  when  the  storm  began 
to  abate,  he  again  stood  on  his  former 
course,  and  was  proceeding  steadily  on,  when 
the  bursts  of  artillery  broke  over  the  swell- 
ing ocean,  and  the  very  heavens  seemed  to 
tremble  in  echoing  back  the  heavy  booms. 
Macarthy  immediately  resolved  to  alter  his 
course,  and  he  was  soon  slashing  on  towards 
the  place  whence  the  sounds  proceeded.  A 
few  leagues  brought  him  in  sight,  of  two 
large  ships  in  a  hot  engagement ;  and,  crowd- 
vng  all  sail,  he  soon  came  within  range  of 
^r  guns.  The  British  ensign  was  flutter- 
ing from  the  mizen  peak  of  one,  while  that 
of  France  spread  its  proud  folds  from  the 
foremast  head  of  the  other.  Macarthy  did 
not  long  hesitate,  but,  getting  his  little  brig 
ready  for  action,  he  bore  up  to  the  assistance 
of  his  countryman.  The  Frenchman  had 
boarded  his  antagonist,  and  numbers  fell  on 
both  sides;  but  when  the  English  beheld 
the  succor  that  had  arrived,  their  sunken 
courage  sprang  up  again,  and  they  soon  re- 
repulsed  the  boarders  who  had  rushed  on 
them.  Broadside  after  broadside  did  the 
little  brig  pour  into  the  stem  of  the  enemy, 
until  at  length,  overpowered  by  the  renewed 
attacks  of  both  crews,  and  finding  their  ves- 
sel fast  sinking,  the  Frenchman  struck,  and 
the  English  ensign  floated  above  theirs,  amid 
the  triumphant  cheers  of  the  victors.  Mu- 
tual congratulations  ensued,  and  the  vener- 
able commander  of  the  British  frigate  rushed 
forward  to  embrace  his  preserver.  Macarthy 
wa»  leaning  on  his  cutlass,  fatigued  after  the 


dreadful  contest  he  had  so  opportunely  con- 
cluded, when  the  frigate's  long-boat,  crowded 
with  officere,  came  alongside ;  but  when  he 
saw  the  old  commodore  with  open  arms  ap- 
proaching, he  reverentially  uncovered,  and 
bowed  low  to  him.  The  old  man  suddenly 
stopped  short,  and,  recoiling  a  few  paces, 
raised  his  hands  to  his  forehead,  as  if  to 
bring  some  recollection  hither ;  then,  with  a 
tear-drop  standing  in  his  eye,  he  stretched 
out  his  hand  to  Macarthy,  and  said,  "And 
is  Walter  Macarthy  my  presei-ver?"  Emo- 
tion choked  his  further  utterance,  but  in  a 
few  moments  he  continued :  '^Walter,  I 
have  wronged  you !  Yes,  by  Heaven,  I  have 
deeply, foully  wronged  you;  but  a  soul  like 
yours  must  forgive ;"  and  the  old  man  low- 
ered his  voice  while  he  said,  "  I  will  endea- 
vor to  make  amends,  in  some  degree,  for  the 
pain  I  have  caused  you." 

Macarthy  was  silent ;  not  a  word  escaped 
his  lips ;  but  he  fervently  pressed  the  com- 
modore's hand  to  his  bosom,  and  then  turn- 
ed hastily  away,  to  hide  the  tribute  of  grati- 
tude that  rose  to  his  eye.  What  must  be 
have  felt  when  the  father  of  her  whose 
image  was  enshrined  in  his  soul,  once  more 
took  him  to  his  bosom,  and  dashed  down 
the  barrier  that  intervened  between  him  and 
the  object  of  his  early  love!  The  officers 
and  men  who  were  looking  on  this  scene 
were  filled  witii  wonder,  and  most  of  them 
shook  their  heads,  unable  to  understand  why 
their  old  weather-beaten  commander  should 
IjP  so  moved.  But  while  they  were  conjec- 
turing the  cause,  a  new  event  called  all  their 
energies  together;  after  a  sort  of  tumult 
below,  which  lasted  a  few  minutes,  the  car- 
penter rushed  upon  deck,  and  with  hurried 
accents  announced  that  a  shot  had  struck 
the  vessel  on  one  of  the  bilge-planks,  and 
she  was  fast  sinking.  All  was  immediate 
bustie,  each  endeavoring  to  save  as  much 
as  he  could  convenientiy  carry.  The  boats 
were  soon  manned ;  and,  just  as  Macarthy 
stepped  intd  the  last  boat,  and  moved  away 
to  a  short  distance,  his  gallant  little  brig 
rolled  heavily  in  the  sea,  and  the  water 
closed  over  her  in  a  vast  whirlpool    The 
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same  fiite  befel  the  French  ship  in  about 
Lalf  an  hour  afterwards ;  and  the  frigate 
soon  got  under  weigh,  bearing  the  crew  of 
the  brig  and  the  prisoners^  in  addition  to  the 
diminished  number  of  her  own  men. 
*  *  •  • 

After  a  tedious  journey,  the  commodore 
and  Macarthj  at  length  came  in  sight  of  their 
destination.  Oh  I  how  did  the  restored 
lover's  heart  bound  when  all  the  scenes  of 
his  early  endearments  severally  presented 
themselves  to  his  view,  and  when  the  car- 
riage drove  up  to  the  door  of  the  house  that 
oontained  his  Emily  I  In  a  few  moments 
the  lovely  girl,  with  every  charm  floating 
around  her,  mshed  into  the  arms  of  her  fond 
father,  and  then,  with  burning  blushes  suf- 
fusing her  face  and  bosom,  she  paid  a  tri- 
bute of  true  ajQTection  to  the  enchanted  Ma- 
earthy.  She  was,  in  truth,  a  model  of  female 
loveliness.  The  rich,  glossy,  black  tresses 
that  floated  in  unrestrained  locks  over  her 
neck,  and  fell  gracefully  back,  revealing  a 
noble  forehead,  white  as  Parian  marble,  con- 
trasted beautifully  with  the  clear  transpa- 
rency of  her  bosom ;  while  her  easy,  natu- 
rally majestic  carriage,  and  exquisitely  sym- 
metrical figure,  left  no  room  for  the  most 
&stidions  critic  to  stand  upon.  Then  she 
had  such  a  heart,  and  such  a  spring  of  noble 
affections  I  In  short,  she  was  a  paragon  of 
mental  and  bodily  perfection. 

But  to  our  tale.  A  week  passed  away, 
in  which  Walter  reveled  in  all  the  delights 
of  mutual  love.  But  his  happiness  was  too 
complete,  of  too  divine  a  cast  to  dwell  in 
mortal  bosom.  He  had  walked  out  with 
his  Emily,  and  the  shades  of  evening  closed 
over  them  before  they  thought  of  returning, 
but  the  moon  rose  up  and  shed  down  her 
mild,  chaste  light.  It  is  at  such  a  time  that 
the  heart  will  open,  and  the  most  secret 
workings  of  its  core  develop  themselves.  It 
IS  in  such  an  hour  that  the  breathings  of 
affection  will  arise  like  incense,  and  ofiier 
themselves  in  sacrifice  at  the  shrine  of  eter- 
nal fidelity.  Emily  talked  long  and  endear- 
ingly, and  the  ravished  Walter  could  have 
bowed  down  in  adoration.  The  hours  passed 


rapidly  away,  and  the  time  of  parting  at 
length  came. 

"Walter,"  said  the  affectionate  giri,  as 
they  lingered,  gazing  on  the  full  moon  sail- 
ing through  her  ocean  of  glory,  and  a  pearl- 
drop  glittered  in  her  eloquent  blue  eye — 
V.Walter,  I  am  a  little  sad ;  there  is  a  whis- 
pering consciousness  within  me  that  a 
rude  hand  will  part  us.  I  cannot  free  my- 
self from  the  idea,  for  I  felt  the  same  fore- 
boding before  you  went  first  But  may 
Grod  avert  that  stroke,  for  I  shall  sink  under 
its  affliction  T'  and  she  fervently  raised  her 
now  streaming  eyes  to  heaven. 

"Emily,"  said  Macarthy,  "your  fears  are 
groundless ;  the  power  b  not  of  earth  that 
can  drag  you  from  my  bosom.  Cheer  up ! 
Fortune  will  smile,  and  then ^ 

"  Is  not  that  a  bad  omen,  Walter  ?"  said 
Emily,  smiling  languidly,  and  pointing  to  a 
dark,  heavy  cloud  that  rushed  over  the 
moon,  and  darkened  every  object 

"  I  heed  not  omens,  love,"  said  Macarthy, 
"when  thou  art  my  horoscope.     Fortune 
shall  pursue  my  tread  when  thou  art  the 
star  of  my  destinies.    It  will  rain  soon — h 
adieu,  Emily;"  and,  for  the  first  time,  ^liii 
sealed  his  parting  with  an  ambrosial  kiss. 

The  morning  came,  gloomy  and  cheerless, 
and  with  it  a  letter  from  the  Admiralty  still 
more  gloomy  to  the  fate  of  Walter.  It  re- 
quired his  immediate  attendance  at  London, 
and  he  must  set  out  without  a  moment's 
delay. 

He  took  a  hasty  farewell  from  the  old 
commodore,  but  a  still  more  painful  and 
lengthened  one  from  his  heart-bursting 
daughter. 

"Oh!"  said  she,  "Walter,  I  guessed 
aright  Adieu  1  I  feel  our  happiness  is  at 
an  end ;"  and  a  torrent  of  tears  gushed  from 
the  eyes  of  the  fair  one.  Macarthy  was 
overcome ;  he  once  more  pressed  her  to  his 
heart,  and  tore  himself  from  her  embrace, 
and  in  a  few  moments  was  on  the  road. 

After  a  fatiguing  journey,  he  reached 
London,  and  presented  himseJf  at  the  office 
of  the  Board.  What  must  have  been  his 
astonishment  when  he  was  there  arraigned 
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for  appropriating  a  part  of  the  smuggler's 
cargo  to  bis  own  use  I  and  how  mudi  more 
did  he  wonder  when  his  own  first-lientenant, 
the  friend  of  his  bosom,  appeared  as  his 
accuser  I  A  deep  curse  rose  from  his  lips 
on  the  villain,  and,  under  a  violent  feeling 
of  resentment,  he  struck  him  a  blow  thai 
felled  him  to  the  ground  and  deprived  him 
of  life.  The  venerable  dignitaries  before 
whom  he  stood  were  horrified;  and  before 
any  of  the  officers  of  the  court  oould  appre- 
hend him,  he  was  far  out  of  the  reach  of 
their  power.  Rewards  were  offered  for  his 
head,  but  he  succeeded  in  escaping  to 
France,  where  he  stood  in  defiance  of  the 
vengeance  that  awaited  him  in  the  British 
isles.  Here  he  did  not  long  remain  inact- 
ive; he  soon  was  in  the  command  of  a 
noble  brigantine,  with  a  daring  crew,  and  he 
put  to  sea  with  a  determination  to  harass 
the  enemies  of  his  peace  as  fiu  as  he 
could. 

Years  rolled  away,  and  every  day  brought 
accounts  of  the  feats  of  the  "  Flying  Pu-ate." 
The  most  aggravated  crueltieB  he  practised, 
and  he  showed  no  mercy  to  any  who  fell 
into  his  hands.  Frigates  and  ships  of  the 
line  were  dispatched  against  him ;  yet  he 
contrived  to  escape  all,  and  still  continued 
his  devastations  on  the  deep.  He  was  well 
known  on  all  the  coasts  of  England  and  Ire- 
land, and  his  appearance  off  any  place  was 
very  seldom  unattended  by  some  dreadful 
tragedy.  No  wonder,  then,  he  was  feared 
by  all,  and  the  very  mention  of  his  name 
brought  terror  to  the  listeners. 

We  will  return  to  the  deserted  partner  of 
his  love.  Emily  sunk  when  she  heard  the 
extraordinary  termination  of  his  journey; 
and  her  constitution  gradually  withered, 
until  at  length  the  once  lovely  girl  was  re- 
duced to  a  thing  of  blight,  and  a  victim  to 
misfortune.  Her  fond  &ther  tried  every 
method  to  stimulate  her  to  exertion,  and  his 
efforts  were  not  altogether  unsuccessful.  She 
had  a  strong  mind ;  but  she  never  could  re- 
cover the  '^  lost  bouquet "  of  her  happiness ; 
and  she  lingered  on,  passing  her  days  in  a 
BKOt  of  mechanical  order,  unmovable  by  any 


event,  but  lisUess  and  without  reflection. 
Four  years  passed,  and  she  still  remained 
littie  altered ;  and  then  it  was  that  a  formerly 
rejected  suitor  put  in  his  claim  for  her  hand. 
The  old  commodore  was  sinking  to  the 
grave;  and  he  greedily  snatched  at  the 
protection  thus  afforded  to  the  last  tie  of 
affection  that  bound  him  to  the  world. 
Emily  cared  not  for  herself;  indeed,  when 
marriage  was  first  proposed  to  her,  her  former 
energy  arose  for  a  moment,  but  then  it  fell 
lower  than  before,  and  she  passively  became 
Sir  William  De  Carton^s  bride. 

*  *  *  * 

The  brigantine  was  lying>to  under  the 
verge  of  a  mountain,  on  the  west  coast  of 
Ireland.    There  was  a  dead  calm  on  the 
waters  of  the  Atlantic,  as  I  have  described  in 
the  commencement  of  tins  sketch ;  but,  after 
a  short  time,  a  breeiDe  sprung  up  off  the 
land,  and  the  pirate-schooner  moved  rapidly 
away  before  it    She  held  on  her  course 
during  the  night,  and  the  next  morning 
brought  her  in  sight  of  a  vessel  of  her  own 
size,  under  a  heavy  press  of  canvas,  on  her 
weather  bow.    The  pirate  pursued ;  and,  aa 
night  came  on,  they  came  within  range  of 
each  other.   Without  waiting  for  the  morn- 
ing's light,  die  ran  down  on  board  the  chase, 
which  proved  to  be  an  English  packet,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  grappled  her.    Then  came 
the  deeds  of  blood.   The  pirates  fought  witl 
savage  ferodty,  and  the  English  deck  war 
soon  strewed  with  the  brave  who  defended 
her.    The  pirates,  as  was  their  custom,  com- 
menced butchering  their  prisoners,  and  at 
length  they  dragged  the  last  passenger  from 
his  hiding-place  on  deck.    He  was  evidently 
a  gentieman;   and  his  noble  carriage  in 
some  degree  repelled  the  brutal  conduct  of 
his  enemies.    Torches  blazed  around,  and 
the  scene  of  carnage,  lighted  by  thehr  yellow 
glare,  had  a  dreadful  appearance.    One  ruf- 
fian stepped  forward,  and  raised  his  cuUasa  to 
buty  it  in  the  body  of  this  last  victim,  when  he 
drew  a  small  stiletto,  and  struck  the  wretch 
to  the  heart.    His  companions  now  rushed 
from  all  sides,  crying,  in  savage  tones,  '^  Down 
with  him !  down  with  hun !"  when  a  female 
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staggered  forward  from  the  oompanioD-waj, 
and  tlirew  henelf  between  the  murderers 
and  their  aim. 

^Back,  rufSanT  screamed  she:  *'he  is 
my  husband  I  Strike  me,  avenge  your  wrath 
on  me,  but  spare  him  T 

Appalled,  the  grim  pirates  shrank  back  a 
moment;  then,  as  if  with  a  signal,  a  hun- 
dred pistols  flashed  in  the  darkness,  and  the 
poor  victim  fell  without  a  groan.  Macarthy, 
who  till  now  had  been  a  passive  spectator, 
rushed  forward  just  as  the  gentleman  fell, 
and  then  he  encountered  the  maniac  eye  of 
the  lady.  He  staggered  backwards  a  few 
yavda,  and  she,  as  if  suddenly  struck  by 
lightning,  gazed  fixedly  for  a  moment  on 
his  features^  and  then  fell  prostrate  on  the 


dead  body  of  her  husband,  exclaiming,  'K>h, 
Heaven,  'tis  Walter  I" 

Macarthy  now  hastily  advanced  to  nuse 
the  hidy,  but  he  only  clasped  the  corpse  of 
the  unfortunate  Emily.  He  knelt  down  on 
the  bloody  deck,  and  bent  for  a  time  over 
the  lifeless  day  of  the  girl  he  still  loved ; 
then  raising  his  eyes  to  heaven,  with  hands 
clasped  on  his  breast,  he  seemed  to  pray 
fervently  for  some  minutes.  He  then  slowly 
arose,  and  having  taken  a  hist  lingering  look 
of  the  wreck  of  beloved  loveliness,  he  went 
on  board  his  own  vessel,  Mowed  by  his 
ruthless  crew.  His  brigantine  was  soon 
under  weigh,  and  the  deeds  of  that  night 
ended  the  sanguinary  career  of  the  unfortu- 
nate,  but  noble-hearted  Walter  Macarthy. 


8   B   N   Q   A  — A      MYTH, 


BT  WIUUX  WALOnr. 


AWATfirommyayM 
SodlHant   Id 
It  nerer  oovM  come^ 
BntfMa^rBMmed 
GondenuMdthara  to  ilay, 
Bowlns  awaj,  forsyei  tad  Ibcaye. 


OkmtegwKhbesotle, 
Uke  ioflM  MUlant  star, 

Beaming  at  ersniaK 
InthebeaTeaBateri 

Oreafted  alway, 

to  amy,  from  the  eartb,  for  aya. 


KeandmatheTldoiil 

As  doaar  it  came 
There  burned  in  my  heui 

A  flame  like  its  flame ; 
And  I  oonld  but  saj, 
K6anr,oome,iinijl  and  linger  for  aja  I 

EretongfitnesOiiig 
On  my  beating  bteaat, 

Wtaisperod,  ^Tm  Seoga, 
Seeking  for  reit ; 

With  thee,  night  and  day, 
Qlad  ni  dalay,  and  go  not  for  eye." 


nnoe  then  hat  Senga 
Scjonnied  here  with  mO) 

And  Joined  with  my  bdog 
Airalna  Join  the  aea, 

That  foU  in  iweat  May, 
Att  oommollona  aUay,  and  mingla  foriyt. 
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The  National  Baptism. — ^It  is  often  said 
that  the  few  have  to  think  for  the  many,  and 
there  certainly  appears  good  foundation  for 
the  remark.  Witness  the  action  of  the  com- 
paratively few  mindS)  who,  thinking  ont  the 
then  mystified  problem  of  the  rights  of  man, 
laid  the  foundation  for  America's  compact  as 
a  nation.  They,  realizing  in  man  an  inherent 
right  to  self-government,  not  only  as  an  in- 
dividual but  as  a  people,  yearned  to  free  them- 
selves alike  from  the  tyranny  of  despotism 
and  the  thraldom  experienced  under  monarch- 
ical rule.  But  it  was  with  uplifted  eyes  that 
mentally,  ay,  prayerfully,  the  aid  of  theur 
Maker  was  invoked,  and  man  must  ever  be 
thankful  that  God  heard  the  prayer.  What  a 
grand  retrospect  is  there  to  those  who  per- 
ceive their  noble,  generous  aim  of  individual 
advancement,  to  be  obtained  only  through 
the  common  weal ;  good  to  self  through  good- 
will to  all ! 

Were  they  men  imbued  simply  with  feelings 
of  humanity?  Nay,  they  were  beings  in  the 
image  of  God,  beaming  with  enUghtened  in- 
telligence, evincing  that  his  laws  were  written 
in  their  hearts.  Philanthropy  thus  rose  as  a 
beacon-light  in  the  Western  World,  bidding 
the  nations  rejoice  in  hope  for  the  future 
release  of  mankind  from  not  only  temporal, 
but  also  from  spiritual  bondage.  Hope?  Yes, 
hope;  for  there  was  still  to  be  a  fearful 
struggle — that  awful  baptism  of  fire  and 
sword  through  which  the  pioneers  of  liberty 
had  to  pass,  in  order  to  regenerate  and  bind 
themselves  in  the  brotherhood  that  should  con- 
stitute them  a  distinct  and  independent  nation. 
'Twas  passed,  and  they  became  Americans, 
brothers  in  one  family,  children  in  liberty,  and 
no  longer  a  mixed  body,  claiming  different 
fatherlands.  Patriots  became  they,  loving 
their  country,  the  country  for  which  they  had 
just  fought,  and  whose  elevation  among  the 
nations  of  the  earth  had  been  achieved. 

Was  the  structure  to  stand? — ^would future 
generations  preserve  the  same  tone  of  noble 
manUness,  the  same  open  generosity  and  good- 


will towards  their  fellow-man,  without  en- 
dangering the  liberties  so  dearly  purchased  ? 
Such  were  the  questions  presented  to  the  in- 
telligence of  the  founders  of  this  noble  re- 
public ;  and  although  the  American  mind  had 
been  developed,  yet  that  it  might  possibly  de- 
generate  through  neglect,  or  otherwise  become 
overpowered  by  the  enmizing  of  eztraneoiu 
views,  were  their  reflections,  and,  as  sodi, 
should  always  prompt  Americans  to  cherish 
the  all-wise  admonition  of  the  great  father, 
"  beware  of  foreign  influence."  It  is  only  by 
cultivating  and  nurturing  similar  fundamental 
convictions  to  those  entertuned  by  their  fore- 
fathers, and  by  giving  to  them  tone  and  ex- 
pression throughout  the  land,  that  the  children 
may  hope  to  avoid  withholding  the  privi- 
lege of  citizenship  from  foreigners,  (yet  to 
arrive,)  or  the  necessity  of  struggling  against 
them  for  the  maintenance  of  present  liber- 
ties. 

It  has  been  said  that  foreigners  fought  for 
this  country,  and  oonsequently  that  foreigners 
Jiave  a  right  to  enjoy  equal  rule  in  it.  Curions 
logic  1  An  equally  pertinent  question  would 
be,  againat  whom  did  they  fight  ?  Was  it 
against  foreigners?  If  so,  then,  since  those 
who  fought  for  the  country  and  remained 
steadfast  therein,  became  Americans,  it  na- 
turally follows  that  their  children  and  chil- 
dren's children  should  have  the  right  of  elec- 
tion, to  avoid  getting  wolves  and  sheep  into 
the  same  fold. 

The  benefits  resulting  from  that  trying 
baptism  through  which  Uieir  sires  and  granc' 
sires  passed,  should  be  preserved  by  them  )' 
violate  against  the  inroads  of  all   fon 
powers;  always  remembering,  that  t^"'^ 
tism  which  assimilated  minds  and  te 
fidelity  has  passed ;  and  may  God  f 
there  should  ever  be  need  of  a 
through  a  civil  strife,  or  that  the  t 
an  oath  of  allegiance,  from  whi<^ 
potentate  may  grant  absolution 
prove  too  frail  a  bond  for  the  sa 
rican  liberties  I  •^- 
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Education  and  Rsuoion* — ^The  squabbles 
that  hATe  been  and  are  still  going  forward  in 
^ePolitical  Churchy  on  the  subject  of  popular 
edacation)  have  afforded  a  oorrespondent  ma* 
to-ials  for  the  fbUowing  pleasant  dialogue. 

BnuLTii  OF  Eduoatiow.— IVom  the  letter  of  "A 
Vioman  Catholic,"  mod  the  answers  thereto  made 
\j  \be  Boston  Piioi^we  frame  this  dialogue.  The 
'  t  correspoodent  (K  0.)  refers  to  the  Irish 
J  as  haTioff  been  **  excited  through  no  other 
than  the  lack  of  that  education  whidi  has 
ude  this  cotmtrj  liihat  it  Ut  and  what  Ireland 
voold  be,  were  it  possessed  of  the  same  godlike 
dement'* 

The  reply  of  the  Bostot^  Pilot  (B.  P.)  is*  that 
"Iriahmen  are  not  exiled  through  the  want  of  edu- 
cation. Ignorance  rather  tends  to  keep  people  at 
home f  tlttt  ''Education  has  not  made  this  coun- 
try what  it  is.  Its  maffoitude,  yast  resources,  new- 
ne8S»  and  distance  from  Europe,  concur  with 
education  in  being  principal  causes  of  the  present 
ajworni^y  prosperous  state  of  thii^  in  America.** 

JR.  C— '^Example  and  experience  teach  us  that 
the  elevation  of  the  Irish  population,  in  this  coun- 
tiy,  consists  in  becoming  educated,  and  availing 
themselves  of  the  free  and  liberal  institutions  so 
providentially  open  to  them." 

B.P. — ^"Example  and  experience  teach  no  such 
thing.  .  .  .  Look  at  the  sons  of  Catholic  Irishmen 
who  have  received  the  training  given  in  our  oom- 
moo  schools.  There  are  among  them  many  ex- 
cellent Catholics,  .  .  .  many 'fine  fellows;*  but 
there  are  also  many  who  are  'educated'  to  be 
ashamed  of  [the  abounding  ignorance  of]  their 
istherland,  of  their  religion,  of  the  Paddy  Church, 
There  are  many  who  secretly  feel  ashamed  [of  the 
ignorsnce]  of  their  lathers  and  mothers;  .  .  . 
some  who  openly  avow  their  shamcj,  How  many 
of  them  get  the  finely-sounding  names  of  Eclward 
Henry,  Caroline,  and  Emma  I  how  few  tbe  names 
of  Patrick  and  Bridget  I  .  .  .  How  many  Pa- 
tricks sign  themselves  P.,  which  may  mean 
Patrick  or  Popopoodle  I  These  are  little  asses,  by 
the  way.  .  .  .  And  how  many  Bridgets  sign 
themselves  B.,  which  may  mean  Bridget  or  Ba- 
dooral  Well.this  shame  [v(  ignorance]  .  .  .  w  a 
(fired  effect  of  the  State  education  vou  talk  of. 
One  ignorant  but  pious  Patrick  or  Bridget,  in  these 
calamitous  timeoi }»  worth  iwore  to  the  reg  "" 
than  a  whole  MH^j^yovr  Pop<ipoodl^ ''^ 

Badouras,    [f^      fS%  ^^^  *''**  *^®  ^ 
of  the  Norr  ^nists  of  the 

Cuban  jnra* 
arcbist^f     ' 
Aud  who  A 
KHlism,  Kosf- 
Toot  m^oist 
ffreduMfi  of 
laved  CaruUf 
i!  tbe  last  c 
naluralixed  1, 
yw  propose  t 
elevation  yoi 
example, 
ration 
pious 
R 
ask, 


iraentJfi  worth 

lb"' 


*  I  dangerous 
Vs  and  BeeclK 
I  And  look  ag 
lusetts  from  re^ 
Precisely  the 
|he  very  raen 
.keep  them 
ir  them  I     N< 


iiiflj 
retl 

lenfl 
ifnl 


oation  as  I  haye  so  £sr  hinted  at,  would  they  be,  as 
they  are,  so  enslaved  T 

B,  p.— *«We  cannot  tell,  for  Ireknd  is  a  coontiy 
which  cannot  be  judged  by  common  rules." 

R.  0. — ''No,  education  forbids  it;  ignorance  is  the 
slaveholder.  The  land  is  trodden  down  under  its 
polluting  foot  .  .  .  The  records  of  the  overflowing 
poor-houses  in  Ireland,  of  our  prisons  and  courts  of 
justice  here^  all  answer,  Jffttoranee  f* 

B.  P. — ''This  is  mere  schoolboy  dedamatioo, 
very  proper  in  the  mouth  of  a  graduate  of  BtatM 
tehooUy  however  J* 

R.  C— "  I  conskler  it  [the  Boston  Pilot]  as  only 
having  half  done  its  duty,  in  not  eivin^  parents  in 
general  sound  advice  as  to  the  education  of  their 
children,  in  not  interesting  itself  in  the  cause  of 
their  intellectual  development,  which  is  the  polish 
of  religion,  and  their  only  antidote  against  their 
becommg  in  this  country  to  as  low  an  ebb  as  that 
of  their  ancestors  in  Ireland.** 

B.  P.— "The  sound  advice  you  want  (and  we 
grant  that  you  sadly  need  it)  is  readily  obtamed. 
Ask  it  of  your  bishop,  of  your  pastor.  They  were 
sent  to  teach  you  and  us  about  these  thiiws;  to 
give  us,  not  only  sound  advice,  but  a  sound  com* 
mandment" 

R.  C. — "It  is  only  in  the  full  development  of 
their  faculties  that  we  can  secure  them  aninst 
the  depredations  of  ignorance,  and  secure  io  future 
generations  a  pervadisg  influence  in  favor  of  virtue 
and  goodnessL^ 

B.  P.^''Wron^  agaia  Virtue  and  goodness  are 
not  the  result  <^  a  full  development  of  the  fiunil- 
tieiw  He,  a«d  only  he,  who  obeys  the  law  of  Qod, 
as  expounded  by  the  Church,  is  vurtuous  and  good." 

R.  C."*  Knowledge,  so  far  as  it  is  true  in  every 
liraach  or  science,  is  so  much  of  divine  religion." 

B.  p.— "Where  is  your  catechism  t  Where  did 
you  Jeam  that  human  knowledge  is  a  part  of 
divine  religion  I  Did  the  samts  possess  divine 
religion  t  How  many  of  them  knew  nothing  of 
human  science  I" 

R  C. —  "And  what  do  they  mean  by 'mixed' 
education  f  Nothing  more  tmm  the  impropriety 
of  those  of  difiCerent  persuasions  pursuing  together 
their  researches  after  knowledge/* 

B.  P. — "Another  shocking  mistake.  It  is  the  in- 
dependence of  secular  learning  from  [sectarianism, 
not  from]  revealed  truth,  [nor]  from  theology,  thai 
constitutes  mixed  education.  It  ia  [not]  the  denial 
of  the  supremacy  of  revealed  truth  over  human 
knowledge,  of  theology  over  science — [being  har- 
monic therewith — but]  of  the  Church  over  the 
Khoolf  of  the  Pope  over  the  professor.*' 

K  C. — "  If  our  faith  be  a  divine  gift,  and  arisee 

no  manner  from  what  you  call  human  know- 
%  how  then,  I  ask  you,  can  faith  be  tarnished 

r 

P. — ^"How  ?    By  gomg  through  a  course  or 

tion,'  which  makes  you  lose  your  faith ;  bv 

ig  that  some  things  may  be  true,  although. 

•^radiet  an  article  offaithT 

—"Ton  will  proimbly  say  the  Queen's 

were  invented  to  enslave  the  youth  of 

"We  condemn  the  ffodless  coUeg«»-  -~* 
a  be  a  Roman  Catholic,  mi»^ 
.use  the  Church  has  cc*  ' 
t  authority  is  absolute  ' 
be  for  you,"  [and  s" 
Having   lately 


Digitized  by 


Google 


M 


THE    RSPUBLIO. 


Sobools»'  among  the  yooDg  afpinuits  for  *$duMh 
iion;  I  was  pvticularly  pTeaaed  at  the  ooiwtant 
and  regular  attendaaoe,  and,  in  manj  instancesy 
high  standing  fai  their  respective  btasses,  of  our 
Mik  Catholie  diildren.  .  .  .  Degrade  the  schools, 
er  give  ifum  no  coumimanee,  and  yott  inevitablj 
degrade  the  people,  the  resnlt  of  which  is  igno- 
ntice,  crime,  anarchy,  and  poTerty." 

R  P.— "There  is  the  old  BUur-soDg again.  Why, 
man  1  one  would  sappoee,  to  hear  you  talk,  that 
joo  think  that  our  Lord  sent»  not  preachers,  but 
■choolmasterB,  to  redeem  the  world ;  that  he  had 
sent,  not  St  Peter,  but  a  Board  of  BSducation,  a 
Horace  Mann.    Tour  language  is  not  Oatholia* 

R  0.—^  I  know  of  no  worthier,  nobler,  or  holier 
cause  the  united  influence  of  the  *  Catholic  and  Irish 
Press'  of  this  country  can  be  deroted  to  than  to 
the  deyatiott  of  their  rising  generation,  and  those 
constantly  landing  on  these  shores.** 

Bw  P. — "Nay,  but  it  is  our  duty  to  encourage 
them  to  be  CaihUitt.  That  U  the  beginmn^  md 
end  of  our  hbote^  [and  nothing  more  f] 

JL  0.— "The  preserration  of  our  ciyil  and  reli- 
ffious  rights,  property,  and  reputation,  and  rdigUm 
itseli;  require  and  deiaand  unwearied  action  in  the 
cause  of  edueationT 

Bw  P.— "Mr.  Roman  Cathdic,  that  last  propoei- 
taoQ  is  downright  heresy.  The  preseryatioo  of 
religion,  thank  God,  depends  uMn  something  better 
than  a  ecbodl-house.  .  .  .  The  Cbuich  and  the 
£amily  are  the  only  legitimate  education.  Any  in- 
terference of  the  Btat^  not  autheHced  by  them,  is 
tyrannioaL  State  education  must,  ot  necessity,  end 
in  producing  a  generation  of  infidels.** 


A  VoioB  FBOM  Ibblaot). — It  is  always 
pleasing  to  witness  the  spirit  of  patriotism, 
wherever  it  haik  from,  and  we  like  now  and 
then  to  drop  an  example  of  the  sort  into  the 
apathy-eaten  noddles  of  Americans.  It  is  a 
&ot  that,  notwithstanding  the  enslaved  con- 
dition of  Irehmd,  with  a  nationality  lost  and 
a  bleeding  dependence,  or  rather  submission^ 
there  is  not  on  the  face  of  the  whole  earth  a 
people  more  patriotic  than  her  own.  Her 
oorse  has  been,  not  a  lack  of  the  home  senti- 
ment) nor  a  want  of  true  nerve,  nor  an  im- 
perfect desire  to  be  free,  but  the  crashing  in- 
cubus of  a  besotted  priesthood,  who,  by  the 
cultivation  of  ignorance,  have  for  ever  en- 
chained the  souls  as  well  as  the  bodiea  of  her 
people. 

The  warm,  bright  glow  of  their  earnest 
love  of  country  is  continually  beaming  forth 
through  the  links  of  their  fetters,  and  ever 
and  anon  a  new  batch  of  overpowered  pa- 
triots are  brought  either  to  the  block  or  the 
dungeon,  or  wafted  into  exile.  But  what  we 
want  to  look  at  just  now,  as  especially  de- 
serving attention,  is  an  appeal  made  to  the 
Irish  people  in  the  city  of  Dublin,  on  the  12th 
of  December  last,  calling  npon  them,  as  one 


means  of  independence,  to  consame  thehr  own 
products,  instead  of  sending  abroad  for  their 
wares  and  merchandize.  From  that  i^peal 
we  clip  a  couple  of  ^tracts,  which  apply  with 
equal  force  on  American  groimd  :«— 

"Fdlouheitizene :  We  address  you  once  again, 
uigbg  yon  to  pieferthe  manvfiMtores  of  you'own 
country  to  those  of  any  other ;  however  hcnnely  the 
one,  however  showy,  however  glossy  the  other.  Id 
this  single  prayer,  in  this  single  purpose,  acre  coo* 
tained  the  elevation,  freedom,  and  nappineBs  of 
your  country." 

'*We  call  upon  the  mothefs  of  our  growing  gen* 
eration  to  assist  iu  this  great,  this  kst  emirt. 
Mothers  I  will  you,  in  this  season  of  general  dis- 
tress, lavish  your  money  upon  the  mppety  and 
trumpeiy  of  foreign  nations  f  Will  you  teach  your 
young  to  value,  to  pride  themselves  in  the  tmsel 
and  the  pinchbeck  gewgaws  of  fordgners  f  Will  you 
debase  their  voong  minds  with  a  habit  that  will 
surely  lead  them  to  neglect,  or  despise,  or  betray 
their  native  land  f  Will  you  effeminate  yota  sons, 
the  hope  of  the  country,  with  a  mean  longing  after 
every  thing  abroad  f  Will  you  fill  the  hoids  of 
your  daughters  with  sickly  notions  and  desires  for 
foreiffu  dross,  which  no  industry  can  support,  and 
whioQ,  sooner  or  later,  most  pull  them  down  to 
poverty,  as  it  has  already  pulled  down  thousands  f 
Will  you,  educated  mothers,  plant  the  seeds  of 
national  decay  in  the  yetj  hearts  of  your  own  off- 
spring f  You  mav  not  hve  to  see  the  result  upon 
your  diUdren  of  this  felse  teaching ;  butjwe  fere- 
warn  you  that  it  will  lead  them  individuaUv  to 
poverty,  and  the  nation  of  which  they  shall  form 
an  unworthy  part  to  decay  I" 

This  is  Irish  doctrine,  Irish  patriotism;  but 
to  a  nation  like  ours,  which  is  sending  upwards 
of  140,000,000  annually  to  Europe  for  dry 
goods  and  iron,  with  the  natural  elements  of 
which  our  whole  land  is  teeming,  it  comes  in 
the  light  of  an  admonition. 


Ooirao  TO  THEm  Stosks.— We  have  not 
toiled  in  vain.  The  people  and  the  press  of 
our  country  are  &st  awakening  to  a  true  sense 
of  duty.  Who  would  have  believed  two  years 
ago  that  the  NieuhTarh  8un  would  have  ut- 
tered at  any  time  such  sentiments  as  the  fol- 
lowing? Yet  it  A«  uttered  them,  in  an  article 
entitied  "The  Rrst  Duty  of  Americaiis  :''— 

**  There  is  no  doubt  that  the  autocrats  and  em- 
perors, who  are  conspiiinff  against  liberty  b  the 
Old  Worid,  look  upon  this  cooAtry  with  intense 
hatred.  They  regard  it  as  the  nursery  of  all  those 
ideas  which  grow  up  to  trouble  them,  hy  leading 
men  to  think  they  were  created  to  be  something 
better  than  mere  slaves.  They  would  gladly 
sweep  our  institutions  and  our  name  from  the  fece 
of  the  earth ;  and  assuredly  they  will  attempt  to 
do  so;— not  by  fire  and  the  8w<»d,  for  they  know 
that,  in  such  a  conflict,  and  acting  on  Uie  defensive^ 
we  are  already  aUe  to  stand  against  the  world. 
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.  Tbe^  vill  resort  to  more  daiigearoiM  meant.  By 
agenta  among  us,  who  are  nnseen,  unknown,  and 
imanspeoted,  tbej  will  watch  for  and  avaQ  them- 
aelrea  of  every  opportonity  to  foment  discord,  to 
create  aectional  animoeities,  to  lower  the  tone  of 
repahlicanism,  and  diagort  na  with  ita  homely  aim- 
plidfy." 

This  18  as  good  American  doctrioe  as  we 
oonld  write  or  preach,  and  we  have  been  tQI- 
fied  and  slandered  for  writing  and  preachiDg 
It.  If  the  editors  of  the  Sun  believe  what  it 
says — ^and  snrely  no  man  will  be  accused  of 
promulgating  snch  theories  without  believing 
in  them — ^we  call  upon  them  to  aid  us  in  ap- 
plying the  remedy.  The  JSun  says  the  despots 
of  the  Old  World  will  assuredly  attempt  to 
aweep  our  institutions  and  our  name  from  the 
fiioe  of  tbe  earth,  through  agents  among  i/<, 
foho  are  umeen^  unknovm^  and  unetupected. 

Under  oar  present  suicidal  system,  which 
gives  a  political  power  to  these  very  secret 
agents  of  despotism,  equal  to  that  of  the 
American,  this  assertion  is  true,  and  our  only 
remedy  lies  in  withholding  that  power  from 
them.  The  newly  unchained  felon,  the  igno- 
rant, pe  3til  ent  pauper,  the  scheming  Jesuit,  and 
the  secret  agent  of  despotism,  are  now  alike 
invested  with  that  potent  engine  for  good  or 
evil,  the  right  of  suffrage,  and  with  it,  the 
demagogues  of  the  laud  are  by  them  reduced 
to  a  condition  of  abject  servility.  Hold  from 
them  that  power,  and  we  care  not  for  their 
schemes,  their  blind  ignorance^  their  numbers, 

or  their  deviltry. 

•-#« 

"FuNXY  PAPKRS."-^The  success  of  the 
2jmd0n  Tunch  and  the  Charivari  of  Paris, 
has  brought  into  the  world,  both  in  Europe 
and  America, «  shoal  of  kindred  prints — all  of 
which  have  successively  gone  the  way  of  ail 
deceased  publications.  The  last  offspring  of 
the  Funny  Family  is  ushered  to  the  Kew* 
York  public  by  a  modern  Diogenes,  under 
the  title  of  The  Laktebk,  which,  from  pre- 
sent appearances,  bids  fhir  to  have  a  long  life 
and  a  merry  one.  If  the  Lantern  continues 
to  keep  a  good  supply  of  gas,  and  bums  with 
its  present  brilliancy,  it  will  soon  become  the 
laoghing^stock  of  the  whole  country. 


ThbBibue  AS  ▲  Eule  ot  Faith. — ^InDeoem- 
ber  we  gave  a  digest,  tending  to  show  the 
views  of  the  Political  Church  relative  to  the 
Bible,  as  expressed  through  their  Kev.  Dr. 
Om&mings*  That  Ohurdi  being  iniUlible,(?) 


it  should  hardly  be  supposed  that  there  could 
be  any  great  difference  of  opinion  among  ita 
ministers,  especially  in  a  matter  of  so  much 
importance  as  fietith  in  The  Book;  but  the 
contrary  appears  to  be  the  case.  To  na, 
therefore,  as  Americans,  desiring  the  preser- 
vation of  the  Bible  in  our  public  schools,  it 
becomes  an  interest  to  learn,  if  possible,  the 
true  belief  of  the  Boman  priestly  opponents 
regarding  its  use  in  such  schools.  We  now 
present,  in  like  manner,  a  digest  of  their  Ber. 
D;r.  Oahill's  controversial  sermon,  as  reported 
by  the  Boston  Pilot,  which  paper  commends 
the  sermon  highly.  The  Bev.  Dr.  Gahill  ob- 
served, that 

"It  was  manifest  that  there  was  a  time  when 
there  was  no  Bible,  yet  faith  existed ;  and  it  was 
eqiially  manifest  that  the  Bible,  as  interpreted  by 
private  judgment,  was  Mse  as  a  rule  of  fiuth. 
Catholics  respected  the  Bible,  Imt  they  did  not  make 
it  the  rule  of  their  faith  ;  but  they  respected  it  and 
believed  it  because  the  Church  had  sanctioned  it-^ 
that  Church  which  was  unchanged  and  unchange- 
able." 

How  widely  different  is  this  respected  decla- 
ration from  the  ^^ remote  rule,^  ^^approximate 
rufo,"  and  "«Ad  rule  of  faith  to  the  Church  as 
a  whole^^^  of  the  Bev.  Dr.  Cnnmiings !  The 
question  may  well  be  asked,  How  can  such 
opposing  views  proceed  ttom  "  that  Uhurch 
Vihich  wm  unchanged  and  Unehangedble,''^  as 
declared  by  its  priesthood  ? — ^the  one  declaring 
that  the  Bible  if,  and  the  other  that  it  is  not^ 
their  rule  of  faith.  The  Bev.  Dr.  OaliiU 
fhrther 

— ^"  prooeected  to  show  that,  from  the  creation  of  the 
world  up  to  the  time  of  Moees,  there  was  no  written 
work  in  existence  whereby  troe  believers  could 
have  been  directed  or  governed :  the  fiutfa  was 
oommunicated  by  word  of  mouth,  and  by  liviiuf 
authority,  and  he  (the  Rev.  preacher)  would  submit 
that  that  was  a  vety  strong  point  For  twenty-«hc 
hundred  years  p  from  the  creation  of  Adam'J  the 
Church  of  God  [not  the  Roman  Catholic  surely  at 
that  tune]  was  governed,  not  by  written  words,  but 
by  the  true  livmg  authority  communicated  to  her 
by  Ood  himself.  He  would  now  come  to  the  Jfsw 
Law  [f  ]  as  established  by  Christ ;  for  up  to  the 
time  when  he  made  his  appearance  upon  earth, 
salvation  was  obtained,  no/t  from,  books^  but  from 
the  living  authority  which  existed,  without  any 
book." 

This  is  a  bold  leap  over  Hoses'  body  and 
church  to  Christ,  a  period  of  some  fifteen 
hundred  years,  remarkable  for  being  gov- 
erned under  the  Old  Testament  It  sets  aside 
the  Hebrew  Chnroh,  (undoubtedly  bemgthen 
the  Church,)  annihilates  the  authority  of  the 
Bible  proper,  and  settles  us  down  at  onoa  with 
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a  qneetionable  New  Law;  Christ  having  oome, 
not  to  do  away  with  the  law,  bat  to  fulfil  it. 

•*  Coming,  therefore,  to  the  New  Lav)^  he  [the  Biv. 
Doctor]  wanted  to  know  where  it  was  written, 
or  ordered  to  be  written,  as  an  authority  to  be 

elided  b^  f  It  was  not  written,  but  it  was  spoken 
w.  If  it  had  been  necessary  for  Christ  to  have 
written  a  book  on  the  subject,  he  would  have  done 
■o,  or  he  would  hare  commanded  one  to  hare  been 
written ;  but  the  £act  was,  that  Christ  never,  durioig 
his  life  on  this  earth,  wrote  a  book,  nor  did  he 
speak  about  Iiaving  a  book  written."  [Tet  he  spoke 
or  the  Scriptures  which  were  then  written.] 

The  Rev.  Doctor's  views  of  the  New  Tes- 
tament, and  the  causes  prompting  its  produc- 
tion, are  expressed  thus: 

''There  were  twelve  apostles,  and  out  of  those, 
only  five  wrote  books,  lie  would  ask,  if  it  were 
necessary,  why  did  not  the  remainder  write  f  The 
four  evangelists  wrote  three  works,  not  as  general, 
to  the  Church,  but  at  tht  special  request  of  tmfi- 
viduaU.  Matthew  wrote  at  the  solicitation  of  the 
people  of  Palestine ;  St  Mark  at  that  of  the  people 
of  Rome ;  St  Luke  to  an  individual ;  and  St  John 
wrote  to  put  down  a  heresy  that  had  arisen  amongst 
some  early  Christians.  The  writings  were  not  gen- 
eral, but  written  loeaJUy^  and  for  loeal  purposes, 
not  as  the  guidance  or  rule  of  uiith." 

This  writing  at  ^^  the  special  request  ofindi- 
ffidnals'^  certainly  is  poor  evidence  of  inspira- 
tion, and  would  serve  to  show  that  the  Rev. 
Dr.  OnmmingB  was  in  error  when  he  stated 
the  Bible  to  have  been  "  written  by  inspiration 
of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

*<The  Rev.  preacher  then  stated  in  detail  to 
whom  and  for  what  purposes  the  Gospels,  the 
Adfcs,  the  Epistles,  and  the  A.pocalypse  were 
written;  and  stated  that  the  Church,  as  the  de- 
pository of  all  truth,  had,  by  her  authority,  set  her 
seal  on  the  Scriptures,  but  that  it  waa  not  untU 
nearly  four  hundred  years  after  Christ  that  ahe  thus 
collected  and  set  apart  the  sacred  volume  we  now 
possess." 

This  is  a  pretty  piece  of  presumptive  im- 
pudence. "The  Church,"  "by  her  authority, 
sets  her  seal  on  the  [inspired]  Scriptures."  Thus, 
"  nearly  four  hundred  years  after  Christ,  she 
chooses  and  stamps  those  she  likes,  respects 
and  believes  them,  but  rejects  the  rest,  and 
presently  tells  us  that  many  of  the  books  were 
lost,  and  that  therefore  the  Bible  can  be  no 
rule  of  faith,  because  we  have  not  the  whole 
of  it.    The  Rev.  preacher  declared 

— ^"he  had  received  his  iaith  from  his  spiritual  fa- 
thers in  the  Church,  as  pure  and  spotless  as  the  stole 
[robe]  he  wore." 

It  is  a  little  remarkable  that  these  divines 
(Cummings  and  Cahill)  should  have  received, 
^^pure  and  spotlets^^^  such  differing  fiuth,  whose 


"ruZ«"  will  not  harmonize.    The  Rev.  Dr. 
Cahill  declares  that 

''He  was  the  legitimate  descendant  of  that  fiutb, 
and  wonld  not  part  with  it  but  with  his  life,  nor 
would  any  other  Catholic  in  the  world.  Suf^xtse 
the  Scriptures  were  the  rule  of  fiuth,  why,  they 
ought  to  have  the  whole  Scriptures;  but  they  had 
not  the  whole,  as  it  was  well  known  that  nearly 
the  half  of  the  books  were  lost;  but  yet  the  Ca- 
tholic  Church  preserved  the  fiuth  whole  and  en- 
tire." 

We  have  no  evidence  as  to  where  the  Ca- 
tholic Church  was  to  be  found  during  the 
period  in  which  Moses  governed  the  Hebrews; 
nor  how  it  became  the  repository  of  the  older 
Scriptures,  which  surely  were  in  the  keeping 
of  the  Israelites,  and  who  in  all  probability 
had  a  prior  stamp-act  of  their  own. 


Henbt  Clat  on  Intbbvention. — ^We  pub- 
lish, for  preservation  and  ftiture  reference,  the 
address  made  by  Henry  Clay  to  Gk)vemor 
Kossuth,  on  the  subject  of  the  "mission"  of 
the  latter  to  this  country.  Its  value  as  a 
state  paper  must  be  our  apology  for  repub- 
lishing it,  after  having  gone  the  rounds  of  the 
daily  press.  Mr.  Clay,  in  addressing  the 
Magyar,  sud : — 

"  I  owe  you,  sir,  an  apology  for  not  having^  ac- 
ceded before  to  the  desire  you  were  kind  enousli 
to  intimate  more  than  once  to  see  me ;  but  really 
my  health  has  been  so  feeble  that  I  did  not  dare 
to  hazard  the  excitement  of  so  interesting  an  inter- 
view. Besides,  sir,  [he  added  with  some  pleas- 
antry,] your  wonderful  and  fiiscmating  eloquence 
has  mesmerised  so  large  a  portion  of  our  people 
wherever  you  have  gone,  and  even  some  <^  onr 
members  of  Congress,  [waving  his  hand  toward 
the  two  or  three  gentlemen  who  were  present^] 
that  I  feared  to  oome  under  its  influence,  lest  you 
might  shake  my  faith  in  some  principles  in  re^tfd 
to  the  foreign  policy  of  this  ^vernmenty  which  I 
have  lonff  and  constantly  cherished. 

"And  m  regard  to  this  matter,  jrou  wiU  allow 
me,  I  hope,  to  speak  with  that  sincerity  and  candor 
which  becomes  the  interest  the  subject  has  for  you 
and  for  myself,  and  which  is  due  to  us  both,  as  the 
votaries  of  freedom. 

**!  trust  you  will  believe  me,  too,  when  I  tell 
you  that  I  entertain  ever  the  liveliest  sympathies 
m  every  struggle  for  liberty  in  Hungaiy  and  in 
every  country ;  and  in  this  I  believe  I  express  the 
universal  sentiment  of  my  countrymen.  But,  sir, 
for  the  sake  of  mv  country,  you  must  allow  me  to 
TOotest  against  the  policy  you  propose  to  her. 
Waive  the  grave  and  momentous  question  of  the 
right  of  one  nation  to  assume  the  executive  power 
among  nations  for  the  enforcement  of  international 
law,  or  of  the  riffht  of  the  United  States  to  dktate 
to  Russia  the  character  of  her  rebtions  with  the 
nations  around  her,  let  us  come  at  once  to  the 
practical  consideration  of  the  matter. 

**You  tell  us  yourself;  with  great  truth  and  pro- 
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priety,  that  mere  sympathj,  or  the  ezpre«ion  of 
sympathy,  cannot  adyaDce  your  parpoeea.  You 
require  'material  aid.'  And,  indeed,  it  is  manifest 
that  the  mere  declarations  of  the  sympathy  of 
CoQerese^  or  of  the  President^  or  of  the  public, 
would  be  of  little  aTui),  unless  we  were  prepared 
to  enforce  those  declarations  by  a  resort  to  arms, 
and  unless  other  nations  could  see  that  preparation 
and  determination  upon  our  part 

"Well,  sir,  suppose  that  war  should  be  the  issue 
of  the  course  you  propose  to  ua  Gould  we  then 
eflfect  any  thing  for  you,  ourselves,  or  the  cause  of 
liberty  t  To  transport  men  and  arms  across  the 
ocean,  in  sufficient  numbers  and  (quantities  to  be 
effective  against  Russia  and  Austria,  would  be  im- 
posaible.  It  is  a  fust  which  perhaps  may  not  be 
gourally  known,  that  the  most  imperative  reason 
with  Great  Britain  for  the  dose  of  her  last  war 
with  us,  was  the  immense  cost  of  the  transportation 
and  maintenance  of  forces  and  munitions  of  war  in 
txu^  a  distant  theatre ;  and  jet  she  had  not  per- 
bape  more  than  30,000  men  ui)on  this  continent 
at  any  time.  Upon  land,  Russia  is  invulnerable 
to  Qi^  as  we  are  to  ber.  Upon  the  ocean,  a  war 
between  Ruaaia  and  this  country  would  result  in 
the  mutual  annoyance  to  commerce,  but  probably  in 
little  else.  I  learo  recently  that  her  war  marine  is 
superior  to  (hat  of  any  nation  in  Europe,  except 
pcniape  Great  Britain.  Her  ports  are  few,  her 
commerce  limited ;  while  we,  on  our  part,  would 
offer  as  a  prey  to  her  cruisers  a  rich  and  extensive 
commerce. 

**Tliu8,  sir,  after  effecting  nothuig  in  such  a  war, 
after  abandoning  our  ancient  policy  of  amity  and 
ncD-intervention  in  the  affiurs  of  other  nations,  and 
thus  justifying  them  in  abandoning  the  terms  of 
forbearance  and  non-interference  which  they  have 
hitherto  preserved  towards  us;  after  the  downfall, 
periiapa^  of  the  friends  of  liberal  institutions  in 
JSorope,  her  despots,  imitating  and  provoked  by  our 
fatal  example,  may  turn  upon  us  in  the  hour  of 
weakness  and  enaustion;  and  with  an  almost 
equally  irresistible  force  of  reason  and  of  arms, 
they  may  say  to  us,  Tou  have  set  us  the  example. 
Too  have  quit  your  own  to  stand  on  foreign  ground ; 
yoQ  have  abandoned  the  policy  you  professed  in 
the  day  of  your  weakness,  to  interfere  in  the  affiurs 
of  the  people  upon  this  continent,  in  behalf  of 
those  principles,  the  supremacy  of  which  you  say 
is  necessary  to  your  prosperity,  to  your  existence. 
We,  in  our  own  turn,  oelieving  that  your  anarchical 
principles  are  inimical  to  the  peace,  security,  and 
nappiness  of  our  subjects,  will  obliterate  the  bed 
wnioi  has  nourished  such  noxious  weeds ;  we  will 
crush  you  as  the  propagandists  of  doctrines  so  de- 
atroctive  of  the  peace  and  good  order  of  the  world. 

*The  indomitable  spirit  of  our  people  might  and 
would  be  eaual  to  the  eraeigency,  and  we  might 
remain  unsuodued  even  by  so  tremendous  a  com- 
bination; but  the  consequences  to  us  would  be 
terrible  enough.  You  must  allow  me,  sir,  to  speak 
this  freely,  as  I  feel  deeply,  thou^  my  opmion 
may  be  of  but  little  importance — as  the  expression 
of  a  dying  man. 

**  Sir,  the  recent  melancholy  subversion  of  the 
republican  government  of  France,  and  that  en- 
listened  nation  voluntarily  placing  its  neck  under 
tbe  yoke  of  despotism,  teach  us  to  despair  of  any 
present  success  for  liberal  institutions  in  Europe. 
It  gives  us  an  impressive  warning  not  to  rely  upon 
oC^iB  for  the  vindicatioD  of  our  principles,  but  to 


look  to  ourselvei»  and  to  cherish,  with  more  care 
than  ever,  the  security  of  our  institutions  and  the 
preservation  of  our  policy  and  principlea 

"By  the  policy  to  which  we  nave  adhered  since 
the  days  oi  Wasbineton,  we  have  prospered  be- 
yond precedent ;  we  have  done  more  for  the  cause 
of  liberty  in  the  world  than  arms  could  effect 
We  have  shown  to  other  nations  the  way  to  great- 
ness and  happiness;  and  if  we  but  contmue  united 
as  one  people,  and  persevere  in  the  policy  which 
our  experience  has  so  clearly  and  triumphantly 
vindicated,  we  may  in  another  quarter  of  a  century 
furnish  an  exanmle  which  the  reason  of  the  world 
cannot  resist  But  if  we  should  involve  ourselves 
in  the  tangled  web  of  European  politics,  in  a  war 
in  which  we  could  effect  nothing,  and  if  in  that 
struggle  Hungary  should  go  down,  and  we  should 
go  down  with  her,  where  then  would  be  the  last 
hope  of  the  friends  of  freedom  throughout  tiie 
world  Far  better  is  it  for  ourselves,  for  Himgary, 
and  for  the  cause  of  liberty,  that,  adhering  to  our 
-wise  pacific  system,  and  avoiding  the  distant  wars 
of  Europe,  we  should  keep  our  lamp  burning 
brightly  on  this  western  shore,  as  a  li^bi  to  all  na- 
tions, than  to  hazard  its  utter  extinction,  rmid  the 
ruins  of  fiUlen  or  falling  republics  in  Europe." 


Stonbs  fob  the  Washington  Montt- 
UKjsrr, — We  have  before  learned  that  the 
Emperor  of  Austria  had  designed  a  stone  for 
the  Washington  Monument ;  we  are  now  in- 
formed that  tlie  Pope  has  directed  two  large 
stones-^the  one  to  be  taken  from  the  Capitol, 
the  other  from  the  Golisenm — to  be  prepared 
in  Rome,  and  to  be  presented  by  him  to  the 
same  object.  We  would  suggest  one  more 
from  the  same  donor,  viz.,  a  stone  taken  from 
the  floor  of  ^^the  Torture  Obamber,"  bearing 
the  original  blood-stains  from  innocent  vic^ 
tims,  with  on  appropriate  inscription.  To  be 
serious,  we  think  these  offerings  from  despot- 
ism to  the  shrine  of  civil  and  religions  liberty, 
deserve  to  be  regarded  in  the  light  of  ironical 
mockeries;  and  we  hope,  if  any  such  are 
offered,  that  the  trustees  will  have  nothing 
to  do  with  them. 


FoBEioN  LAWonrKBS  TO  Amehica. — ^We  cut 
tlie  following  statement  from  the  I7ev}-  York 
Tribune^  as  a  matter  for  future  reference : — 

'^Naiuralued  dtiweng. — We  stated,  a  day  or  two 
since,  that  Mr.  Benjamin,  the  newly  electee!  senator 
of  the  United  States  from  Louisiana,  is  a  native 
of  North  Carolina.  Thu  is  an  error.  It  is  stated 
in  the  New-Orleans  papers  that  he  is  a  native  of 
St  Thomas,  an  island  belonging  to  Denmark. 

"  Louisiana  is  liberal  to  we  naturalized  citizens. 
When  Mr.  Downs*s  term  expires,  she  will  be  wholly 
represented  in  the  Senate  by  naturalized  citizens— 
Soul6,  a  native  of  France,  and  Benjamin  as  above. 
She  was  represented  in  part  in  the  same  body,  from 
1884  to  1837,  by  Alexander  Porter,  an  Irishmaa 
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lUinois  has  one  senator  (Shields)  an  Irishman,  and 
Ohio  has  two  members  of  Ooogress  (Johnson  and 
Harper)  Iridimen.  [The  Blue  Book  says  errone 
oitfly  that  Harper  is  a  native  of  Pennsylnmia.''] 


PuLMONio  CoMPLAiNTfl. — We  take  great 
pleasure  in  speaking  again  of  Dr.  Rogers^ 
compoand  of  Liverwort,  Tar,  and  Oanchala- 
gaa,  as  a  remedy  for  incipient  diseases  of  the 
longs.  In  this  capacity,  we  have  nsed  it  with 
decided  benefit,  whatever  its  virtues  may  be 
in  cases  of  confirmed  consumption.  Persons 
Buffering  from  severe  colds  or  congestion  of 
the  lungs  should  not  eschew  remedies  until 
they  have  used  this  preparation.  It  is  sold  by 
Bcovill  &  Co.,  Gothic  Hall,  Broadway. 


FosKiaN'  MiLiTUBT  OnoAinzATioNs. — We 
have  more  than  once  deprecated  the  policy  of 
organizing  foreigners  into  dbtinct  military 
oommands ;  and  now  the  Irish  Celt^  a  Political 
Church  paper,  published  in  Boston,  gives  our 
doctrine  an  endorsement.  In  an  article, 
headed  "  Irish  Military  Companies,*'  this  sig- 
nificant passage  occurs : — 

<*  If;  in  the  European  battle,  France  and  the  Pope 
are  to  be  on  one  side,  and  England  and  the  social- 
ists  on  the  other,  an  Irish  sddicr  can  serve  only  on 
the  eide  of  the  former ;  and  the  more  of  us  that 
are  able  to  volunteer  for  that  service  the  better." 

80,  then,  an  Irishman  cannot  serve  against 
the  Pope,  and  it  follows  that  he  cannot  serve 
against  the  orders  of  the  Pope ;  hence,  so  long 
as  the  services  of  his  followers  anywhere  are 
likely  to  aid  his  cause,  he  will  let  them  fight ; 
but  when  they  are  against  it,  he  will  forbid 
them.  What  kind  of  troops  will  they  make 
then  for  Protestant  America,  whose  most 
dangerous  foe  is  the  Church  Political  ? 


BmniKo. — ^The  last  yearns  numbers  of  the 
Republic  will  be  bound  in  any  style,  at  low 
rates,  from  three  shillings  to  two  dollars,  if 
left  at  this  office  for  that  purpose.  Specimen 
numbers  on  hand. 

Patbiotio  Skbmok. — On  Sunday  morning, 
the  22d  inst.,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Stone  will  deliver 
a  sermon  before  Wayne  Chapter,  at  the  Bap- 
tist church,  comer  of  Bedford  and  Downing 
streets.  Subject:  "The  Character  of  Wash- 
ington.^^ Those  who  desire  to  hear  it  must 
go  early,  or  take  the  risk  of  obtaining  seats. 


TsKNTOK. — ^We  were  in  error  in  statfaig 
that  a  public  procession  will  take  place  on 
the  9th  of  March  at  Trenton.  The  cere- 
monies will  oonsbt  of  an  address,  to  be  de- 
livered in  the  evening. 


CHIT-CHAT  WITH  DUB  READERS. 

AoooBDiNO  to  traditional  custom,  thii 
should  be  a  year  prolific  in  trade  with  the 
cabinetmakers.  Cold-blooded  bachelors,  how- 
ever, who  look  upon  matrimony  as  a  mystery 
of  horrors,  may  congratulate  themselves  m 
the  assurance  that  traditional  usage  does  not 
pass  current  among  our  modem  Misses  and 
widowed  Mesdames,  and  thereby  hope  to 
escape  the  charms  of  the  one  and  the  toils  of 
the  other  for  at  least  another  "four  year"  to 
come.  What  a  blessed  consolation  this  most 
be  to  those  who  prefer  cold  sheets  to  a  warm 
sleeping-partner  I  Leap-year,  which,  by  the 
tradition  aforesaid,  invests  the  fair  portion  of 
creation  with  a  one-quarter  interest  in  the 
rights  of  her  nature,  has  become  a  nullity; 
and  feminine  modesty  is  like  California  gold, 
plenty  in  the  market,  but  in  no  wise  cheap- 
ened. In  proof  of  this,  we  may  assert  that 
St.  Valentine^s  Day  jost  past  was  a  dull  day 
for  the  postmen ;  and  the  ambrosial  youngs 
sters  who  waited  at  home  for  missives  from 
the  fair  went  to  bed  disappointed. Speak- 
ing of  matters  de  la  eour  reminds  us  that  the 
world  has  lost  a  great  fiivorite :  Jenny  lind 
is  no  more  1  Start  not ;  we  speak  only  of  a 
change  of  name.  Jenny  is  married.  The 
poet  says : 

*«  What's  in  a  nune  f    That  which  we  call  a  roM, 
By  any  other  name  woukl  imell  as  sweet." 

But  we  assert  that  there  is  much  in  a  name, 
and  put  it  to  any  candid  and  impartial  mind 
to  compare  with  us  the  name  of  Jenny  Lind, 
associated  as  it  is  with  every  thing  that  is 
sweet,  generous,  and  musical,  with  that  of 
Mrs.  Jenny  Ooldtschmidt.  Oh  I  Familiarity, 
they  say,  breeds  contempt ;  hut  we  suppose 
that  rule,  like  aU  others,  has  its  exceptions. 
What  a  pity  it  is  that  Jenny  Lind  could  not 

get  married  without  changing  her  name. 

Senates  have  from  time  immemorial  enjoyed 
the  prerogative  of  gravity  and  wisdom  of 
character ;  thus,  when  the  old  Venetian  sena- 
tor, Brabantio,  forgot  his  dignity,  and  in  a 
coarse  philippic  accused  Othello  of  the  crime 
of  coiguring  his  daughter,  the  swarthy  but 
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oonaiderate  Moor  addressed  the  assembled 
magnates  in  these  words  : 

<«  MosI  poCent,  gnYB,  and  reTeraid  tignioFi, . , 
My  VW7  noble  asd  approred  good  masters  f 

whenkj  he  evinced  that  respect  due  to  a 
body  of  grave  and  distingaished  men.  But 
ohange  makes  change;  and  the  American 
Senate,  determined,  as  the  orades  and  proto- 
types of  the  nation,  to  exooL  in  all  things  ex- 
citable^ has  thrown  off  the  old-fiishioned 
eharaoteristio  of  its  class,  and  transformed 
itaelf  into  a  bear-garden.  If  the  vemacnlar 
of  Billingsgate  and  pot-hoose  invectiTe  are 
a  test  of  statesmanJiip,  the  Senate  of  the 
United  States  may  be  set  down  as  the  most 

profoimd  in  existence. A  terrible  flatter 

baa  been.cnated  in  this  city  among  the  dis- 
eiplee  of  Baoohw,  owing  to  the  demonstration 
made  bythecold  water  army  at  Albany;  and 
that  gaant  i^peotre  known  as  the  ^*  Maine  Law'' 
has  hannted  them  like  a  nightmare,  sleeping 
and  waking.  Oar  old  friend  Ool.  Snow— who, 
by-tho-bye,  is  as  much  at  home  on  the  cold 
wat^  qnestion  as  upon  any  thing  else — ^is  busy 
at  the  Capitol ;  and  many  a  man  who  loves 
bia  toddy  better  than  his  wife,  is  sadly  afraid 
that  he  will,  ere  long,  be  compelled  to  go  to 
bed  sober.  There  are  more  phases  than  one, 
however,  to  this  sabject ;  and  so  long  as  the 
government  recognizes  spiritual  liqnors  as  an 
article  of  commerce  and  revenue,  there  is  a 
chance  to  question  the  consistency  of  forbid- 
ding people  the  use  of  them.  In  order  to 
stop  the  flow  of  any  liquid,  it  is  necessary  to 
go  to  the  fountain-head,  and  we  do  not  per- 
ceive that  either  Jamaica  rum  or  champagne 
and  Madeira  constitute  an  exception.--' — 
Doctor  Young  tells  us  that 

«  We  taka  no  note  of  time  bat  by  its  loss.'' 
It  is  neither  our  province  nor  our  intention  to 
discuss  a  topic  of  such  philosophic  magnitude, 
but  simply  to  inform  our  readers  that  the 
time  lost  in  looking  for  time  upon  the  excori- 
ated dials  of  the  old  Hall  clock  will  now  be 
amply  repaid  by  the  new  dials  just  set  thereon 
by  the  provident  Fathers  of  the  City.  The 
City  Hall  dock  no  longer  presents  the  mysti- 
fied appearance  of  a  map  of  the  moon,  but, 
with  an  unblemished  face  and  clean  hands, 
points  regularly  and  truthfully  to  the  noc- 


turnal citizen  the  hours  lost  in  dissipation  or 
pleasure. 

AMUSEMENTS. 

Trs  Broadway  Thbatbb  has  been  a  coDtiDuous 
scene  of  eathuBiafim  during  the  present  engagemeQt 
of  Mr.  Forrest,  who  is  now  before  the  public  again 
in  his  professional  capacity.  The  audiences  have 
been  deosely  crowded  on  each  night  of  his  appear- 
ance, and  the  plaudits  and  other  demonstrations 
bestowed  upon  the  tragedian,  which  have  assumed 
rather  the  character  of  an  ovation,  will  doubtless 
continue  so  duriog  his  present  engagement. 

After  the  conclusion  of  the  divorce  suit,  Mrs. 
Forrest  appeared  as  Lady  Teuale  at  Brougham's 
Lyceum,  and  is  said  to  have  made  a  very  successful 
UML    We  did  not  see  her. 

Mr.  Forrest's  engagement  will  continue  at  the 
Broadway  a  few  nights  koger;  after  which,  we 
perceive  that  Mrs.  Brougham  is  engaged  at  the 
same  home  for  a  limited  number  of  nights,  lliis 
k  not  the  present  Uuly  of  the  Lyceum  manager, 
however.    A  now  spectacle  is  in  preparation. 

Babnuv's  Museum.— Tbe  unprecedented  desire 
to  witness  that  sterling  moral  drama,  **  The  Bottle," 
still  keeps  it  before  the  audience  at  Barnum's; 
and  we  have  no  doubt  it  is  exerdsing  a  more 
wholesome  influence  in  the  cause  of  temperance 
than  all  the  Maine  Laws  that  can  be  adopted. 
Every  body  who  gets  tipsy,  and  every  body  who 
don't  get  tipsy,  should  take  one  pull  at  Bamum's 
"Bottle." 

Katiokal  Thbatbe.— Mr.  Manager  Pordy  mar 
nages  to  keep  a  house  full  of  delighted  people  at 
hifl  popular  establishment  in  Chatham  street  And, 
after  all,  nothing  is  more  easy:  good  plays,  good 
players,  and  plenty  of  advertising  to  let  the  people 
know  what  is  going  forward,  is  all  that  is  necessary. 
Mr.  W,  G.  Jones  is  now  playing  an  engagement  in 
melo-drama  at  the  National,  with  great  success. 

ThbActeoChildbbn.— These  singular  specimens 
of  the  gfnus  homo  are  justly  attracting  the  atten- 
tion of  our  citizens,  and  their  daily  and  evening 
foiries  are  attended  by  numerous  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen of  the  most  intelligent  classes.  With  the 
ladies,  Uxse  singular  creatures  are  peculiar  favor- 
ites, to  consequence  of  their  playful  dispositions 
aocl  gentle  habits,  whUe  at  the  same  time  they 
afhrd  material  for  deep  and  interesting  study 
Every  person  should  visit  them  at  least  once  before 
their  departure  from  the  city. 
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iFB  AND  Works  op 
RoBEET  Burns. — 
I  The  Harpers  have 
1^  just  iasaed  the  first 
i  volume  of  the  Life 
[snd  Writings  of 
[Burns,  edited  by 
!  Robert  Cbsmbers. 
The  character  of 
the  rural  poet  has 
been  so  bedabbled  with  puritanical 
and  fitber  prejudices  by  previous  bio- 
W?^*^  grn pliers,  and  his  minor  faults  so 
magnified  into  gross  vices,  in  connec- 
tion -with  liis  litei-ary  character,  that  we  hail  with 
pleasure  the  advent  of  one  who  promises  to  give  a 
fiur  and  impartial  picture  of  the  man,  from  the  best 
sources.  A  new  and  most  convenient  feature  in 
this  edition  is  a  sort  of  traveling  glossary  which 
accompanies  the  dialect  in  the  side  margin  of  each 
page  opposite  the  text,  enabling  the  reader  to 
translate  as  he  goes  those  words  which  in  some  of 
Bums's  poems  appear  so  outri  t<>  the  English  reader. 
The  obsolete  words  are  also  explained  in  the  same 
convenient  manner. 


The  Cornrr-Sto>n& — ^This  is  the  second  volnms 
of  the  "  Toung  Ohristian  Series,"  by  Jacob  Abbott, 
published  by  Harper  and  Brothers ;  coDsisting  of 
a  series  of  essays  and  tales  illustrating  the  various 
phases  of  Christian  character.  In  this  volume 
appear  essays  on  the  **  Deity,**  the  **  Man  Christ 
Jesus,"  **  Human  Duty,**  and  other  subjects,  reli- 
gious and  moral,  all  copiously  embellished  with 
engravings. 

Charactkes  in  ths  Gospels.  By  the  Rev.  S.  R 
Chapia  Redfield,  publish^,  Clinton  Hall— This 
is  a  small  volume,  oompriung  a  series  of  lectures 
heretofore  delivered  by  the  eloquent  anther,  and 
written  in  his  usual  vigorous  and  telling  style. 
The  author  selects  various  prominent  characters 
that  appear  in  the  gospels,  and  by  a  graceful  tran- 
sition draws  them  down  to  a  contrast  with  similar 
characters  of  the  present  day,  thus  enforcing,  as  it 
were,  by  ocular  proofs,  the  truths  of  scriptural 
personages,  and  conveying  moral  conviction  to  the 
minds  of  their  modem  prototypes.  Thus  the  re- 
former, the  sensualist,  the  skeptic,  the  man  of  the 
world,  and  the  seeker  after  religion,  will  find  in 
this  volume  vivid  portraitures  of  their  own  charac- 
ters in  juxtaposition  with  the  biblical  patterns. 


THE  ORDER  OF  UNITED  AMERICANS. 


./^^-^U 


A  Monument  to  Washington  by  the  Order 
OP  United  Americans. — What  the  whole 
State  of  New-York  has  not  been  able  to  ac- 
complish, is  now  in  a  fair  way  to  be  done  by 
the  Order  of  United  Americans.  The  Chan- 
cery of  the  Order  in  the  State  of  New-York 
having  appointed  a   committee,  of  which 


Minard  Lefever,  Esq.,  the  celebrated  archi- 
tect, is  ohairman,  that  committee  proceeded 
to  give  the  subject  a  carefnl  examination, 
which  resulted  in  a  plan,  carefidly  digested, 
in  which  the  feasibiUty  of  the  measure  is 
clearly  presented. 

The  plan  submitted  by  the  committee  pro- 
vides that  a  plot  of  thirty  acres  of  land  be 
procured  for  the  purpose,  one  acre  of  which, 
in  the  centre  of  the  plot,  to  be  set  apart  for 
the  site  of  a  monument  of  magnificent  extent 
and  proportion,  three  hundred  and  ffty  /<?^* 
hig\  containing  a  chapel  for  funeral-services, 
capable  of  containing  eight  hundred  persons, 
a  statue  of  Washington,  and  appropriate  rooms 
and  appurtenances;  thewhole  to  cost  $196,000 
or  thereabouts,  and  to  be  built  entirely  by 
American  hands,  with  American  materials. 

In  order  to  raisa  the  requisite  sum  for  the 
completion  of  this  noble  and  ennobling  work, 
the  remaining  twenty-nine  acres  surrounding 
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the  monament  are  to  be  divided  into  burial- 
lots,  each  large  enough  for  the  interment  of 
nine  adult  persons,  and  these  are  to  be  sold 
to  members  of  the  Order  at  the  low  price  of 
$45  each,  payable  in  quarterly  instalments  of 
three  and  four  dollars,  thus  giving  each  pnr- 
ohaser  three  years  and  a  half  to  pay  for  his 
lot,  by  which  time  it  is  estimated  that  the 
monument  will  be  completed. 

By  this  arrangement,  the  members  of  the 
Order  of  "United  Americans  wiH  accomplish 
the  double  object  of  erecting  a  monument  of 
great  and  appropriate  magnitude  and  splendor 
to  the  memory  of  the  Father  of  their  Country, 
and  at  the  same  tin4l^  secure  to  themselves 
each  a  hurial-lot  in  one  of  the  noblest  ceme- 
teries in  the  world. 

As  a  preliminary  measure,  the  report  of  the 
committee  submitting  this  plan  was  adopted 
by  the  Chancery  at  its  last  meeting  in  Janu- 
ary, and  a  committee,  consisting  of  one  chan- 
cdlor  from  each  Chapter  in  the  State,  to  be 
appointed  by  the  G.  8.,  was  ordered  by  reso- 
lution ;  said  committee  to  prepare  an  address 
embracing  a  short  synopsis  of  the  plan,  to  be 
sent  to  the  members  of  the  Order,  and  to  take 
such  preliminary  steps  as  may  be  necessary 
for  a  final  determination  of  the  matter. 

At  a  subsequent  meeting  of  Chancery,  the 
ocHnmittee  reported  the  following  Address, 
which  was  adopted,  and  five  thousand  copies 
ordered  to  be  printed. 

ADDRESS 


KEKBERS  OF  THE  ORDER  OF  UNITED  AMERICANS, 

031  THE  SUBJSCr  OF  A  PLAN  TO  ERECT  A  MONUXKNT  TO 
WASHIK OTOK,  AWD  OBEATB  A  OEMETBBT  VOR  THE 
MElffltKBH  AKD  THEIA  FAMIUES. 

Broihen : — ^It  has  long  been  desirable  that  a 
editable  and  endoriDg  mooument  should  be  erected 
in  oommemoratioD  of  the  virtues  and  character  of 
the  great  azid  good  George  Washington,  and  as  a 
memorial  to  ftiture  ages  of  the  gratitude  of  a  free 
people  for  the  bLeasings  of  civil  and  religious 
liboty  conferred  upon  them  through  his  illustri- 
OQs  efforts  and  example. 

The  people  of  the  Empire  State  of  the  Union 
have  at  various  times,  under  legislative  patronage, 
&iDtly  endeavored  to  accompliBh  this  act  of  duty; 
bat»  owing  to  a  lack  of  true  patriotic  zeal,  and 
their  own  mercenary  dispositions,  which  forbade 
the  trifliug  individual  contribution  necessary  to  the 
vork,  each  attempt  has  failed,  aud  the  sums  that 
▼ere  subscribed  by  a  few  were  absorbed  in  the 


sustenance  of  a  chartered  association  that  had  been 
created  to  carry  out  the  work. 

What  the  great  mass  of  the  people  of  the  State 
of  New- York  has  fiuled  to  do,  the  Chancery  of  the 
Order  of  United  Americans  now  proposes  that  the 
Order  shall  accomplish ;  and  the  honor  of  partici- 
pating in  so  noble  an  enterprise,  to  its  completion, 
is  tendered  to  every  member  of  our  patriotic  fra- 
ternity, in  such  a  manner  as  to  afford  each  indivi- 
dual an  actual  pecuniary  profit,  instead  of  creating 
an  expense. 

In  the  limits  of  this  short  address,  we  have  only 
room  to  give  a  brief  synopsis  of  the  plan  by  which 
these  desirable  results  may  be  obtained,  and  at  the 
same  time  secure  to  each  subscriber  a  property  in 
the  noblest  cemetery  in  the  United  States. 

It  is  proposed,  first,  to  purchase  a  plot  of  80 
acres  of  land,  either  in  some  well-organized  ceme- 
tery or  elsewhere,  at  a  cost  of  130,000 ;  one  acre 
of  this  to  be  set  apart  as  a  site  for  a  monument, 
and  the  remaining  29  acres  to  be  divided  into 
'7,640  burial-lots,  each  sufficient  for  the  interment 
of  nine  adult  persons,  to  be  sold  to  subscribers  at 
|45  each,  payable  in  fifteen  quarterly  instalments 
of  |2,  18,  and  |4  each,  thus  allowing  the  sub- 
scribers three  and  a  half  years  to  complete  their 
payments.  These  lots  will  thus,  at  the  minimum 
price,  afford  the  sum  of  $339,800. 

On  the  reserved  acre,  it  is  proposed  to  erect  a 
monument  to  Washington,  on  a  scale  of  grandeur 
commensurate  with  the  gi*eat  purpose,  and  unsur- 
passed in  monumental  architecture  by  any  erection 
of  ancient  or  modem  times.  The  height  of  the 
monument  is  to  be  880  feet  from  the  ground,  and 
to  cover  at  its  base  an  area  of  feet ;  and  within 
its  walls  will  be  erected  a  chapel  of  elegant  pro- 
portions, capable  of  containing  800  persons,  for  the 
performance  of  burial-service.  In  this  chapel,  a 
superb  statue  of  the  Father  of  our  Country  will  be 
erected ;  the  whole  labor  on  the  monument,  statue, 
and  improvements,  to  be  performed  by  American 
artists,  with  American  mateiials. 

The  cost  of  this  great  structure,  as  estimated  by 
competent  architects,  will  be  as  follows : — 

30  acres  of  land,  at  $1,000., $30,000 

The  monument  and  chapel,  complete 169,400 

Statue  of  Washington  in  marble  ■colpture,. 7,000 

Total, ♦190.400 

leaving  an  actual  surplus,  after  the  sale  of  the  lots, 
amounting  to  |142,900 ;  besides  which,  it  is  esti- 
mated that  an  income  of  fi-om  |16,000  to  120,000 
per  annum  will  be  derived  firom  visitors  to  the 
monument ;  and  as  the  price  of  lots  will  necessarily 
advance  as  the  work  progresses,  the  early  purchase 
of  them  will  afford  a  safe  and  profitable  invest- 
ment to  each  individual  subscriber. 
Thus,  it  is  clearly  within  the  ability  of  the  Order 
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of  United  AmericaDi  to  achiere  this,  the  meet  pa- 
triotic work  of  modem  times,  Dot  onlj  without  the 
sacrifice  of  a  single  dollar  by  any  member  who  may 
take  part  in  the  acoompliahment,  but  with  more 
than  ordinary  assurance  of  actual  profit  And 
where  is  the  mechanic  who  cannot  lay  aside  firom 
his  earnings  one  dollar  a  month  tar  a  purpose  so 
gratifying  to  his  patriotism,  and  by  which  he  will 
secure  to  himself  and  his  funily  a  fiual  resting- 
plaoe,  of  beauty  and  sublimity,  under  the  very 
shadow  of  the  monument  to  Washington,  a  monu- 
ment in  the  erectioa  of  which  he  himself  partici- 
pated! 

To  the  members  of  our  fraternity,  the  comjdetion 
of  such  a  work  by  themselves  would  be  justly  a 
source  of  inefiEable  pride,  and  to  the  Order  itself  a 
high  and  distinguished  honor.  A  Washington 
moQument  on  such  a  scale,  erected  by  the  Order  of 
United  Americans,  will  place  our  brotherhood  be- 
fore the  eyes  of  the  whole  world,  in  a  positioo  at 
once  dignified  and  admirable,  in  the  honor  of  which 
each  individual  member  will  take  a  part 

With  a  yiew  to  preliminary  measures  for  the 
carrying  out  of  this  plan  for  providing  a  cemetery 
lior  the  brethren  of  our  Order,  and  the  erection 
therein  of  a  monument  to  Washington,  the  Chan- 
cery of  the  State  of  New-Tork  have  adopted  the 
report  of  a  committee,  embracing  the  general  plan, 
and  directed  this  brief  synopsis  thereof  to  be  trans- 
mitted to  the  members  of  the  Order  in  every  State, 
that  all  who  wish  may  participate  in  the  work  on 
equal  terms,  and  also  to  inform  the  brothers  that 
books  for  subscription  for  lots  will  be  opened  in 
each  Chapter,  on  and  after  the  day  of 
next,  each  subscriber  being  limited  to  ten  lots. 

The  first  instahnent  of  |4  on  each  lot  to  be 
paid  on  the  first  Monday  in  ,  1852,  at  which 

time  certificates  of  purchase  will  be  issued,  and 
payment  endorsed. 

The  remaining  instalments  will  be  due  quarterly. 
as  follows:— July  1st,  1852,  |4;  October  1st,  |3> 
January,  1853,  |2 ;  April,  |3;  July,  $4;  October, 
18.  January,  1854,  12 ;  April,  $3  ;  July,  |4; 
October,  |3.  January,  1855.  |2;  April,  $2  ;  July, 
$4 ;  October,  $2 ; — thus  completing  the  payment 
of  each  subscribtion  of  $45,  id  a  manner  so  oon- 
Tenient  as  to  be  within  the  reach  of  every  member 
of  the  Order. 

A  Board  of  Trustees,  oonsistiog  of  one  chancellor 
from  each  Chapter,  to  be  elected  by  the  Chancery, 
will  be  organized,  whose  duty  will  be  to  procure  a 
location  and  purchase  the  ground,  (Cypress  Hills 
Cemetery  being  recommended;)  obtain  an  act  of 
incorporation  by  the  Legislature ;  dispose  of  the  lots 
in  the  cemetery;  make  the  necessary  contracts; 
a^d  transact  all  such  business  pertaining  to  the 
effectual  and  speedy  erection  of  the  work  as  may 
properly  come  under  the  control  of  said  Board  of 


Trustees,  the  said  trustees  being  required  to  report 
quarterly  the  amount  of  all  moneys  received  and 
paid,  and  once  in  each  year  a  ftill  statemeiit  of  all 
the  proceedings;  and  the  actual  condition  d  the 
work ;  which  amiaal  report  will  be  immediately 
published,  for  the  information  of  onhecriben  and 
the  public 

As  this  areolar  is  published  for  the  purpose  of 
asoertaimng  to  what  extent  the  members  of  our 
Order  will  fovor  so  gtorioas  an  ODdertaking;  it  ia 
distinctly  nndentood  that  no  steps  will  be  taken, 
and  no  expense  incurred  chaigeable  to  sdbscriben^ 
until  at  least  two  thousand  lots  shall  bare  been 
subscribed;  and  it  is  plain  to  perceive  that  as  soon 
as  coofidence  in  the  plan  is  fully  established  by  the 
commencement  of  the  '«tf  k,  the  demand  for  lota 
will  increase,  and  the  completion  of  the  whole 
structure  be  insured. 

Anotlier  olanse  in  the  original  report  pro- 
rides,  thftt  if  any  member  shall  porohase,  and 
duly  pay  the  first  instalment  on  a  lot,  and 
shall  thereafter  be  deprived  by  sickness  of  the 
means  of  paying  the  subsequent  instalments  ; 
or  if  his  ikmily  by  his  death  shall  be  rendered 
unable  to  pay  the  subsequent  instalments,  the 
said  lot  shall  not  be  forfeited,  but  shall  be  oon- 
yeyed  with  a  perfect  title  to  his  widow  and 
family,  for  their  eq>eoial  use  and  benefit. 


"Washikoton's  Bibth-dat. — ^The  prepara- 
tions for  this  glorious  anniversary,  which  the 
Order  of  United  Americans  have  snatched 
from  oblivion,  are  going  forward  on  a  scale 
that  promises  to  be  equal  to  the  great  occa- 
sion. About  thirty  Chapters  in  this  city  and 
Brooklyn  have  united  officially  in  the  ar- 
rangementB,  besides  which,  New-Jersey  -will 
send  down  a  very  large  delegation,  amount- 
ing, it  is  said,  to  at  least  five  hundred.  The 
Chapters  from  the  rand  districts  of  this  State 
will  also  send  in  their  delegations,  which  will 
assist  in  swelling  the  procession. 

Several  of  the  Chapters  that  we  have  heard 
of— viz.,  Washington,  Decatur,  Charter  Oak, 
and  Wayne — are  preparing  elaborate  allegori- 
cal and  other  devices,  to  be  drawn  on  magni- 
ficent cars  by  six,  eight,  and  ten  horses. 

The  Common  Council,  we  believe,  have 
not  made  any  arrangements  fbr  a  public  de- 
monstration on  that  day,  nor  have  we  heard 
of  any  other  class  of  our  fellow-citizens  mov- 
ing in  the  matter;  thus  the  day  will  be 
wholly  our  own,  and  it  becomes  our  duty  to 
do  it  ftill  justice. 

The  Chapters  in  Brooklyn  will  make  a 
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strong  tnrn-ont,  and  take  their  place  in  line, 
eaoorted  by  Oaptain  Morgan^s  company,  the 
Pntnam  Continental  Guard. 

We  have  not  seen  the  programme,  but 
loam  that  the  line  will  be  formed  at  Wash- 
ington Parade  Ground,  under  the  direction  of 
General  Henry  Stoniis,  and,  after  marching 
through  some  of  the  streets  in  that  vicinity, 
"wiU  pass  down  on  the  west  side  of  the  town 
to  Oanal  or  Chambers  street,  thence  to  Broad- 
way, down  Broadway,  around  the  Park,  up 
Chatham  street  to  the  Bowery,  through  the 
Bowery  to  Astor  Place,  thence  to  Broadway 
and  Metropolitan  (late  Tripler)  Hall,  where 
the  oration  will  be  delivered  by  the  Hon. 
WUliam  W.  Campbell.  If  the  weather  should 
be  favorable,  we  anticipate  the  most  splendid 
demonstration  ever  made  on  the  Washington 
anniversary;  should  the  weather  be  very 
etormj^  the  ceremonies  will  be  confined  to 
the  Hall.  The  Annual  Birth-day  Ball  of 
Washington  Association  takes  place  at  Metro- 
politan Hall  in  the  evening. 


California. — Our  brethren  are  always 
glad  to  hear  from  the  gold  region,  and  we 
cannot  give  them  a  better  item  from  there  at 
the  present  time  than  tlie  following,  which 
we  cut  from  the  San  FrancUco  Sunday  2>m- 
paCch,  The  Order  is  going  ahead  nobly  on 
the  Pacific  side  of  the  farm. 

"O.  XJ.  A.— The  rapidity  with  which  this  Order 
has  increased  in  this  cit^,  gives  assurance  of  the 
determinatioD  that  Americans  will  have  true  and 
unmistakable  evidences  of  nationality  predominate 
wherever  their  power  extends,  and  give  tlie  im- 

ria  of  true  republicanism  to  future  generations, 
this  it  is  the  duty  of  every  true  American  in 
California  to  join.    The  large  proportion  of  our 
jment  population  which  is  foreign  to  our  institu* 
tioos,  needa  to  have  a  proper  direction  and  ex- 
ample set,  from  which  to  mould  their  opinions  and 
pnnciples,  especially  when  it  is  a  well-faiown  fact 
that  there  are  now  in  this  community  many  who 
aoeer  at  all  things  Ameriean,  and  who  would  re- 
joice in  the  dissolution  of  this  republic.    The  en- 
deavor  to  entrench  on  old-established  institutions 
'  la  the  older  States,  called  this  Order  into  existence, 
and  the.preeent  proeperitv  of  the  Order  gives  un- 
nuatakeo  assurance  that  the  principles  which  form 
its  basis — ^those  of  liberty  and  equality,  the  princi- 
ples of  free  thought  and  free  action,  the  uneon- 
iroled  operation  of  will  and  intellect,  subject  only  ta 
the  dictates  of  a  moral  and  religious  conscience — 
■re  engraved  upon  the  hearts  and  faith  of  our 
people,  and  are  destined  to  remodel  and  to  g^ve 
Afe  and  energy  to  the  old  creeds  and  systems  of 
moDarehists. 

^ "  The  world  can  see  what  our  nation  is,  and  the 
ngns  of  the  times  figure,  but  faintly  perhaps,  what 
it  as  to  be.    But  to  give  conoentration  and  eneigy 


to  the  principles  which  have  made  it  what  it  is, 
and  which  wiU  make  it  what  the  old,  effete  world 
little  dreams  of,  with  all  its  experience,  some  such 
association  as  the  one  spoken  of  seems  necessary. 

**  There  are  among  us  a  population,  bom  and  bred 
under  the  baleful  influence  of  monarchy,  whose 
prejudices,  drawn  in  with  their  mothers'  milk,  are 
as  tenacious  as  the  life  which  that  has  cherished. 
They  are  perfectly  willing  to  profit  by  all  the  ad- 
vantages which  our  institutions  offer,  but  they 
never  iail  to  decry  and  abuse,  and  affect  to  despise 
the  principles  and  institutions  which  have  made 
them  princes  from  bemg  serfs. 

'*An  instance  of  this  despicable  prejudice  oc- 
curred not  long  since,  in  one  of  our  houses  kept  by 
a  reguhtf  John  Bull  One  of  the  xylographed' 
cards  printed  by  us  for  B.  G.  Horn,  had  been  dis- 
played upon  the  wall  Tlie  vigrnette  exhibited 
Commerce,  in  the  form  of  a  ship  in  the  distance ; 
then  the  American  eagle,  with  the  motto,  *  £  Plu- 
ribna  Unum'  in  his  beak,  and  Liberty  supporting 
our  national  flag,  with  the  standard  resting  upon 
the  British  crown,  bull's  head,  and  coat  of  anna 
This,  it  must  be  confessed,  was  not  very  flattering 
to  the  vanity  of  the  subjects  of  *  Victoria  -,*  but,  in 
consideration  of  our  deaded  and  unmistakable  tri- 
umph over  the  British  marine,  in  our  steamers,  our 
clippers,  and  our  yachts,  it  cannot  be  called  im- 
proper, out  of  character,  nor  in  bad  taste.  Never- 
thefess,  this  card  was  torn  down  and  destroyed  by 
the  proprietor  and  a  British  friend,  and  the  asser- 
tion made,  that  they  would  give  none  of  their 
patronage  to  any  office  which  would  thus  insult 
the  dignity  of  Oreat  Britain! 

**  This  fact  is  not  much,  but  it  shows  how  neces- 
sary it  is  for  Americans  to  cultivate  and  cherish 
our  beloved  institutions,  and  show,  by  our  public 
as  well  as  our  private  adhesion,  the  strong  faith  we 
have  in  their  truth  and  efficacy. 

"  When  starvelings,  driven  from  the  realms  of 
monarchy  to  find  a  home  and  bread  beneath  our 
free  institutions,  take  upon  themselves  the  vindi- 
cadon  of  the  miserable  pretense  of  the  divine 
rights  of  kmgs,  and  the  glory  of  the  subject's 
starving  for  the  honor  of  monarchy,  it  will  appear 
evident  enough  that  our  own  citizens  need  to  con- 
centrate and  make  potent  their  belief  in  the  saving 
virtues  of  repubVcanism.  All  success,  therefore, 
to  the  Order  of  United  Americans." 

A  Real  Nobth  Amemoan. — New- York 
Chapter,  No.  41,  of  this  State,  received  into 
its  membership,  a  few  weeks  since,  Mr. 
George  Oopway,  the  celebrated  chief  of  the 
Ojibbeway  tribe  of  Indians.  Mr.  Copway  is 
well  known  to  the  world,  as  one  of  the  pure 
aboriginal  blood,  who,  having  embraced 
Ohrbtianity,  and  adopted  the  habits  and  cus- 
toms of  civilization,  has  exhibited  a  high 
order  of  intelligence,  and  become  already 
popular  as  a  writer.  Mr.  Copway  has  de- 
voted a  great  portion  of  his  time  and  talents; 
in  awakening  in  the  minds  of  the  pale-faoes  a 
proper  sense  of  duty  towards  the  remahiing 
tribes  of  red  men.  We  are  happy  to  find  the 
name  of  so  estimable  a  man  enrolled  among 
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our  Amerioan  brotherhood,  and  hope  to  be 
enabled  to  enrich  our  colamns  with  an  oc- 
casional article  from  his  unique  pen. 


Thb  Spread  of  oub  Pkinciples. — ^New 
advocates  of  the  principles  of  our  Order  are 
constantly  springing  up  in  all  parts  of  the 
country,  and  editors  who,  three  years  ago, 
would  have  shrunk  from  an  expression  of 
sympathy  with  any  thing  distinctly  American 
in  its  character,  now  come  forward  fearlessly, 
and  not  only  promulgate  but  defend  our  doc- 
trines, and  encourage  our  labors.  How  much 
of  this  is  attributable  to  the  decided  tone  of 
this  magazine,  we  leave  others  to  judge ;  but 
we  can  assert  that,  in  numerous  instances, 
not  only  the  spirit  but  the  text  of  our 
columns  have  been  employed  by  editors,  not 
heretofore  suspected  of  any  extraordinary  at- 
tachment to  the  American  code. 

The  fact  is,  in  this  country  of  free  suflfrage, 
every  thing  is  measured  by  the  amount  of 
political  influence  that  it  is  supposed  to  exer- 
cise, and  partisan  leaders  will  foster  and 
cherish  that  which  promises  to  give  them  the 
most  effective  support;  "the  balance  of 
power"  is  what  they  seek,  whether  it  be 
American  or  foreign;  and  now  that  our 
Order  is  becoming  so  numerous  as  to  consti- 
tute that  balance,  with  strength  enough  to 
punish  demagogues,  it  is  natural  that  the 
wire-pullers  should  turn  to  us  vnth  an  eye  of 
favor.  The  0.  U.  A.,  however,  asks  no 
humility  or  favor  from  them ;  it  is  able  to 
take  care  of  itself  and  them  also.  It  has  a 
specific,  straightforward  duty  to  perform,  and 
from  that  duty  it  can  neither  be  ciyoled  nor 
coerced. 

The  following  extract  from  the  Newark 
Daily  Mercury^  (N.  J.,)  exhibits  the  estima- 
tion in  which  the  Order  is  held  in  that  city: 

**  O.  U.  A. — We  are  pleased  to  learn  from  one 
of  the  members  of  the  '  Order  of  Uoited  Ameri- 
cans)' that  they  are  fitst  accomplishing  their  views 
in  successfully  placing  their  association  on  a 
foundation  sure  as  the  *Roek!  Although  there  are 
many  who  doubtless  look  upon  them  as  entertain- 
ing somewhat  selfish  and  ilhberal  views  in  relation 
to  foreigners,  yet  we  cannot  learn  why  they  should 
not  enjoy  similar  privileges  with  their  opponents, 
or  with  those  very  societies  that  most  object  to  the 
establishment  of  the  doctrines  proclaimed  by  this 
Order.  The  Irish  have  their  'Friendly  Sons  of 
St  Patrick,'  and  their '  Shamrock  Societies ;'  the 
English,  theur  'St  Oooige's;'  the  Scotch,  the 
'Thistle;*  the  Welsh,  their  'St  David's,'  the 
French,  their  'St  Denis;'  the  Jews,  their  *^ 
brew,'  and  other  nationalities  theirs;  and 


should  Americans, '  naiivti^  and  to  the  mo 
here  in  their  own  home,  be  debarred  fi 
joyment  of  associative  riffhts,  to  whid. 
are  entitled,  and  have  laid  claim  t 

"  This  Order  now  numbers  about  five 
this  city,  being  about  one  half  the  mr 
State.    There  are,  we  believe,  some  f  • 
ters,  and  these  intend  celebrating  the 
tlie  'Father  of  Liberty'  in  a  truly  : 
becoming  manner.    They  will  be  a^-^' 
various  Continental  companies  in  the 
oration  will  be  delivered  in  some  suit: 
and  the  exercises  generally  will,  vn 
of  the  same  gratifying  nature  herctc 
in  our  city  on  the  occasion  of  celebrat 
Order.    We  shall  be  pleased  to  chio. 
tistics  of  this  body,  if  furnished  by 
the  Order." 

Ohapteb  Pbooeedings. — ^Wo 

great  pleasure  in  noticing  the  i: 

Chapters  on  all  public  occasioi. 

with  the  requisite  information  t 

do  so.   Our  Order  is  so  far  extc : 

divided  into  so  many  parts,  t1 

sible  to  learn  from  mere  per^ 

matters  of  importance  going  for  - 

should  feel  much  indebted  to  ♦ ' 

Chapters  and  committees  of  ai" 

all  occasions  of  interest  to  the  ' 

if  they  will  send  us  notice  of  a\ 

pose  doing.    By  this  means,  oiu 

be  kept  informed  of  what  is  in 

the  Chapter-rooms  be  better  : 

dresses  or  other  interesting  cl 

take  place.    We  make  no  cL 

of  this  kind ;  our  object  is 

publicity  possible  to  such  wv. 

publicity. 

»•♦ 

Tbkntow,  N.  J. — ^We  have 

to  state  that  Chancellor  W ' 

York,  has  been  engaged  to  d  " 

before  the  Chancery  of  Nt^ 

people  of  Trenton,  at  that  cit  ^ 

of  March  9th. 

••♦— 

Continental  Chapter.  - 
Chapter  held  a   public  iii« 
presentation,  on  the  occas' 
anniversary,   at  the  First 

Church  in  this  city,  c^ 
which  the  ceremonies  ^ 
teresting  character«^^  ^ 
I     ies  and  gentl"" 
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present    condition   of    prosperity  and  eflS- 
denoy;  and  his  naefolness  in  the  Order  at 
lai^  wiB,  we  trust,  be  properly  appreciated. 
••• 

Fla.o  Psbsbntation. — On  the  17th  inst, 
Warren  Chapter  was  the  recipient  of  a  magni- 
ficent silk  flag,  the  pure  stripes  and  stars  of 
the  nation,  prepared  as  a  present  by  the 
"Warren  Association.  The  ceremonies  of  pre- 
sentation took  place  at  the  chambers  of 
the  Chapter,  in  Court  street,  near  Fulton, 
Brooklyn,  in  the  presence  of  a  large  assembly 
of  ladies  and  gentlemen;  after  which,  the 
whole  party  was  entertained  with  a  superb 
invitation  ball  and  supper.  Chancellor  Whit- 
ney, of  Franklin  Chapter,  presented  the  flag 
on  behalf  of  the  Association,  and  it  was  re- 
ceived in  a  neat  address  by  Chancellor  Paige, 
of  Warren. 

Putnam  Chaptsb,  No.  8,  held  a  public 
meeting  at  Rutgers  Female  Institute,  in 
Madison  street,  on  the  evening  of  the  12th 
inst,  at  which  Chancellor  Morton,  by  re- 
qfuest,  repeated  his  classic  lecture  on  the 
^^  Elements  of  our  National  Decay."  The 
laige  lecture-room  of  the  Institute  wag 
densely  filled  with  a  highly  respectable  audi- 
enoe  of  ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  the  address 
was  listened  to  with  evident  marks  of  appro- 
val and  delight.  The  committee  of  Putnam 
Chapter  are  entitled  to  much  credit  for  the 
handsome  manner  in  which  their  duties  were 

performed. 

••• 

AiJiANT. — ^We  learn  from  Chancellor  D.  K. 
Seaman,  who  b  spending  the  legislative  sea- 
son at  the  capital^  that  our  brethren  at 
Albany  are  in  good  heart  and  spirit,  and 
that  both  Liberty  Tree  and  Star-spangled 
Banner  Chapters  are  increasing  rapidly  in 
numbers.  Chancellor  Seaman  anticipates 
that  there  will  be  at  least  six  Chapters  in 
Albany  by  the  first  of  January,  1868,  and 
measures  are  now  in  progress  for  instituting 
a  Chapter  at  Troy.  This  information  is 
cheering. 

Day  Sessions  of  Chanoebt. — ^In  conform- 
ity with  a  resolution  adopted  in  January  last, 
the  Chancery  of  the  State  of  New-York  will 
meet  on  Monday,  the  first  day  of  March  next, 


at  10  o^clock  A.M.,  at  American  Hall,  and 
continue  to  hold  three  sessions  daily — ^morn- 
ing, afternoon,  and  evening — ^until  the  business 
of  the  term  is  completed.  This  plan  is  adopted 
for  the  convenience  of  the  delegates  of  Chap- 
ters located  in  the  country,  and  we  hope  it 
will  be  found  to  answer  the  end  proposed 
better  than  the  evening  sessions  as  heretofore. 
A  fair  trial  of  the  experiment  alone  can  test 

its  efibct. 

•^^ 

Pltmoitth  Chaptbb,  of  Brooklyn,  will  hold 
a  public  meeting  at  their  rooms,  American 
Hall,  No.  9  Court  street,  on  Thursday  even- 
ing, 19th  inst.,  at  which  Chancellor  C.  Good- 
rich Boyce  will  deliver  an  address. 

Fbatebnal  Visit.— Magn^  Charta  Chapter, 
of  South  Brooklyn,  intend  making  a  visit  in 
a  body  to  Ethan  Allen  Chapter,  of  Williams- 
burg, on  Tuesday  evening,  the  24th  instant. 
This  will  be  a  very  agreeable  meeting,  and  wo 
learn  that  several  members  of  this  city  intend 
to  be  present  on  the  occasion. 
••• 

New-Jbrset. — A  new  Chapter  has  just 
been  chartered  at  Keyport,  N.  J.,  under  very 
encouraging  circumstances.  The  new  organ- 
ization took  place  in  January,  and  is  to  be 
hailed  as  Baritan  Chapter,  No.  14.  The 
Jersey  boys  are  active  and  energetic. 


Amebioak  Chapteb,  of  Jersey  City,  is  pre- 
paring for  another  public  demonstration  in 
that  city,  to  take  place  in  a  few  days.  Keep 
the  ball  rolling. 

New  ABE. — After  partaking  in  the  cere- 
monies of  the  2dd  in  this  city,  the  brethren  of 
Newark,  N.  J.,  intend  to  close  the  day  with 
appropriate  ceremonies  at  their  Hall,  Morris 
Buildings,  in  Broad  street,  in  the  course  of 
which  Brother  Bradley,  of  Excelsior  Chapter, 
of  Newark,  will  deliver  an  oration  on  the 
Character  of  Washington.     The  ceremonies 

will  be  public. 

•-•-• 

Watne  Chapteb,  of  this  city,  will  receive 
a  banner,  to  be  presented  by  the  Wayne  Asso- 
ciation, on  the  19th  inst.  The  ceremonies 
will  take  place  at  Knickerbocker  Hall,  comer 
Twenty-tiiird  street  and  Eighth  avenue. 
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STATE  OF  NBW^TORK. 
Wto.  W.  OsboRi,  a.  8.— Ghas.  E.  GUdenlere,  G.  0. 0. 
Alpha,  No.  1,  Batorday,  oor.  Broadway  aad  Grand  street. 

Geo.  W.  Mount,  8.— Shneon  Baldwin,  C.  C. 
Washington,  No.  2,  Thursday,  eor.  Grand  and  Lodloirsts. 

V.  Fltspatrick,  8.— James  A.  Ttarls,  C  0. 
Warren,  No.  8,  Tuesday,  Court  Bt.,near  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 
Manhatcan,  No.  4,  Thursday,  comer  ATenneC  and  4ih  sL 
Lawrence,  No.  5,  Thursday,  oor.  128th  street  and  8d  At. 
American,  No.  6,  Monday,  800  Broadway. 
Columbia,  No.  7,  Thursday,  oor.  Bleecker  aad  Morton  sts. 
Putnam,  No.  8,  Wednesday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sta. 
Franklin,  No.  9,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 

T.  L.  Tbomell,  8.— J.  8.  Shelley,  CO. 
^Uldfaig,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  corner  S8d  ft.  and  8th  Ar. 
Marlon,  No.  11,  Friday)  Court  st.,  near  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 
OontUiental,  No  12,  Thursday,  327  Bowery. 

E.  A.  Bchermeriiom,  8.— Wm.  P.  Armstrong,  C.  C 
Mount  Vernon,  No.  38,  Wednesday,  149  Bowety. 
Hanowdc,  No.  14,  Wednesday,  c  Bleeeker  and  Morton -sts. 

John  Sharker,  8.— AngH  W.  Mead,  C.  C 
Liberty,  No.  16,  Friday,  149  Bowery. 
Deoacur,  No.  16,  Thursday,  eor.  Broadway  and  Grand  at 
Leiington,  No.  17,  Monday,  Low's  Building,  Brooklyn. 
National,  No.  18,  Tuesday,  149  Boweiy. 
Adams,  No.  19,  Wednesday,  Harerstraw. 
Ethan  AUen,  No.  20,  Tuesday,  e.  8. 1st  ft  4th  sts.,  WU'b'g. 
Perry,  No.  21,  Thursday,  comer  28d  street  and  8th  At. 
Charter  Oak,  No.  22,  Monday,  827  Bowexy. 
Fort  Washington,  NO.  23,  Tonkert. 
WoodhuU,  No.  24,  Wednesday,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

hampe,  No.  96,  Thursday,  comer  Grore  and  Hudson  sts. 
Plymouth,  No  26,  Thursday,  Court  St.,  near  Fulton,Br'kn. 
Bunker  Hill,  No.  27,  Friday,  oor.  Bleeeker  and  Morton  sts. 
Xxoelsler,  No.  28,  Tuesday,  oomet  Grand  and  Ludlow  sis. 
Independenoe,  No.  29,  Wednesday,  National  Hall* 

G.  L.  Haight,  8.— Thomas  H.  Palllster,  C.  a 
Bchuyler,  No.  80,  Friday,  827  Bowery. 
Westchester,  No.  81,  Wednesday,  at  Tanjtowiu 
8aTonia,Na,  82,  Saturday,  RossviUe,  8.  L 
Oneida,  No.  88,  Thursday,  149  Bowery. 
Worth,  No.  84,  Wednesday,  Astoria,  L.-  L 
Jasper,  No.  86,  Monday,  corner  Bleeeker  and  Mottoii  iM, 
Niagara,  No.  80    Frid^,  149  Boweiy 

Wm.  B,  Smith,  8.^Sdward  O.  Burling,  C  C. 
American  Star,  No.  87,  Thursday,  Ramapo,  Bockland  co. 
Magna  Charta,  No.  3  ,  Thurs.,  cor.  Court  ft  Sackett,  B'n. 

William  Hunt,  8.— George  G.  Blanke,  C  C 
Zaehaiy  Tqrlor,  No.  89,  Wednesday,  8d  At.,  near  68th  at. 


Tappan,  No.  40,  Monday,  Piermont. 

Kew*Tork,  No.  41,  Friday,  comer  Grore  aad  Hudson  iti. 

Huguenot,  No.  42,  Friday,  Port  Riduaood,  8.  L 

£  Pluribus  Unuffl,  No.  48,  Wed.,  c.  Bowery  and  Broome  itt 

IJbertyTroe,  No.  44,  Friday,  Commercial  BuiIdIagi,A11)aBj. 

Union,  No.  46,  Thursday,  Fort  Chester. 

Ringgold,  No.  46,  Tuesday^  Greenabuig,  Bobbs*  Feny. 

Ironaidos,  No.  47,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Broadmy. 

American  Eagle,  No.  48,  Mamaioneek,  Wednesday. 

Jefferson,  No.  49,  Tuesday,  eomer  29th  street  and  8fh  If, 

Oneaobta,  No.  60,  Ponghkeepsle,  Thursday. 

YaUey  Forge,  No.  61,  Wednesday,  149  Sixteenth  street. 

Wayne,  No.  62,  Tuesday,  comer  GroTe  and  Hudson  ita 

Peeksklll,  No.  58,  Tuesday,  PeekakllL 

Fort  Greene,  No.  64,  Wed.,  Granada  Ball,  Kyrtte  At.,B^ 

R.  D.  Hart,  8.— A.  B.  MalfiUe,  0.  a 
Empire,  No.  66,  Friday,  187  Bowery. 
Star  Spangled  Banner,  No.  66,  Wednesday,  Albsny. 
United  States,  No.  57, 288  Grand  Street. 
Constitution,  No.  98,  BmtthTiUe,  L.  L 

STATE  OF  NXW-JEBSET. 

John  H.  Lyon,  G.  8.— J.  B.  Clereland,  G.  C  CL 
Plo&eer,  No.  1,  Friday,  Morris'  BoildfaigB,  Newark. 

James  R.  Banford,  8.— fieuy  Babbitt,  C.  G. 
Clark,  No.  2,  Monday,  Rahway. 

Nathan  Hale,  No.  8,  Thursday,  Morris*  Bufldtegi,  Neent 
Morgan,  No.  4,  Taesday,  Hoboken. 
Jersey  Blue,  No.  6,  Monday,  New-Brunswiek. 
American,  No.  6,  Tuesday,  Franklhi  Hall,  Jersey  dty. 
Washington,  No.  7,  Wednesday,  Orange. 
American  Eagle,  No.  8,  Tuesday,  Paierson. 

Geo.  L.  Sneden,  8.— Andrew  Van  fiusson,  0. 01 
Monmouth,  No.  9,  Thursday,  Presold. 
American  Flag,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  Morris*  Bulldlngi^NewnL 
Liberty,  No.  11,  Wednesday,  Bergwn. 
ColumbU,  No.  12,  Saturday,  Madiaoa. 
Ezoelftor,  No.  13,  Monday,  Morris'  BuOdtaigs,  Newuk. 

STATE  OF  CONNBCnCCT. 
Roger  Sherman,  No.l,  Tuesday,  Globe  Building,  N.  H. 
Putnam,  No.   ,  Wednesday,  8.  of  T.  Ball,  Middleton. 
Mount  Temon,  No.  8,  CcntreTiUe. 
Ethan  Allen,  No.  4,  FairfaaTen. 


STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA. 
Eureka,  No.  1,  San  Frandscow 


STATE  OF  MASSACHUSETTS. 
Haaeock,  No.  1,  Thursday,  64|  Banorer  street,  Borteo. 


DIEECTORY  OP  CHAPTERS,  U.  D.  A. 


Alpha,  No    ,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  0.  U.  A.  Ball, 

oomer  Ludlow  and  Grand  streets. 
Columbia,  No.  2,  Wednesday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  oomer 

Hudson  and  GroTC  streets. 
Lady  Washington,  No.  \  Monday  erenhtg,  7  6'clock, 

0.  U.  A.  Ball,  comer  Ludlow  and  Grand  atreeta. 
Lady  Putnam,  No.  4,  Monday  erenlng,  7  o^dodc,  No.  860 

Grand  street. 
Poodiontas,  No.  5,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'dook,  Fountain 

Hall,  148  Boweiy* 


Lady  Perry,  No.  6,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  eonff 

of  S29th  street  and  8th  aTenue. 
NeW'Tork,  No.  7,  Wednesdiv  aftemoon,  oomer  Iilsp«o*i^ 

street  and  Broadway. 

,No.8, 

La  Motte,  Na  9,  Thursday  arentag,  7  o^doek,  AUfD*  Bitf 

Grand  street. 
Lady  Ohampe,  No,  10,  Wednesday  afternoon,  2  o'do* 

oomer  Hudson  and  Gcoto  sts.,  Ashland  Hall. 
Liberty  Star,  No.  1,  Newark,  New^ers^*  Wedneidiy 

erenfaig,  7  o*do<^,  MonU*  BuUdlngs,  Broad  it. 
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CLARENCE   GRAHABfE; 

OR,     THE     OAPTTTRB     OF     BURGOYKS. 

A     8T0RT     OF    THE     RXVOLUTION. 

■T  MEt.  ANKA  L.  ttllLUMS, 


len— but  bia  hflart 
ifa,  and  in  bis  mind, 


"Tbeboybidftoweri 

Bad  ibr  oatgrown  bto  yeal  ,  . 

Tbiie  was  bni  one  beloTed  Ac*  qd  eaitb, 
And  tbnt  was  gazing  on  blm." 

It  had  been  a  soltiy  moming,  and  dark 
masses  of  clouds  colleotiog  suddenly  over 
the  heavens,  foretold  the  approach  of  one  of 
those  terrific  thunder-storms  which  so  often 
doee  a  serene  summer  day.  The  deep  Uue 
iky  disappeared  by  degrees,  till  scarcely  one 
ipot  remained  to  relieve  the  heavy  gloom. 
The  firmament  seemed  to  resemble  the  ocean 
io  its  wrath ;  heavy  piles  of  vapor  rolling 
over  each  other  like  waves,  charged  with 
electric  fire.  The  change  affected  all  around. 
!Qie  birds  flew  to  the  sheltering  groves,  the 
Usgly  eagle  alone  resisting  the  storm,  and 
floaring  fearlessly  above  the  dark  canopy. 
The  tender  flowers  drooped  their  heads  as 
the  gale  passed  over  them,  and  the  mighty 
oaki  frowned  defiance  to  the  threats  of  the 
tempest  Chains  of  suj[phult)us  flame  ran 
like  veins  through  the  gath^nng  wave^  on 
high,  and  descended  to  nAi^eyAQx  those,  of 
the  dark  waters  beneath.  The  forest  trees 
groaned  in  fear,  and  sturretider^  many  a 
green  branch  to  the  tempest's  fury.  A 
gtaoefbl  willow  bent  its  pliant  arms  over  the 
casement  of  a  building,  near  which  sat  two 
peiaoQs  gazing  upon  the  rising  storm  with 
equal,  yet  varleu  interest 

Tou  m.  S 


The  first,  and  most  interesting  figure,  w|» 
that  of  a  lady  apparently  about  twenty-three 
years  of  age.  Her  arm  leaned  upon  the 
casement,  her  head  supported  by  her  hand. 
Her  features,  or  rather  the  expression  pf 
those  features,  it  would  be  difficult  to  de- 
scribe, as  they  varied  as.  c[uickly  as  the 
shadowy  clouds  upon  which  she  gazed;  but 
soul,  intellect,  feeling,  were  painted  there,, 
and  the  light  of  enthusiasm  8eex]|ied  checked,, 
but  not  extinguished. 

There  was  another  figure.  It  was  that  ofT 
a  youth  scarce  twenty.  Beauty,  uncommbui 
beauty,  no  one  cotild  deny  t6  be  his.  Bis- 
eyes  were  of  that  dark,  deep,  mehmcholy 
blue  whose  glances  speak  to  the  heart  His> 
high  and  nobly  turned  forehead,  and  finely^ 
shaped  head,  would  have  furnished  a  medbl 
for  a  Spurzheim  or  a  QalL  He soonceaaed 
regarditig  the  storm  without,  for  his  eyes 
were  fixed  intently  upon  the  face  of  the*  lady 
Kt  his  9ide. 

Turn  we  to  the  interior  of  the  apartBMBt, . 
where  alt  and  luxury  had  lavished  their  < 
brightest  gifia.    It  was  of  narrow  dimen- 
sions, though  not  BO  petite  as  the  boudoir 
of  a  French  lady ;  for  these  useless  appen- 
dages to  a  comfortable  snug  home  were  not  ' 
patronixed  in  the  days  of  our  puritan  and  . 
precise  forefathers.    But  every  article  of  fur- 
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mture  in  ibis  room  was  as  rich  and  re- 
cherche as  the  most  fastidious  Parisian  belle 
could  desire.  All  seemed  regulated  by  the 
most  refined  taste.  A  handsome  mahogany 
book-case,  well  filled— quite  a  treasure  at  that 
time — stood  on  one  side  of  the  room,  sur- 
mounted by  a  marble  bust  of  Alexander  the 
Great,  said  to  have  been  copied  from  an 
origmal.  On  each  side  of  the  book-case  were 
couches  covered  with  superb  crimson  satin, 
of  a  texture  far  superior  to  the  flimsy  ma- 
terial of  modem  times.  Immediately  over 
the  couches  hung  two  portraits,  one  repre- 
senting a  cavalier  of  the  English  court,  and 
the  other  a  French  peasant-girl  of  rare 
beauty.  Over  the  mantel  hung  a  full-length 
picture  of  a  beautiful  boy ;  and  it  needed  but 
a  glance  at  that  and  the  youth  we  have 
just  introduced  to  our  readers  to  discover 
the  original  of  the  portrait  The  windows 
were  nearly  shrouded  by  heavy  curtains  of 
the  same  rich  material  as  the  couches.  A 
fine  Turkey  carpet — an  article  then  only  in- 
dulged in  by  the  wealthy— covered  the  floor^ 
and  a  black  marble  centre-table,  on  which 
lay  an  unfinished  drawing  and  a  few  books, 
completed  the  adornment  of  Madame  Du- 
mont's  drawing-room.  But  we  must  not 
forget  the  two  living  ornaments  to  the  room, 
whose  future  history  will  be  the  subject  of 
our  story. 

''Clarence,"  said  the  lady,  turning  sud- 
denly towards  the  youth. 

He  started. 

"  Clarence,  do  you  fear  the  lightning  f " 

"No." 

"  Had  we  not  better  retire  from  the  win- 
dow t  you  may  not  be  safe  here." 

''  When  will  you  cease  to  consider  me  a 
duldt"  replied  he,  while  a  quick  flush  passed 
over  his  brow.  ''  If  you  do  not  fear  the 
storm,  why  should  I  f" 

*^  You  seem  to  have  great  belief  in  my 
strength  of  mind,"  said  she,  smiling.  ^  Tet 
I  acknowledge  I  am  not  so  timorous  as 
many  of  my  sex;  but  your  lady-mother 
is  uncommonly  so,  and  why  should  you 
not  be  subject  to  terrors  so  natural  f    The 


wisest  philosophers  in  all  ages  have  ihniiik 
alarmed  from  a  thunder-storm." 

^  I  was  not  even  thinking  of  the  thunder- 
storm," replied  the  youth. 

^  How  is  it  possible  to  employ  oar 
thoughts  otherwise  at  such  a  moment,  Cla- 
rence, when  nature  has  put  on  her  aspect 
of  sublimity?  The  sudden  change  from 
such  perfect  stillness  to  wild  commotion 
cannot  fail  to  inspire  feelings  of  veneration 
mingled  with  awe." 

''And  may  not  a  just  similitude  be  drawn 
between  the  change  of  scene  we  have  jnst 
witnessed  and  the  human  heart?"  asked 
Clarence.  "As  the  sun  is  obscured  by 
clouds,  so  is  hope  too  often  shrouded  by  the 
fears  and  doubts  intruding  there." 

"  Yet  the  storm  will  pass  away,  Clarenoe, 
and  the  sun  shine  even  brighter  than  be- 
fore.   May  it  not  be  thus  with  the  heart  P 

A  gleam  of  joy  lit  up  the  eyes  of  the 
youth  as  she  pronounced  these  words. 

"What  a  blessed  thought  is  that!"  he 
exclaimed.  "  Yes,  if  it  were  not  that  hope 
but  conceals  itself  to  return  agun  to  glad- 
den us,  how  miserable  would  be  our 
life !" 

"Clarence,  I  have  observed  of  late  that 
you  have  given  way  too  much  to  melandiol  j. 
It  is  unnatural  in  you.  So  young,  and  f<M^ 
merly  so  happy;  surrounded  with  every 
thing  to  render  life  desirable ;  ypu  surely 
have  no  cause  for  sadness.  How  would  the 
world  marvel  at  such  capricious  fancies! 
For  me  to  indulge  in  grief  would  excite  no 
wonder.  An  orphan,  deprived  of  all  those 
sweet  ties  of  kindred  and  home  with  which 
you  are  blessed — ^having  not  one  human 
being  from  whom  I  can  chiim  kindness  or 
protection — ah  1  such  is  an  unenviable  lot 
But  you  I— come,  come,  be  more  cheerful. 
As  your  Mentor,  I  shall  not  allow  yon  to  be 
sad." 

"And  should  Telemachus  hesitate  to  obey 
the  orders  of  Mentor,  what  will  be  hk 
punishment  T 

"Telemachus  having  arrived  at  an  age 
when  his  own  judgment  should  r^;ulate  is$ 
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aetioDSy  Mentor  can  only  advise,  having  no 
power  to  enforce  obedience." 

"And  if  the  pupil  prefer  even  the  voice  of 
reproof  firom  such  a  Mentor,  to  all  the  praise 
or  adulation  of  others,  what  step  should  then 
be  taken  to  punish  him  T 

"  I  know  of  no  other  but  to  banish  him 
from  the  presence  of  so  unfit  a  tutor,  and 
compel  him  to  submit  to  the  guidance  of 
those  more  capable  of  insisting  upon  )us 
obedience." 

"  Nay,  then,  rather  than  endure  such  an 
infliction  as  that,  Telemachus  will  punish 
himself  by  masking  his  sadness  in  smiles." 

"Bather  let  reason  guide  you,"  replied 
the  lady. 

"  Is  not  every  effort  of  reason  vain,  when 
employed  to  control  the  feelings  I" 

"And  cannot  the  voice  of  friendship  have 
power  to  chase  away  your  gloom  ?"  .asked 
the  lady,  while  her  eye  drooped  beneath  the 
ardent  gaze  of  her  companion. 

"  Friendship !"  echoed  the  youth.  "  How 
calmly  you  pronounce  that  word!  Far 
above  the  weakness  of  human  nature  your* 
self,  your  heart  is  equally  serene  in  sunshine 
and  in  atonn.  Helen,  it  is  that  very  supe- 
riority of  mind,  so  dijQTerent  from  the  rest  of 
the  world  with  which  I  have  mingled,  which 
chains  me  in  adoration  at  your  feet  Do 
not  intermpt  me  now.  The  mask  must  be 
withdrawn,  and  the  sooner  the  better.  I 
know  what  you  would  say ;  you  would 
lavish  upon  me  again  your  cold  lessons  of 
reason,  prudence,  and  philosophy.  You 
would  make  me  a  mere  automaton — a  crea- 
ture of  calculating  policy,  subject  to  the 
caprice  of  those  who  pretend  to  possess  a 
right  to  control  my  feelings  as  well  as  my 
actions.  I  am  your  willing  pupil  in  all  else. 
Bat  suffer  me  to  indulge  my  own  thoughts 
unmolested.  Nay,  hear  me  patiently  now, 
and  if  the  subject  is  painful,  never  more  will 
I  ofifend.  My  life  had  been  a  blank  till  you 
came  and  awoke  me  from  my  stupor  to  in- 
tellectual existence.  The  companion  of  the 
mother  became  the  tutor  of  the  son.  With 
the  precepts  which  have  Mien  from  your 
lips,  have  been  mingled  a  charm  more  po- 


tent than  the  sorcerer^s  magid  To  break 
that  charm  now  would  be  to  hurl  me  back 
from  the  height  of  happiness  to  the  depth 
of  misery.  No,  rather  consider  me  a  child 
again,  if  it  secure  my  being  near  you  and 
listening  to  you  for  ever.  One  word  more. 
My  mother  has  lately  hinted  a  wish  that  I 
should  leave  home,  and  take  my  station  in  the 
world.  She  gives  me  my  choice — the  law 
or  the  army.  For  the  one,  I  am  wholly  un- 
fitted. In  the  dangers  and  excitements  of 
the  other,  I  may  learn  forgetfulness,  if  not 
find  peace.  1  have  now  told  you  all,  and  I 
ask  your  counsel,  which  has  always  been  so 
sweet  to  me." 

While  he  was  speaking,  Helen,  warned 
by  the  increasing  violence  of  the  storm,  had 
retreated  from  the  window,  and  sat  with  her 
face  half  concealed  by  the  heavy  drapery. 
The  deep  rich  color  of  her  cheek  had  sub- 
sided to  a  deadly  paleness,  as  if  the  blood 
had  retreated  to  a  heart  accustomed  to  still 
its  emotions.  The  long  fringed  lashes,  which 
shaded  her  dark  hazel  eyes,  swept  her  cheek, 
for  not  once  were  they  raised  as  she  listened ; 
but  when  he  ceased,  she  replied,  as  calmly  as 
to  any  trivial  remark — 

"You  have  told  me  nothing  new,  Clarence. 
Your  mother  has  already  informed  me  of 
her  intentions  with  regard  to  your  future 
position  in  life.  She  has  also,  with  many 
thanks  for  what  she  terms  a  benefit  conferred 
upon  her,  by  assisting  in  your  instruction  in 
the  languages,  hinted  that  my  residence 
here  is  no  longer  necessary,  and  that  on 
your  return  from  your  three  years'  inter- 
couise  with  the  world,  arrangements  have 
been  made  for  your  marriage  with  Adelaide 
St.  Glair,  the  niece  of  her  late  husband,  your 
step-father,  Monsieur  Dumont" 

She  paused,  for  on  rsusing  her  eyes  to 
mark  the  effect  of  her  words,  she  was  terri- 
fied at  the  agonized  expression  of  her  audi- 
tor's countenance.  He  made  a  slight  effort 
to  raise  the  window,  a  few  half-uttered  words 
issued  from  his  lips — ^he  half  rose,  and  then 
fell  back  and  fainted. 

There  are  situations  in  life,  when  we 
might  find  it  as  useless  to  attempt  to  confine 
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ih«  impetuous  torrent  in  its  eourse,  as  re* 
strain  the  pent-up  feelings  of  the  souL  Helen 
sprang  to  the  side  of  the  insensible  jouthi 
threw  up  the  window,  and  heeded  not  the 
dashing  rfunas  itswept  over  her,  and  bathed 
the  pale  forehead  of  the  sufferer.  With  all 
the  passionate  eloquence  which  the  tenderest 
heart  of  woman  could  inspire,  she  sought  to 
call  him  back  to  life.  But  he  soon  reco- 
vered, and  she  was  calm  and  cold  as  before, 
and  simply  begged  his  forgiveness  for  being 
so  abrupt  in  her  communication,  supposing 
he  had  heard  it  alreadj  from  his  mother. 

"And  did  you  suppose  I  was  a  party  to 
such  an  arrangement,  Helen  f  This  is  the 
last  evening  I  may  spend  under  this  roof, 
and  I  now  declare,  that  if  you  cast  me  from 
you,  I  will  enter  the  army,  never  to  return 
again  alive.  Neither  Adelaide  St  Clair  nor 
any  other  shall  hear  those  vows  from  my  lips 
which  bind  me  to  you.   Here  I  swear"— 

"Stop,  stop,  Clarence!  You  know  not 
what  you  are  saying.  Alas !  it  is  necessary 
that  we  should  part,  when  matters  have 
become  so  serious.  I  shall  leave  Madame 
Dumont's  to-morrow ;  and  if  my  prayers 
for  your  happiness  have  any  efficacy,  you 
will,  you  must  be  happy,  dear  Clarence." 

In  vain  did  the  youth  implore  her,  by 
every  tender  epithet,  not  to  leave  him  to 
despair.  The  tears  of  Helen  fell  fast  upon 
his  brow  as  he  knelt  before  her,  but  her  re* 
solution  remuned  unchanged.  She  used 
all  the  influence  which  had  ever  been  em- 
ployed over  her  docile  pupil,  to  prove  to 
him  how  idle  and  vbionary  were  his  present 
hopes ;  but  the  strength  of  mind  with  which 
she  had  armed  herself  was  fast  yielding  to 
the  persuasions  of  him  she  secretly  loved ; 
and  the  words  were  on  her  lips  which  would 
have  sealed  their  fate  as  one,  when  the  door 
opened,  and  Madame  Dumont,  the  mother 
of  Clarence,  entered  the  apartment. 

A  long  digression  in  the  middle  of  a  story 
is  always  fatiguing  to  the  reader,  or  we 
should  go  back  to  the  early  history  of  the 
lady  whose  haughty  step  so  unexpectedly 
interrupted  the  conversation  of  the  lovers. 
Helen,  although  conscious  of  no  wrong,  felt 


the  color  mount  to  her  brow,  and  her  whole 
frame  tremUe;  while  Clarence  confronted 
his  parent,  the  angry  spot  on  whose  cheek 
foretold  a  coming  storm,  more  to  be  dreaded 
than  that  on  which  they  had  been  gaang. 

None  but  a  close  observer  would  have 
traced  a  resemblance  between  the  stem,  un- 
bending  features  of  the  intruder,  and  the 
smiling,  happy,  innocent,  artless  face  of  the 
rustic  peasant  in  the  portrait  we  spoke  of; 
and  yet  they  were  the  same.  Colonel  Gra- 
hame  had  found  this  pretty  flower  blooming 
unseen  in  the  wild  forests  of  Normandy,  and 
transplanted  it  to  his  lordly  halls,  to  be  the 
dispenser  of  wreaths  to  victors,  and  smiles 
to  crin^ng  slaves ;  but  the  untutored  heart 
of  the  mountain  girl  grew  lofty  and  ova^ 
bearing  in  its  new  situation.  She  re- 
ceived the  adulation  of  the  multitude  as  her 
right,  and  trampled  on  the  feelings  of  the 
humble  without  remorse.  Her  noble  hus* 
band  was  abroad  in  the  service  of  his  coun- 
try, and  the  young  wife  queened  it  bravely 
at  home.  He  was  cut  off  in  the  prime  of 
life,  yet  crowned  with  glory's  wreath,  and 
bequeathed  to  his  only  son,  Clarence,  then 
a  child  of  five  years,  an  unsullied  name  and 
a  rich  inheritance.  Mrs.  Grahame  mourned 
his  loss  for  a  year,  and  then  accepted  the 
hand  of  Monsieur  Dumont,  with  whom  she 
spent  two  years  in  Paris,  and  afterwards  re- 
moved to  the  land  of  beauty  and  adventure, 
which  drew  so  many  to  its  shores. 

Dumont  died  soon  after  their  arrival,  and 
his  widow  was  so  inconsolable  as  to  medi- 
tate retiring  to  a  convent  But  sodety  had 
too  many  charms,  and  the  education  of  her 
son  claimed  her  attention ;  she  therefixe 
launched  again  into  the  vortex  of  fashion- 
able life,  and  drank  in  eagerly  the  breath  of 
flattery,  which  is  ever  unsparingly  lavished 
upon  the  possessor  of  wealth  and  the  leader 
of  fashion. 

The  beauty  and  intelligence  of  the  orphan, 
Helen  Williams,  early  caught  the  attention 
of  the  wealthy  lady.  Her  father,  Colonel 
Williams,  in  the  second  French  war,  1756, 
was  sent  at  the  head  of  a  regiment  to  join 
General  Johnson,  at  the  north,  and 
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killed  in  that  year  near  ihe  southern  ex- 
tremity of  Lake  George,  leaving  his  mother* 
len  child  portionless,  and  with  neither  friends 
nor  relatives  to  receive  her  to  their  arms. 
Madame  Damont  loved  to  patronize,  when 
the  object  of  her  patronage  was  one  pee- 
eessiog  any  equalities  to  call  forth  the  admi- 
ration of  the  world,  and  the  brilliant  talents 
oCher  prot^e  drew  crowds  to  her  drawing- 
room,  to  laud  to  the  skies  the  charity  of  the 
patron,  and  gaze  with  wonder  at  the  fasci- 
nating object  upon  which  it  was  lavished. 
But  by  degrees  the  eyes  of  the  lady  began 
to  open  to  the  mortifying  truth,  that  the 
roees  of  youth  had  flown  from  her  own 
cheek,  and  blushed  in  freshness  upon  the 
young  face  of  Helen ;  that  the  voice  of  flat* 
tery,  the  eye  of  admiration,  had  changed 
their  direction ;  and  her  heart  grew  hard  as 
marble.  The  orphan  girl  began  to  learn 
that  she  was  a  dependent  upon  another's 
bounty,  and  the  thousand  petty  annoyftnces 
which  strike  like  adders  to  the  bosom  of 
seusibility,  soon  chased  the  sunshine  from 
herkow. 

*<ahe  iMd  dmnk  of  knowledge  witii  aatnogth 
At  It  were  water  to  parching  thlrBL** 

But  she  must  henceforth  be 


Of 


The  spirit  of  her  own  pecttUar  world 
lonate  and  Ulimitable  tt 


I  tbonght** 


The  star  of  the  drawing-room  was  con- 
flogned  to  the  study,  and  the  youthful  Cla- 
rence, three  years  her  junior,  placed  under 
h^  care  for  instruction  in  the  languages,  in 
which  she  was  a  proficient  We  need  di- 
gress  no  further  to  show  that  the  wisdom 
and  prudence  of  the  parent  were  here  at 
fiinlt;  but  let  us  not  anticipate,  nor  leave 
the  stately  lady  standing  in  her  wrath,  like 
an  avenging  spirit,  before  the  culprits. 

They  may  talk  of  the  power  a  monarch 
exercises  over  his  subjects,  a  tyrant  over  his 
slaves,  but  the  influence  of  a  strong  mind 
over  a  weak  one  is  greater  far  than  these ; 
and  as  the  calm,  unquailing  eye  of  Helen 
met  the  flashing  one  of  Madame  Dumont, 
the  latter  shrank  from  the  contact  She 
came  prepared  to  shower  insulting  re- 
proaches upon  her  d^^endeut;   but  while 


she  stood  thus  before  her,  in  all  the  dignity 
of  innocence  and  unblemished  truth,  sh^ 
could  not,  dared  not  give  them  utterance ; 
and  when  Helen,  in  compliance  with  the 
entreating  look  of  Clarence,  prepared  to 
leave  the  room,  she  made  not  the  slightest 
effort  to  detain  her,  but  even  moved  aside 
to  allow  her  to  pass.  The  door  closed  upon 
the  unhappy  orphan,  and  the  mother  was 
left  alone  with  her  son. 

And  now  the  smothered  flame  burst  forth. 

"  This,  then,  is  the  result  of  my  kindness," 
muttered  the  angry  lady,  throwing  herself 
upon  one  of  her  splendid  couches.  "  Thank 
fortune  I  have  discovered  the  plot  in  time 
to  prevent  it;"  and,  turning  to  her  son, 
"Clarence,"  said  she,  "the  preparations  are 
made  for  your  joining  the  English  army  to- 
morrow. It  is  time  that  you  acquire  a 
name,  and  attain  that  position  in  life  to 
which  your  birth  and  fortune  entitle  you." 

«*  My  dear  mother,"  answered  the  youth, 
in  a  deferential  but  resolute  tone,  "you  mis- 
take my  wishes  altogether ;  I  had  tever  the 
least  idea  of  joining  the  English  army. 
America  is  my  country ;  it  was  here  that  I 
first  heard  the  inspiring  notes  of  freedom ;  it 
is  in  her  cause  that  my  heart  is  interested, 
and  under  her  banner  Uiat  I  intend  to  fight 
What  care  I  for  empty  titles,  and  the  stall 
more  contemptible  dbtinctions  of  fortune  f 
The  nobility  and  honors  you  speak  of  will 
find  enough  to  court  them.  Give  me  only 
the  nobler  legacy  whkh  the  sword  of  the 
patriot  bequeaths  to  his  sons." 

Madame  Dumont  raised  herself  from  the 
couch,  and  gazed  upon  her  son  in  anger  and 
astonishment  Never  in  his  life  before  had 
he  presumed  to  thwart  her  wishes.  It  was 
some  time  ere  she  could  find  words  to  ex- 
press her  rage. 

"These  are  the  principles,  then,  young 
sir,  that  have  been  instilled  into  your  mind 
by  your  preceptress!  this  the  use  she  has 
made  of  her  privileges.  I  wonder  that  I  did 
not  sooner  detect  these  deceitful  doings; 
but  it  is  not  yet  too  late  to  remedy  the  evil. 
You,  sir,  prepare  instantly  to  march  with  the 
troop  about  to  join  the  army  of  Burgoy  ne.  I 
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will  see  if  mj  commands  are  to  be  set  at 
naught    And  as  for  her" 

"  Stop,  madam,  there ;  say  what  you  will 
to  me  and  of  me,  but  breathe  one  word 
against  Aer,  and  I  leave  your  roof  for  ever. 
I  owe  you  proper  respect  as  my  mother,  but 
I  will  not  hear  even  my  mother  abuse  an 
innocent  person." 

Madame  Dumont  saw  that  she  was  going 
too  far,  and  that  her  own  high  spirit  was 
reflected  in  the  breast  of  her  son.  In  a 
softer  tone  she  continued — 

"  You  have  disappointed  me,  Clarence,  in 
both  the  objects  dearest  to  my  heart  Your- 
self and  Adelaide  St  Clair  were  betrothed 
in  your  infancy ;  Adelaide's  mother  is  ready 
to  seal  the  contract,  and  shall  it  be  said  that 
I  drew  back?  Never.  Are  you  aware 
that  Adelaide  will  have  seventy  thousand 
pounds  r 

^  How  mach  of  acorn  looked  beautiAil " 

upon  the  pressed  lip  of  Clarence  Grahame  at 
this  moment  I  but  he  merely  answered — 

"  I  am  sorry,  my  dear  mother,  that  you 
should  have  thought  it  necessary  to  dispose 
of  me  so  unceremoniously.  But  let  this 
matter  rest  until  my  return  from  the  war. 
The  evening  wears  rapidly  away,  and  I  must 
leave  you  early" 

"  Not  for  the  rebel  army,  Clarence ;  that  I 
positively  forbid.  Remember,  a  mother's 
curse  is  fearful,  and  it  shall  follow  you  if 
you  bring  disgrace  upon  your  noble  name." 

"  Was  not  my  father  a  Scot,  and  did  he 
not  battle  for  freedom  against  British  tyran- 
ny r  asked  the  youth,  his  eye  kindling  as  it 
fell  upon  the  portrait  before  him. 

"He  did," replied  his  mother.  "But  the 
two  countries  are  now  one,  and  it  is  your 
duty  to  uphold  their  interests.  I  tell  you, 
Clarence,  I  will  never  forgive  you  if  you  do 
not  obey  me  in  this  respect" 

At  this  moment  a  loud  rap  at  the  door 
startled  both  mother  and  son.  It  spoke  of 
haste,  and  even  terror.  The  storm  raged 
more  violently  than  ever,  and  they  did  not 
doubt  that  this  was  some  benighted  traveler 
hoping  to  find  shelter  from  its  fury.    The 


pawing  of  horses*  feet  was  also  heard,  and 
soon  after  a  voice  whose  very  tones  betrayed 
the  speaker  to  be  one  accustomed  to  com- 
mand. 

"  Loose  the  animal,  and  put  him  where 
he  can  rest ;  he  must  be  off  ere  daylight  I 
would  speak  to  Madame  Dumont;  is  she 
within  ?" 

The  door  flew  open,  and  a  tall  martial 
figure  strode  into  the  room.  Evidently  sur- 
prised at  the  elegance  and  luxury  which 
met  his  view  on  every  side,  he  doffed  his 
plumed  hat  with  a  low  bow,  and,  making  an 
apology  for  his  hasty  entrance  and  travel- 
stained  costume,  retreated  again  to  the  hall. 
But  Madame  Dumont,  who  had  caught  a 
second  view  of  his  face  as  he  turned  it  to 
the  light,  and  instantly  recognized  him, 
sprang  forward  with  eagerness,  and  ex- 
claimed : 

**  Lord  D ,  this  is  an  honor  indeed. 

Make  no  apology,  I  entreat  you;  my  son 
will  soon  provide  you  with  a  change  of 
raiment;  and  then  I  hope  to  hear  by  what 
happy  chance  I  am  indebted  for  the  plea- 
sure of  this  visit" 

"  That  is  unnecessary,  madam,"  returned 
the  stranger,  replying  to  the  first  part  of  her 
speech  by  thro^ying  off  a  thick  overcoat 
which  had  protected  him  from  the  rain,  and 
again  entering  the  room  dazzling  in  the 
scarlet  uniform  of  a  British  officer. 

"And  this  is  your  son,"  he  continued,  as 
he  seated  himself  and  surveyed  the  youth. 
**  The  boy  has  sprung  to  manhood  with  a 
rapidity  which  reminds  me  of  the  flight  of 
time,  and  the  additional  gray  hairs  it  has 
sprinkled  on  my  brow.  I  should  have  re- 
cognized the  youth  without  an  introduction, 
for  his  father's  eyes  are  there.  Does  he  fol- 
low the  same  path,  and  keep  bright  the 
sword  of  a  Grahame  ?" 

"  He  is  preparing  to  do  so,  I  trust,"  re- 
plied the  mother,  who  exulted  secretly  that 
so  powerful  an  ally  had  arrived  to  her  as- 
sistance. "  Clarence  joins  the  army  to-mo^ 
row,  and  I  would  that  he  might  be  under 
the  protection  of  your  lordship." 

"  Nothing  could  afford  me  greater  plea- 
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Bvre,^  said  the  straDger,  grasping  the  hand 
of  our  hero  with  a  warmth  that  went  to  his 
heart;  jet  he  felt  that  there  was  a  force 
iwDg  to  oppose  him  almoet  too  great  for 
his  single  efforts  to  resist,  and  against  which 
he  had  only  his  own  inclinations  and  the 
image  of  Helen  to  protect  him.  These  he 
deemed  sufficient,  and  with  a  firm  voice, 
yet  rendered  sli^tly  tremulous  by  natural 
timidity,  he  declined  the  offer. 

Madame  Dumont  could  hardly  repress 
her  indignation;  but  the  stranger  merely 
laughed,  and  patting  the  head  of  Clarence 
as  be  would  a  spoiled  child,  he  siud,  good- 
humoredly — 

**I  see,  I  see,  my  boy,  you  have  been 
misled  by  false  ideas  of  patriotism,  and  all 
that  Leave  him  to  me,  Madame,  and  FU 
engage  I  have  as  stout  a  soldier  as  ever 
buckled  on  a  sword.  I  also  start  to-morrow 
for  the  army,  and  promise  to  bear  him  com- 
pany.** 

The  storm  died  away  in  hollow  murmurs 
among  the  hills;  the  silver  stars  looked 
Mh,  and  the  dock  tolled  the  hour  of  mid- 
night ere  Clarence  and  the  stranger  had 
separated ;  and  with  many  contending  feel- 
mgs  stru^ling  in  his  bosom,  the  youth  sank 
to  repose,  to  see  only  troubled  visions  of 
contending  armies,  while  over  the  battle- 
field raged  a  furious  storm,  and  the  flashes 
of  lightning  revealed  the  beautiful  form  of 
Helen,  standing  on  a  lofty  hill,  her  white 
arm  extended,  and  waving  him  on  to  vic- 
tory! 

It  was  morning,  and  Helen  Williams  sat 
alone  in  the  room  which  had  been  hers  for 
80  many  yArs,  and  which  she  had  now  re- 
solved to  leave,  and  bid  adieu  for  ever  to  the 
home  where  she  had  experienced  the  two 
extremes  of  happiness  and  misery.  Tears 
sprang  to  her  eyes,  caused  by  the  anguish  of 
a  heart  too  proud  to  exhibit  its  feelings  to 
others.  In  her  distress  she  had  no  one  to 
sympathize ;  for  from  none,  save  one  of 
whom  she  dared  not  think,  could  she  ex- 
pect either  affection  or  sympathy.  Of  all 
the  fashionable  crowd  who  had  gathered 
around  the  petted  favorite  in  former  days, 


basking  in  her  sunny  smiles,  or  listening  to 
the  seraph  strains  of  music  bursting  from 
her  hps,  there  was  not  one  to  whom  she 
could  apply  for  advice  or  protection.  Yet 
hers  was  not  a  soul  to  sink  in  useless  de- 
spondency. 

"Heaven,"  thought  she,  "has  provided 
me  with  more  valuable  friends  than  wealth 
can  purchase;  I  have  talents  which  have 
ere  now  wrung  applause  from  the  world ; 
they  shall  bo  my  solace  in  misfortune,  and 
procure  me  independence.  I  will  weep  no 
more ;  for  tears  bespeak  a  weak  heart,  and 
mine  must  be  nerved  by  iron  resolution. 
There  is  one  thought  that,  through  the 
future  of  dark  despair,  will  ever  afford  rap- 
ture to  my  mind :  it  is,  that  I  have  inspired 
him  with  the  loftiest  principles  of  honor  and 
patriotism ;  that  I  have  assisted  in  develop- 
ing a  character  that  shall  yet  be  a  beacon- 
light  among  the  champions  of  freedom ;  that, 
while  reading  with  him  the  spirit-stirring 
poetry  of  Homer,  I  have  seen  the  light  of 
enthusiasm  I  desired  to  kindle  in  his  soul, 
increasing  in  fervor  till  my  purpose  was 
achieved;  I  have  seen  the  inspiration  of 
military  glory  throw  its  gleams  across  that 
countenance,  and  almost  imagined  that  my 
words  had  roused  from  the  tomb  a  Spartan 
hero.  I  have  closed  my  breaking  heart  to 
the  sweetest  accents  which  ever  fell  on  the 
ear  of  woman,  and  sent  forth  to  a  conflict- 
ing world  the  only  being  who  could  wring 
from  me  a  tear  of  regret.  My  consolation, 
in  solitude  and  poverty,  will  be  the  reflec* 
tion  that  I  was  worthy  to  be  the  wife  of 
Clarence  Grahame." 

With  pale  and  teariess  cheek  did  she  now 
gather  together  her  simple  wardrobe  and 
the  cherished  gifts  of  Clarence,  never  so  dear 
to  her  as  now.  She  had  seen  neither  his 
mother  nor  himself  since  the  preceding  even- 
ing, and  wished  to  leave  without  another 
inten'iew.  She  felt  unable  to  contend  with 
the  unjust  aspersions  of  the  one,  and  com- 
pletely unnerved  at  the  thought  of  again 
seeing  the  other.  She  could  not,  however, 
tear  herself  away  without  one  word  of  con- 
dolence, and  in  a  few  hasty  lines,  stained 
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with  many  tean,  she  informed  him  of  her 
purpose  to  remove  to  the  reudenoe  of  an 
old  finend  of  her  deceased  father,  without 
mentioDing  the  name.  She  bade  him  adieu 
as  a  sister  would  a  beloved  brother,  entreat- 
ing him,  for  the  sake  of  all  to  whom  he  was 
dear,  to  beware  of  running  into  needless 
danger ;  and  closed  with  the  assurance  that 
her  prayers  would  follow  him,  whatever  his 
future  destiny  might  be.  The  letter  was 
left  to  the  care  of  a  faithful  servant,  and 
long  ere  the  family  was  aroused,  the  orphan 
had  left  the  residence  of  Madame  Du- 
moni 

Clarence  received  the  letter,  read  it,  and 
comprehended  the  whole  at  once;  not  a 
W(xrd  passed  his  lips  upon  the  subject,  yet 
his  stem  parent  was  almost  terrified  at  the 
still,  mute  despair  of  his  look.  She  loved 
her  son ;  he  was  her  pride,  yet  it  was  rather 
an  ambitious  than  a  tender  love.  Stars, 
garters,  and  lordly  titles  floated  before  her 
mental  vision  as  she  regarded  his  noble 
form,  and  anxiety  was  hushed  to  rest;  bet- 
ter feelings  were  stifled  in  her  delight  at  the 
little  opposition  he  now  made  to  her  wishes. 
As  their  distinguished  guest  assbted  in  plac- 
ing on  his  breast  the  gay  trappings  of  a  Brit- 
ish soldier,  he  received  the  attention  paid  him 
without  comment,  and  looked  upon  it  with 
the  stupor  of  one  not  conscious  of  the  duty 
to  which  it  called  him.  Not  even  a  sigh 
escaped  his  lips,  as  his  horse  bore  him  from 
his  maternal  home,  and  the  gay  group  of 
officers  into  which  he  was  ushered  by  his 
bustling  friend,  wondered  what  sad  spectre 
was  brought  among  them  to  put  a  check 
upon  their  mirth. 

It  was  one  of  the  most  exciting  periods 
of  the  Revolution,  when  Clarence  Orahame 


joined  the  army  in  whicli  has  &ther  had 
served.     To  the  northern  sectioii  of  our 
country,  thousands  were  floddng  to  decade 
the  contest  by  the  subjugation  of  the  Cana- 
das.     All  that  bravery  and  peraeTeranoe 
could  accomplish  on  the  one  aide,  and  mili- 
tary skill  and  power  on  the  other,  were  em- 
ployed in  this  cause.    Kings  and  emperors 
fixed  their  attention  upon   America,  and 
immense  stakes  were  laid  as  to  the  final 
triumph  of  either  party.     The  eyes  of  the 
suffering  colonists,  in  the  mean  time,  were 
turned  upon  their  leader,  their  guiding-etar 
of  hope ;  his  movements,  his  opinions,  were 
their  watchword;  when  he  promised  suc- 
cess, they  considered  it  almost  certain ;  when 
he  expressed  a  doubt  as  to  the  utility  of  any 
measure  about  to  be  adopted  for  the  gene- 
ral safety,  men  paused  and  meditated,  and 
soon  became  converts  to  his  opinion.  Energy, 
valor,  military  skill,  and  systematic  judge- 
ment, seemed  united  in  all  the  operations 
of  the  patriots.   And  against  such  a  people, 
Clarence  was  obliged  to  raise  the  sword  upon 
which  he  had  so  often  gazed  with  all  the 
ardor  of  a  young  hero ;  and  which,  in  his 
secret  heart,  he  had  dedicated  to  the  canse 
of  freedom.    How  contemptible  in  his  eyes 
appeared  the  cause  in  which  he  was  eiH 
gaged !  the  spirit  that  might  have  fired  an 
army  to  the  charge,  was  chilled  and  sub- 
dued.   America  would  be  lost  or  won,  and 
he  have  no  part  in  her  defense ;  no  share  in 
the  honors  awaiting  the  victor,  should  rie- 
tory  crown  their  efforts.      Then   another 
image  would  flit  across  his  dreams — that  of 
her  whose  cruelty,  as  he  termed  it>  had 
driven  him  forth  against  his  ^11,  to  war 
with  those  he  loved  and  venerated. 

[TO  BK  CONCLUDBO  XKXT  MOMTH] 
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DEFENSE  OY    FORT  STEVENS. 


Taa  defense  of  Fort  Steveito,  at  the  mouth 
of  SanduBky  river,  in  the  State  of  Ohio,  was 
one  of  Uie  most  extraordinary  actions  of  the 
war  of  1812,  and  may  be  ranked  amongst 
the  moat  brilliant  achieyements  in  history. 
Qenenl  Broetor,  after  bombarding  Fort 
Me^  for  three  weeks,  and  finding  all  his 
effi>rts  firoitless,  had  broken  up  his  camp 
rBrj  hastily,  and  moved,  by  forced  marches, 
upon  Fort  Stevens,  which  he  had  learned, 
through  the  interesting  of  a  messenger  from 
Ookmel  Cit^han,*  then  ccNoamanding  Fort 
Stevens,  to  Qeneral  Harrison,  had  been  left — 
by  the  expiration  of  the  enlistment  of  all,  or 
neariy  all,  its  forces— with  bbt  sixty  men. 

On  learning  the  intention  of  General  Proc- 
tor, General  Harrison  dispatched  an  express 
with  orders  to  Colonel  Croghan  to  destroy 
the  woiks,  bum  the  stores,  and  retreat  with 
all  poasible  haste,  as  he,  or  any  one,  would 
have  supposed  it  impossible,  to  defend  the 
fort  in  its  condition  agunst  sudi  odds. 
When,  however,  the  dispatch  arrived,  such 
had  been  the  haste  of  General  Proctor,  that 
it  would  have  been  impossible  to  carry  out 
the  instnictions  of  General  Harrison,  without 
his  being  made  prisoner  with  the  whole 
party,  and  therefore  he  determined  to  defend 
the  fort  He  sent  a  letter  to  General  Har- 
rison, which  he  intended  should  fall  into  the 
hands  of  Proctor,  to  deceive  him,  which  un- 
fortunately reached  General  Harrison,  and, 
bearing  on  the  face  of  it  an  insult,  called  for 
a  reprimand  from  General  Harrison,  which 
was  afterwards  tetisfoctorily  explwned. 

Pkootor  arrived  before  the  fort,  and,-  con- 


*  Oroghan,  afterwards  eolonel,  at  that  time  held  the  rank 
V  B^ior>  aad  vaa  thCD  but  twcDty-one  yean  of  age. 


coaling  his  army  behind  a  piece  of  rising 
ground,  advanced  with  his  staff  to  an  emi- 
nence, with  A  flag  of  truce. 

Colonel  Cri^han  immediately  dispatched 
a  young  officer — the  handsomest  man  in  the 
army — ^to  confer  with  him,  and  General 
Proctor  opened  the  conversation  by  inform- 
ing him  that  ''He  had  marched  on  Fort 
jStevens  with  three  thousand  regular  British 
soldiers  and  two  thousand  Indian  allies ;  and 
;that  he  had  learned  the  force  in  the  fort  was 
but  sixty  men,  and,  without  cannon,  alto- 
gether inadequate  for  resistance ;  and  he  felt 
it  his  duty  to  demand  a  surrender,  to  save 
the  useless  shedding  of  blood." 

The  officer  replied,  that  ^  He  had  no  in- 
structions to  surrender  the  fort ;  and  if  that 
was  all  he  had  to  say,  he  would  retire." 

General  Proctor  then  complimented  him 
on  the  beauty  of  his  person,  saying,  ^  That  it 
was  a  pity  one  so  comely  as  he  was  should 
be  sacrificed,  as  he  most  assuredly  would 
be,  if  the  fortification  was  to  be  taken  by 
assault." 

"The  Indians,"  he  continued,  "have 
grown  very  restiess,  on  account  of  the  long 
delay  before  Fort  Meigs ;  and,  having  been 
disappointed  in  their  desire  for  plunder,  I 
will  not  be  able  to  withhold  them  here,  or 
be  accountable  for  their  actions." 

The  officer  replied,  "  That,  as  to  any  come- 
liness he  might  possess,  it  mattered  but  little 
with  him ;  that  he  had  placed  his  life  be- 
tween his  oountiy  and  its  enemies ;  and,  if 
need  be,  would  willingly  sacrifice  himself  for 
its  honor.  And  he  would  state  further,  that 
it  was  the  orders  of  his  commander  to  him, 
to  surrender  the  fort  on  no  conditions  ;  for 
he  was  fully  prepared  and  able  to  defend  it" 
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General  Proctor  evidently  wished  the  sur- 
render of  the  fort  without  attacking  it,  for 
his  experience  before  Fort  Meigs  was  such  as 
to  teach  him  that  brave  men,  though  few  in 
number,  are  invincible ;  but  as  he  could  not 
intimidate  the  American  officer  by  threats, 
or  seduce  him  by  compliments,  he  was 
obliged  to  bring  the  conference  to  a  close. 
He  then  shook  hands  with  the  young  man 
and  bade  him  farewell.  The  officer  thanked 
him  for  his  kindly  feelings,  and  turned  to 
reenter  the  fort.  Just  at  that  moment  the 
sharp  crack  of  a  rifle  rung  on  the  ear,  and  a 
bullet  grazed  his  head.  Without  betraying 
the  least  fear,  he  turned  to  General  Proctor, 
and  said — 

"  Sir,  are  you  a  general  of  an  army  of  that 
country  that  boasts  of  being  the  most  en- 
lightened people  on  earth,  and  allow  a  flag 
of  truce  to  be  fired  upon  ?" 

General  Proctor,  burning  with  indignation, 
ordered  the  soldier  to  be  shot  instantly,  and 
the  officer  reentered  the  fort. 

No  sooner  was  the  gate  closed,  than  a  bat- 
tery was  planted  on  the  spot  where  the  con- 
ference had  been  held,  and  opened  on  the 
fort  The  following  diagram  will  explain  the 
relative  positions  of  the  parties  : 


The  fort  was  composed  of  two  block- 
houses, D  and  E,  projecting  beyond  the 
principal  enclosure,  A  a  a  a,  which  was 
formed  of  palisades  sixteen  feet  high.  Out- 
side of  this  was  another  row  of  palisades, 
bbbb^  four  feet  high ;  and  another  row  still, 
outside  of  these,  ecee,  eight  feet  high,  mak- 


ing three  rows  of  palisades.  These  were 
provided  with  loop-holes,  through  which 
those  in  the  fort  could  fire  in  safety  upon  any 
assailants.  The  Sandusky  river,//,  ran 
along  the  north  side,  from  which  led  up  a 
ravine,  ff  g.  The  battery  before  mentioned 
was  planted  at  the  point  H,  beyond  rifle- 
shot, and  opened  on  the  south-western  comer 
of  the  fort,  A.  Indians  were  sent  round  on 
the  other  side,  J,  in  order  to  draw  the  atten- 
tion of  those  within ;  but  Colonel  Croghan 
ordered  that  no  notice  be  taken  of  them,  as 
th^  attack  would  be  made  at  the  point  at 
which  the  battery  had  been  directed.  No 
fire  was  returned,  but  as  fast  as  the  palisades 
were  knocked  down,  they  were  replaced  by 
timbers  taken  from  the  inside-comer  of  the 
block-house,  E. 

The  battery  kept  up  an  irregular  fire,  and 
General  Proctor  seemed  surprised  that  no 
return   was  made,   until  *  finally   the  guns 
ceased  firing,  and  a  body  of  two  hundred 
regulars  were  seen  marching  from  behind 
the  eminence  on  which  the   battery  was 
placed,  directly  upon  that  part  of  the  works 
that  }iad  been  exposed  to  its   fire.     They 
moved  forward  in  sohd  column  and  with  a 
very  slow  pace ;  but  at  the  same  time,  and 
unobserved  by  those  in  the  fort» 
the  main  body  of  the  army,  guided 
by    an   Indian,    marched    hastily 
around,  covered  by  the  high  bank 
of  the  Sandusky,  and  up  the  ravine, 
and  arrived  at  the  point  K  simnl- 
taneously  with  the  two   hundred 
,     that  had  advanced  from  H.     The 
J     little  band  within,  unaware  of  the 
great  numbers  they  had  to  contend 
with,  remained  firm  behind  the  pali- 
sades, waiting  for  the  first  appear- 
ance of  the  enemy  to  give  him  a  hot 
reception.    The  troops  that  left— 
baring  served  out  their  time — had,  of  course, 
on  leaving,  left  all  their  arms  behind,  so  that 
every  one  of  the  sixty  men  left  in  the  fortifi- 
cation had  from  twenty  to  thirty  muskets 
apiece.     These  were  loaded,  and  laid  in 
piles  by  each  man.    Besides,  there  were  a 
great  number  of  axes  and  hatchets,  and  all 
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were  provided  with  one  of  these.  Thua 
vmed  to  the  teeth,  thej  watched  through 
the  loop-holes,  and  when  the  enemy  at  last 
appeared,  and  the  order  was  heard  to  for- 
ward, then  they  poured  into  the  advancing 
column  a  well-aimed  fire,  and  another,  and 
another.  The  British  fell  back  under  the 
terrible  discharge;  but  their  commander 
shouted  to  them  to  forward  again  before 
they  should  have  time  to  reload.  But 
again  were  they  thrown  back  in  confusion  by 
the  same  well-directed  fire.  The  leader  of 
the  assailing  party  seemed  astonished  at  the 
resistanoe,  and  began  to  fear  that  they  had 
been  deceived  in  the  report  of  the  number  in 
the  fort.  But,  as  there  was  no  time  to  be 
lost,  again  he  ordered  them  to  forward  before 
they  could  reload.  The  same  reception  was 
given  them.  Still,  with  the  hope  that  the 
fire  of  those  in  the  fort  was  exhausted,  he 
commanded  a  fourth  assault,  and  to  mount 
the  pickets.  The  great  numbers  of  the  dead 
enabled  them  to  leap  the  outside  line  of 
palisadeB;  and,  rushing  on  with  ladders, 
prepared  for  scaling  the  inner  line.  But 
part  of  those  within  stood  ready  with  hatchets, 
and  as  the  enemy  grasped  the  tops  of  the 
palisades,  severed  the  fingers  from  their 
hands,  and  they  fell  down  amongst  the  sur- 
vivors, adding  confusion  to  confusion. 

As  General  Proctor  was  informed,  there 
were  no  cannon  in  the  fort ;  but  there  was 
one  old  gun  laying  amongst  some  rubbish, 
without  a  carriage,  which  was  dragged  out, 
and  loaded  with  pieces  of  bar  lead  and 
camp-kettles,  that  were  broken  up  for  the 
purpose.  By  this  time,  Colonel  Croghan 
had  succeeded  in  getting  this  into  the  block- 
house, D,  and  projected  it  from  a  port-hole 
ranging  with  the  line  of  palisades,  and  aim- 
ing it  so  as  to  sweep  the  moat,  discharged  its 
deadly  contents  into  the  mass  of  beings 
crowded  into  the  ravine.  Terrible  was  the 
slaughter.  As  soon  as  it  was  known  that 
there  were  caunon  in  the  fort,  the  leader  of 
the  assailants  cried  for  quarter ;  but  in  the 
roar  of  musketry  his  voice  was  unheard,  and 
again  and  again  was  the  gun  discharged, 
filled  to  the  muzzle  with  slugs  of  bar  lead 


and  pot-metaL  At  last,  the  officer,  who  had 
flEdlen  amongst  the  wounded,  struggled  up 
on  his  knees,  with  his  breast  all  bleeding  and 
torn  with  slugs,  and  tearing  a  white  cravat 
from  his  neck,  waved  it  backward  and  for- 
ward, begging  quarter  "for  God's  sake." 
Colonel  Croghan  saw  the  action,  and  imme- 
diately ordered  the  firing  to  cease ;  and  the 
wounded  officer  begged  Colonel  Croghan  to 
give  him  some  water.  But  the  colonel,  still 
unaware  that  the  whole  British  force  had 
formed  the  attack,  and  supposing  it  might 
be  a  ruse  to  get  him  to  open  the  gates,  was 
obliged  to  refuse. 

By  this  time  the  sun  had  sunk  to  rest,  and 
darkness  fell  upon  the  dead  and  dying. 
Those  in  the  fort  stood  by  their  arms,  every 
moment  expecting  a  renewal  of  the  attack. 
Through  the  whole  night  were  heard  the 
groans  of  the  wounded ;  and  when,  at  last, 
morning  broke,  it  was  discovered  that  Gene- 
ral Proctor  had  retreated,  and  left  all  his 
dead  and  wounded  to  the  mercy  of  the  vic- 
tors. When  at  last  the  gates  were  thrown 
open,  and  Colonel  Croghan  descended  to  the 
ravine,  what  a  sight  was  presented  to  his 
eyes !  It  was  filled,  and  also  the  space  up 
to  the  inner  pickets,  with  human  beings — 
dead  and  dying,  some  just  struggling  with 
their  last  breath,  some  crying  for  water,  and 
others  begging  to  be  put  to  death  to  end 
their  sufferings.  All  were  attended  to  as 
well  as  possible ;  the  dead  buried,  the  dis- 
abled had  their  wounds  dressed,  and  food 
and  water  was  distributed  to  all  who  could 
partake.  Visits  of  mercy  thus  succeeded  to 
the  slaughter  of  the  battle,  and  men  met  in 
kindness  and  tears,  and  exchanged  words  of 
sympathy,  who  but  a  few  hours  before  hurled 
at  each  other  the  missiles  of  death.  The 
little  band  in  the  fortress  had  been  victori- 
ous ;  might  had  fallen  before  right  and  valor, 
and  another  victory  for  freedom  was  added 
to  the  long  list  of  our  country's  glories. 

The  loss  of  the  assailants  was  terrible. 
Dearly  had  they  paid  for  that  afternoon's 
work.  On  the  part  of  those  in  the  fort,  but 
two  casualties  had  occurred.  Colonel  Crog- 
han had  given  orders  that  no  one  should  look 
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over  the  palisading,  as  the  Indians,  who  were 
scattered  all  around  on  ihe  different  sides  of 
the  works,  kept  their  rifles  aimed,  so  as  to  pick 
off  any  object  that  should  make  its  appear- 
ance. One  soldier,  being  unable  to  restrain 
his  curiosity,  swore  that  "  he  would  have  a 
look,  if  he  died  for  it"  But  no  sooner  did 
his  head  appear  above  the  palisades,  than  it 
was  pierced  by  several  bullets.  He  paid  for 
his  temerity  with  his  life.  The  other  casualty 
was  that  of  a  lieutenant,  who  was  stationed 
in  the  block-house,  £.  During  the  bombard- 
ment, a  ball  struck  the  roof  of  this  block- 
house, and  knocked  it  off,  so  frightening  the 
officer,  that  he  ran  out  and  conceded  him- 
self under  some  barrels  in  one  comer.  He 
was  discovered  and  turned  out  of  the  gate, 
and  never  was  heard  of  afterwards. 


I  once  stood  on  the  site  of  this  fort  with 
my  unde,  who  was  in  the  action.  The 
stamps  of  the  palisades,  many  of  them,  were 
still  protruding  from  the  earth,  and  the 
foundations  and  other  remains  of  the  block- 
houses were  plainly  visible.  The  ravine  still 
was  there,  leading  down  to  the  river,  and 
the  eminence  beyond,  where  the  battery  was 
placed.  As  my  uncle,  describing  the  battle, 
pointed  out  spot  alter  spot  where  such  and 
such  an  action  occurred,  there  seemed  to 
arise  in  my  mind  a  vision  of  that  day's  strife, 
and  I  fought  with  them  the  battle  over.  My 
unde  is  a  gray,  old  man,  and  but  few  are 
remaining  of  the  gallant  band  tiiat  was 
associated  witli  him,  to  tell  the  story  of 
that  day  of  blood.  Sweet  be  the  sleep  of 
the  brave  1 


EDGAE     AND     EDA. 

A  TALE  OF  THE  BEA-SHOBB. 

BT  WK.  WALCVTT. 

SCENE!.— Frixmsb   AaaBiiBLXs    b«fom   Ed*'*   oottaob -door. 


OXB  TRISMB. 

Tbll  US,  Eda,  why,  when  the  storm 

Upon  the  ocean  rides. 
That  Edgar  hastes  to  yon ;  and  why 

Yoor  eyes  ho  always  hides 

Until  the  storm  subsides  T 

bda's  BTomr. 

Long  years  are  passed,  since  once  I  sat 
Where  we  sre  sittiag  how ; 

I  was  alone,  for  Edgar's  ship 
Ton  bonndleas  sea  did  plong^ 
With  its  high  booming  prow. 


The  Stan  shone  quietly  aboye» 
The  moon  looked  aileni  down, 

And  Nature's  draped  and  spangled  flice 
Bad  not  one  angry  frown 
On  light  or  shadow  brown: 


Yet  moaningly  came  ftom  the  sen 

A  sound  lilce  Aineral  dlign 
Though  clear  the  sky,  and  smooth  the  waye— 

Deep  speaking  firom  the  suige, 

Prophetic  tones  did  urge. 


With  thoughts  forebodingly  I  turned 
To  seek  my  lonely  rest ; 

And  when  at  last,  in  speechless  sleep, 
My  head  the  pillow  pressed. 
Strange  dreams  my  mind  possessed. 


A  boundless  si^t  I  seemed  to  hare.; 

No  length  or  breadth  it  knew : 
The  world,  with  all  its  moving  forms, 

On  land  and  water  too, 

Lay  open  to  my  ylew. 


Tlie  land  to  me  looked  soirowAil, 
But  more  I  watched  the  main ; 

Its  heaying  bosom  reached  the  clouds, 
And  sunk  and  rose  again, 
Like  giants  when  in  pain. 


Then,  as  i  gaxed  with  straining  eyes 

Upon  the  troubled  sea, 
I  saw  the  ship  that  Edgar  sailed 

Before  a  tempest  flee, 

That  laahed  it  furiously. 
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XX. 

I  raeognUed  hto  gaUut  bark, 
That  thus  the  billows  brayed } 

And  msd  the  wUd  wind  rayed, 

xsx. 

As  when  a  riyer^s  swellln|r  floods 
Their  bounds  sen  no  more  keepf 

Bo  did  the  torrents  of  my  soul 
O'er  all  the  barriers  leap, 
And  broke  the  bands  of  sleep. 

X. 

Oh,  well  I  knew  that  true  glfHUg  1 

Its  stsn  mjself  I  wove ; 
And  he  did  pledge  a  falthlU  pledge, 

The  giyet  still  to  loye. 

XX. 

HtnewHwasallreaUty;                             • 
Mt  dream  propheUc  seemed  1 
heard  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

As  when  1  thought  1  dreamed. 

XX. 

And  fteiAdljaiid  maddiogljr, 

Like  a  demon  on  it  bore ; 
All  through  the  rain  SMd  lightning's  fla^M 

And  throi«h  the  tempest's  roar, 

Bight  onwsrd  to  the  shore. 

tXl. 

Then  oQt  into  U>e  stormy  night 

And,  with  winged  footsteps,  swiftly  ran 
Down  to  the  rooky  beachi 
If y  Edgar*s  fofm  to  reach4 

xxt. 
I BBW  the  rocks  that  boond  the  eoast, 
Hie  breakers  hidden  lie; 

XXIt. 

That  droled  him  around-^ 
Inst  ss  my  drram  had  pictored  it^ 

I  heard  the  seamen  cry, 
As  on  the  ship  did  fly. 


trpon  the  tmaiX%  spfay^el  deek, 
And  high  upon  its  pfow, 

Be  stood,  amidst  the  tempest-etrife ) 
And  then  no  fear,  nor  now, 
E'er  blanched  his  noble  brow. 


Then  upward  flaw  the  tortm^d  ship, 
High  on  a  mountain  iraye ; 

As  when  a  giant  raised  a  stone 
And  from  him  fiercely  drstei 
Bo  down  the  ship  did  staye. 


With  agony  I  esnnot  tell, 
I  watched  for  it  to  rise ) 

My  bleeding  heart  forgot  to  beat« 
As  in  the  breast  it  lies 
When  the  last  Itfe^psrk  Uleb 


But  no  more  on  tile  billow's  top 

Again  1  saw  it  ride; 
For  hoik,  and  masts^  and  sails,  and  yardsj 

tiay  strewn  on  eyery  skle 

Upon  the  roaring  tide. 

xyix. 

And  in  the  nddst,  poor  Edgar  beat 

The  homicidal  foam  $ 
Beaching  to  me  his  weeping  handsy 

As  to  him  I  coidd  come, 

To  sare  him  from  his  doom. 

xyxxi. 
A  fhoosand  agonies  compressed 

Bnraed  through  my  beating  brain } 
And  eyery  limb  seemed  tortarfrndked 

With  that  heart>wringing  pain 

ThatdrlTeaihemlndl 


There  Edgar's  corse  I  fbundj 
Stretched  stark  upon  the  ground. 

XlZTI. 

Blleiit  became  the  ocean's  toar ; 
Datknees  around  me  spread ; 

And  o'er  my  mind  uneonsdousnestf 
Its  pale  obliyions  shed, 
And  I  sank  down  as  dead. 


Bow  long  in  sleep's  dark  drapery 
1  stretched  in  stupor  lay« 

Nor  signal  gave  of  coming  life 
The  weary  night  and  day, 
I  neter  now  eah  say. 


But  woke  at  last  to  life  and  sense  $ 
And  ohoe  agaUi  my  thoiightj 

And  all  the  moyements  of  my  mindf 
The  brain's  de«p  chambers  eoughtf 
With  Bope's  sspirings  fraught  i 

♦  ±xiri. 

But  IbeUug  strange  and  helplMsly, 

My  hands  I  could  not  raise ; 
iXor  had  I  strength  to  ope  my  eyesi 

Nor  power  to  speak  my  praise 

For  life's  ntnrnihg  days. 


The  light  lAone  through  my  eye*8  tliln  lldf  f 

Like  gold  sronnd  it  grew  f 
I  heard  the  mosic  of  a  bird, 

I  heard  sweet  yoices,  too, 

Bing  songs  I  thought  I  kncrw. 

x±yiit. 

Then  came  to  me  the  thought  sutdlme, 
(BememberlDg  that  dread  night,) 

That  dying  there,  that  feariU  time, 
My  soul,  haying  U'en  ito  flight, 
Kow  bMBked  in  hsaTeB'b  sweet  Ught. 
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XXIX. 

And,  oh !  tnusportlng  to  my  breaitr- 
If  this  indeed  were  heayen-<- 

Mlght  not,  amongst  the  shining  throngs, 
From  earthly  sorrows  riyen, 
To  him  a  bright  crown  giyen— 


My  Edgar  dwell,  an  angel  too, 
Withm  its  blissftil  sphere  T 

And  if  t*  were  so,  oh,  oonld  I  then 
Live  him  for  oyer  near, 
And  loye  him  without  fear  T 


And  anxious  wished,  though  much  I  feared 

To  open  there  my  eyea— 
Deeming  it  might  be  sacrilege 

To  dare  the  great  surprise 

Gazing  on  Paradise. 


Again,  with  yery  weariness, 
Exhausted  nature  sunk ; 

And  once  mora  thought,  and  eyery  souse, 
Back  into  darkness  shrunk, 
With  Hope's  bright  yislons  drunk. 


Once  more  I  woke,  with  strength  renewed ; 

Sleep  from  my  brain  had  flown ; 
And  looking  up  all  timidly. 

Two  eyes,  to  me  well  known, 

Upon  me  beamhig  shone. 


Twas  but  a  glance ;  the  brightness  shone 
On  my  weak  eyes  too  strung; 

Yet  wished  that  I  oouki  oyer  gaxe, 
Nor  dream  of  doing  wrong 
By  gazing  there  so  long. 


Oh,  they  indeed  were  Edgar's  looks, 
That  down  upon  me  foil ; 

Beaming  with  loye  as  e*er  they  did, 
When  oft  to  me  heM  tell 
Of  loye*8  deep  crystal  well. 


I  looked  again,  and  stiU  on  me 
Those  orbs  so  tender  shone ; 

I  stroye  to  whisper  out  his  name. 
As  he  did  speak  my  own, 
In  his  old  fitmillar  tone. 


He  kissed  my  brow,  he  kissed  my  cheek ; 

By  eyery  art  he  stroye 
To  quicken  me  to  consciousness. 

Appealing  to  my  loye ; 

But,  oh,  I  could  not  moyel 


Then  brought  they  to  me  as  I  lay, 
Many  a  form  I  knew ; 

My  fother,  with  his  sUyer  hsir, 
My  gentle  mother  too, 
Like  angels  to  my  yiew : 


And  brought  my  noble  brother  there ; 

He  was  of  manly  size— 
Companion  of  my  youthful  years, 

With  teai^drops  in  his  eyes, 

As  he  did  sympathize— 


And  brought  my  little  sisters— iwain— 
Who  stood  close  by  my  l>ed, 

Looking  around  inquiringly. 
As  if  they  would  haye  said : 
«<  Is  our  dear  sister  dead  r* 


I  struggled,  aa  if  with  despair; 
Each  nerye  and  limb  I  strained 

To  moye,  or  ^eak,  or  tears  to  shed, 
Till  eyery  joint  waa  pained. 
Like  one  who  had  been  cludned. 


They  bathed  my  head,  and  then  they 
Sweet  cordials  to  my  Upa ; 

As  the  fointing  tnyeler  reyiyes. 
When  from  the  spring  be  dips 
The  wave,  and  eager  slpa— 


80  through  my  seeming  speD-bonnu  frame 

The  blood  reyiytng  hied 
Breaking  the  charm  mv  senses  bound. 

Body  snd  tongue  untied, 

*<  Edgar  r  I  wildly  cried  I 


No  language-tongue  can  ten  the  scene, 
When  then  they  knew  I  Dyed ; 

*T  wss  Joy,  like  Lazarus*  sisters  folt. 
When  he,  of  life  deprived. 
At  Jesus*  word  reviyed. 


Iliey  watched  o'er  me  with  terder  care, 
Their  good  hearts  constant  jearned ; 

Administering  each  healing  balm 
That  sdenoe  then  had  learned, 
Till  strength,  though  slow,  returned : 


And  (bund  that  frtMn  my  borne  on  earth 
My  soul  had  not  been  riven ; 

Tet  fUt  no  loss  of  Paradise— 
For  Edgar,  to  me  given. 
Made  even  earth  a  heaven. 


80  now  you  know  why,  when  the  storm 

Upon  the  ocean  rides, 
That  Edgar  always  hastes  to  me ;  and  why 

My  sight  he  always  hides 

Until  the  storm  1 
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A     RURAL     STORY. 


It  was  in  the  memorable  summer  of  thirty- 
sir,  when,  regardless  of  **  the  hard  times,^^ 
some  three  or  four  city  lads  found  each  other 
face  to  face,  passing  looks  of  recognition 
beneath  the  plain,  unostentatious  roof  of  the 

good  widow  D whom  by  courtesy  we 

were  all  well  pleased  to  call  Mother. 

The  locality  of  this  happy  home  for  the 
nonce,  was  at  a  place  in  the  "  Jarseys,"  said 
to  be  out  of  these  United  States,  and  not 
many  miles  distant  from  a  bay  which  may, 
for  the  future,  be  called  Perth.  All  essen- 
tiab  for  a  happy  time  appeared  to  have  been 
provided :  native  simplicity  in  a  rural  spot, 
punes  well  replenished,  whose  contents  the 
boys  had  determined  should  pass  silently 
away  in  realizing  the  quiet  enjoyment  of 
country  life  with  its  accompanying  pastimes. 
It  was  not  the  less  interesting  to  find  the 
chosen  pursuit  of  each  inclining  in  a  differ- 
ent channel ;  and  then  that  happy  bond  of 
union,  our  favorite  sisters — for  each  had 
brought  with  him  such  a  kind  companion — 
and  who  is  there  that  has  not  a  ^  favorite 
sister^  to  share  his  fond  hopes  and  expectan- 
cies f  Poor  mortal  I  If  Uiere  is  one  such, 
I  heartily  pity  him.  Charley  could  mount 
*Hhe  fiery  steed"  and  dash  through  space, 
regardless  of  distance.  Bob  was  ever  anx- 
ious to  get  his  cheek  down  to  the  breech  of 
a  gun,  with  that  one  eye — for  he  had  but 
one — searching  for  something  at  the  end  of 
the  muzzle  or  just  beyond  it.  Hal  claimed 
fishbg  for  his  sport;  and  Ned,  my  "  humble 
self,"  fond  of  the  ennobling  study  of  agri- 
culture, could  while  away  time  in  digging 
around  plants,  leveling  walks,  and  in  water- 
ing the  vegetative  things  of  earth  when  the 
sun  dipped  the  horizon. 


Twas  strange  to  find  tastes  so  dififering 
brought  together ;  but  we  had  yet  one  other 
companion,  the  widow's  son.  Poor  Billy  I 
he  is  now  gathered  to  the  shades  of  his 
&thers.  In  him — a  farmer's  lad  from  early 
childhood — there  was  singularly  blended  the 
special  taste  of  each  of  the  others.  He 
would  hunt  the  day  through,  and  never  say 
tire;  the  fisherman's  rod  calmly  hold  for 
hours  together,  for  the  simple  satisfaction  of 
seeing  the  bob  dobhers  go  down ;  daring  in 
horsemanship,  none  could  excel  him ;  .and 
there  was  music  in  his  voice,  whether  when 
conducting  the  psalm-tune  at  church,  guiding 
the  merry  dance,  or  giving  the  mellow  "  who- 
hoy-gee"  to  his  oxen. 

By-the-bye,  that  reminds  me  that  I  com- 
menced solely  for  the  purpose  of  relating 
our  Ox-cart  Ride.  Reader,  did  you  ever 
indulge  in  such  sport  f  Well,  suppose  not 
It  was  on  a  fine,  bright  summer's  morning 
in  August,  when  every  thing  seemed  filled 
with  gladness;  the  birds  singing  merrily, 
and  the  late  parched  earth  (having  drunk 
the  shower  of  the  previous  day)  mellow  in 
bedewing  gratitude,  that  we  all  arose  with 
happy  hearts,  and  assembled  at  the  accus- 
tomed morning's  meal.  It  was  Saturday, 
and  a  sense  of  duty  would  not  permit  us  to 
pass  the  day  without  providing  some  sport 
for  our  lady  companions.  The  meal  over, 
we  resolved  to  scare  up  an  oz-cart  ride,  and 
their  humble  servant,  Ned,  was  dispatched 
to  the  field  to  coax  Billy  to  join  in  with  us ; 
but  no,  he  was  too  busy ;  we  could  have  the 
team,  but  not  the  benefit  of  his  practical 
guidance.  No  matter,  being  city  lads, 
we  were  conceitedly  too  intelligent  not  to 
be  capable  of  driving  a  pair  of  beef-cattle  1 
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The  cart,  with  the  propelling  power,  was 
brought  ttp  to  the  gate  for  us,  and  it  was 
but  the  work  of  a  few  moments  to  get  the 
girls  stowed  away  in  the  straw  nicely  cover- 
ing the  bottom.     Hal,  the  longest  of  the 
boys,  took  the  goad,  and,  looking  at  his 
tall,  stout  figure  at  that  moment,  you  would 
have  imagined  him  to  have  been  Goliah  of 
Gath,  all  but  the  armor.    Bob  and  myself 
Jumped  in  over  the  tail-board  to  make  tight 
stowing  with  the  girls,  each  one  squeezing  to 
get  most  comfortably  near  his  especial  flame. 
All  things  ready,  and  the  cargo  well 
stowed,  a  dilemma  presented  itself:  how 
were  we  to  get  the  cart  turned  round  and 
out  of  the  lane  t    There  was  a  rub^  hard 
to  be  got  over  without  upsetting  at  the  out* 
start    Billy,  who  had  waited  to  see  the  fun, 
laughing,  merrily  at  the  ridiculous  appear- 
ance we  presented,  came  up  at  last  to  the 
rescue,  and  with  a  sonorous  **  whoa,  ba^^ack  I 
gee !  who^e !  '^  saw  us  on  the  old  road,  with 
every  prospect  of  a  pleasant  ride  to  Mete  ■■■  . 
But,  alas  I  the  caution  not  to  drive  Cast  was 
but  little  heeded ;  the  fun  of  the  thing  was 
too  good.     Once  out  of  sight  of  the  house, 
Hal  put  on  the  goad,  and  away  we  went,  full 
tilt,  split  across  the  turnpike,  much  to  our 
displeasure,  but  with   a  good  prospect  of 
reaching  the  widow  M ^'s  in  a  remarka- 
bly short  space  of  time.    But,  pshaw  I  the 
dumb  creatures  plunged  one  side  and  came 
to  a  dead  halt,  face  front  against  a  stone 
wall,  after  settling  us  in  a  nice  marshy  spot, 
jt    to  the  no  small  amusement  of  the  girls. 
Hal  was  now  perfectly  discomfited,  and  re- 
quired our  mutual  and  material  aid.    Bob 
. .  and  myself,  each  at  the  risk  of  displaying 
special  ignorance,  turned  out  and  tried  to 
^  back  and  fill  the  craft,*^  first  tugging  at  this 
wheel  and  then  at  that,  but  all  to  no  purpose. 
A  tall,  swarthy  blacksmith,  coming  out  of  a 
house  just  opposite,  gave  us  ^'  a  benefit"  in 
a  full  and  hearty  ha  1  ha  I  and  then,  with  a 
"  whoa,  back,  hoy ;  whoa,  brown,"  promptly 
obeyed  by  the  dumb  brutes,  (and,  egad,  we 
thought  them  dumb  enough,)  relieved  us 
from  the  dilemma.    He  saw  ns  safely  on 
our  journey  tumpikewards  and  onwards  to  | 


Mete  ■—  ,  each  one  somewhat  pttiFed  up  witb 
the  idea  that,  with  a  clear  field  and  no  favor, 
he  might  exhibit  a  combination  of  Yankee 
wit  and  city  intelligence.  What  a  sorry 
chance  for  redeeming  his  fame  had  poor 
Hal  I  He  would  still  insist,  however,  upon 
the  right  to  the  goad,  a  point  readily  ood* 
ceded  to  him.  The  girls,  ready  to  split  their 
sides,  were  pouring  in  fresh  sallies  of  pure, 
sarcastic  wit,  with  that  keenness  which  the 
ladies — God  bless  them  I — only  know  how 
to  bestow.  Yet,  with  awakened  consdousnesB 
of  intrinsic  worth,  we  boys  all  braced  nenei, 
and  attempted  to  throw  off  every  appea^ 
ance  of  discomfiture. 

Two  miles  were  bravely  passed  withovk 
impediment,  when,  to  our  horror,  a  regular 
caravan  of  light  wagons  and  teams,  oorpore* 
ally  and  spiritually  laden,  hove  in  sight  Their 
loads  consisted  of  girls  and  boys,  old  men  aod 
matrons,  all  on  their  annual  trip  to  "as/i 
tMfer"— such  was  the  term  applied  to  the 
accustomed  journey  to  the  wate^side  to 
enjoy  the  pleasures  of  a  salt  bath  in  the 
open  bay  of  Perth.  No  matter  for  thatnow; 
how  to  pass  them  was  the  query,  and  oar 
attention  was  directed  to  the  stubborn  bentB, 
who  seemed  determined  not  to  appreciate 
our  reiterated  cries  of  "Hoy,  gee,  go  along 
there,"  all  pitched  in  heterogeneooaly  bj 
three  voices  at  once.  So  they,  like  the  doC' 
tor's  alder^bark,  when  scraped  up,  down,  aod 
all  around,  chose  a  medium  course,  and  bolted 
through  the  middle  of  the  pike,  notwith- 
standing there  was  not  room  for  a  wagon 
to  pass  on  either  side  of  us.  The  caravan 
halted,  in  a  strange  dread  of  somethiog,  if 
not  a  regular  smash-up ;  and  truly  itrequired 
considerable  manoeuvring  on  our  parti  to 
get  the  creatures  under  check,  and  stop  them 
short  of  a  great  calamity. 

This  accomplished.  Bob  stepped  promptly 
forward,  and,  bowing  politely  to  the  nearest 
wagoner,  that  same  one  eye  peeping  iDqIU^ 
ingly  over  the  top  of  his  specks,  with  moat 
comical  phiz,  put  in  a  petition. 

"Please,  sir,"  says  Boh,  "irill  you  be 
kind  enough  to  tell  ub  which  ]b  hoy  sni 
which  is  ^«e/" 
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Such  a  thunderiog  peal  of  laughter  as 
arose  firom  that  caravan  never  before  was 
heard.  Chagrined,  mortified,  what  did  we 
not  suffer !  But  oh,  how  glorious  the  relief 
experienced  through  a  good,  hearty,  and 
profuse  perspiration !  The  big  drops  poured 
out  of  every  masculine  of  the  company,  and 
iYaith,  I  don't  think  the  girls  in  that  ox-cart 
were  any  better  ofi^  in  spite  of  their  plaguy 
suppressed  tittering. 

One  good  dame  of  the  opposite  party 
gave  expression  to  some  brief  but  terse  re- 
marks, which  were  responded  to,  in  milder 
tone,  with  "Mother,  the  gentlemen  don't 
know  any  better ;"  and  instantly  our  optics, 
brought  to  a  new  point  of  sight,  rested 
upon  a  piur  of  coal-black  eyes  beaming  with 
*cute  deviltry,  and,  in  spite  of  our  dripping 
frames,  the  innate  politeness  or  good  breeding 
of  each  prompted  homage.  In  humility, 
our  broad  brims  were  unanimously  uphfted. 
But  Hal,  poor  Hall  he  could  not  stand  long  ^ 
£}ol-like  in  such  a  dilemma.  Turning  his 
tall  figure  towards  the  dumb  brutes,  and 
doubling  up  his  fists  in  desperation,  he  made 
a  spring  and  a  "boo-hoo"  at  the  cattle, 
scared  the  near  ox  mostly,  if  not  quite,  into 
fits,  and  made  the  twain  jump  aside  into  the 
ditch,  at  the  imminent  risk  of  pitching  out 
the  precious  contents  of  that  ox-cart;  then, 
after  a  most  gracious  bow,  he  stood  compla- 
cently erect  before  the  caravan,  oonsdous  of 
victorj  and  proud  of  his  skill 

One  general "  huzza"  arose  as  an  acknow- 
ledgment from  the  party  whose  pleasures 
we  had  innocently  interrupted ;  and  it  may 
as  well  be  understood  that  we  were  not  slow 
in  reechoing  that  huzza,  as  a  grand  cover  to 
a  retreat  made  under  such  mortifying  cir^ 
cumstances.  Hal  was  voted  decidedly  at 
fiuilt,  and  the  verdict  was  approved  by  the 
ladies ;  but  whether  out  of  pure  mischief  or 
otherwise,  the  reader  must  judge  for  himself. 
Bob,  with  a  consequential  wink,  now  assumed 
the  goad.  Hal^s  full-length  portrait  was 
received  in  that  cart,  and  with  a  "  Go  'long 
there,"  we  were  started  once  more  on  our 
journey,  and  finally  reached  the  arched  way 
of  the  viaduct  at  the  railway  station,  under 
TOL.  nu  10 


which  we  passed  safely,  without  displacing 
the  solid  stone-work  of  that  structure. 

Joyfully  elated  with  the  scientific  accom- 
plishment of  this  feat,  Bob  put  on  the  goad, 
as  he  said,  to  bring  up  to  the  village  ^in 
style ; "  and  we  did  bring  up,  sure  enough  I 
Them  cattUj  apparently  determined  to 
have  more  fun  at  our  expense,  went, 
full  tilt,  over  a  cross-road,  up  a  high  bank, 
and  finally  planted  us  edgewise  against  the 
gable-end  of  a  high  house,  with  one  side- 
window,  through  which  we  discovered  that 
we  had  arrived  almost  in  contact  with  one 
goose  and  two  pretty  tailoresses. 

Once  more  a  merry  lai^h  at  our  ex* 
pense  was  heard,  coming  through  thai 
little  "  hole  in  the  wall."  Whether  the  pre- 
viously perspired  humidity  had  dried  off  of 
us  or  gone  in,  'twas  hard  to  say ;  but  this 
one  thing  was  certain:  our  whole  party 
joined  heartily  in  that  hearty  laugh,  and  the 
pretty  tailoresses  had  by  no  means  the  best 
pf  it  Hearing  the  racket,  our  old  firiend, 
Tom,  the  ploughboy,  raised  his  head  above 
the  stone  wall  near  by,  and  seeing  the  scrape 
we  had  got  into,  jumped  over  to  help  us  out, 
which  he  finally  succeeded  in  accomplishing. 
But  it  bothered  him  some,  and  why  not? 
'Twas  the  first  time  that  a  yoke  of  neat-cat- 
tle had  been  seen  in  that  identical  spot. 

Our  pleaeure-iri]^  had  been  planned  for 
the  purpose  of  adding  one  other  to  our 
number,  a  daughter  of  the  good  widow,  then 
at  school;  but  inasmuch  as  school  would 
not  be  dbmissed  early  enough  to  suit  our 
wishes,  we  had  resolved  to  go  after  her  and 
say  that  Mother  had  sent  us  to  bring  her 
home,  "for  there  was  company  coming.^^ 
The  journey,  thus  far  nearly  half  accom- 
plished, required  but  one  mile  more  to  com- 
plete the  distance,  which  was  happily  soon 
got  over.  Bob,  conceiving  discretion  to  be 
the  better  part  of  valor,  brought  our  cloven- 
footed  span  to  a  halt  in  the  road  just  outside 
of  the  school-house.  The  master,  a  sly  wag 
of  a  fellow,  came  forth,  and,  noticing  our 
perplexity,  took  the  goad,  and  "  whoa-hoyed  " 
the  oxen,  cart  and  all,  into  a  hollow  square 
cut  out  of  a  field,  built  up  with  fence  on 
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three  sides,  and  having  the  school^house 
stuck  up  in  the  middle  of  it ;  such,  I  believe, 
is  a  fair  description  of  that  and  many  other 
places  designed  for  the  doing  of  the  district 
teaching  in  the  country.  We  were  invited 
in,  and,  after  helping  our  city  belles  out  of 
the  straw,  and  brushing  off  the  wisps,  the 
invitation  was  complied  with. 
.  Much  pleasure  was  realized  in  witnessing 
the  interesting  exercises  of  the  boys,  who 
were  engaged  in  ascertaining  the  cubical 
contents  of  certain  bow-apples  had  in  their 
possession ;  while  the  girls  were  as  busily 
engaged  in  shortening  the  optical  distance 
by  hitching  up  to  get  a  nearer  squint  at  the 
"  York  City"  beauties.  Two  or  three  sums 
were  done  on  the  black-board  to  show  how 
far  off  the  moon  was,  though  we  had  not 
the  least  expectancy  that  it  would  rise  be- 
fore morning.  At  this  crisis,  having  Jbeen 
appointed  spokesman,  I  mustered  courage 
enough  to  tell  the  teacher  that  Mother  had 
Bent  us  after  her  daughter  Lizzie,  and  full 
well  the  merry  face  of  the  lassie  expressed 
the  conviction  and  possibly  the  truth  that 
she  did  not  believe  a  word  of  what  I  said. 
However,  her  bonnet  was  soon  put  on,  and 
we  alt  made  preparation  to  start.  A  coun- 
cil of  war  was  now  necessary ;  the  ox-cart 
and  team  had  been  placed  directly  between 
the  school-house  and  the  back  fence,  having 
a  side  fence  both  before  and  behind  it ;  while 
the  space  between  either  and  the  building 
gave  a  foreboding  that  we  were  going  to  break 
something,  and  possibly  get  upset  in  the  bar- 
gain. 'The  momentous  question  arose  as  to 
who  should  assume  the  goad;  it  was  the 
^greatest  trial  of  aH.  To  make  fools  of  our- 
selves in  the  face  of  our  equals  was  bad 
^enough,  but  in  sight  of  the  rising  genera- 
tion, and  they  mostly  small  children !  who 
eeuld  stand  that  f  -  Hal  and  Bob,  both  claim- 
ing ^at  they  had  had  their  turn,  and  that 
now  it  was  mine,  very  coolly  got  into  the 
cart  and  handed  the  goad  to  me. 

HSuch  backing  and  filling,  "hoying"  and 
"geeing,"  I  frankly  believe  had  never  been 
8een.<or  heard  tell  of  in  that  district  before ; 
bat  imuch  to  my  comfort  and  mortification 


at  the  same  time  was  the  action  of  the 
teacher,  who  called  out  the  smallest  spedmeo 
of  a  human  being  there  present,  and  put 
him  up  on  the  cart  **  With  your  permission, 
sir,"  said  he,  taking  the  symbol  of  office 
out  of  my  hand  and  presenting  it  to  the  boy* 
"  There,  Johnny,  take  this  party  out."  Noth- 
ing loth,  Johnny  assumed  the  rod :  ^Ba-ack, 
whoa,ba'ack;  hoy,  whoa,  boy;  go  Uong; 
gee,  whoa,  gee ;"  and  we  were  conducted  out 
as  if  nodiflBculty  presented  itself;  then,  with  a 
"hoy,  whoa-hoy,  whoa,"  the  bead  of  the  team 
was  presented  in  the  direction  we  Intended 
to  take,  and  all  brought  to  a  safe  stand. 

I  picked  Johnny  off  that  cart^  gave  him  s 
sixpence,  and,  had  humanity  permitted,  could 
have  pitched  him  into  the  adjoining  ten-acre 
lot  with  all  the  pleasure  imaginable ;  yet  the 
HCTet  was  out;  that  diminutive  teamster 
had  dissipated  the  cobwebs  hangii^  over  my 
brain;  I  had  taken  an  invaluable  lesson; 
so,  lifting  the  goad  with  the  air  of  an  adept, 
I  begun:  ^^Qo  long  there ;**  whack  went 
the  stick,  and  on  we  started.  In  ecstacy  at 
my  discovery,  "  Hoy,  whoa,  hoy,"  I  cried, 
and  had  the  happiness  to  see  the  cattle  lean 
to  one  side  of  the  road.  Once  more :  "Gee, 
whoa,  gee ;"  they  took  the  other  side.  My 
honor  was  safe!  The  blundering  at  the 
school-house  could  only  be  attributed  to  tim- 
idity, simple  embarrassment  upon  assuming 
the  responsible  conductorship  of  an  ox-cart; 
quite  natural,  too,  after  the  respective  failures 
of  my  seniors.  On  we  went  now  as  smooth 
as  oil ;  now  Aoy-ing ;  then  ^ee-ing,  practis- 
ing to  get  my  hand  and  throat  in,  especially 
the  latter.    Then  for  a  display  of  proweas, 

as  we  reached  the  public-house  of  Mete J 

I  brought  our  fast  team  around  the  comer  of 
the  building,  and,  with  a  "  whoa,  boys,  whoa, 
stopped  opposite  the  sitting-room,  which,  for 
decency's  sake,  was  situated  at  the  rear  of  the 
building,  away  from  the  road. 

There  I "  drew  up  "  to  get  some^wow,  for 
the  axles  screached  some^  and  the  boxes  had 
got  dry  and  husky ;  and,  as  there  would  be 
no  other  opportunity  in  our  jaunt,  it  was 
deemed  proper  to  hand  the  girls  out  for » 
short  rest.    The  good  landUdy  took  in  to 
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them  some  milk  and  crackers ;  they  remarked 
that  the  milk  was  a  little  sweeter,  and  had 
rather  more  bodj  to  it  than  that  which  grew 
down  about  home;  and  perhaps  that  was 
the  case.  The  gentlemen,  however,  not 
bdng  judges  of  such  things,  and  afraid  of 
taking  cold  after  the  perspiration  they  had 
experienced  on  the  road,  obtained  some  of 
the  real  unadulterated  article,  as  better 
adapted  to  their  complaint  After  relaxation 
and  refreshment,  we  got  the  girls  safely 
stowed  away  in  the  cart  again,  and  having 
ascertained  that  a  passage  extended  all 
round  the  house,  I  started  the  team,  turned 
the  otber  two  corners  of  the  building,  and 
got  safely  on  the  main  road,  face  homeward. 
The  girls'  voices  grew  mellow,  and  they  now 
began  to  favor  us  with  song  after  song  in 
blessed  profusion,  feeling  quite  indifferent  to 


the  fact  of  our  proximity  to  house  or  field, 
bipeds  or  quadrupeds  ;  and  their  voices  did 
not  lack  support  from  the  deep  and  heavy 
tones  of  their  sterner  companions. 

The  return  was  accomplished  without  ac- 
cident, and,  as  all  knew  full  well  that  at  the 
start  I  knew  no  more  of  driving  an  ox  than 
themselves,  my  success  was  to  them  a  matter 
of  surprise. 

Reader,  if  you  ever  undertake  to  drive  an 
ox-cart  for  the  first  time,  under  similar  cir- 
cumstances, let  the  other  fools  drive  first,  or, 
at  all  events,  dont  cry  "gee,  gee, hoy,  hoy,** 
in  rapid  succession,  to  a  yoke  of  cattle  on  the 
road ;  for  if  you  do,  they  will  be  sure  to  run 
away  with  you  in  pure  fright ;  but  address 
them  in  their  own  vernacular,  thus  :  "  Hoy, 
whoa,  hoy,"  and  they  will  come  along  then 
just  as  gentle  as  a  pair  of  doves. 


THE     DROWNED     MARINER. 


BT     U  EXAH     H.     J  VDAH. 


•<  BetUnk  One,  mufner,  well  of  the  past ; 
A  Toioe  calls  loud  for  th«6. 
There's  a  stifled  prayer— the  first,  the  last ; 


The  pluni^ng  ship  on  her  beams  is  cast : 

Ohi  where shaU  thy bv  '  "    ' 
BeUdnk  thee  of  oaths  that  were  lightly  spoken; 


BetUnk  thee  of  tows  that  were  Ughlly  broken ; 
B«thfaik  thee  of  aU  that  is  dear  to  thee, 
For  then  art  alime  on  the  ra^ng  sea.'* 

How  firaught  with  danger  the  career  of 
the  sulor,  and  the  perils  of  the  ocean  how 
vast  and  incomprehensible  I  When  the 
hardy  mariner  leaves  his  native  shore,  and 
hids  adieu  to  the  loved  partner  of  his  cares 
and  joys,  and  impresses  the  sweet  kiss  of 
love  on  ber  burning  cheek,  to  glide  on  the 
mdace  of  the  &thomless  sea,  who  can  say, 
besides  Him  who  guides  the  mighty  waters, 
and  holds  in  the  hollow  of  His  hand  the  roll- 
ing waves,  that  the  sparkling  jewelry  of  the 
ocean  will  not  be  his  tomb,  nor  his  dirge  the 
eternal,  the  melancholy  music  of  its  roar ! 

The  life  of  the  sea-boy,  oh,  how  peril- 
ous, and  yet  how  grand,  and  awful,  and 


sublime  I  In  the  angry  blowing  of  the  winds 
and  in  the  dreadful  roaring  of  the  tempest,  • 
he  beholds  the  wrath  of  an  offended  Deity ; 
and  if  he  should  survive  that  dread  moment, 
and  view  with  thrilling  delight  the  returning 
brilliancy  of  the  sky,  then,  oh  I  then  he  wit- 
nesses the  abatement  of  His  anger. 

Old  Ocean !  old  Ocean  I  tell  me,  if  thou 
canst,  how  many  thousands,  nay,  millions,  of 
thy  toilers  lie  buried  for  aye  and  for  aye  in 
thy  deep,  cold  bosom?  For  aye  and  for 
aye  ?  No !  no !  At  the  loud  sounding  of 
the  trump  thou  wilt  yield  up  thy  dead,  and 
thy  many  slumberers  will  throw  off  their 
unconsciousness,  and  awaken  to  the  cheering 
light  of  day.  Yet,  old  Ocean,  thou  hast 
hushed  the  fiuniliar  tones  of  frTendship,  and 
stilled  the  throbbings  of  many  and  many  a 
kindly  heart 

Widow  I   lonely  one  !  thou  canst   not 
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shed  one  pitying  tear  o'er  the  solitary  spot 
where  he^  thy  lost  love,  lies  in  the  sound 
slumbers  of  death.  Mother  I  weeping 
mother !  thou  canst  not,  old  friend,  at  the 
sweet  and  pensive  hour  of  eve,  seat  thyself 
on  the  tomb  of  thy  dear  departed  son.  I 
know  thy  grief  is  intense,  but  submission  to 
the  will  of  Heaven  is  a  beautiful  virtue — His 
will,  not  thine,  be  done.  Sister  I  thou 
canst  not  plant  a  flower  on  his  watery  grave. 
Thou  canst  not  bid  the  lily  blossom  thereon, 


nor  the  willow  spread  its  mourning  branches 
over  and  around  his  y^ateiy  couch.  Child! 
sweet  girl  I  thy  good  father's  head  lies  low, 
very,  very  low  in  the  deep,  d^p  sea,  aod 
cold  and  dreary  is  his  resting-place : — 


<'A  peopled  home  is  Ibe  oceao-b«d : 

The  mothtT  and  ebf  Id  are  there ; 
The  fervent  yoqlh  aod  the  hoary  head ', 
The  maid,  with  her  floating  locks  outspread ; 

The  babe,  nith  its  silken  hair : 
As  the  water  moTeth,  they  lightly  sway. 
And  the  traaquU  lights  oo  their  features  play ; 
And  there  Is  eaeh  cherished  and  beaotinul  form, 
Aw^r  ftom  decay  and  aw«y  ihna  the  st«ffm.** 


POPULAR  TALES. 


THE   MYSTERIOUS    WIDOW; 
OR,    ONE    PHASE    OF    LIFE    IN    NEW-YORK. 

[WITR  AH  BMORAVIIia.] 


"Who  is  she r  1 

"Ay,  that  is  precisely  the  question  which  I 
every  body  asks,  and  no  body  can  answer." 

"  She  is  a  splendid-looking  creature,  be 
she  who  she  may." 

"And  her  manners  are  as  lovely  as  her 
person.  Come  and  dine  with  me  to-mor- 
row ;  I  sit  directly  opposite  her  at  tabl^,  so 
you  can  have  a  fair  opportunity  of  gazing 
at  this  new  star  in  our  dingy  firmament." 

"Agreed ;  I  am  about  changing  my  lodg- 
ings, and  if  I  like  the  company  at  your 
house,  I  may  take  a  room  there." 

The  speakers  were  two  gay  and  fashion- 
able men ;  one  a  student  of  law,  the  other  a 
confidential  clerk  in  a  large  commercial 
house.  They  belonged  to  that  class  of 
youths,  so  numerous  in  New- York,  who, 
while  in  reality  laboring  most  industriously 
for  a  livelihood,  yet  take  infinite  pains  to 
seem  idle  and  useless  members  of  society  ; 
fellows  who,  at  their  outset  in  life,  try  hard 
to  repress  a  certain  respectability  of  charac^ 
ter,  which,  after  a  while,  comes  up  in  spite  of 


themt  and  makes  them  very  good  sort  of 
men  in  the  end.  The  lady  who  attracted 
so  much  of  their  attention  at  that  moment, 
had  recently  arrived  in  the  city ;  and,  as  she 
wore  the  weeds  of  widowhood,  her  solitaiy 
position  seemed  sufficiently  explained.  Bat 
there  was  an  attractiveness  in  her  appea^ 
ance  and  manners  which  excited  a  more 
than  usual  interest  in  the  stranger's  histoiy. 
She  had  that  peculiar  fascination  which  gen- 
tlemen regard  as  the  most  exquisite  refine- 
ment of  frank  simplicity,  but  which  ladiee, 
better  versed  in  the  intricacies  of  female 
nature,  always  recognize  as  the  perfectaon  of 
art  None  but  an  impulsive,  warm-hearted 
woman  can  retain  her  freshness  of  feeling 
and  ready  responsive  sympathy  after  five- 
and-twenty ;  and  such  a  woman  never  ob- 
tains sufficient  conmaand  over  her  own 
sensitiveness  to  exhibit  the  perfect  adapta- 
bility and  uniform  amiableness  of  deport- 
ment which  are  characteristics  of  the  skil- 
ful fascinator. 

Harry  Maurice,  the  young  lawyerlingi 
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fidled  not  to  folfil  his  appoiDtment  with  his 
fiiend;  and  lit  four  o*oIock  on  the  following 
dsy,  he  found  himself  the  vis-h-vis  of  the 
bevitchiDg  Mrs.  Howard,  g>udDg  on  her 
loveiinesa  through  the  somewhat  hazy  at- 
mosphere of  a  steaming  dinner-table.  If  he 
w»  straek  with  her  appearance  when  he 
saw  her  only  stepping  from  a  carriage,  he 
was  now  completely  bewildered  by  the 
whole  battery  of  charms  which  were  directed 
agaiDst  him.  A  well-rounded  and  graceiiil 
figure,  whose  symmetry  was  set  off  by  a 
elose-fitting  dreas  of  black  bombazine;  su- 
perb arms  gleaming  through  sleeves  of  the 
thinnest  crape;  a  neck  of  dazzling  white- 
ness, only  hslf-concealed  beneath  the  folds 
of  a  kerchief;  features  not  regularly  beauti- 
foi,  somewhat  sharp  in  outline,  but  fiill  of 
expression,  and  enlivened  by  the  brightest 
of  eyes  and  pearliest  of  teeth,  were  the 
most  obvious  of  her  attractions. 

The  ordinary  civilities  of  the  table,  prof- 
fered with  profound  respect  by  Maurice,  and 
sooepted  with  quiet  dignity  by  the  lady, 
opened  the  way  to  conversation.  Before  the 
desert  came  on,  the  first  barriers  to  acquaint- 
anee  had  been  removed,  and,  somewhat  to 
Ws  own  surprise,  Harry  Maurice  found  him- 
sdf  perpetrating  bad  puns,  and  uttering  gay 
hon  fnott  in  the  full  hearing,  and  evidently 
to  the  genuine  amusement,  of  the  lovely 
widow.  When  dinner  was  over,  the  trio 
found  themselves  in  the  midst  of  an  ari- 
mated  discussion  respecting  the  relative 
eapadty  for  sentiment  in  men  and  womenT 
The  subject  was  too  interesting  to  be  speed- 
ily dropped,  and  the  party  adjourned  to  a 
ooDvenient  comer  of  the  drawing-room.  As 
Waal,  the  peculiar  character  of  the  topic 
upon  which  they  had  fallen  led  to  the  un- 
goarded  expression  of  individual  opinions, 
•nd  of  couree  to  the  development  of  much 
implied  experience.  Nothing  could  have 
been  better  calculated  to  display  Mrs.  How- 
ai^  as  one  of  the  most  sensitive,  as  well  as 
sensible  of  her  sex.  She  had  evidently  been 
one  of  the  victims  to  the  false  notions  of 
society.  A  premature  marriage,  an  uncon- 
genial partner,  and  all  the  thousand-and-one 


ills  attendant  upon  baffled  sentiment,  had 
probably  entered  largely  into  the  lady's  by- 
gone knowledge  of  life.  Not  that  she  deigned 
to  confide  any  of  her  personal  experience 
to  her  new  friends,  but  they  possessed  active 
imaginations,  and  it  was  easy  to  make  large 
inferences  from  small  premises.     • 

The  acquaintance  so  unsuspiciously  begun 
was  not  allowed  to  languish.  Harry  Maurice 
took  lodgings  in  the  same  house ;  and  thus, 
without  exposing  the  fair  widow  to  invidious 
remark,  he  was  enabled  to  enjoy  her  society 
with  less  restraint.  Unlike  most  of  his  sud- 
den fencies,  he  found  his  liking  for  this  lady 
"  to  grow  by  what  it  fed  on."  She  looked 
so  very  lovely  in  her  simple  white  morning- 
dress  and  pretty  French  cap,  and  her  man- 
ners partook  so  agreeably  of  the  simplicity 
and  easy  negligence  of  her  breakfast  attire, 
that  she  seemed  more  charming  than 
ever.  Indeed,  almost  every  one  in  the  house 
took  a  fancy  to  her ;  she  won  the  heaiis  of 
the  ladies  by  her  unbounded  fondness  for 
their  children,  and  her  consummate  tact  in 
inventing  new  games  for  them ;  while  her 
entire  unconsciousness  of  her  own  attractions, 
and  apparent  indifference  to  admiration, 
silenced  for  a  tim^  all  incipient  jealousy. 
The  gentlemen  could  not  but  be  pleased 
with  a  pretty  woman  who  was  so  sweet-tem- 
pered and  so  little  exacting;  while  her 
peculiar  talent  for  putting  every  one  in  good 
humor  with  themselves — a  talent  which,  in 
less  skilful  hands,  would  liave  been  merely 
an  adroit  power  of  flattery — sufficiently  ac- 
counted for  her  general  influence. 

There  was  only  one  person  who  seemed 
proof  against  Mrs.  Howard's  spells.  This 
was  an  old  bank  clerk,  who,  for  forty  years, 
had  occupied  the  same  post,  and  stood  at  the 
same  desk,  encountering  no  other  changes 
than  that  of  a  new  ledger  for  an  old  one, 
and  hating  every  innovation  in  morals  and 
manners  with  an  intensity  singularly  at  vari- 
ance witi  his  usual  quietude,  or  rather  stag- 
nation of  feeling.  For  nearly  half  his  life  he 
had  occupied  the  same  apartment,  and 
nothing  but  a  fire  or  an  earthquake  would 
have  been  sufficient  to  dislodge  him.    Many 
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of  the  transient  residents  in  the  house  knew 
him  only  by  the  soubriquet  of  "  the  Cap- 
tain ;*^  and  the  half- dictatorial,  half- whimsi- 
cal manner  in  which,  with  the  usual  privilege 
of  a  humorist,  he  ordered  trifling  matters 
about  the  house,  was  probably  the  origin  of 
the  title.  When  the  ladies  who  presided  at 
the  head  of  the  establishment  first  opened 
their  house  for  the  reception  of  boarders,  he 
had  taken  up  his  quarters  there,  and  they 
had  all  grown  old  together ;  so  it  was  not 
to  be  wondered  at  if  he  had  somewhat 
the  manner  of  a  roaster. 

The  Captain  had  looked  with  an  evil  eye 
upon  Mrs.  Howard  from  the  morning  after 
her  arrival,  when  he  had  detected  her  French 
dressing-maid  in  the  act  of  peeping  into  his 
boots,  as  they  stood  outside  of  the  chamber- 
door.  This -instance  of  curiosity,  which  he 
could  only  attribute  to  an  unjustifiable  anx- 
iety to  be  acquainted  with  the  name  of  the 
owner  of  the  said  boots,  was  such  a  flagrant 
impropriety,  besides  being  a  gross  viola- 
tion of  his  privilege  of  privacy,  that  he  could 
not  forgive  it  He  made  a  formal  complaint 
of  the  matter  to  Mrs.  Howard,  and  earnestly 
advised  her  to  dismiss  so  prying  a  servant. 
The  lady  pleaded  her  attachment  to  a  faith- 
ful attendant,  who  had  left  her  native  France 
for  pure  love  of  her,  and  besought  him  to 
forgive  a  first  and  venid  error.  The  captain 
had  no  faith  in  its  being  a  first  fault,  and  as 
for  its  veniality,  if  she  had  put  out  an  "  I," 
and  called  it  a  venal  affair,  it  would  have 
better  suited  his  ideas  gf  her.  He  evidently 
suspected  both  the  mistress  and  the  maid  ; 
and  a  prejudice  in  his  mind  was  like  a  this- 
tle-seed :  it  might  wing  its  way  on  gossamer 
pinions,  but  once  planted,  it  was  sure  to 
produce  its  crop  of  thorns. 

In  vain  the  lady  attempted  to  conciliate 
him  ;  in  vain  she  tried  to  humor  his  whims, 
and  pat  and  fondle  his  hobbies.  He  was 
proof  against  all  her  allurements ;  and  when- 
ever, by  some  new  or  peculiar  grace,  she  won 
unequivocal  expressions  of  admiration  from 
the  more  susceptible  persons  around  her,  a 
peevish  "  Fudge  P  would  resound  most  em- 
phatically from  the  Captain^s  lips. 


Three  months  passed  away,  and  Hany 
Maurice  was  '^full  five  fathoms  deep^  in 
love  with  the  beautiful  stranger.     Yet  he 
knew  no  more  of  her  personal  history  than 
on  the  day  when  they  first  met;  and  the  old 
question  of  *^  Who  is  sheP  was  often  in  his 
mind,  though  the  respect  growing  out  of  a 
genuine    attachment  checked    it   ere  the 
words  rose  to  his  lips.    He  heard  her  speak 
of  plantations  at  tiie  South,  and  on  more 
than  one  occasion  he  had  been  favored  with 
a  commission  to  transact  banking  business 
for  her.    He  had  made  several  deposits  in 
her  name,  and  had  drawn  out  several  small 
sums  for  her  use.    He  knew  therefore  that 
she  had  moneys  at  command,  but  of  her 
family  and  connections  he  was  profoundly 
ignorant.    He  was  too  much  in  love,  how- 
ever, to  hesitate  long  on  this  point    Young, 
ardent,  and  possessed  of  that  pseudo  ro- 
mance which,  like  French  gilding,  so  much 
resembles  the  real  thing  that  many  prefer 
it,  as  being  cheaper  and  more  durable,  he 
was  particularly  pleased  with  the  apparent 
disinterestedness  of  his  affection*     Too  poor 
to  marry  unless  he  found  a  bride  possessed 
of  fortune,  he  was  now  precisely  in  the  situa- 
tion where  alone  he  could  feel  himself  on  the 
same  footing  with  a  wealthy  wife.     He  bad 
an  established  position  in  society,  his  fiimilj 
were  among  the  oldest  and  most  respectable 
residents  of  the  State,  and  the  offer  of  his 
hand  under  such  circumstances  to  a  lone, 
unfriended  stranger,  took  away  all  appea^ 
ance  of  cupidity  from  the  suitor,  while  it 
constituted  a  claim  upon  the  lady's  grati- 
tude as  well  as  affection.    With  all  his  as- 
sumed self-confidence,  Maurice  was  in  reality 
a  very  modest  fellow,  and  he  had  many  a 
secret  misgiving  as  to  her  opinion  of  his 
merits  ;  for  he  was  one  of  those  youths  nho 
use  puppyism  as  a  cloak  for  his  diffidence. 
He  wanted  to  assure  himself  of  her  prefer- 
ence before  committing  himself  by  a  de- 
claration, and  to  do  this  required  a  degree 
of  skill  in  womancrafl  that  far  exceeded  his 
powers. 

In  the  mean  time  the  prejudices  of  the 
Captain  gained  greater  strength.    The  free- 
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ism  ct  modem  manners  was  shocking  to 
Um,  and  in  Mrs.  Howard  he  beheld  the  im- 
personation  of  vanity,  coquetry,  and  false- 
hood. Besides,  she  interfered  with  his  privi- 
ledges ;  she  made  suggestions  about  certain 
arrangements  at  table ;  she  pointed  out  im- 
provements in  several  minor  household  com- 
forts; she  asked  for  the  liver-wing  of  the 
chicken,  which  had  heretofore  been  his  pe- 
culiar perquisite,  as  carver;  she  played  the 
aocordeon,  and  kept  an  .^lian  harp  in  the 
window  of  her  room,  which  unfortunately 
adjoined  his ;  and,  to  crown  all,  she  did  not 
hesitate  to  ask  him  questions  as  coolly  as  if 
she  was  totally  unconscious  of  his  privileges 
of  privacy.  He  certainly  had  a  most  decided 
grudge  against  the  lady,  and  she,  though 
apparently  all  gentleness  and  meekness,  yet 
had  80  adroit  a  way  of  saying  and  doing 
disagreeable  things  to  the  old  gentleman, 
that  it  was  easy  to  infer  a  mutual  dislike. 

The  Captain's  benevolence  had  been  ex- 
cited by  seeing  Harry  Maurice  on  the  high 
road  to  being  victimized,  and  he  actually 
took  some  pains  to  make  the  young  man 
tee  things  in  their  true  light. 

"Pray,  Mr.  Maurice,  do  you  spend  all  your 
moroings  at  your  office  V  said  he  one  day. 

"Certainly,  sir." 

^  Then  you  differ  from  most  youog  law- 
yers," was  the  gruff  reply. 

''Perhaps  I  have  better  reasons  than 
many  others  for  my  close  appli&tion. 
While  completing  my  studies,  I  am  enabled 
to  earn  a  moderate  salary  by  writing  for 

Mr. ,  and  this  is  of  some  consequence 

tome." 

The  old  man  looked  inquiringly,  and 
Maurice  answered  the  silent  question. 

"You  know  enough  of  our  family,  sir,  to 
be  aware  that  ray  father's  income  died  with 
him.  A  few  hundred  dollars  per  annum  are 
sll  that  remains  for  the  support  of  my 
mother  and  an  invalid  sister,  who  reside  in 
CoDuecticut.  Of  course,  if  I  would  not  en- 
croach upon  their  small  means,  I  must  do 
something  for  my  own  maintenance." 

The  Captain's  look  grew  pleasanter,  as  he 


'^  I  do  not  mean  to  be  guilty  of  any  im- 
pertinent intrusion  into  your  affairs ;  but 
it  seems  to  me  that  you  share  the  weakness 
of  your  fellows,  by  thus  working  like  a  slave 
and  spending  like  a  prince." 

Maurice  laughed. 

"  Perhaps  my  princely  expenditure  would 
scarcely  bear  as  close  a  scrutiny  as  my  slavish 
toil.  I  really  work ;  but  it  often  happens 
that  I  only  se&m  to  spend." 

"I  understand  you;  but  you  are  worthy 
of  better  things ;  you  should  have  courage 
to  throw  off  the  trammels  of  fashion,  and 
live  economically,  like  a  man  of  sense,  until 
fortune  favors  you." 

The  young  man  was  silent  for  a  moment; 
then,  as  if  to  change  the  subject,  asked — 

"What  was  your  object  in  inquiring 
about  my  morning  walks  ?" 

"  I  merely  wanted  to  know  if  you  ever 
met  Mrs.  Howard  in  Broadway  in  the 
morning." 

"  Never,  sir ;  but  I  am  so  seldom  there, 
that  it  would  be  strange  if  I  should  en- 
counter an  acquaintance  among  its  throngs." 

"  I  am  told  she  goes  out  every  morning 
at  nine  o'clock,  and  does  not  return  until 
three." 

"  I  suppose  she  is  fond  of  walking." 

"  Humph  1  I  rather  suspect  she  has  some 
regular  business." 

"Quite  likely,"  said  Maurice,  laughing 
heartily ;  "  perhaps  she  is  a  bank  clerk.  Oc^ 
cupied  from  nine  to  three,  you  say — just 
banking  hours." 

The  Captain  looked  sternly  in  the  young 
man's  face,  then,  uttering  bis  emphatic 
"  Fudge  !"  turned  upon  his  heel,  and  whis- 
tling, "A  Frog  he  would  a  wooing  go," 
sauntered  out  of  the  room,  thoroughly  dis- 
gusted with  the  whole  race  of  modern  young 
men. 

The  old  gentleman's  methodical  habits  of 
business  had  won  for  him  the  confidence  o 
every  one,  and  as  an  almost  necessary  con- 
sequence had  involved  him  in  the  responsi- 
bility of  several  trusteeships.  There  were 
sundry  old  ladies  and  orphans  whose  pe- 
cuniary affairs  he  had  managed  for  years 
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with  the  pnnctaality  of  a  Dutch  clock.  Be- 
fore HOOD,  on  the  days  when  their  interest- 
moneys  were  due,  he  always  had  the  satis- 
faction of  paying  them  into  the  hands  of  the 
owners.  It  was  only  for  isome  such  purpose 
that  he  ever  left  his  post  during  hnsiness 
hours ;  but  the  claims  of  the  widow  and  the 
fetherless  came  before  those  of  the  ledger, 
and  he  sometimes  stole  an  hour  from  his 
daily  duties  to  attend  to  these  private 
trudts. 

Not  long  after  he  had  sought  to  awaken 
his  young  friend's  suspicions  respecting  Mrs. 
Howard,  one  of  these  occasions  occurred. 
At  midday  he  found  himself  seated  in  a 
pleasant  drawing-room,  between  an  old  lady 
and  a  young  one,  both  of  whom  regarded 
him  as  the  very  best  of  men.  He  had 
transacted  his  business  and  was  about  taking 
leave,  when  he  was  detained  to  partake  of  a 
lunch  ;  and,  while  he  was  engaged  in  wash- 
ing down  a  biscuit  with  a  glass  of  octogena- 
rian Madeira,  the  young  lady  was  called  out 
of  the  room.  She  was  absent  about  fifteen 
minutes,  and  when  she  returned,  her  eyes 
were  full  of  tears.  A  pile  of  gold  lay  on 
the  table,  (the  Captain  would  have  thought 
it  ungentlemanlike  to  offer  dirty  paper  to 
ladies,)  and  taking  a  five-dollar  piece  from 
the  heap,  she  again  vanished.  .  This  time  she 
did  not  quite  close  the  door  behind  her,  and 
it  was  evident  she  was  conversing  with  some 
claimant  upon  her  charity.  Her  compas- 
sionate tones  were  distinctly  heard  in  the 
drawing-room,  and  when  she  ceased  speak- 
ing, a  remarkably  soft,  clear,  liquid  voice 
responded  to  her  kindness.  There  was  some- 
thing in  these  sounds  which  awakened  the 
liveliest  interest  in  the  old  gentleman.  He 
started,  fidgeted  in  his  chair,  and  at  length, 
fairly  mastered  by  his  curiosity,  he  stole  on 
tiptoe  to  the  door.  He  saw  only  a  droop- 
ing figure  clad  in  mourning,  and  veiled  from 
head  to  foot,  who  repeated  her  thanks  to 
her  young  benefactress,  gathered  up  a  roll 
of  papers  from  the  hall  table,  and  withdrew 
before  he  could  obtain  a  glimpse  of  her 
face. 

"What  impostor  have  you  been  feeing 


nowP  he  asked,  as  the  young  lady  entered 
the  room,  holding  in  her  hand  several  cheap 
French  engravings. 

"No  hnpostor,  my  dear  sir ;  but  a  most 
interesting  woman." 

"  Oh,  I  dare  say  she  was  very  intereitkg^ 
and  interested  too,  no  doubt  But  how  do 
you  know  she  was  no  swindler!" 

"  Because  she  shed  tears,  real  teareJ* 

"  Humph  !  I  suppose  she  put  ^her  hand- 
kerchief to  her  eyes  and  sniveled." 

**  No,  indeed,  I  saw  the  big  drops  roll 
down  her  cheeks,  and  I  never  can  doubt 
such  an  evidence  of  genuine  sorrow ;  people 
can't  force  tears." 

"  What  story  could  she  tell  which  was 
worth  ^ve  dollars  f" 

"  Her  husband,  who  was  an  importer  of 
French  stationery  and  engravings,  has  re- 
cently died  insolvent,  leaving  her  burdened 
with  the  support  of  two  children  and  an 
infirm  mother.  His  creditors  have  seized 
every  thing,  excepting  a  few  unsalable  prints, 
by  the  sale  of  which  she  is  now  endeavoring 
to  maintain  herself  independently." 

"  Are  the  prints  worth  any  thing." 

"  Not  much." 

"  Then  she  is  living  upon  charity  quite 
as  much  as  if  she  begged  from  door  to  door; 
it  is  only  a  new  method  of  levying  contribu- 
tions upon  people  with  more  money  than 
brainy" 

"  The  truth  of  her  statement  is  easily  as- 
certained. I  have  promised  to  visit  her, 
and  if  I  find  her  what  she  seems,  I  shall 
supply  her  with  employment  as  a  seam- 
stress." 

"  Will  you  allow  me  to  accompany  you 
on  your  visit  f 

"Certainly,  my  dear  Air,  upon  condition  that 
if  you  find  her  story  true,  you  vrill  pay  the 
penalty  of  your  mistrust  in  the  shape  of  s 
goodly  donation." 

"Agreed !  m  pay  if  she  turns  out  to  be 
an  object  of  charity.  But  that  voice  of  hers 
— I  don't  believe  there  are  two  such  voices 
in  this  great  city." 

What  notion  had  now  got  into  the  crotr 
chetty  head  of  the  Captain,  no  one  could 
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taH;  bat  he  certainly  was  in  wonderful 
spirits  timt  day  at  dinner.  He  was  in  such 
good  hnmor  that  he  was  even  eivil  to  Mrs. 
Howard,  and  sent  his  own  bottle  of  wine  to 
Harry  Maurice.  He  looked  a  little  con- 
founded when  Mrs.  Howard,  taking  advan- 
tage of  his  **  mel4iing  mood,'^  challenged  him 
to  a  game  at  backgammon,  and  it  was  al- 
most with  his  old  gruffiiess  that  he  refused 
her  polite  invitation.  He  waited  long 
enough  to  see  her  deeply  engaged  in  chess 
with  her  young  admirer,  and  then  hurried 
away  to  fulfil  his  engagement  .with  the  lady 
who  had  promised  to  let  him  share  her 
errand  of  mercy. 

He  was  doomed  to  be  disappointed,  how- 
ever. They  found  the  house  inhalnted  by 
the  unfortunate  Mrs.  Harley :  it  was  a  low 
one^tory  rear  building,  in street,  the  en- 
trance to  which  was  through  a  covered  alley 
leading  from  the  street  It  was  a  neat,  com- 
fortable dwelling,  and  the  butcher's  shop  in 
front  of  it  screened  it  entirely  from  public 
riew.  But  the  person  of  whom  they  were 
in  quest  was  not  at  home.  Her  mother  and 
two  rosy  children,  however,  seemed'  to  cor- 
roborate her  story,  and  as  the  woman 
seemed  disposed  to  be  rather  communica- 
tive, the  old  gentleman  fancied  he  had 
now  got  upon  a  true  trail.  But  an 
incautious  question  from  him  sealed  the 
woman's  lips,  and  he  found  himself  quite 
astray  agun.  Finding  nothing  could  be 
gained,  he  hurried  away,  and  entering  his 
own  door,  found  Mrs.  Howard  still  deeply 
engaged  in  her  game  of  chess,  though  she 
did  not  look  up  with  a  sweet  smile  when  she 
saw  him. 

A  few  days  afterwards,  his  young  friend 
informed  him  that  she  had  been  more  suc- 
cessful, having  found  Mrs.  Harley  just  pre- 
paring to  go  out  on  her  daily  round  of 
charity-seeking. 

When  suspicions  are  once  aroused  in  the 
mind  of  a  man  like  the  Captain,  it  is  strange 
how  industriously  he  puts  together  the 
minutest  links  in  the  chain  of  evidence,  and 
how  curiously  he  searches  for  such  links,  as 
if  the  unmasking  of  a  rogue  was  really  a  matr 


ter  of  the  highest  importance.  The  Cap- 
tain began  to  grow  more  reserved  and  in- 
communicative than  ever ;  he  uttered  oracu- 
lar apothegms  and  dogmatisnw  until  he  be- 
came positively  disagreeable,  and  at  last,  as 
if  to  show  an  utter  aberration  of  mind,  he 
determined  to  obtain  leave  of  absence  for  a 
week.  It  was  a  most  remarkable  event  in 
his  history,  and  as  sudi  excited  much  specu- 
lation. But  the  old  gentleman's  lips  were 
closely  buttoned ;  he  quietly  packed  a  valise, 
and  set  out  upon  what  he  called  a  country 
excursion. 

It  was  curious  to  notice  how  much  he 
was  missed  in  the  house ;  some  missed  his 
kindliness ;  some  his  quaint  humorousness ; 
some  his  punctuality,  by  which  they  set  their 
watches;  and  Mrs. Howard  seemed  actually 
to  feel  the  want  of  that  sarcastic  tone  which 
made  the  sauce  piquante  of  her  dainty  food. 
Where  he  actually  went,  no  one  knew ;  but 
in  four  days  he  returned,  looking  more  bil- 
ious and  acting  more  crotchetty  than  ever; 
but  with  an  exhilaration  of  spirits  that 
showed  the  marvelous  effect  of  country  mr. 

The  day  after  his  return,  two  men, 
wrapped   in  cloaks  and  wearing  slouched 

hats,  entered  the  butcher's  shop  in  

street ;  giving  a  nod  in  passing  to  the  man  at 
the  counter,  the  two  proceeded  up  stairs,  and. 
took  a  seat  at  one  of  tlie  back  windows. 
The  blinds  were  carefully  drawn  down,  and 
they  seated  themselves  as  if  to  note  all  that 
passed  in  the  low,  one-story  building,  which 
opened  upon  a  nai^pw  paved  alley  directly 
beneath  the  window. 

"  Do  you  know  that  we  shall  have  a  fear- 
ful settlement  to  make  if  this  turns  out  to 
be  all  humbug  ?"  said  the  young  man,  as 
they  took  their  station. 

"Any  satisfaction  which  you  are  willing 
to  claim,  I  am  ready  to  make  in  case  I  am 
mistaken;  but  look  there." 

As  he  spoke,  a  female  wearing  a  large 
black  cloak  and  thick  veil  entered  the  op- 
posite house.  Instantly  a  shout  of  yoy  burst 
from  the  children,  and  as  the  old  woman 
rose  to  drop  the  blind  at  the  window,  they 
caught  sight  of  the  two  merry  little  ones 
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pulling  at  the  veil  and  cloak  of  the  mysteri- 
ous ladj. 

^  Did  70U  see  her  face  9"  asked  the  old  man. 

"  No,  it  was  turned  away  from  the  win- 
dow." 

"  Then  have  patience  for  a  while." 

Nearly  an  hour  elapsed,  and  then  the 
door  again  opened  to  admit  the  egress  of  a 
person  apparently  less  of  stature  than  the 
woman  who  had  so  recently  entered,  more 
drooping  in  6gure,  and  clad  in  rusty  and 
shabby  mourning. 

^  One  more  kiss,  mamma,  and  don't  for- 
get the  sugar-plums  when  you  come  back," 
cried  one  of  the  children. 

The  woman  stooped  to  ^ve  the  required 
kiss,  lifUng  her  veil  as  she  did  so,  and  re- 
vealing the  whole  of  her  countenance.  A 
groan  burst  from  the  lips  of  one  of  the 
watchers,  which  was  answered  by  a  low 
chuckle  from  his  companion ;  for  both  the 
Captain  and  Harry  Maurice  had  recognized 
in  the  mysterious  lady  the  features  of  the 
bewitching  Mrs.  Howard. 

There  is  little  more  to  tell.  The  question 
of  "  Who  is  she  ?"  now  needed  no  reply. 
Mrs.  Howard,  Mrs.  Harley,  and  some  dozen 
other  alicaes,  were  the  names  of  an  exceed- 
ing genteel  adventuress,  who  is  yet  vividly 
remembered  by  the  charitable  whom  she 
victimized  a  few  years  since.  She  had  re- 
sided in  several  large  cities,  and  was  draw- 
ing a  very  handsome  income  from  her  in- 
genuity. Her  love  of  pleasure  being  as  great 
aa  her  taste  for  money-making,  she  devised 


a  pkn  for  Uving  two  Kves  at  once,  and  her 
extreme  mobility  of  feature,  and  exquisite 
adroitness,  enabled  her  to  carry  out  her 
schemes.  How  &r  she  would  have  carried 
the  afiair  with  her  young  lover,  it  is  impossi- 
ble to  say ;  but  the  probability  is  that  the 
"  love  affair*^  was  only  an  agreeable  episode 
of  pastime,  and  that,  whatever  might  hare 
been  the  gentleman's  intentions,  the  lady 
was  guiltless  of  ulterior  views. 

The  Captain  managed  the  aflEiur  in  his 
own  way.  He  did  not  wish  to  injure  the 
credit  of  the  house,  which  he  designed  to 
call  his  home  for  the  rest  of  hb  life,  and 
therefore  Mrs.  Howard  received  a  quiet  in- 
timation to  quit,  which  she  obeyed  with  her 
usual  unruffled  sweetness.  Harry  Maurice 
paid  a  visit  to  his  mother  and  sister  in  the 
country,  and  on  his  return  found  it  desirable 
to  change  his  lodgings.  The  Captain  kept 
the  story  to  himself  for  several  yean;  but 
after  Maurice  was  married,  and  settled  in  his 
domestic  habitudes,  he  felt  himself  privi- 
leged to  use  it  as  a  warning  to  all  gulJiUe 
young  men  against  bewitching  widows  and 
mysterious  fellow-boarders.  Indeed,  it  hai 
become  the  Captain's  petitory ;  and  when- 
ever he  is  particularly  good-humored  with  a 
new-comer,  (for  he  still  holds  his  old  place 
at  the  head  of  the  table,)  he  invariably  teUi 
it,  and  as  invariably  adds : 

'^Such  things  never  happened  in  my 
young  days ;  there  was  no  mistaking  a  real 
lady  in  old  times ;  now  a  bit  of  French  frip- 
pery can  deceive  almost  any  body.'' 


MARCH. 


f  T  V  A  ft  T. 


Dawn  of  the  Spring  I  cloud-girded  Mweh, 
Thy  footsteps  mark  the  earth  again ; 

And  aofler  winda,  and  brighter  ikiea, 
Walk  in  Uie  ibadow  of  Uieir  train. 

Hie  riyers,  of  their  ice  unbound, 

Go  glancing  swifter  to  the  sea ; 
And  meadow-brooka,  and  moontaliHipringa, 

Loud  laughing,  lilt  their  hands  in  glee. 

No  longer,  on  the  broad-armed  pinea, 
The  spangling  fhMt  and  snow-caps  lie, 

And  round  the  oak,  the  Ivy  twinea 
Its  soft,  green  Ibigen,  Jofouslj. 


Birds  in  the  air,  fish  in  the  streama. 
And  chUdren  on  the  sward  at  play, 

Warm  showers,  and  gleams  of  opening  skisi, 
Mark  the  rude  winter  passed  away. 

Sweet  month  of  promise  I  flrom  thy  grare, 
What  fhirer  monUis  their  smiles  shall  bring: 

April  in  tears,  and  blushing  May, 
The  crown  and  glory  of  the  Spring. 

Under  their  breath  the  trees  shaU  leaf; 

The  rose-bush  bud,  and  yiolets, 
And  all  sweet  flowen  embahn  the  tni; 

When  the  aolt  wind  the  young  gnss  ftvis. 
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Thx  philanthropic  society — eatirized  by 
Tom  Hood — got  up  to  whiten  the  Negro 
laoe  by  scrubbing  and  scouring,  having  failed 
in  their  effort,  very  naturally — ^the  Negroes 
only  growing  gray  under  the  long-tried 
experiment — the  hope  of  assimilating  blacks 
irith  whites  may  be  furly  reckoned  as  out  of 
the  question.  No  one,  probably,  looks  upon 
their  enslavement  as  a  prospective  or  desired 
perpetuity,  though  the  only  condition  that 
makes  them  tolerable  among  whites;  and 
no  one,  it  is  equally  probable,  does  not  unite 
m  the  wish  that,  as  fast  as  freed,  they  might 
suddenly  evanish,  and  turn  up,  if  at  all,  some 
where  in  universal  Negro-dom — i^^  Africa. 
Colonization  gives  the  true  solution  of  the 
problem,  "What  is  to  become  of  the  Negro 
race  T  in  North  America  at  leasL  It  must, 
sooner  or  later,  go  home  to  Africa,  where 
soil  and  sun  are  of  the  temperature  that 
exactly  suits  its  instincts,  and  will  best  de- 
velop what  genius  it  has  got  Transplanted 
a  thousand  years,  by  whatever  process,  and 
to  whatever  other  latitude,  Africa  is  the 
Negro's  home  and  rightful  place,  and  he 
will  say  so  whenever  he  is  sent  or  got  back 
there. 

One  of  the  great  hindrances  to  the  eman- 
dpation  of  Negroes  from  slavery,  has  been 
the  heretofore  doubtful  solution  of  the  query, 
"What  is  to  become  of  them  when  free  f" 
The  South  is  sick  of  free  Negroes ;  the  North, 
the  East,  and  the  West,  don^t  want  them. 
It  is  their  degradation  and  curse,  when  free 
more  than  when  enslaved,  if  possible,  that 
they  must  mix  and  be  lost  among  the  whites 
as  '^sweeps,*' oyster-openers,  and  boot-blacks. 
In  sole  Negro  communities,  away  from  the 
whites,  yet  carrying  with  them  enough  of 
white  art,  science,  and  civilization,  to  set  up 
a  State  shop,  the  Negroes  may  be  some- 


body. They  have  proved  it  in  Hayti,  St 
Domingo,  and  Liberia.  They  have  got  a 
starting-point  now,  that  may,  and  probably 
will,  carry  them,  by  themselves,  to  a  great 
conquest  and  recovery  of  Africa  from  being 
a  mart  of  slaves,  peopled  and  hunted  by 
slaves.  The  Negro  in  North  America  has 
no  refuge  half  so  good  as  slavery,  short  of 
colonization,  and  that,  too,  out  of  the  Western 
world. 

Free  legislation  is  slowly  setting  bolts  and 
bars  against  the  free  Negro.  He  has  but 
one  refuge,  and  ought  to  have  but  one.  As 
the  Hebrew,  from  whatever  corner  of  the 
earth,  looks  toward  Jerusalem,  and  strives 
and  prays  for  the  ingathering  of  the  faithful 
in  the  old  home,  so  the  Negro  should  look 
toward  Africa,  and  pray  to  get  back  to  the 
home  where  he  belongs,  where  his  race 
dwells,  and  where  nature  has  provided  that 
he  should  abide  finally,  as  at  first  He  is  fit 
to  live  there,  and  may  there  have  civilization, 
power,  wealth,  happiness,  and  the  world's 
respect  He  has  no  legitimate  claim  to  the 
earth  elsewhere,  though  elsewhere,  unfortu- 
nately or  accidentally,  born.  Let  him  get  or 
be  got  to  his  palm,  and  orange,  and  rice- 
fields  ;  to  his  hot  sands,  gold  dust,  and  ivory, 
for  there  he  belongs.  Indeed,  it  seems  only 
providential,  for  the  sake  of  Africa,  that  he 
was  ever  dragged  from  thence ;  providen- 
tial, that  he  might,  by  servitude  and  suffer- 
ing, and  contact  of  some  sort  with  civiliza- 
tion, beget  within  him  a  perception  and 
desire  for  liberty  and  the  things  which,  ac- 
companjing  it,  make  up  a  man,  and  carry 
them  back,  like  a  leaven,  to  work  out  the 
redemption  of  his  race. 

Colonization  may  have  been  an  artful 
dodge  in  the  mind  that  first  conceived  it  for 
the  Negro  in  America — a  dodge  to  get  rid 
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of  what  was  no  longer  of  use  or  worth  keep- 
ing ;  but  the  benefit  of  the  dodge  »  all  on 
the  side  of  the  Negro,  as  the  idea  is  now 
working,  as  it  has  worked,  and  as  it  promises 
to  work.  The  craft  of  man  seenw  to  grow 
into  a  wise  end  of  Providence  in  this,  as  in 
other  cases.  As  a  first-fruit,  Liberia  looks 
grandly  this  way.  And  the  craft  which 
originated  the  idea  is  already  changed  into 
an  earnest,  noble  purpose,  outrunning  the 
fraud  it  contemplated,  and  issuin^^  in  a 
splendid  scheme  of  profit  to  humanity.  The 
inan  who  does  not  feel  more  hope  of  an  end 
for  Negro  bondage  in  colonization  than  in 
all  the  prayers  of  fanatical  abolitionism,  does 
not  see  far,  especially  if  he  sees  how  very 
near  Africa  is,  very  soon,  to  be  brought  by 
steam  to  the  New  World,  and  what  a  new 
and  splendid  thing  Africa  is  to  become, 
under  the  transforming  hand  of  commercial 
intercourse,  adventurous  enterprise,  and  the 
light  of  art,  science,  and  the  thousand  things 
commerce  will  transport  thither.  The  Negro 
has  only  to  see  this — as  he  begins  to— to  yearn 
toward  the  land  of  his  race.  It  is  coming 
swiftly.  Liberia  grows  and  crackles  with  the 
better  destinies  of  Africa ;  the  commercial 
intercourse  is  budded  almost  to  blossom; 
one  experiment  that  way,  and  the  current  is 
set  which  cannot  be  stayed,  until  America  is 
sifted  and  purged  of  the  black  race,  now  a 
cui'se  to  itself  and  to  all ;  but  a  curse  intended 
for  a  blessing.  The  thing  works.  Men  of 
all  parties  side  with  it  States  vote  it 
facility,  and  the  nation  will  make  it  vital 
and  successful.  Webster  sees  the  hand  of 
God  in  it ;  Stockton  beholds  it  providential ; 
Clay  arms  it  vnih  his  thunders,  and  it  must 
go  on.  The  slave  who  hunted  and  sold  him- 
self from  his  home  into  foreign  bonds,  is  to 
return  to  that  home,  and  disarm  and  really 
fl-ee  himself.  Such  is  plainly  the  issue  of 
colonization,  if  it  be  energetically  pushed : 
and  it  will  be ;  for  in  a  little  time  it  will  go 
of  its  own  merit  and  momentum.  The 
Negro  and  the  white  will  alike  profit  and 


rejoice  in  it.  By  separating,  it  will  make 
them  friends  and  allies.  A  new  New  World 
will  rise  out  of  the  darkness  of  blackness, 
evolved  of  itself,  and  two  antipodal  races  will 
share  the  benefit.  The  Negro  will  not  be 
thrust  out  of  America ;  there  is  no  call  for 
that,  nor  justice  either ;  he  will  be  eager  to 
go.  He  may  demur  at  first,  but  not  when 
he  looks  fairly  at  the  matter.  When  he  sees 
himself  gaining  independence  and  position, 
with  freedom,  by  the  move,  he  will  not  hold 
back.  And  the  white,  he  will  find  in  Afirica— 
revived  or  raised  all  over  to  Numidian  im- 
portance, by  a  scheme  begot  by  Providence 
through  Negro  bondage — a  field  worthier  of 
his  arts  than  his  arms ;  richer  to  him  in  the 
products  of  Negro  indulJtiy,  ready  for  his 
speculation,  than  it  was  ever  in  wretched 
slaves.  Piracy,  as  in  earlier  times,  will  have 
ripened  suddenly  into  honest  trade,  its 
freight  being  the  products  of  men  rather 
than  men  themselves. 

These  are  only  indices  in  the  way  of  the 
subject,  as  it  is  now  opening.  Colonization 
has  grander  fruits  in  its  bosom  than  can  be 
well  displayed  in  words.  They  will,  by  and 
by,  better  speak  in  works.  Africa  is  to  be 
freed,  regenerated,  and  civilized,  by  the  Negro 
race,  led  on  by  its  American  fraction,  pre- 
pared for  the  work ;  yes,  absolutely  fitted 
for  it  by  slavery  itself.  America  is  to  be  freed, 
also,  of  a  stain  and  a  plague.  A  new  world 
of  trade  and  industry  is  to  be  added  to  the 
two  now  existing.  Both  races — black  and 
white — are  to  be  elevated  by  the  revolution 
in  their  relative  positions,  and  the  end  of  the 
matter  will  be  another  ample  justification 
of  God's  wisdom,  always  demonstrated  by 
time.  Colonization,  then,  is  a  good  thing, 
devoutly  to  be  prayed  for  and  worked  for 
to  its  consummation  ;  an  easy  thing  and  a 
feasible  thing.  The  only  possible  unresolved 
data  is  in  point  of  the  time  that  may  be  re-  » 
quired  to  enact  the  entire  programme.  It 
will  not  be  a  century,  while  ten  years  will 
see  a  marvelous  work  done  toward  the  job. 
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Th8  wholei  number  of  prisoners  taken  at 
this  time  was  about  three  hundred ;  being 
all  that  remained  of  an  army  of  more  than 
two  thousand  men,  which,  but  a  few  days 
before,  had  marched  from  the  dty  of  Buenos 
Ay  res  in  all  the  pride  of  conscious  rights 
and  with  the  firmest  guaranty  of  a  success- 
ful campaign.  The  prisoners  had  been 
divided  into  different  parties,  and  were 
marched  in  different  directions.  The  party 
in  which  I  was  placed  consisted  of  about 
twenty  prisoners^  and  was  given  in  charge 
of  a  detachment  numbering  about  three 
hundred  men,  who  took  up  their  march  in- 
directly towards  the  city  of  Cordova.  On 
the  way  we  suffered  the  privations  of  hun- 
ger, ihiist,  and  nakedness ;  for  our  conduct- 
ors, when  short  of  provisions  or  water,  never 
troubled  themselves  about  the  necessities  of 
their  prisoners ;  and,  in  addition  to  these 
privations,  we  were  for  some  time  subject  to 
the  wanton  sneers,  taunts,  and  insults  of 
those  who  had  us  in  keeping.  One  deaf 
man  in  particular,  who  was  often  at  my  side, 
seemed  to  take  especial  pains  to  convince 
ma  that  he  had  no  very  deep-seated  regard 
for  my  comfort  at  least.  Twenty  times  a 
day  that  fellow  would  approach  me,  and, 
placing  his  mouth  at  my  ear,  as  though  I 
had  been  deaf  as  himself^  would  scream  out 
with  the  most  impudent  air  imaginable, 
^Akora  te  degolliara^^  (Pll  cut  your  throat 
directly.)  At  length,  however,  we  became 
so  accnstomed  to  their  jeers,  that  they  were 
made  the  subject  of  jest  among  ourselves ; 
and  onr  tormentors,  finding  that  they  no 
knger  annoyed  us,  finally  laid  them  aside, 
and,  ill  lieu  of  abuse,  gave  us  each  a  blan 
ket  to  cover  our  nakedness. 

After  journeying  over  a  winding  and  cir- 


cuitous route,  going  from  hamlet  to  hamlety 
for  about  fifteen  days,  and  when  near  Cor- 
dova, we  learned,  at  a  small  village  where 
we  halted,  that  General  Bustes  had  then  an 
army  in  campaign,  marching  towards  Rio 
Quarto  *,  and  also  that  parts  of  his  army 
were  at  that  time  scouring  the  country  la 
the  neighborhood  of  where  we  then  were. 
This  was  to  us  grateful  news ;  and  we  open- 
ly prayed  that  it  might  be  our  fortune  to 
fiill  in  with  some  of  his  troops,  and  thus  find 
means  of  release  from  our  captivity.  Nor 
were  we  long  in  doubt  on  that  score ;  for, 
on  the  following  morning  at  daybreak,  our 
guard,  who  never  took  the  trouble  to  esta- 
blish pickets  at  night,  awoke  in  astonishment 
at  finding  themselves  the  prisoners  of  one  of 
Bustes^  divisions.  The  tables  were  now  turn- 
ed ;  and,  in  a  spirit  of  retaliation,  I  did  not 
hesitate  to  assure  my  deaf  tormentor,  in  his 
own  words,  that  I  would  "cut  his  throat 
directly." 

We  were  soon  conducted  to  a  little  village 
near  at  hand,  where  Bustes  was  then  quar- 
tered, and  the  General,  on  hearing  that  I 
was  among  the  captured,  sent  me  an  invita- 
tion to  call  at  his  quarters,  which  I  imme- 
diately complied  with,  having,  in  the  mean 
time,  been  supplied  with  clothing  and  food. 
As  I  entered  his  room,  he  arose  courteously 
to  meet  me;  and  extending  his  hand,  he 
said — 

"Ah,  my  young  friend,  I  am  glad  to  find 
you !  I  have  heard  that  you  are  a  brave 
lad ;  and  now  you  must  sit  down  and  fiivor 
me  with  the  particulars  of  your  last  cam- 
paign." 

He  had  heard  of  our  discomfiture  at  the 
"  Punta  de  San  Luis,"  and  also  of  the  treach- 
ery of  Echagua;  but  when  I  told  him  of 
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the  butchery  at  the  Villa  de  la  Ranchos,  and 
the  cold-blooded  murder  of  the  brave  Ra- 
marez,  he  rose  from  his  seat,  and,  muttering 
a  threat  of  vengeance,  paced  the  floor  in  an 
agitated  manner.  Seating  himself  again  in 
a  few  moments,  he  said — 

"These  are  troublesome  times,  young 
man,  and  I  perceive  that  you  have  suffered 
not  a  little  with  the  rest ;  but  if  you  feel 
able,  in  your  present  condition,  to  take  the 
field  again,  you  shall  immediately  have  a 
commission,  with  the  same  rank  that  you 
held  under  your  friend,  the  General  Ra- 
marez." 

This  prompt  and  friendly  offer  I  was  re- 
luctantly compelled  to  decline ;  reluctantly, 
because  nothing  gave  me  more  delight  than 
the  excitement  of  active  duty.  But,  at  this 
time,  I  felt  myself  totally  unfit  for  the  ar- 
duous duties  of  a  campaign.  Suffering  from 
the  effects  of  ray  wounds,  and  almost  reduced 
to  a  skeleton  with  hunger,  toil,  and  the 
fatigue  of  a  long  and  uninterrupted  march 
of  some  sixteen  days  on  foot,  it  was  with 
difficulty  that  I  could  walk  ;  I  therefore  told 
him,  after  an  expression  of  gratitude  for  his 
kind  offer,  that  at  present  it  would  be  not 
only  imprudent  but  ungenerous  in  me  to 
accept,  inasmuch  as  I  should,  by  that  step, 
make  myself  a  hindrance  and  a  burden  to 
him,  rather  than  a  benefit 

"  Well,"  said  he,  "  you  shall  do  as  you 
please.  I  am  now  collecting  my  forces,  and 
shall  immediately  move  on  to  Cordova,  and 
establish  my  head-quarters.  You  shall,  if 
you  please,  go  with  us;  and  I  hope  that 
good  care  will  restore  you  to  speedy  health." 
I  there  left  him,  and  returned  to  the  quar- 
ters that  had  been  set  apart  for  my  late 
companions  and  myself,  where  we  received 
all  the  attention  and  care  that  it  was  in  the 
power  of  our  friends  to  bestow.  On  the 
next  morning,  all  being  ready,  we  com- 
menced our  route  towards  Cordova.  I  was 
placed  in  one  of  the  carts  of  a  caravan  that 
was  traveling  with  goods  to  Chili ;  the  own- 
ers of  which  had,  for  safety,  placed  them- 
selves, for  the  present,  under  the  protection 
of  the  army,  which  was  moving  in  the  same 


direction.  One  of  these  men,  with  whom  I 
became  acquainted,  was  an  Englishman,  by 
the  name  of  Luke  Crasey ;  and  as  this  man's 
fortunes  became,  soon  after,  for  a  time,  iden- 
tified with  my  own,  it  is  not  appropriate  to 
introduce  him  at  this  time  to  the  reader. 

We  arrived  safely  at  Cordova,  and  had 
been  there  about  four  days,  when  informih 
tion  was  brought  to  General  Bustes  that 
Carrere  was  concentrating  his  whole  foroe  in 
the  valley  of  the  Rio  Quarto  to  meet  him. 
The  General  again  sent  for  me ;  informed 
me  of  what  he  had  learned,  and  renewed 
his  offer  of  a  commission  as  adjutant  Mj 
health  had  by  this  time  become  mudi  im- 
proved, though  I  was  still  weak,  and  unfit 
for  service.  The  wound  upon  my  breast 
was  painful  and  even  dangerous,  yet  the 
longing  for  activity,  and  more  especially  the 
desire  to  place  myself  once  more  in  opposi- 
tion to  Carrere,  induced  me  to  accept  Our 
general,  who  was  also  anxious  to  measure 
his  strength  with  the  man  who  had  defeated 
Ramarez,  and  made  himself  an  enemy  of  the 
republic,  determined,  as  soon  as  he  had 
learned  of  Carrere's  whereabout,  to  meet 
him  on  even  terras;  and  accordingly  onr 
army  was  en  route  over  the  country,  in  a 
south-western  direction,  with  the  least  posn- 
ble  delay. 

In  consequence  of  my  ill  health,  I  was 
placed  with  a  small  body  in  the  rear-guard; 
having  also  under  our  charge  the  carts  of 
the  caravan,  and  a  few  loads  of  provisions. 
My  new  acquaintance  Crasey  was  among 
our  number,  with  his  merchandize,  and  also 
an  English  boy,  about  sixteen  years  of  age, 
by  the  name  of  Walker,  who  stated  that  he 
was  a  nephew  of  the  then  British  consul  at 
Philadelphia,  in  the  United  States.  The 
whole  number  of  our  squad  consisted  of 
about  fifty  men,  all  told ;  and,  as  we  tra- 
veled slower  than  the  cavalry,  we  were  frfr 
quently  at  the  distance  of  one  and  even  two 
leagues  behind  the  main  body.  Our  route 
had  been  marked  out  for  us,  and  we  had 
only  to  follow  it  as  fast  as  we  might 

On  the  second  night  of  our  march,  we 
had  passed  the  last  range  of  hills  which  lie 
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between  Cordova  and  the  level  country  in 
the  valley  of  the  Rio  Quarto.  The  army 
had  halted  about  a  league  ahead,  and  we 
encamped  for  the  night  near  a  farm-house, 
having  as  yet  discovered  no  trace  of  Car- 
rere's  army,  but  expecting  certainly  to  find 
him.  on  the  following  day.  Having  cooked 
and  eaten  our  suppers,  a  guard  was  posted, 
and  our  party  (several  of  whom  were,  like 
myself,  invalide)  threw  themselves  upon  the 
ground  and  in  the  carts,  for  repose.  The 
night  passed  away  in  perfect  quiet,  but  at 
daybreak  next  morning,  our  camp  was  sur- 
prised by  a  scout  of  about  one  hundred  well- 
mounted  cavalry  from  the  enemy.  Our  sen- 
tinels gave  the  alarm,  but  they  were  almost 
upon  us,  with  fearful  odds.  At  about  one 
hundred  yards  in  our  rear  lay  the  farmers' 
eordly  or  cattle-yard,  and  to  that  we  betook 
ourselves,  to  avoid  being  trampled  to  death 
by  their  horses,  for  we  had  not  an  instant  to 
mount  our  own,  or  to  make  preparation  for 
a  bold  and  open  defense ;  and  on  this  spot 
occurred  another  of  those  ferocious  and 
bloody  scenes  which  have  so  long  marked 
the  progress  of  war  in  the  republics  of  the 
south.  It  is  a  singular  fact,  that  while  the 
Spanish  descendants  in  those  countries  are 
usually  regarded  as  positive  cowards,  there  is 
not  a  more  fearless  race  of  men  on  the  face  of 
the  whole  earth ;  indeed,  I  may  say  that  the 
two  prominent  characteristics  of  that  people 
are,  first,  to  value  their  life  as  nothing;  and, 
fleeond,  to  value  their  honor  as  every  thing, 
especially  in  their  dealings  between  man  and 
man.  As  friends,  they  are  seldom  treache- 
rous; but,  as  enemies,  they  are  vindictive 
and  cold-blooded.    But  to  return. 

The  low  fence  of  the  cwdl,  though  it 
saved  us  from  being  overwhelmed,  exposed 
U8  to  their  fire  from  four  sides ;  and  if  we 
had  been  a  horde  of  wild  beasts,  they  could 
not  have  delivered  their  death-dealing  balls 
with  more  determined  aim.  Fortunately, 
every  man  of  our  party  had  his  carbine  and 
pistols,  and  some  were  armed  also  with 
swords ;  and  the  fire  of  our  enemies  was  re- 
turned with  equal  resolution.  Our  assail- 
ants came  so  near  that  their  horses'  heads 


were  projecting  over  the  fence,  yet,  with  all 
their  strength  of  number,  they  would  not 
dismount,  and  attack  us  hand  to  hand.  En- 
veloped as  we  were  most  of  the  time  with 
the  smoke  from  the  guns,  gave  them  also  an 
advantage  over  us,  as  they  had  but  one 
point  upon  which  to  direct  their  fire,  while 
every  shot  from  us  would  be  at  random,  un- 
less the  person  firing  approached  the  fence 
in  order  to  see  his  object  This  continued 
for  half  an  hour ;  many  of  our  comrades  lay 
dead,  and  few  there  were  who  had  escaped 
a  wound,  when,  our  ammunition  being  ex- 
hausted, further  resistance  was  hopeless,  and 
several  of  our  party,  throwing  down  their 
arms,  presented  themselves  as  prisoners  to 
the  enemy.  Once  more  I  was  deprived  of 
liberty,  and,  with  my  associates,  stripped  of 
clothing  as  before.  Thirteen  of  our  number 
lay  dead  in  the  cor&l,  literally  piled  in  a 
heap  near  the  centre ;  and  among  them  was 
my  own  servant  Pasqual,  who  had  been 
given  to  me  by  his  mother,  on  the  Banda 
Oriental,  immediately  after  the  battle  with 
Artegas,  near  the  Rio  Negro.  The  poor 
fellow  had  served  me  faithfully,  and  through 
all  my  hardships  thus  far  had  been  a  par- 
taker. When  the  noise  and  tumult  of  our 
fight  had  ceased,  we  heard  distinctly  occa- 
sional reports  of  fire-arms,  apparently  at  the 
distance  of  a  league,  in  the  direction  of  the 
main  body,  and  were  informed  that  Carrere 
had  fallen  uponBustes^with  his  whole  force, 
and  would  tear  him  to  pieces;  though  it 
subsequently  appeared  that  their  meeting 
was  attended  with  a  skirmish  only,  which 
lasted  about  one  hour,  without  any  decisive 
result  The  party  who  had  taken  us,  whe- 
ther from  apprehension,  or  by  a  previous 
arrangement,  led  us  in  a  direction  from  the 
two  armies,  and  towards  Cordova,  taking 
every  thing  along  with  them ;  but,  after  mov- 
ing a  distance  of  about  three  leagues,  they 
halted,  and  began  rifling  the  carros  (carts)  of 
their  contents,  and  loading  their  persons  and 
horses  with  the  plunder ;  then,  throwing  the 
carros  in  a  heap,  they  set  them  on  fire. 

It  is  well  to  state  a  little  incident  which 
occurred  at  this  time.  The  traders  who  pass 
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between  Buenoe  Ayres  and  San  Juan  fre- 
quently carry  barrels  of  rum  from  the  latter, 
where  it  is  manufactured,  to  the  former;  and 
as  the  barrels  are  valuable,  they  are  pre- 
served, and  returned  by  taking  them  care- 
fully to  pieces  and  tying  the  parts  of  each 
barrel  in  a  bundle  by  itselfl  Some  of  th^e 
bundles  were  found  in  one  of  the  carts,  and 
our  captors  supposed  that  we  had  money 
concealed  in  them.  They  asked  us  if  there 
was  money  in  the  bundles,  and  were  an- 
swered in  the  negative ;  when  we  were 
ordered  by  the  leader  to  stand  up  in  a  row. 
^'Now,"  said  he,  "  I  shall  open  the  bundles, 
and  if  money  is  found  in  them,  you  shall  ail 
be  shot  for  telling  me  a  lie."  Poor  Walker, 
not  knowing  whether  there  was  money  con- 
cealed or  not,  fell  upon  his  knees,  exclaiming, 
^ForDioSyHo  me  mdtarP^  (For  God's  sake, 
don't  kill  me !)  This  only  confirmed  their 
suspicion,  and  the  cords  were  cut,  but  no 
money  was  found  in  the  bundles. 

Each  man  then  took  what  he  could  carry 
about  him ;  but,  as  they  were  unable  to  take 
«very  thing,  they  selected  such  as  would  be 
most  convenient  to  carry,  and  destroyed  most 
of  what  remained.  They  then  renewed  their 
march,  compelling  the  prisoners  to  follow  on 
foot ;  but  after  some  two  hours'  travel,  find- 
ing that  the  sick  and  wounded  were  an  in- 
cumbrance, they  selected  six  of  our  number, 
who  were  ordered  to  follow  them,  and  the 
remainder  were  left  behind.  Young  Walker 
was  one  of  those  whom  they  took  with  them, 
and  I  never  heard  of  him  afterwards.  Crasey 
and  myself,  with  others,  were  set  at  hberty. 
Not  knowing  what  course  to  pursue,  Crasey 
proposed  lo  me  that  we  should  first  return 
to  the  carros,  and  see  if  any  thing  had  been 
left  that  could  be  made  useful.  I  agreed ; 
but  the  rest  of  our  company  determined  to 
take  the  route  towards  San  Augustin,  and 
run  the  risk  of  being  taken  prisoners.  Cra- 
sey and  myself  returned  to  the  spot  where 
the  carros  had  been  destroyed,  and  among 
the  rubbish,  half  burned,  he  found  a  blanket 
and  a  hat  almost  rimless ;  and  I  found  a 
remnant  of  scorched  calico,  of  which  we 
made  coverings  for  our  bodies.    Crasey  also 


found  a  box  containing  a  magic  lantern, 
which  had  belonged  to  his  own  stock  of 
valuables;  whereupon  he  uttered  an  excUir 
mation  of  joy.  **  Here  is  a  prize  worth  its 
weight  in  gold,"  said  he ;  **  with  this  we  can 
pay  our  way  and  be  independent,  if  we  ever 
come  where  there  are  any  people." 

"That  may  be  true,"  said  I ;  "  but  go  where 
we  may,  /  shall  be  likely  to  find  enemies ; 
my  name  and  person  are  too  well  known  to 
pass  current  among  the  enemies  of  the  re- 
public, who  are  swarming  in  this  region." 

''As  for  your  name,  you  are  not  obliged 
to  tell  that,"  he  replied ;  "  and  your  person 
is,  I  think,  sufilciently  disguised  to  evade  the 
scrutiny  either  of  friend  or  foe ;  so  you  have 
little  to  fear  on  that  scove;" 

"  Very  well,  we  must  go  somewhere,  for  I 
have  no  idea  of  finishing  my  days  on  the 
pampa9,  with  nothing  but  a  cotton  rag  about 
me.  If  Bustes  has  not  been  beaten,  he  will 
continue  about  the  Bio  Quarto;  and  by 
moving  in  that  direction,  we  may  meet  with 
him,  or  some  of  his  scouts ;  or,  if  we  fail  in 
that,  we  may  keep  on  to  the  Funta  de  Som 
Luis^  which,  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge, 
is  the  nearest  point  of  any  note  after  we 
have  reached  the  Quarto." 

We  accordingly  determined  to  take  that 
course,  and,  in  case  we  missed  our  friends,  to 
reach  if  possible  that  place,  and  hope  for  the 
best ;  but  in  what  direction  it  lay,  neither  of 
us  could  with  certainty  telL  We  had  found 
among  the  ruins  a  remnant  of  salt  beef,  from 
which  we  made  a  supper ;  and,  tying  the 
remainder  in  a  rag,  determined  to  spend  the 
night  where  we  were.  On  the  next  morning 
we  commenced  our  journey  westward,  and 
somewhat  at  randouL  We  crossed  the  Rio 
Quarto,  but  saw  nothing  of  troops ;  and  in 
the  course  of  the  day  we  came  upon  a  settle- 
ment of  three  chdzas^  (huts.)  To  the  people 
we  represented  ourselves  as  travelers,  who 
had  been  stripped  of  every  thing  by  banditti. 
They  gave  us  food,  but  were  too  poor  to 
help  our  wardrobe.  From  them,  however, 
we  learned  the  direction  to  the  Punta ;  also, 
that  it  lay  at  a  distance  of  at  least  fifteen 
leagues.   We  continued  our  route  for  several 
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dajBi  oocaBionally  meeting  wish  an  iaolaled 
ckdKi;  atthe  last  of  which, we  learned  Uiat 
CSarvare  had  some  tune  sinoe  left  the  Ponta 
de Sen  Liae;  and  that  the  pbM»  waa  then 
in  the  command  of  Lieat  GoL  Sautoa  Ortis, 
aa  officer  with  whom  I  had  become  ao- 
qiumted  at  Santa  F^,  and  who,  though 
(^)poBed  to  the  confederation,  I  believed  to 
be  peaonally  mj  fHend.  I  determined,  how- 
•T9,  to  nee  precaution  and  diigaiee.  Ab  we 
i^proaohed  the  town,  a  slight  ehodder  came 
impieflnblj  omr  my  frame:  we  were  tra- 
rening  the  fery  road  by  which  Ramarez  had 
a  short  time  before  led  us  to  the  diaastrons 
onlaaght  of  our  bat  campaign.  Thia  I 
mentioned  to  my  oos^panion,  and  pointed 
oat  to  him  anch  pointaof  interest  aa  came  to 
my  mind*  There  waa  the  hill,  occupied  by 
Gairere'a  arasy  when  he  first  discovered  ua ; 
there  were  the  atreeta,  where  stood  the  bar- 
lieadea,  and  thropgh  which  our  aquadrona 
raahed  like  a  whirlwind,  scattering  blood ; 
yonder  fought  the  brave  Boedo ;  in  that 
STeane,  Ramarei,  fighting  like  a  lion,  waa 
Qnhoiaed  by  a  fall,  but  recovered  in  an 
instant;  and  near  the  aaroe  apot,  at  the 
oomer  of  yon  ehdza,  I  received  thia  cut  upon 
my  wrist  How  different  were  my  aensa- 
tiooa  from  thoee  with  which  I,  on  the  aecond 
time,  approached  the  city  ct  Buenoa  Ayrea  I 
My  first  visit  to  thia  place  waa  in  a  moment 
of  pride  and  panoply ;  now  I  drew  towards 
it  with  a  calico  rag  about  my  person,  scarce 
Bnffieient  to  cover  my  nakedness,  and  with  a 
tense  of  reluctance  that  would  have  better 
become  a  thief  on  his  way  to  the  justice. 
I  thought,  by  way  of  eodsolation,  of  the 
necessary  and  natural  '^ups  and  downs"  of 
life ;  but,  after  all  my  philosophy,  I  could 
not  resist  the  condusion  that  I  waa  getting 
my  share  of  the  "  downs  **  in  a  lump.  I  was, 
however,  but  a  novice  aa  yet 

On  our  arrival,  we  entered  the  town  with 
the  humility  of  mendicanta.  We  applied 
at  a  house  in  the  suburbs,  within  a  few  rods 
of  the  place  where  I  received  my  first  wound, 
and  told  our  story  of  distress,  which  obtained 
for  na  a  little  caat-off  clothing  and  food. 
Andhavingdad  ourselves  b  more  becommg ' 
VOL.  in.  11 


habilimenta,  I  agreed  to  join  with  Craaey  in 
the  exhibition  of  his  magic-lantern ;  partly 
from  necesaity,  but  moatly  as  a  meana  of 
concealing  my  true  character,  until  I  should 
know  better  what  course  to  pursue,  and 
whether  it  would  be  safe  to  make  myself 
known  to  CoL  Ortis.  We  accordingly  took 
lodgings,  and  announced  our  exhibition  to 
take  phiee  on  the  next  evening.  The  time 
arrived ;  and  Craaey  having  borrowed  a  sheet 
for  the  purpose,  placed  it  against  the  wall  of 
a  room,  and  while  he  made  a  display  of  his 
fantastic  figures,  I  was  stationed  at  the  door 
of  entrance  to  receive  ten  medio  chelin  en- 
trado^  or  sixpence,  as  the  price  of  admission. 
Our  audience  quite  equaled  our  expecta- 
tions ;  and  from  the  receipts  of  the  evening, 
we  realized  a  profit  of  about  three  doUars. 
The  next  evening  we  again  exhibited,  with 
like  success;  but  at  thia  exhibition  came  Col. 
Ortia  hinoaelf,  who,  notwithstanding  my  dis- 
guise, recognized  me.  ^ What! "he  ex- 
claimed, ^my  old  friend  I"  then,  checking 
himself^  he  added  in  an  under-tone :  ^  Call 
at  mj  house  when  your  exhibition  is  over ;" 
and  without  saying  more,  he  passed  into  the 
apartment  His  tone  and  manner  gave  me 
an  assurance  of  safety,  and,  without  impart- 
ing my  object  to  Crasey,  I  followed  the 
Colonel  to  his  residence.  Aa  soon  as  we 
were  alone,  he  said : 

*'  How  came  you  here,  and  why  are  you 
so  employed  f  Have  you  so  soon  got  tired 
of  the  army  V 

I  related  to  him  all  that  had  passed  up 
to  the  time  of  our  meeting,  when  he  said 
to  me: 

^  Tou  have  had  rough  usage,  and  I  am 
glad  to  see  you  again  alive.  You  cannot 
remain  at  this  place  in  safety,  however, 
unless  you  see  proper  to  join  us;  if  you  will 
do  so,  I  will  obtain  a  commission  for  you  J* 

•*  SefSor,"  said  I,  **  as  you  are  my  friend,, 
do  not  invite  me  to  such  a  course ;  I  can 
never  bear  arms  against  the  republic'* 

^^Then,  as  a  fiiend,  I  advise  you  to  leave 
the  town  forthwith.  Your  safest  course  wilL 
be  to  San  Juan,  where  you  will  probably 
find  friends;  and  as  no  diaguae  ia  bettea 
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than  your  present  employment,  you  can  at 
the  tame  time  insure  concealment  and  obtain 
subsistence,  by  exhibiting  your  lantern  in  the 
villages  through  which  you  pass." 

I  promised  to  take  his  advice,  and  left  him. 

Betumed  to  our  lodgings,  I  communicated 
all  that  had  transpired  to  Crasey ;  and  after 
some  hesitation,  he  consented  to  go,  although 
the  distance  before  us  would  be  aboiit  one 
hundred  and  fifty  leagues,  most  of  which 
must  undoubtedly  be  traveled  on  foot  The 
country  through  which  we  were  to  pass  was, 
however,  far  different  from  the  dreary  and 
uninhabited  pampas  which  we  had  traversed 
during  the  greater  part  of  our  late  journey. 
Our  route  would  now  lie  along  the  range  of 
the  Cordilleras,  with  numerous  villas  in  the 
way,  and  water  and  provisions  abundant ; 
besides,  I  had  great  hopes  of  falling  in  with 
some  detachment  of  tiie  army  of  the  re- 
public. But  little  preparation  was  necessary 
for  the  jouiTiey ;  and  after  three  or  four  days 
6i  .rest,  we  turned  our  backs  upon  the  city 
where  I  had  suffered  my  first  military  disas- 
ter— a  disaster  that  had  seemingly  paved  the 
way  to  a  long  series  of  evils  and  privations. 


It  may  be  well  to  state  here  what  oceaned 
with  Bustes  and  Carrere  after  my  last  cap- 
ture.   As  before  stated,  the  two  gensnli 
separated  without  coming  to  a  decisive  en- 
gagement  Bustes  received  dispatchcB  fiom 
Cordova  which  called  for  his  immediate  n- 
tum ;  and  after  dispatching  messengers  to 
Mendoza  and  San  Joan,  advising  the  com* 
manding  officers  of  those  provinces  of  tlw 
advance  of  Carrere  towards  Chili,  and  urging 
them  to  be  prepared  to  intercept  his  msreb, 
he  returned  again  to  Cordova.    Camn 
moved  on,  crossing  the  Rio  Quarto  sod 
entering  the  province  of  Mendoza;  bnt  be- 
fore he  had  reached  the  foot  of  the  mom- 
tains  which  lie  alonglhe  weslem  tenmnstioB 
of  that  province,  and  which  divide  it  from 
Chili,  he  was  met  by  a  powerful  force;  and 
after  one  of  the  best-contested  batiks  efcr 
fought  in  the  country — a  battle  which  laited 
during  the  whole  of  one  day  and  a  part  of 
the  next — ^his  army  of  ren^ades  was  beaten, 
and  himself  taken  prisoner  and  shot,  at  i 
small  village  near  the  town  of  Mendon^ 
where  hb  brothers  had  met  a  similar  deitlk 
some  years  before. 


WASHINGTON'S     BIRTH-DAY. 


DBDIOATED  TO'THJB  OBDER  OF  UNITED  AMERICANS. 


BT  ■»!•  AITHA  L.  ■HSLLIHA. 


(Orok  more  the  ttniiial  tribute  bring, 
Onoe  more  the  harp  of  freedom  ring^ 
A  naUon's  grateAil  oflbring— 

Tbeelebnlelked^l 
An  olbring,  not  of  getbered  spoil. 
Of  betUe  won  with  blood  and  toU ; 
But,  ebUdreB'  of  •  iMMiiintid  mU, 

Bring  fbrtb  in  bright  amqr 
The  gloriooa  deeda  joar  rires  hare  dared, 
The  toila,  the  perils  thegr  have  shared, 
That  the  bright  hmd  their  vdor  won 
Might  be  bequeathed  fh>m  sire  to  son, 

Unfettered  stiU,  and  Snoel 

BoLDiBE !  the  great  example  Tiew 
t)f  him  .who  no  ambition  knew, 
flftT*,  o'er  the  Umd  he  loyed,  to  strew 
Theiflowen  of  LiUrtgi 

flBU-RsvAir !  'Obsflpre  his  preoepto  vise^ 
Which  prored  a  nation's  safMy  Ilsa 
in  Just  and  equal  Uwi ; 


That  she  alone  maintains  her  stand, 
When,  Joining  heart,  and  son],  and  haadl, 
The  cfaoaen  guardians  or  the  land 
Fiuutoaidhereaaae! 

CBmisTu.li  t  an  hnmbie  path  he  trod, 
Though  almost  worshipped  as  a  god; 
He,  unlike  PhiUp*s  wariike  son. 
Gave  an  the  praise  for  Tictories  won 

Unto  a  liigher  power ! 
He  knew  that  honora,  wealth,  and  Ikm^ 
A  dauntless  heart  and  mightj  namei 
OoQld  a  slight  meed  of  comfbrt  dsin 

To  soothe  the  djing  hour. 
Children  I  while  in  each  youthftal  hssri 
Ambitious  hopea  and  wishes  start. 
To  wield  the  sword  or  hurl  the  dart, 

And  win  as  he  has  won— 
Toun  may  not  be  the  eombat  wOd, 
But  learn  his  virtues  when  achlld, 
And  be  as  unassuming,  mild. 

And  good  at  Was9I]i«toii.  ^ 

/GooQle 
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■    T   V   ▲    A  T. 


"ComiSRCS  k  king,^  said  a  derer  Eng- 
lUipoet^inafieroesoDgfor&beiiy.  He  was  < 
inoDg.  Fashion  is  sovereigii  over  the  tastes, 
whioDM,  and  caprices  of  our  race.  Fashion 
moulds  the  habits,  the  manners,  and  the  pnb- 
Sc  opinion  of  the  world.  Society  knows  no 
other  temporal  guide.  It  is  the  wind  that 
fiUs  eyery  sui,  the  magnet  that  attracts 
every  compasa.  lafot  the  palace,  the  tem- 
ple, the  cottage,  the  house-furnishing,  the 
apparel,  food,  drink,  amusements,  and  all, 
even  to  the  handling  of  a  fork,  and  the  tip 
of  a  sfaiitrcollar,  but  a  unirersai  weather- 
cock, showing  whither  way  the  breath  of 
ftshioD  moves!  Else  whence  the  rage  at 
epochs  for  Greek,  Moorish,  Gothic,  Norman, 
Bisabethan,  or  other  styles  in  architecture 
among  a  single  people!  Else  whence  the 
inteiminable  changes  of  costume,  from  hoops 
and  trails  io'^Bloomen  f  from  fig-leaves  to 
velvet  boddices ;  from  breeches  to  pants, 
mantles  to  paletots,  and  Phrygian  caps  to 
Rocky  Mountiun  heaven  !  Else  whence 
this  perpetual,  untiring  rage  for  new  fnod$9  ; 
this  ransacking  human  ingenuity  and  taxing 
human  enterprise  and  skill  to  further  satisfy 
and  delight  mankind, 

«  sou  bant  on  Aidiioiit  la  atenua  ehK««r* 

Fashion  dictates  the  watering-place,  the 
color  of  skirt  and  glove,  the  walk,  talk,  and 
companionship  one  shall  have ;  and  still  the 
finhion  is,  that 

«  Birds  or  afcaUifr 
Flock  together." 

Andaright  good  thing  is  this  restless  fiMhion. 
How  it  urges  on  the  wheels  of  progress;  how 
it  spum  the  hand  and  brain  to  vast  and 
varied  activity ;  how  it  diverts  mankind  and 
emf^ys  them  I    FashionI  she  is  the  arti- 


san%  the  mechanic's,  and  the  trader's  golden- 
winged  angeL  She,  and  not  Necessity,  is  the 
greater  mother  of  invention.  Forget  history 
and  experienoe,  and  contrast  the  &shioBs  of 
our  day,  in  any  and  every  thing,  with  those 
of  a  century  gone,  or  ten  centuries,  and  we 
have  the  surest  guage  of  relative  civilisa- 
tions. As  man  rises  in  just  self-af^reci*- 
tion,80  dohis  wants  rise  and  become  refined; 
and  fashion  is  the  mode  by  which  they  are 
answered.  Thus  fashion  mterprets  the  intel- 
ligence, the  taste,  the  morals,  and  in  no 
small  degree  the  politics  and  religion  of  the 
age.  Her  transformations  are  continual  and 
interminable;  always  pointing  in  the  aggre- 
gate up  and  on;  always  consulting  more 
and  more  the  convenience,  comfort,  and  lux- 
ury of  man.  The  exquisite  of  ^  Brummel's" 
day,  stumblmg  into  a  modem  basaar,  in  a 
forecast  of  dream  even,  with  his  cumbrous 
uncouth  rig,  would  have  fanded  he  had 
dropped  upon  the  '^outfitting"  comer  of 
Paradise.  Imagine  him  the  possessor  of 
hat,  cap,  cane,  and  umbrelU  of  our  latest 
nineteenth  century  style,  cheap,  beautiful^ 
and  enduring,  and  you  imagine  what  would 
have  been  a  marvel  and  a  fashion  over  Eu- 
rope, swift  as  couriers  could  have  flown. 

Some  lament  the  omnipotence  of  fiuhion, 
as  fostering  waste  and  extravagance.  It  is 
not  so.  Fashion  gives  kbor,  bread,  and 
livelihood  to  ten  where  it  harms  one.  Break 
its  empire,  and  what  would  become  of  the 
millions  of  mechanics,  artisans,  and  opera- 
tives t  What  would  become  of  the  diops 
and  factories!  Where  would  commeree 
repose  its  wings,  and  dvilisation  its  endea- 
vors t  Long  as  the  earth  lasts  and  man  pro- 
gresses, fashion  will  sway  the  world*  It  will 
shape  literature,  art,  invention,  and  toil,  and, 
while  beautifying,  will  Uess  the  human  race* 
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CICERO    JUNIUS,    LAWYER: 

HIS  SPEECH,  IN  WHIOH  WE  SEE  THE  SKELETON,  WITH  AN  OCCASIONAL  STREAK  OF  THE  FAT 
AND  THE  LEAN,  OF  A  MODERN  POLITICAL  ORATION  AND  ITS  AUDITORT. 


BBPOKTBV    BT    OBtTIOVf. 


Said  Enthusiast, "  Let  us  g»  to  Political 
Hall  this  evening,  and  hear  that  modem 
Demosthenes  who  is  to  spoik  ibere.  He  is 
ft  political  moralist,  and  wonderful  in  every 
healtj  and  talent  which  give  power  to  the 
mind,  and  are  capable  of  stupendous  eflbcto 
through  their  workings  upon  genius.'' . 

**Are  you  certain  he  can  raise  one's 
spuitsr  inquired  Lethargy. 

^  Oh,  bosh  I**  exclaimed  Ignorance ;  '^  who 
cares  to  hear  iq>eeches  everj  day  of  one's 
life  f    Raise  the  spirits,  indeed  1    Humph  P 
**  Well,  Fve  heard  him  frequently,''  cried 
CoDceitedOpinioB,  ''and  I  know  he  is  a 
man  endowed  with  a  force  of  subtle  reason- 
ing not  commonly  met  with  in  our  day ;  a 
fact  to  which  /  can  testify  with  assurance  / 
My  vMmd  never  deceives  me.^ 
*^  Shall  we  go,  gentlemen  T 
"Yes." 

At  the  hour  appointed,  our  coUoquialists 
were  at  the  hall,  and  not  detained  long  be- 
fore the  speaker  presented  himselfL  He 
commenced: 

''Fellow-citissensr'  [''Ah!  he  opens 
richly  P  cries  Enthunast  to  his  friends,  which 
observation,  however,  is  hardly  audible  from 
the  din  of  applause  following  the  words  of 
the  orator.]  "The  occasion  which  has 
hfought  this  multitude  together  is  one  cal- 
culated to  inspire  more  than  mortal  with  a 
sentiment  of  glory.  As  I  scan  the  counte- 
nances before  me,  each  and  every  bear  the 
impress  of  that  radiance  which  is  the  fnut 
of  intellectual  cultivation."  [Tremendous 
applause,  during  which  Conceited  Opinion 
stands  very  erect]  "And,  gentlemen,  con- 
vinced by  this  conception  of  the  mass  of 
mind  to  which  I  am  to  address  myself  this 
evening,  I  cannot  but  feel  my  inability  to  do 


justice  to  the  theme  whose  jmndiples  we 
have  gathered  together  to  hear  discussed. 
Yet  you  will  bear  with  me  when  I  say  thai 
modesty  must  be  put  away  when  the  nation 
is  to  be  benefited."  ["  Why  don't  he  wake 
upF  yawns  Lethargy.]  "Benefited!  Ay, 
fdlow-countrymen,  every  thing  militatii^ 
i^nst  the  good  of  eur  land  should  be 
thrust  aside  at  audi  times,  when  she  calk  tx 
redress  of  her  grievances.  Our  land  I  Why, 
Americans,  the  golden  orb  of  day  never  shed 
his  brilliant  beams  on  another  such ;  never 
did.  the  silvery  smile  of  his  mate,  in  all  her 
vivid  yet  delicate  beauty  and  purity,  light 
up  with  equally  ecstatic  diasteneas  the 
peaeefiil  slimibeis  <^  the  material  and  imma- 
terial of  a  nation  like  our  own."  [Immense 
approbation.    "  Glorious  P  cries  Enthusiast 

"Delieiottsl  su perbP   exclaims  CJoo- 

cdted-Opinion.]  "But,  my  friends,  I  see 
by  your  approval,  that  any  audi  eulogistic  re- 
mark of  mine  is  sup^uous ;  you  all  know 
the  greatness  o^  and  lofty  ends  to  be  accom- 
plished by,  our  common  country ;  therefore, 
I  shaU  dispense  with  other  similar  remarks, 
and  proceed  immediately  to  the  subject  we 
are  to  consider,  and  endeavor  to  entertain 
you  with  my  views  thereoiL 

"  It  has  long  been  the  desire  of  our  Fed- 
eral Congress  to  have  its  printing  done  by  a 
party  or  parties  to  its  satisfaction,  both  in 
regard  to  correctness  and  cheapness.  Now, 
it  will  be  acknowledged  that  a  thing,  to  be 
correctly  done,  must  be  done  with  accuracy 
in  respect  to  correctness.'  ["  Subtle  reason- 
ing," says  Conceited  Opinion.]  "And  it  ii 
equally  true  that  a  matter,  to  be  done  cheaply, 
must  be  secured  against  the  encroadiments 
of  deamess.  Assuming  these  arguments  as 
truiuns — ^which  I  hope  you  will  do— it  is 
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not  too  Bvch  to  say  thut,  wli«f«  there  it  a 
prodigal  expenditare  of  moneys,  not  only  i& 
dMapneas  lost  sight  o(  bat  even  deam<8S  is 
overleaped  and  rtdn  ooorted."  ['^Oh,  let's 
go  borne ;  I  canH  nnderstand  sach  jargoD,'* 
saya  Ignorance.  ''My  dear  fellow,  that's 
ncftl^e,'' observes  Conceited  Opioion."  ''No- 
thing to  compare  with  the  remark  abont  the 
golden  orb  and  his  mate,**  suggests  Enthu- 
siast. "  Why  donH  he  wake  up  T  mutten 
Lethargy.] 

''Citizens,  dtisens,  though  ruin  may  sur- 
round you  on  every  side,  still  you  will  make 
no  efforts  to  stop  its  extension.  Must  I  ap- 
peal to  you  in  behalf  of  suffering  humanity  P 
[•*  Oh,  do !»  exclaims  Lethargy.]  «  Shall  I 
importune  your  better  nature  by  lifting  the 
Yeil  from  the  lap  of  misery,  and  showing  to 
your  sympathy  a  spectacle  that  shall  make 
yon  shudder,  and  compel  you  instantly  to 
afford  refief  f  Vox  paupertatis  t9t  vox  no«- 
tri  popuii.  Yes,  gentlemen,  the  voice  of 
poverty  is  the  voice  of  our  people.  And 
why  is  it  so!  We  have  an  administration, 
the  laadty  of  whose  morals,  with  reference 
to  money^  cannot  but  be  as  plainly  seen  as 
it  IS  proverbial  Great  national  prodigality 
surely  causes  straitness  of  individual  means : 
duties  must  be  raised  higher ;  goods  must 
be  sold  higher;  taxes  must  be  levied  at 
higher  rates ;  our  homes  are  got  by  us  only 
at  exorbitant  rents;  in  fine,  we  must  live 
meanly  clad,  and  fed,  and  housed,  because 
of  national  prod^lity.  I  say  we^  gentle- 
men; but  we  who  are  here  to-night  are 
able  to  overcome  the  weight  of  these  ills ; 
yet  there  are  millions  unable  to  cope  with 
them,  and  for  their  sakes  we  ought  to  pros- 
ecute for  reform.  Millions  t  Tes :  look  at 
the  numbers  who  have  sought  this  land  as  a 
vefiige  from  oppression ;  who  have  labored 
for  us  in  the  building  of  our  magni6cent 
marts  of  commerce ;  who  have  mixed  their 
bbod  with  ours."  [Tumultuous  dieering, 
aadyelfcof  "Truel  trueP  "Go it, old un,'' 
cries  Ignorance.  "Any  thing  said  nistlesBly 
inquires  Lethargy.  "Why  don't  you  at- 
tend f  he's  getting  excited  now,"  urges  Con- 
ceited Opinion.]     "Tes,  I  repeat,  mixed 


their  blood  with,  and  imrifforaUd  thai  of  the 
descendants  of  our  fiweCsthera;  who  have 
kft,  from  choice,  all  their  attadiments  of 
home-land,  to  settle  upon  this  chosen  place 
of  security,  and  among  us,  who  are  here 
fMrdy  by  a  natural  eomequenoe  of  eamm^P 
[Great  sensation.]    "Ah,  my  feUow-patriot^ 
where  are  we,"  ["  Here,  to  be  sure,"  says  Ig* 
norance,]  "in  (he  performance  of  our  duty! 
Where  are  the  ^jmU  of  that  labor  which 
should  result  from  us  for  the  benefit  of  the 
down-trodden  who  have  'borne  their  trem- 
bling limbs'  to  our  shores)    All  we  think 
of  now-a-days,  is  our  inordinate  selves.    No 
tear  of  pity  &lls  from  our  eyes  for  other 
misfortune  than  our  own.    Fen  when  they 
who  have  come  from  abroad  seek  educa- 
tional fiunfities,  we  refuse  them ;  education 
that  would  make  them  equal,  like  ourselves, 
to  all  the  emergencies  of  poverty.    Wherci 
let  me  ask  again,  are  our  sympathy  and  ac- 
tion forthii^  tearfril  part  of  our  people!    Aa 
they  attempt  and  ac(X>mplish  gpreat  achieve* 
ments  for  our  country,  honor  us  with  their 
talents  and  genius  by  instructing  us  in  every 
thing  calculated  for  our  present  and  future 
wel^ ;  as  they  ask  not  and  are  granted 
not  any  exclusive  rights,  nor  influence  us  for 
wrong;  but,  on  the  contrary,  for  right  and 
good ;  surely  we  should  be  grateful  for  the 
benefits  derived  from  them,  and  show  our 
gratitude  by"— 

"Have  a  segar,  gentsT  inquires  Igno- 
rance.1 

"  Will  it  wake  me  up  t"  drawls  Lethargy, 
retiring. 

"  Pm  going,"  ejaculates  Ignorance. 

"What's  your  hurry!  he's  not  come  to 
the  spirited  part  yet;  he's  only  on  the  pa- 
thetic," says  Enthusiast 

"  m  not  stay  any  longer,"  exclaims  Igno- 
rance, going. 

"  He  just  begins  to  please  me,"  observes 
Conceited  Opinion.  "  I  came  here  when  I 
was  eighteen — Going  f  well,  FU  go  too,  to 
keep  you  company,  and — ^Ehllol  here  is 
Judgment!" 

"  Why  didn't  you  come  before !"  inquires 
Enthusiast;  "you've  lost    splendid  speech." 
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TH^  RBPTTBLIC. 


**  Qentkineii,''  said  Jndgmenti  **!  bftTo 
been  here  all  the  eTenmg,  and  hare  fiiteiied 
rerj  attentiTelj  to  the  effart  of  which  [turn- 
ing  to  Enthnaiast]  jou  speak." 

**  Well,  what  is  your  opinion  of  the  ora- 
tor r  inquires  Conceited  Opinion. 

Judgment,  with  measured  words,  nttered 
thus :  ^  H7  friends,  this  morning  you  men- 


tioned  this  meeting  as  to  take  i^aoe;  Ikq^t 
silent^  hut  intended  to  be  and  hare  been 
here.  I  heard  you  say  [turning  to  Eothu- 
siast]  the  orator  was  a  political  moralist ;  I 
was  leaving  the  hall  as  you  met  me,  and 
while  your  mor-al-4st  was  high  up  in  the 
regions  of  ctmeiluUkm.  So^  good  night, 
fnends." 


BED   SHAWLS   AND   FRENCH   INVADERS. 


IH  HIBIOBICAL  AXCODOTI  FOB  THB  XJUMIS. 


Thosk  conTei^ant  with  English  Ustory 
will  remember  the  descent  made  by  a  body 
of  French,  numbering,  according  to  Alison, 
1400,  at  Fishguard,  in  South  Wales,  on  the 
22d  of  February,  ll9l.  WhatcTcr  the  ob- 
ject— whether,  as  suggested  by  contemporary 
historians,  for  the  purpose  of  distractmg  the 
attention  of  the  British  government  from 
Ireland,  the  real  point  of  attadt ;  or,  as  is 
more  probable,  there  existed  a  groundless 
ezpectadon  that  the  same  powerful  assist- 
ance as  that  rendered  on  Bosworth  field  to 
the  founder  of  the  Tudor  line  of  monarchs, 
would  be  extended  by  the  andent  Britons  to 
aforeign  invader — a  safe  landing  was  effected. 

To  meet  the  enemy,  there  being  no  troops 
in  the  vicinity,  the  militia  and  volunteers, 
under  the  command  of  the  Earl  of  Cawdor, 
were  mustered.  It  being  observed  that  the 
ted  "  whottle"  formed  the  pervading  cos- 
tume of  the  women,  who  came  out  in  great 
numbers  to  see  the  French,  the  circnmstance 
was  turned  to  great  advantage.  Ihe  red- 
dad  Welshwomen  were  requested  to  walk 
around  a  ndghboring  hill  of  a  s(miewhat 
conic  form,  an  occupation,  though  of  long 
continuance,  which,  as  it  did  not  deprive 


them  of  the  indulgence  of  their  euriontj, 
was  any  thing  but  ill-suited  lor  the  cold  blasts 
of  February.  The  invaders,  on  landings  were 
attacked  by  three  thousand  countrymen  and 
miners,  armed  with  sgrthes,  forks,  and  other 
ready  weapons.  A  few  fell  victims  to  the 
fierce  vengeance  of  this  ill-disdplined  but 
determined  force,  and  the  remainder,  sedng 
the  strength  of  the  litUe  Ibrt  at  Fishgoard, 
and  the  other  selected  positions,  and  mis- 
taking the  seemingly  interminable  ranks  of 
the  women  for  armed  troops,  surrendered  on 
the  arrival  of  the  militia  and  vdiinteem,  and 
were  made  prisoners  of  war.  Thus  did  the 
Welsh  whottle,  bdng  no  other  than  the  red 
shawl  now  so  fashionable  in  our  city,  con- 
tribute, in  no  small  degree,  to  the  capture  of 
those  rash  invaders. 

An  anecdote  is  related  of  the  Earl  of  Caw- 
dor, characteristic  of  his  countrymen.  When 
the  landing  was  announced,  he  was  at  din- 
ner with  his  brother  officeis.  In  the  exdte- 
ment  of  the  moment^  they  simultaneously 
asked,  *"  What  is  to  be  doner  ''We  fight 
them,  to  be  sure,^  he  replied ;  and  throwing 
down  his  knife  and  fork,  he  walked  out^  fol- 
lowed by  hb  galbint  guests. 
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AmABiUTT  18  undoubtedly  a  symptom  of 
good  breeding,  and  we  cannot  aspire  to 
infiaential  pontions  witbont  it;  nor,  in 
ihe  mbsence  of  a  high  discretion,  can  we 
maintain  them,  as  a  perrerse  disposition  is 
seldom  employed  where  a  matter  of  vital 
importance  to  the  peace  of  a  relative  or 
friend  has  been  revealed.  Yet»  notwith- 
standing we  are  ready  to  admit  the  siueerity 
or  to  hold  in  reverence  the  examples  of  a 
gentle  spirit,  how  slow  we  are  to  adopt  the 
meaanres  by  wlucb  its  loveliness  or  its  popu- 
larity is  obtained  I 

The  most  nsefol  evidences  <tf  pure  amia- 
bility may  be  found  in  the  lives  of  those  who 
have  always  been  the  advocates  of  mercy 
and  justice,  of  piety  and  principle.  The 
career  of  the  immortal  Washington  is  em- 
beDbhed  with  deeds,  the  accomplishment  of 
whidi  may  be  traced  to  his  noble  and  ami- 
able dispotttion.  A  perfect  reliance  upon 
the  Omnipotent  Power,  and  willingness  to 
sacrifice  even  life  iteelf  for  the  cause  of  his 
country,  were  striking  prooft  of  his  great 
amiability. 

The  character,  too,  of  hb  cUstangnished 
consort  portrays  surprising  meekness  com- 
bined with  refinement  and  wisdom.  She 
was  dignified  yet  charitable,  and  her  sodety, 
though  courted  by  the  famed  and  ambitious, 
was  never  deficioit  in  pure  amiability.  She 
was  content  with  the  domestic  immunities 
of  life,  and  possessed  in  her  last  hours  the 
even,  quiet,  amiable  spirit^  and  the 


same  amount  of  kindness  and  solidtude,  as 
she  had  evinced  when  linked  with  young 
and  innocent  associations. 

Moral  goodness  enabled  her  and  will 
enable  us  to  win  the  love  of  others.  She 
ranked  not  with  those  who  believe  that  the 
frigid  and  unfeeling  thrive  the  best^  but 
regulated  her  pleasures  and  enjoyed  them 
rationally  by  uniting  with  their  partidpation 
some  act  of  benevolence.  Her  companion- 
ship thus  became  fascinating,  gradoos,  and 
choice. 

It  ill  becomes  us,  then,  to  assert  that  we 
are  ignorant  of  the  advantages  to  be  derived 
from  a  mild  or  amiable  disposition,  or  that  we 
are  not  amenable  for  our  conduct  or  exam- 
ples. We  should  not  be  enrolled  submis- 
sively, as  the  victims  of  impulse  or  the 
creatures  of  art  and  affectation,  unless  we 
are  anxious  to  abuse  our  perceptions  or  per- 
vert our  senses. 

Strictly  and  carefully  should  we  remem- 
ber that  friends,  for  example,  whose  charaor 
ters  are  adorned  with  pure  amiability,  are 
great  acquisitions  to  sodety ;  thdr  influence 
not  bdng  limited,  but  appUed  with  gratify- 
ing results  again  and  again  to  the  wayward 
child  or  the  afflicted  parent  Thus  for  the  vir- 
tue alone  we  have  reason  to  be  grateful ;  and 

**  WhM  (rHikade  o*erflowt  the  ■weninc  bewt. 
And  brMtliM  In  tne  and  nnoorraptea  pnkm 
For  beaeSu  raeslTed,  proplUoM  Hmt«b 
Takw  racb  acknowledginenU  as  ftagnnt 
AnddottUnaUila   ~ 


Lotus,  then,  for  the  time  to  come,  be  more 
generous,  more  grateful,  or  more  amiable. 


AGE. 


Br  the  common  law  of  England,  a  youth 
at  fourteen  is  admitted  to  have  arrived  at 
the  age  of  discretion.  At  twenty-ome  he  is 
arrived  at  full  age,  and  is  supposed  to  be 
qualified  for  all  the  duties  of  manhood.  By 
the  same  common  law  of  England,  the  fair 


sex  are  permitted  to  marry,  at  twelve  yeara 
of  age,  provided  the  consent  of  parAta  or 
guardians  can  be  obtained ;  yet  by  the  same 
statute  they  are  not  women,  and  possess  no 
personal  or  property  rights,  until  the  age 
of  twenty-one. 
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THOMAS    B.    WHITRIT,    KBITOE. 


A  Mabs^b  Nsar— Wab  -witk  Rvbsuu— The 
ftddle-pated  editor—- we  do  not  like  to  use  un- 
dignified epithets,  bat  •sometimes  oljects  pre- 
sent themselves  that  afford  no  other  41ae  to  re- 
cognition, hence  it  is  Hobson^s  choice  with  us — 
The  addle-pated  editor  of  that  incendiary 
sheet,  the  I/ew-Tark  Trihunej  has  found  a 
mare^s  nest,  over  which  he  cackles  in  strange 
discord.  He  has  ^scovered  that  the  Emperor 
of  Russia  is  making  mysterious  demonstra- 
tions on  this  continent,  and  speculates  gravely 
on  the  probability  of  his  taking  possession  of 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  and  entering  upon  a 
oampaign  against  the  liberties  of  the  United 
States.  This  done,  he  very  complacently  in- 
forms the  people  that  he  has  **  called  their 
attention  to  a  new  indication  of  danger.*' 

This  indication  of  danger  may  be  new  to 
the  wooDy-head  philosopher  and  socialist,  but 
to  those  whose  vision  has  extended  beyond 
the  eccentric  orbit  of  a  runaway  negro  or  an 
air-drawn  phalanstery,  it  is  not  a  new  one. 
The  expulsion  of  Louis  Philippe,  and  the 
establishment  of  a  republic  on  the  ruins  of 
the  French  throne,  together  with  the  convul- 
sioos  in  Qermany  and  Italy,  which,  following 
in  rapid  succession,  shook  the  crowns  of  every 
despot  in  Europe,  awoke  the  great  northern 
powers  to  a  sense  of  the  insecurity  of  "  legiti- 
macy,** growing  out  of  the  example  set  by 
American  republicanism.  They  saw  phiinly 
that  unless  the  old  regims  of  the  monarchists 
was  reestablished  every  where,  and  the  new- 
fjAOgled  notions  of  popular  government  swept 
out  of  existence,  the  time  could  not  be  far 
distant  when  their  heads,  if  not  their  systems 
of  government,  would  be  made  to  whirl  in 
the  vortex  of  an  irresistible  popular  convul- 
sion. 

This  point  being  once  settled,  and  quiet  re- 
stored, those  powers  put  their  heads  together 
for  a  consideration  of  the  subject;  and  it  is 
now  many  months  since  we  copied  from  the 
London  Tima^  on  the  authority  of  its  oor- 
Mspondent  at  Berlin,  the  result  of  their  de- 


liberationa,  vie:  that  in  iJie-  then  oooniig 
diet,  Russia,  Austria,  and  PraniA  would  bo 
united,  and  bestow  their  entire  ener^es  on 
one  grand  issue— and  that  ieaae  was  to  be  the 
adoption  of  measures  for  the  ^ectual  iup- 
premon  of  civil  liberty  all  over  the  uorli. 
The  United  States  of  America  became,  nsta- 
rally,  t^e  grand  focus  of  their  plans ;  but,  in 
order  to  reach  them  easily,  and  if.  possible, 
strengthen  their  own  means,  it  was  neoeeesEy 
that  France  should  be  first  regienarated.  Tliii 
is  already  aooomplished ;  Busian  diftou- 
<7,  aided  by  French  bayonets^  made  light 
work  of  it;  France,  after  strangling  liber^ 
in  Rome,  has  herself  taken  rank  among  the 
most  concentrated  despotisms^  and,  if  British 
apprehension  is  reliable,  stands  ready  to  let 
fly  her  eagles  across  the  channeL 

The  next  move  on  the  great  ohess-bosrd 
seems  to  be  directed  toward  tliis  country;  and 
here  is  the  great  new  discovery  made  by  Ihe 
Tribune.  We  night  give  a  atatemenl  of  the 
preliminary  measures  of  the  despotic  lesgoe 
in  our  own  way;  but  lest  our  well-known 
zeal  in  such  matters  should  cause  a  sin^ 
reader  to  attribute  what  we  should  say  to  an 
over-anxious  solicitude,  a  sort  of  morbid  ap- 
prehension of  foreign  influence,  we  shall  gire 
the  recital  in  the  TrQmneU  own  words,  a 
source  which  cannot  be  suspected  iA  toy 
such  weakness.  Here  is  what  that  Jonnal 
says  on  the  subject  of  a  war  yn&L  Russia: 

"  Within  fifty  yean»  the  causes  bowatworkin 
RuMia,  to  say  nothing  of  those  in  the  ntt  of 
Europe,  will,  we  think,  have  rendered  it  out  oi 
the  qaestion  ibr  her  to  try  a  loar  with  the  United 
BtaUi,  Bat  at  the  present  moment,  soch  an  ereot 
mutt  be  contemplated  by  her  raleri  as  within  the 
bounds  of  poisibility.  Ihey  are  taking  measure! 
aocordingly." 

Oh,  ho !  Russia,  then,  is  taking  messurea 
to  "try  a  war  with  the  United  Statee." 
What  for  t  That  is  a  fair  question,  Mr.  Try 
hune.  Have  we  given  her  any  cause  ibr 
war  f  No.  Has  Russia  given  us  any  caoae 
for  war!    No.    Are  we  not  ei\j6ying  rela- 
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flhoQld  ihe  ereste  a  vsr  irith  luf  Why, 
■n^ly  lor  oottqnest,  and  to  oarry  oat  the 
rvolntioa  of  that  despotic  league  ^^agdnat 
ciTfl  liberty  all  over  the  -wcftW  Bat  let  qb 
oontinne  oar  extract  from  the  TnbunSy  which 
speaks  of  the  measures  already  taken : 

«<  Early  is  Oeoember  laat»  Ooont  Hedem^whe 
ibr  above  three  yean  haa  disebaived  the  fuoctioos 
of  RoaBian  Amoassador  a^  the  unperial  Court  of 
Brasil,  was  tent  to  the  Imperial  Ooort  of  Hajtt, 
ta  Inaa^forale  relatioiia  of  amity  and  good  wiU 
betveeo  Nicbolas  I  and  Faoitia  L  He  was  re- 
eeiyed  moat  ourdially  by  the  Haytien  mooarcfa»  io 
-whose  capital  he  spent  some  time,  and  whom  he 
eaehanted  by  his  diplomatie  attsntiena  It  was 
qoite  a  new  thiqg  for  so  grsat  a  power  to  send  so 
distingaished  an  envoy  to  treat  the  Haytien  so 
npoQ  the  footing  of  equality,  as  potentate  to  poten- 


** From  Portan-Piiace>  Oomii  Hedsm  went  to 
Mezioa  Of  his  reception  and  doings  there,  we 
iiave  as  yel  rsosiTed  no  aeeoonia 

"Ifow,  it  is  worthy  of  note,  that  Hayti  and 
JCezioo  are  the  points  io  AmenoL  vhere  ioitilUv 
io  tAe  UmUd  Statu  could  be  eatUU  infUmted,  and 
tsAsNcs  an  ememy  couid  best  work  us  harm.  With 
a  aufficient  naval  force  in  her  port%  iToiyti  eoM 
ctmmand  the  Otd/  of  Mexico  and  the  Caribbean 
Sea.  [Wliat  an  admission  ia  that,  from  one  who 
haa  seonted  the  idea  of  danger  to  America  ikon 
foeign  influence.]  A  nation  of  enumdpatsd  slavei^ 
die  would  formsh  the  most  skiUol  and  dangerous 
cmiaaaries  to  stir  up  our  Southern  slave  popula- 
tion to  revolt  Heaioo.  too,  has  no  reason  to  love 
na.  In  case  of  a  war  with  Russia,  Hsyti  and 
Meiioo — despicable  antagonists,  as  every  one  will 
aay,  in  themselves  woM  prove  redotHable  aux^ 
ilamriee  to  cm' areat  enem^.  Of  tins  (act  Russia  is» 
of  coarse,  well  aware,  and  accordingly  Count 
Kedem  is  sent  upon  his  present  missioa 

80 !  Ooant  Modem  ig  sent  on  a  missioxi  to 
make  alliea  for  Bossia,  at  oar  rery  doors,  to 
be  employed  against  the  liberties  of  the 
United  States.  Hemembery  theae  statoneiita 
are  made  by  the  Tribtme^  and  with  the  2Vi- 
lune  the  idea  is  a  new  one.  We  have  preached 
tlie  doctrine  for  years,  and  now,  althooi^ 
generally  disbelieved  heretofoiv,  it  begfau  to 
asRime,  moat  oamistakablyy  the  appeasanoe 
of  &ct. 

Tet,  after  all,  we  are  not  ao  mach  frifl^tened 
at  these  demonstrationB  aa  the  editor  of  ihe 
Tribune  appears  to  be.  He  talks  of  war,  and 
blood,  and  gone,  as  thoogh  he  expected  to  be 
the  first  ffiar^ff .  We  fear  nothing  of  the 
sort^  and  still  preach  oar  M  doctrine.  Keep 
the  political  control  <^  the  United  Statee  in 
ike  hemde  o/Amerieamj  and  we  do  not  oare 
afig  for  aB  the  Rosstas,  Eayiis,  or  Mexicos, 
on  the  ihoe  of  the  globe;  bat  continne  to 


tiirow  away  that  control,  by  lavishing  tiie 
right  of  soflfirage  apon  the  snperstttioas  and 
ignorant  minioda  of  despotiam  who  awarm 
among  na,  and  in  half  a  oentuy  from  thia 
present  writing,  it  will  not  matter  mach  who 
is  at  the  head  of  afllftirs  in  North  America. 
This  is  no  problem,  bat  a  trath,  dear  and 
absokte. 

AicBBioAir  laxBTm, — After  the  mem- 
orable  strngglea  which,  in  their  final  iasoes, 
established  theae  United  States  a  free  and 
independent  republic,  there  was  perceptible 
one  great,  grand,  yet  invisible  power  spread 
throoghoat  the  hmd ;  a  power  that  no  army 
oonld  rule,  no  despot  coukl  govern ;  and  that 
power  was  simply  the  moral  force  of  a  think- 
ing people:  a  force  developed  throagh  reflec* 
tioa,  supported  by  the  evidence  of  reason,  its 
exercise  became  Uie  practice  of  men  who  had 
just  straggled  for  liberty.  It  was,  throagh  di- 
vine permission,  their  strong  armor,  their  safe 
reliance ;  and,  ander  a  firm  conviction  of  its 
sore  protection,  the  husbandman  again  sought 
the  fields  of  his  labor,  the  mechanic  the  shop 
of  his  industry,  the  merchant  the  ware-hopse 
or  office  of  hia  toilsome  care.  How  sabUme 
the  picture !  an  invisible  power,  anaostained 
by  the  force  of  armies^  thas  yielding  to  the 
nation  an  assarance  of  continued  peace,  a 
confidence  of  future  rest  from  trying,  fearful 
struggles,  and  that  power  resting  upon  newly 
acknowledged  laws  of  right  and  wrong ;  laws 
whose  truth  in  principle  had  but  just  then 
been  openly  and  fearlessly  sostained  before 
the  world  and  against  the  ruling  of  despotic 
tyranny.  If  this  power,  so  sablime  in  its 
operation  as  to  command  the  respect  and 
admiration  of  mankind,  served  as  a  safeguard 
from  oppression  in  the  days  of  oar  forefathers, 
why  might  it  not  serve  as  at  the  present 
time?  It  most  assuredly  would ;  but  we  have 
in  a  great  measure  left  the  thinking  ways  of 
oar  sires,  and  have  sought  different  means  of 
self  and  collective  control;  we  have  neglected 
the  exercise  of  reflection,  the  wisdom  ob- 
tained only  throagh  reaaon,  and  in  this  neglect 
have  well-nigh  suffered  moral  force  to  become 
dead  in  oar  midst.  And  what  have  we  cho* 
sen  in  its  stead  ?  Is  it  not  partisan  force,  with 
all  its  blighting  curses;  the  force  of  nombers 
to  be  had  at  the  ballot-box,  whether  won 
throagh  conviction,  direct  fidsehood,  or  a  re- 
sort to  mean,  unfair  artifices,  thus  perplexing 
the  mind  and  obscuring  the  truth?   Men  who 
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oonld  8tond  proadly  before  the  world  as  bright 
oraflmente  of  their  race  and  oonntry,  geU  their 
•onifl  through  perfidy  for  the  simple  gambier^a 
delight— ^atn,  present  gain.  Their  sight  is 
wilfully  blinded  to  the  fhtore.  Even  the 
people  are  so  in^ol^ed  in  this  reckless  coarse, 
that  they  dare  not  condemn  boldly,  through 
fear  of  condemning  themselves ;  and  all  whom 
chance  has  disappointed  in  their  partisan 
aims,  look  forward  to  the  time  when,  by  more 
oonsammate  practice  of  artftd  villany,  the 
spoils  may  fall  into  th^  power. 

Seriously,  is  not  tliis  a  sad  prospect  for 
American  liberties  t  When  the  aU-absorbing 
theme  is  the  snccess  of  onr  party  at  the  next 
election ;  when  men  are  selected  as  fit  candi- 
dates for  the  snfirages  of  their  fellow-citizens, 
not  at  all  for  their  capacity  and  moral  worth, 
bnt  for  the  votes  they  are  likely  to  command ; 
when  onr  legislative  halls  become  the  recepta- 
cles of  contemptible  mfSanism  and  immorality; 
is  it  not  time  for  the  community  to  awi^e 
from  their  slumbers,  buckle  on  the  good  old 
armor,  and  once  more,  with  holy  resolution, 
breast  the  storm,  that  moral  force  may  be 
re^tablished  throughout  and  become  the  gov- 
erning power  of  the  land  t  Can  a  reflecting 
parent  desire  a  son  to  finish  hb  education  in 
oommittee-rooms,  at  primary  elections,  or 
even  at  the  polls,  in  the  service  of  either  of 
the  leading  parties  of  the  day  f  Could  he 
select  a  more  apt  school  for  the  destruction  of 
every  innate  conception  of  right  and  wrong 
within  his  youthfhl  mind,  a  better  school  in 
which  to  teach  him  braiQi^ocio,  lying,  and 
self-conceit,  or  to  divert  his  mind  from  paths 
of  honor  and  honesty  to  those  of  trickery 
and  deception?  We  would  imagine  not 
Yet,  can  it  be  possible  that  parents  have 
overlooked  these  most  probable  results,  or 
that,  perceiving  them,  they  should  have 
neglected  to  present  a  remedy  f  One  or  the 
other  is  evidentiy  the  case.  It  b  time,  there- 
fore, that  the  matter  be  seen  to.  In  former 
days,  the  results  were  not  so  pernicious  as  at 
present;  many  have  passed  the  ordeal  harm- 
less, although  somewhat  tried;  and,  conse- 
quentiy,  if  tiiey  love  then-  country,  its  institu- 
tions and  liberties,  it  becomes  a  matter  of  duty 
for  them  to  point  out  to  the  youth  a  remedy 
for  the  evils,  or  acknowledge  one,  if  it  be 
found  exbting.  The  youth  has  the  matter 
for  reflection  and  decision  to  himself;  he 
must  choose  a  path ;  and  upon  the  alternative 


whether  honor,  for  its  intrinsic  worth,  be  his 
aim,  or  present  political  prsfennent,  to  be  ob- 
tained through  the  action  of  a  self-degraded 
rabble,  be  hb  choice,  depends  in  a  great 
measure  the  ^Iimv  ^  our  ^9UtUry. 


Tas  Fabbwsll  Addbbw  ahd  ths  Siobs 
or  THE  Tncia. — ^As  the  demonstrations  made 
in  various  parts'of  the  country  on  the  late 
Birth-day  Anniversary  encourage  us  with  a 
renewed  assurance  that  the  admoniti<ma  of 
Washington  have  not  become  entirely  obso- 
lete, we  have  ventured  to  string  together  a 
few  gems  from  the  mass  of  jewels  found  m 
hb  Farewell  Address,  which  may  serve*  by  a 
ready  reference,  as  land-marks  for  the  Ameri- 
can mind,  well  worth  pointing  at  now  and 
then.    We  begin  widxhb 

rnATsa  wcj^  oca.  comramT. 

t%at  Heaven  may  eontinae  to  you  •the  ^oiee^  * 
tokens  of  its  beneficence ;  that  your  onioa  and  fare* 
theriy  sifectian  mav  be  perpetual;  tliat  the  free 
OoDstitation  which  it  tlie  woA  of  your  bands  nay 
be  sacredly  maintained ;  tfiat  iti  admiimtfationai 
every  department  may  be  stamped  with  wisdom 
and  virtue;  tliat,  in  fine,  tibe  bappinesa  of  the  peo- 
ple of  these  States,  under  the  auspices  of  liberty, 
may  be  made  complotef  bf  so  careftil  a  preeenra- 
tioB  and  so  prudent  a  qse  of  tliis  Uesnog  as  will 
acquire  to  them  the  glory  of  reoommendiqg  it  to 
the  applaose,  the  i^ffMtioB,  and  adoption  of  every 
nation  which  b  yet  a  strangw  to  it 

PEBIEVS  tHB  UHIOK. 

It  b  of  infinite  moment  that  you  should  pro- 
perly estimate  the  immense  value  of  your  natienal 
union  to  your  collective  and  individual  happiness  ; 
that  you  shoQld  cherish  a  cordial,  habitoal,  and 
Inunovahle  attadmient  to  it;  aceastomin|p  year- 
selves  to  thmk  and  to  speak  of  it  as  a  paiiadinm 
of  your  political  safety  and  prosperity;  watduqg 
for  its  preservation  mth  jedoos  anxiety ;  disooiBi- 
tsnaiiwng  whatever  may  suggest  even  a  sospcioa 
that  it  can  in  any  event  be  abandoned;  and  mdig- 
BsnUy  Drowning  upon  the  first  dawning  of  eveiy 
attempt  to  alienate  any  portion  of  your  coontrv' 
from  the  rest*  or  to  enfeeble  the  sacred  ties  whkli 
now  link  together  the  variow  parts. 

AMBtioAir  rixnionsM  akd  ths  Bimaic  or  ^%» 


itrate  yoor 
which  bdo^fs 


dtisens,  by  birth  or  choice,  of  a  < 
try,  that  country  has  a  right  to  eso 
affeotioniL  The  name  of  Amiucah, 
to  von  in  yoor  national  capMity,  must  always 
exsit  the  just  pride  of  patriotism  more  than  any 
appeUstiQn  derived  from  local  diserinoinatiaoa. 
Witii  sUp^  shades  of  difference,  you  have  the 
same  r«ligioo»mannerB|  habits,  and  political  princi- 
ples.  You  kme,  in  a  common  cauat,  fov^  and 
triwnplked  toffelhtr;  the  independence  and  lib- 
ertv  von  possesi  are  the  work  of  joint  coonssis 
and  joint  eifbrti^  of  common  dngmn,  sufferims^ 
andi 
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Towardi  the  preserration  of  yoar  meromtiai, 
wad  Um  pennanADGj  of  toot  precent  bapjnr  state, 
it  18  reqoitite  not  my  Uiat  you  steadilj  macomi- 
tenaaee  infiegiilar  oppodtioD  to  its  acknowledged 
autbQritT,<lmt  also  tbat  yoa  resist  witl^  care  the 
spirit  ot  iiinoyatioo  upon  its  principles,  howeyer 
spedoos  ^M  pretext  One  method  of  aawnlt  ma j 
be  to  effect  in  the  forms  of  the  OoasUtatioo  altera- 
tioDa  whidi  will  impair  the  energj  of  the  sj^stem, 
and  thns  to  vudermine  what  cannot  be  directly 
overthrown. 

voanoir  tktlvxkoe. 

Against  the  insidioos  wiles  of  foreign  mfloence, 
fl  ooDJure  TOO  to  believe  me,  fellow-citiaens,)  the 
jealoQsy  or  a  free  people  oqght  to  be  eoostantlj 
awake,  since  history  mkI  experience  prore  thiSt 
Soragn  influence  is  one  of  the  most  baneful  foes  of 
lepoblieBB  gorenmieot.  But  that  jealousy,  too, 
to  ba  useful,  must  be  impartial,  else  it  becomes  the 
SMtrament  of  the  yery  influence  to  be  avoided, 
inataad  of  a  defenM  afpHnst  it  Exoessiye  paitial- 
itf  fiir  one  ibre^  nation,  and  exeessiye  dislike  for 
another,  cause  those  whom  they  actuate  to  see 
danger  only  on  one  side,  and  serve  to  yeil  and  even 
■aoood-tbe  arts  of  influence  on  the  other. 

TABTT  sraiT. 

I  have  already  mtimated  to  yon  the  danger  of 
parties  in  the  State,  with  particular  reference  to 
the  founding  of  them  upon  geographical  discrimi- 
nationa  Let  me  now  take  a  more  oomprehensive 
yiew,  and  warn  you,  in  the  most  solemn  manner, 
against  the  baneful  eflects  of  the  spirit  of  party 
generally. 

lliia  spirit^  unfortunately,  is  inseparable  from 
our  nature,  having  its  root  in  the  strongest  pas- 
sions of  the  human  mmd.  It  exists  under  different 
shapes  in  all  governments,  more  or  less  stifled, 
eontroUed,  or  repressed ;  but  in  those  of  the  pop- 
ular form  it  is  seen  m  its  greatest  rankness,  and  is 

truly  their  worst  enemy It  opens  the 

door  to  foreign  mfloence  and  corruption,  which 
flnda  a  focilitated  access  to  the  government  itself 
throii^  the  channels  of  party  passion.  Thus  the 
poficy  and  will  of  one  country  are  subjected  to  the 
policy  and  will  of  another. 

TBS  BAns  or  aoon  GovsamoaiT. 

Of  an  the  disposttioos  and  habits  which  lead  to 
polfticBl  prosperity,  religieii  and  morality  are 
indispensable  supports. 

TBI  rDBurr  or  ah  oatb. 

let  it  simply  be  asked,  where  is  the  security 
for  property;  for  reputation,  for  life,  if  the  sense  of 
religious  obligation  desert  the  oaths,  which  are  the 
instruments  (J  investigation  in  the  courts  of  jus- 
tieef 

poroLAa  xnuoAnoH. 

Promote,  then,  as  an  object  of  primary  impor- 
tance, institutions  for  the  general  diffusion  of  know- 
ledge. In  proportion  as  the  structure  of  a  govern- 
ment gives  force  to  public  opinion,  it  is  essential 
that  public  opinion  should  be  enlightened. 

Koir-iirrKavBNTioM. 

The  great  rule  of  conduct  for  us,  in  regard  to 
fereigD  nations^  i^  in  extending  our  eommereial 


lektions,  to  have  with  them  aa  little  poRtieal  eon- 

nection  as  possible. Why  quit  our  own 

to  stand  upon  forei^  ground  t  Why,  by  interwear- 
ing  our  destmy  with  that  of  uaj  piart  of  Europe, 
entaogle  our  peace  and  prospenty  in  the  toils  of 
European  ambitioB^  rivalship^  interesti  humor,  er 
caprice! 

JOB  owH  mm  uovm  or  oovnar. 

If  I  may  even  flatter  myself  that  [these  my 
my  counseb]  may  be  productive  of  some  partiid 
benefit,  some  occasional  good  *,  that  they  may  now 
and  then  recur  to  mocUrate  the  fury  of  party 
spirit;  to  warn  against  the  misehiefo  of  fordga 
intrigue  ;  to  guardagainst  the  impostures  of  pre- 
tendsd  patriotism ;  this  hope  will  be  a  recompense 
for  the  solicitude  for  your  welfora  by  whidi  they 
have  been  dictated. 

Thanks,  Father,  that  yon  have  left  to  us 
these  blessed  oonnsels ;  and  we  pray  that  the 
day  may  never  oome  when  party  spirit,  for- 
eign intrigne,  or  false  patriotism  diall  wean  ns 
from  them. 

**  It  is  a  matter  of  question  whether  any  people 
is  fit  for  freedom  until  it  is  in  a  condition  to  adueve 
it  without  foreign  aid,  and  in  oppodtion  te  all 
odda"— ^off Oft  firanacripL 

"  It  should  be  no  matter  of  question  with  Ame- 
rican Republicana  Our  ikthers  were  not  in  a 
condition  to  achieve  thdr  independence  '  without 
foreign  aid  and  in  oppontion  to  all  oddi!  Had 
they  waited  until  they  should  be  in  the '  condition' 
sUted  by  the  IVan^erifi,  they  would  have  left 
oppression  instead  of  freedom  as  a  legacy  to  thsk 
children.*— iVtfw-rorl;  Sum, 

Do  yon  think  so,  Master  Sunt  Pray  tell 
ns,  then,  if  yon  hare  any  arithmetic  to  arrive 
at  the  oondoaion,  what  amount  of  foreign  aid 
did  "  onr  fhthers'*  reoeire,  and  where  did  they 
receive  it?  Was  it  at  Lexington  or  Bunker 
Hill,  where  the  great  retohe  was  first  sealed 
with  blood?  Did  ^^onr  fathers"  oonnt  on 
foreign  aid  thsnf  Was  it  at  Monmouth, 
Trenton,  or  Saratoga?  At  the  Oowpens, 
Guilford,  Entaw?  Was  it  at  Brandy win«, 
White  Plains,  or  Gtermantown?  And  do  you 
really  think  that  "onr fathers"  were  not  in  a 
condition  to  achieve  their  independenoewith- 
out  foreign  aid? 

Te  who  in  these  days,  for  the  filth  of  lucre, 
so  love  to  tinderrate  the  achievements  of 
^^our  fathers,"  should  be  informed  that  they 
who  secured  to  yon  the  right  to  publish  a 
"  penny  paper,"  and  express  therein  your  firee 
thoughts,  neither  sought  nor  expected  foreign 
aid  when  they  commenced  the  death-stmggle 
that  made  yon  what  yon  are,  and  gave  yon 
"fi-eedom"  instead  of  "oppression;"  and  if 
they  did  receive  a  moiety  of  foreign  ud  in  that 
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straggle,  it  was  not  given  from  synipaihy,  nor 
from  love,  nor  from  a  desire  to  stablish  a  ft'e^ 
government,  bnt  solely  with  a  view  to  wreak 
a  collateral  vengeance  npon  a  common  foe. 
Moreover,  the  great  battles  of  the  Revolution 
were  fought  without  it,  and  our  independence 
would  have  been  achieved  without  it,  against 
^^  aU  the  odds^'  that  Great  Britain  could  bring 
to  bear  against  it. 

By  asserting  the  contrary,  you  only  prove 
that,  although  "our  fathers"  brought  you  from 
bondage,  they  could  not  purge  out  of  your 
souls  that  innate  and  abject  spirit  of  servility 
which,  under  a  boasted  freedom,  compels  you 
to  bow  down  to  a  foreign  influence  that  brings 
pennies  to  the  counter.  Ye  are  not  true  sons 
of  "  our  fathers"  thus  to  insult  their  memo- 
ries, and  we  are  compelled  to  apply  to  you, 
and  such  as  you,  the  exclamation  of  an  out- 
raged parent : 

«*  Ingratitude  1  tlum  nartle-bMrted  fload, 
More  bldeoua,  whan  thou  tboweBt  thee  in  a  chOd, 
Than  a  ■earmoBiter.'* 


SuvDAT  DisPAToa. — ^This  ably  conducted 
sheet  frequently  gives  outlines  of  the  political 
and  other  doings  of  our  neighbors  at  Brook- 
lyn and  Williamsburg.  -  In  a  late  number  is 
an  article  entitled,  "BrooMjrn  and  her  Bother- 
ations," from  a  correspondent,  to  which  the 
editor  has  been  pleased  to  add  some  racy 
remarks.  We  make  an  extract  or  two,  which 
will  be  found  both  amusing  and  instructive. 

•*  Whigs— Spxnola—Fzske.— The  Whiga,  having 
pret^  mudk  every  thtng  their  own  way,  are  fain 
to  get  up  the  moat  bitter  feuda  among  themaelves. 
Frank  Spinola,  wiihin  the  last  five  yearn,  has 
entan^ed  Oiem  aU,  as  in  a  net;  and,  at  the  last 
eleetioD,  Mr.  Fiake,  the  Whig  candidate  for  senater 
at  Albany,  was  defeated  bj  Whig  votes,  becatue 
he  was  a  political  crony  of  Frank's."  [Question- 
able as  to  the  caose ;  see  Republic  for  I^ovember.l 

**  Sinoe  the  defeat  of  Fiske,  the  Common  GouncU 
meetiiij^s  have  been  the  frequent  scenes  of  rase, 
recrimination,  and  wordy  war.  Frank  Spinda, 
who  is  an  alderman,  aa  well  as  harbor-master,  is 
accused  of  eoing  oyer  to  the  enemy  (the  *  Demo- 
cracy,') and  voting  on  their  skle,  which  causes 
ereat  tribulation,  for  the  Board  is  nearly  equally 
divided  between  the  two  parties,  and  Prank  almost 
holds  a  casting  votcL 

"  Meanwhile  the  Democrats  look  oo  m  great  glee, 
and  you  may  be  sure  lose  no  opportunity  of  fanning 
the  flames.**    [All  right!  fun  on  both  sides.] 

On  the  subject  of  Ferries,  the  editor  re- 
marks, iirliis  off-hsnd,  pleasing  style,  that 

«  The  Brooklyn  Corporation,  at  their  last  meet- 
ing, voted  to  take  the  ferry  matter  in  their  own 


hands,  and  appropriated  the  magniftnwit  torn  of 
11000  to  engage  m  a  hip-and-thigh  oooteat  with 
one  of  the  nchest  cities  In  the  world,  on  a  poiot 
she  considers  vital— her  ferry  prerogatives  I  Bfmvo 
for  Brooklyn!  She  illustrates  the  ipirH  of  &• 
Honorable  Samuel  Smith,  after  he  was  nomi- 
nated for  Mayor,  who  became  so  excited  with  flie 
glory  of  the  Mayor's  baton  in  perspective,  that  he 
desperately  announced  his  inteotion  of  going  to  Ihe 
incredible  outlay  of  'thirty-Jive  dollar*;  rathor 
than  lose  Ws  election !  Does  Brooklyn  expect  to 
crush  New- York  into  the  dust  with  one  thousand 
dolUurs  t  Homoeopathy  never  showed  any  thing 
equal  to  this.  The  celebrated  joke  of  the  Sooth 
CaroUna  LegisUture  setting  apart  $60»000,  to  be 
increased  in  case  of  necessity  to  $100»000,  far  the 
purpose  of  making  a  dead  set  against  the  Federal 
Government,  may  now  retiro  to  tbe  shades  of  pri- 
vate life.  Brooklyn  goes  ahead  1  ...  The 
New- Yoik  Common  OouDcilmea  have  behaved  1^ 
ninnies  from  the  begmning  in  the  whole  aftur,aiHl 
are  now  capping  the  dimaZf  hy  fitting  for  the 
beautiful  pnvilege  of  putting  some  tight  ligatm 
on  what  would  be  a  flowing  and  heaUb-inliiBi^s 
arteiy  of  profit  to  their  own  oonstitueDta.'' 

"  The  Futube  o»  Romanism.''— The  Uhitmy 
a  French  paper,  presents  the  following  view 
of  the  possible  return  of  Kussia  to  the  Politi- 
cal Church,  which  can  be  presented  in  three 
pretty  groups;  as  thus,  first,  the  Subliiik: 

**  The  Church  prays  fat  the  nations  who  are  m 
the  shadow  of  death.  [All  who  are  not  Romanists  1] 
She  abandons  none  of  them ;  she  implores  Almigfaty 
God  for  them  all,  and  asks  his  mercy  for  their  re- 
surrection." .  .  .  Now  ..."  Every  one  is  atrock,  for 
example,  by  the  grandeur  of  the  reanlta  which  the 
eonversioD  of  England  or  of  Russia  [to  Romaiasnl 
would  produce;  it  is  therefore  natural  that  in  aU 
parts  of  the  earth  the  prayers  of  Catholics  should 
incessantly  ascend  to  the  throne  of  God  to  obtain 
tbe  return  of  those  two  nationa" 

*  Neighboring  to  England,  and  remote  from 
Russia,  Catholic  France  is  so  preoccupied  W'th  tfas 
former  as  to  be  perhaps  a  little  too  forgetful  of  the 
ktter.  ltwl\tkerrforebefwtwUhoutiUf*9emiTQr 
marily  to  recall  the  facU  from  which  it  follews  thai 
the  conversion  of  that  people  {the  Russian]  wodd 
be  an  immense  event  for  the  future  ai  the  wund ; 
and  to  indicate  some  of  the  reasons  whidi  peimt 
the  Christian  to  hope  for  it" 

Next  in  order  comes  the  RinioiTLOirs,  iIIm- 
trating  as  a  fhct  that  "the  grandeur  of  M« 
reguW^  would  flow  from  the  nature  of  "^ 
canverdon^'^^  which  is  to  be  simply  the  cheat- 
ing of  the  people  into  the  belief  that  they  are 
Catholics  without  theb  suffering  change  or 
consciousness. 

**  In  Rusoa,  it  would  perhaps  suffice  thst  ^ 
ffreat— that  is  to  say,  the  government  and  soma 
Bishop»--6hould  be  converted,  for  the  wbote  Mr 
Uon  to  follow  them.  The  Catholic  missiooanes 
who  have  Kved  in  Russia  for  thirty  years  siim 
that,  looking  at  the  aulmiissioo,  the  good  fidth,  and 
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tbe  ■tUrlinifliit  of  tho  ^90flt  to  eroj  aadenl 
nmg%  especMllY  religioui^  a  oonyenioo,  if  it  came 
Inxn  tibe  higb  clergj,  might  operate  in  such  a  way 
tiiat  the  maesee,  igDonmt  as  they  are  of  the  causes 
vhidi  separate  tto  two  Churches  woald  not  eyen 
perariye  this  chan^  Now,  Rosda  reckons  nearly 
05^000,000  of  schismatics,  and  there  ire  nearly 
18,000,000  others  oatside  of  her  bosom,  who  would 
he  in  a  gplyen  time  led  fivward  by  the  ezamjde  of 
this  enpire;'' 

Thus  seventy-three  millions  of  sonls  (or 
rather  bodies)  are  to  be  converted  into  an 
army  of  the  fiiithftil,  ^^qf  the  true  faith,""  and 
that  without  peroeiving  it;  and  such  grand 
result  is  to  be  effected  through  the  example 
of  **'  the  gcvemment  and  some  Bishops.'*  Truly 
it  18  but  a  step  from  the  sublime  to  the  ridicu- 
lous. The  te^t  serves  to  show  us  the  high 
estimation  that  Romanists  place  upon  igno- 
rance in  a  people,  and  may  it  also  serve  as  an 
•(dm<Miition  to  all  Americans,  prompting  them 
to  educate  their  youth  not  as  Roman  priests 
would  dictate,  but  so  that  they  may  possess 
ti^teous  comprehension.  Witness  the  end 
ao  devoutly  to  be  prayed  fbr  by  the  Chttreh : 

"The  retom  of  Ruasia  to  the  Church  would 
hriBg  about  the  conversioa  of  a  great  number  of 
Jews  of  the  empire.  OathoUc  Ruasia  would  no 
loDger  dispute  with  France  in  Turkey ;  the  com- 
noQ  eflforts  of  these  two  ffreat  nations  would  facili- 
tate iStte  conversion  of  the  votaries  of  the  Koran. 
It  most  be  remembered  that  the  Popes  whose 
geniiis  prepared  the  crusades,  took  care,  almost  i^ 
of  them,  to  send  in  to  Rusaia  agents  charged  to 
negotiate  its  alliance  a^^ainst  the  Turks.  If  Ruasia 
were  Catholic,  this  alliance  would  be  as  certain 
and  sincere  as  it  was  then  impracdcable." 

Thus  the  murderous  crusade  would  again 
be  '*«0rtatti  and  nneere^""  in  the  event  of  this 
whf^esale  eonvermon  of  ignorance  in  the  mass 
to  a  m$08  of  ignorance,  seeking  none  other 
than  a  bigoted  control  of  mankind,  body  and 
soul  W^  Qod  defend  Jew,  Turk,  and  Gen- 
tile t — especially  the  Turk,  who  has  lately 
gLvea  us  such  good  practical  lessons  that  we 
are  prone  to  call  his  acts  Christian.  The  next 
group  ifl  the  Idolatboub. 

"Among  causes,  one  of  tiie  most  powerful,  and 
Oat  wUtt  iDspiNe  at  Rome  the  greatest  hope,  is 
the  [tdoiatroas]|  devotion  of  tbe  people  of  Ruasia 
to  the  [graven  image  of  the]  Blessed  Virffin.  The 
fiiUowing  are  some  detaila  which  we  find  on  this 
nbjeet  in  the  sofficienily  recent  narrative  of  a 
GenMO  traveler,  11  Kohl:  'It  is  at  the  most 
fiwiiMnted  pomt  of  Moeoow  that  we  find  the  little 
ehqMl  dedicated  to  Our  Lady  of  Iberia,  (Georgia,) 
by  retmm  of  an  image  of  the  Holy  Virgin,  where 
it  baa  remained  for  several  eentories.  This  image, 
adomed  all  over  with  diamonds  of  the  greatest 
vafaMb  stiU  retains  its  Greek  inscription.  Scarcely 
;  tbote  who  pass  beade  this  chapel 


omits  to  make  a  vittt  §or  an  instant  to  ,the  Holy 
Yiifin,  whether  bv  entering  her  aanctuary,  or  by 
kneeling  at  her  door,  to  make  a  short  prayer. 
On  ent^ing  the  diai)el,each  makes  the  sipi  of  the 
cross,  kneeb  down,  kisses  the  ground,  reates  some 
devout  pray^  rises,  approaches  the  holy  [graven] 
image,  and  reepectfiiUy  kisBes  the  hand  of  the  Holy 
Yifgin  and  the  foot  of  the  Infant  Jesus.  I  have 
watehed  with  astoniahment  for  a  lonjg;  while  the 
powerful  impresaion  produced  by  thia  image  oq 
the  mind  of  the  visitors, 

**  *The  Monk  who  is  guardian  of  the  chapel  as- 
sured me  that  it  is  visited  not  only  by  those  who 
Kas  near  it  from  one  place  in  Moscow  to  another, 
t  also  by  numerous  pUgrims  who  come  expressly 
to  honor  Our  Lady  of  Iberia  from  Armenia,  Greece, 
Moldavia,  and  all  the  ScUve  countries.'" 

"  The  devotion  of  the  Russians  to  the  Blessed 
[graveaf]  Virgin  has  been  transmitted  by  tradition 
from  fiither  to  son  down  from  the  most  CathoUe 
ases,  and  scarcely  a  single  house  is  to  be  found 
throughout  all  Russia,  how  poor  soever,  which  has 
not  ao  image  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  inherited  from 
its  ancestry. 

**  Unless  we  lost  aU  belief  in  supeniatmal  lawi^ 
it  is  impoesible  to  despair  of  the  return  [in  idolatry! 
of  a  nation  which  thus  honors  the  Mother  of  God, 
and  whose  conversion  would  have  so  decisive  an 
action  on  tbe  spiritual  destinies  of  so  many  nations. 
We  believe,  therefore,  that  Ood  will  grant  this 
grace  to  the  supplications  of  his  Church?* 

To  the  reflecting  mind,  the  above  is  but  a 
frank  acknowledgment  that  there  is  an  essen- 
tial similarity  between  Russian  idolatry  and 
the  practices  of  the  Political  Church,  its  graven 
images,  pictures  of  martyrs,  saints,  &c. ;  but 
God  forbid  that  it  should  be  foundation  for 
even  a  hope  that  He  *^  will  grant  thU  grace^' 
of  "  eonvereion^"  ^^  to  the  supplications  of  His 
OhurcV  political. 


Oboanized  Pbopaoasdisic. — ^The  growing 
political  influence  of  foreigners,  and  the  auda- 
city with  which  they  are  now  beginning  to 
employ  it  for  purposes  at  war  with  our  na- 
tional poUcy  and  peace,  must  ere  long  awaken 
our  people  to  a  true  sense  of  its  danger.  We 
have  before  called  attention  to  the  recent  for* 
mation  of  foreign  political  and  military  asso- 
ciations, the  former  of  the  Bed  Republican 
and  Socialist  school,  and  the  latter  under 
their  distinctive  national  European  characters, 
names,  and  uniforms,  and  both  decidedly  anti- 
American  in  spirit  and  in  frust  It  now  ap- 
pears that  these  organizations  are  a  part  of  a 
system  of  propagandism  adapted  to  the  pro- 
motion of  European  revolutions,  the  foreign 
revolutionists  having  established  a  League  at 
Philadelphia,  with  auxiliary  associations  and 
military  corps  in  every  city  and  county  of  the 
Union,  an  executive  board  and  a  general  con- 
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gresB,  the  first  session  of  which  is  to  be  held 
in  this  dty,  on  the  17th  of  May  next.  The 
following  condensation  of  their  programme 
we  copy  from  the  FhiladelpMa  Ledger: — 

«Itwill  be  seen  by  the  artifllMof  thii  organissr 
tioo,  that  the  design  of  the  League  is  to  orerthrow 
monarchy  and  establish  republican  democracy 
throoghoat  Europe.  For  the  aooomplUinient  of 
this  purpose,  the  first  object  is  coopmtion  of  the 
democratic  elements,  and  their  fusion  mto  one 
grand  party,  looking  only  to  rsdical  revolutioD  m 
Europe  as  their  aim.  Heretofore  the  democratic 
elements  have  been  disunited  through  national 
snttpathies,  and  warring  against  each  other,  lliey 
are  now  to  be  united  for  the  destmetion  of  the 
common  enemy,  until  which  time  the  oontest  for 
"the  spoils,"  which  usually  begins  with  the  first 
reyoluuonary  eiibrt»  is  to  be  postponed.  The 
means  to  seoomplish  this  object  are  to  have  agita- 
tion in  Europe  as  well  as  America,  accumulation 
of  a  reYolutioEMury  fund,  and  the  formation  of 
armed  organisations  in  thU  country,  ready  for  the 
■truggle  when  it  comes.  Military  companies  sre 
to  be  fiormed  in  eyery  dty  and  county  in  the  Union, 
wad  auxiliary  aMOciation^  who  pay  weekly  contri- 
butions to  the  fund  The  whole  supervision  of 
•Aurs  is  to  be  under  the  contrd  of  a  congress  of 
■11  the  sssocistions,  sod  during  its  recess  to  an 
executiTe  board.  A  political  committee  of  three 
persons,  elected  bj^tbis  congress,  has  unrestricted 
powers  to  act  in  concert  with  other  nationalities,  to 
take  steps  necessary  to  accomplish  European  reyo- 
lution.  This,  in  brief,  is  the  organization  and  object 
of  this  sssodation ;  and  the  question  arises,  how 
hr  they  are  consistep^with  the  duties  which  Ame- 
rican citiaens  owe  to  their  own  laws  and  the  treaties 
entered  into  hy  the  United  States  with  the  nations 
of  Europe.  It  is  a  great  scheme  of  intervention 
in  the  amdrs  of  foreign  nations,  if  not  by  the  ^y- 
emmentt  at  least  by  the  people  of  the  United 
Statea  If  the  organization  succeeds  to  the  extent 
of  its  wishes,  how  loi^  would  the  goyemment  of 
the  United  States  be  able  to  keep  from  meddling 
with  foreign  quarrels  f 

Is  it  not  time  for  a  National  American  Asao- 

dationt 

Psnnovs. — ^In  the  present  method  of  get- 
ting np  petitions,  a  printed  or  written  head, 
setting  forth  the  matter  prayed  for,  is  made 
Qpqn  a  page  of  paper,  to  which  other  pages  in 
blank  are  added  snccessiyely,  as  the  former 
ones  become  filled  with  names.  A  ready 
method  of  disengaging  signatures  from  an 
original  petition,  and  of  transferring  them  to 
others  of  widely  differing,  or  even  directly 
opposite  characters,  is  thns  presented  to  the 
minds  of  designing  men.  Through  the  pub- 
lic press  we  find  that  this  species  oi  frauds 
amounting  to  ab6olnte/ofysfy,ha8  been  pretty 
extensiyely  practised  of  late,  and  the  com- 
mnnity  have  to  abide  the  consequences. 
Cheated  out  of  their  rights  of  petitioui  many 


hare  the  mortification  of  finding  their  namea 
apparently  subscribed  to  doctrines  they  abhor. 
As  a  remedy,  we  propose  that  hereafter  no 
sheet  attached  in  blank  to  a  petition  be  signed 
on  the  one  hand,  or  received  on  the  other; 
that,  in  future,  legblatiye  and  other  bodies 
should  inyariably  require,  when  petitioned, 
that  each  distinctiye  page  of  the  scroll  bear 
the  original  heading  imprinted  or  written  in 
full  thereon,  or  at  least  in  part,  so  that  its 
relation  to  the  original  may  be  identified. 
Through  such  simple  requirement,  a  great 
amount  of  partisan  viUany  would  be  easily 
done  away  witli. 

Tns  TiMXS  AND  MxssxNOBB. — ^A  large  por- 
tion of  our  community,  as  the  we^  comes 
round,  look  eagerly'  fbr  this  vhluable  paper. 
We  find  in  a  recent  editorial  toide  of  that 
Journal,  the  following  excellent  remaria  on 
the  subject  of  t&e  Public  Lands : 

"  The  only  preper  custodian  of  Ihe  real  estate 
owned  in  common  by  the  people^  of  the  United 
States,  is  the  general  ^yemment ;  but  it  would  be 
far  more  Jutt  to  eqmtably  divide  the  puUic  lands 
amonff  the  States  of  the  Union,  than  to  yote  tliem 
away  by  millions  of  acres  at  a  time  to  projectors  of 
railroads,  canals,  d^  whose  philanthropy,  howeyer 
comprehensive  it  may  seem  to  be,  has  self-interest 
for  its  source  and  centre. 

"^The  project  of  bestowing  the  public  lands  gra- 
tuitously on  actual  settlers, lias  no  foundaium  m 
justice  or  lesal  precedent  Unless  all  the  owners 
of  a  piece  of  property  sgree  to  convey  it  either  by 
a  deed  of  sale  or  a  deed  of  gift,  the  oonveyanoe  is 
nol  valid;  snd  nothing  but  the  unanimous  couseut 
of  the  entire  citizen  population  of  the  United 
States  would  justify  the  giving  away  of  the  public 
land  to  private  indiridoals  for  private  purposes. 
Besides,  the  government  cannot  affted  thus  to  dis- 
pose of  the  unoccupied  soil  It  is  a  source  of 
revenue,  a  basis  for  loans.  In  case  of  war,  it  could  be 
pledged  fbr  sudi  sums  as  might  be  needed  to  cany 
on  the  contest,  and  the  annmd  sales  would  pay  tM 
interest  of  the  debt,  without  renderiqg  a  rssott  ta 
onerous  taxation  necessary.  We  are  too  apt  to 
underrate  the  value  of  the  national  domain ;  and 
should  it  be  frittered  away  in  gifks  of  sectJons  sad 
half  sections,  or  squsodered  wholesale  in  grants 
of  millions  of  acres,  our  descendants  will  cune  in 
their  gmyes  the  spendthrift  statesmen  who  now 
sedc  to  alienate  uom  them  their  lawlhl  patri- 
mony." 


IiroaaAsi  or  Oann— Its  Gadsx.— A  gentlsBBsn 
who  was  formerly  a  teadier  in  the  High  Scbool  of 
Providence,  R.  L,  writing  from  Frevburg  to  the 
Providence  Jottrnaly  sends  a  trsnsiatioa  from  a 
Hamburg  paper,  stating  that  Frederic  Essliqgsr 
and  John  Arbogast  were  **duckarged  from  ihe 
penUentiary  that  they  might  emigrate  to  Ameriee^ 
The  next  time  these  names  turn  up,  says  tha 
Obeerver,  we  soppose  it  will  be  i 
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J,  iMmj,  or  morder  in  this  oomtry. 
nb  diteloMi  at  leart  ooe  cause  of  tlM  incMM  of 
crime  among  ua.  We  need  not  wonder  at  it»  when 
the  fcr«gn  penitentiariee  are  diagoijpng  their  in- 
naiee  upon  lu.  A  Yery  large  majority  of  the 
names  whidi  appear  in  the  d]iih;^record  of  crime, 
betrar  their  fordgn  origin.  The  ehoalden  of 
•TooEff  America"  are  yery  broad,  and,  like  laeacfaar, 
he  crooehee  patiently  mider  his  harden;  bat  it 
would  seem  to  be  tasking  him  seyerdy  enough,  to 
tsx  him  with  the  support  of  the  thoMands  whom 
flie  oppression  and  Dad  goyemment  of  Europeui 
natioM  haye  stanred  oat»  without  emptying  their 
prisons  upon  u&  It  is  a  yiolation  of  national 
comity,  and  our  government  ought  to  take  it  up 
and  treat  it  as  a  matter  of  serious  offimse^— itTsw- 
Tork  Stmdmy  JHspateh. 

We  have  at  the  office  of  the  B^publie  ft 
memorial  to  Gongrees  for  a  law  to  prevent 
the  introduction  of  this  class  of  immignmts. 


Mr.  Wx.  H.  fiEWABDf  IJ.  S.  Senator  firom 
ihia  State,  has,  we  perceive,  introdnced  a  bill 
favoring  the  erection  of  a  nunnery  of  the 
*^  Sisters  of  Charity''  in  the  city  of  Washington. 
Mr.  Seward  commands  admiration  for  his  per- 
severance ;  he  has  been  for  some  twelve  or 
fourteen  years  striving  by  all  means  to  secure 
the  political  influence  of  the  Political  Church, 
yet,  notwithstanding  they  have  ever  rewarded 
him  with  disappointment,  he  persists  in  his 
oonrse  with  most  praiseworthy  humility. 
Sorely  the  Archbishop  cannot  long  resist 
these  obaeqnious  proo&  of  fidelity  to  his 
interests. 

AuBsr  YoTSBs. — ^An  act  was  passed  in  the 
House  of  Assembly  of  New-Jersey,  a  few  days 
since,  allowing  foreigners  to  vote  at  elections 
without  being  obliged  to  produce  their  na- 
tnralixatlon  papers.  The  Senate  very  promptly 
postponed  the  bill  indefinitely,  which  is,  per- 
haps, equivalent  to  a  defeat;  yet  we  cannot 
but  regret  that  there  was  not  stamina  enough 
hi  the  Senate  to  reject  it  at  once.  It  is  neither 
more  nor  less  than  an  attempt  to  confer  on 
aliens  the  most  sacred  right  of  the  citizen — 
the  right  of  sufErage. 

Baist  Patbiok's  Day.— The  anniversary  of 
the  patron  saint  of  Ireland  occurs  on  the  17th 
inst  We  understand  that  the  sons  of  Erin 
in  onr  city  are  making  great  preparations  for 
celebrating  it  in  a  becoming  manner ;  and,  as 
it  is  a  national  day  with  them,  we  wish  them 
every  enjoyment  they  may  hope  to  derive  in 
its  commemoration. 


Ladibb,  we  congratulate  you  that  a  ma-^ 
chine  has  been  invented  and  put  in  operation 
in  Providence,  R.I.,  that  will  print  de  laines 
in  twelve  colors,  a  matter  heretofore  imprac- 
ticable. So  think  of  that,  ^'  ye  fair  sex,"  and 
encourage  domestic  mamufiustnres,  for  the  lads 
have  ever  striven  to  please  ye. 


CoioNO  TO  THX  PoDTr.-— l£r.  Kossuth,  h& 
his  address  to  the  Oermani  at  Louisville,  Ey., 
ft  few  days  since,  appealed  to  them  as  Ger- 
mans, and  said  that  to  them  especially  he 
looked  for  aid  in  this  country.  He  assured 
them  that  the  government  of  the  United 
States  can  interfere  in  behalf  of  Hungary  if 
it  will,  and  he  called  upon  them  (the  Germans) 
to  compel  it  to  do  so,  through  their  influence 
at  the  ballot-box !  This  is  taking  steps  even 
ihster  than  we  had  anticipated.  When  the 
great  Magyar  was  in  this  city,  he  said  he  knew 
nobody  in  this  country  but  as  Americans, 


OuB  Book  Tablb,  for  want  of  room,  b  un- 
avoidably omitted  this  month.  In  our  next 
number  we  hope  to  do  ample  justice  to  onr 
friends  the  publishers. 


CoNSTiTunoKAL  MiinLATioKS. — We  shall 
publish  in  the  April  number  of  the  Eepy^Uc 
ft  view  of  the  various  alterations  that  have 
from  time  to  time  been  made  in  the  Constitu- 
tion of  the  State  of  New- York,  exhibiting  the 
gradual  concessions  made  to  foreigners,  civil 
and  ecdesiastio,  from  the  adoption  of  the  first 
Constitution  in  1777,  during  the  struggle  of 
the  Revolution,  down  to  the  present  time.  It 
will  reveal  some  startling  facts  not  generally 
understood. 

AMUSEMENTS. 

BaoADWAT  TmEAnv.— Daring  the  past  month, 
Mrs.  Broi^[faam  has  appeared  at  this  house  in  a 
dashing  line  of  characters,  and  with  decided  sue* 
cess.  Mr.  Forrest  has  also  perfermed  an  engage* 
ment  in  his  usual  immd,  atUBng  that  of  Bidiard 
the  Third,  which  is  decidedly  the  worst  histrionie 
efibrt  ever  made  by  that  distinguished  tragediaa. 
We  never  saw  him  perform  the  part  even  decently ; 
the  whole  conception,  firam  first  to  last,  is  a  wrong 
one,  and  the  performance  (tf  it  a  mere  manneiismt 
reminding  us  of  Metamora  in  the  same  hands. 
Mr.  Forrest  has  made  himself  master  of  several 
Shakspearian  characters,  in  some  of  which  he  has 
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DO  Bupeiior,  but  bis  Richard  U  not  one  of  them. 
He  is  Blill  performing  at  tbe  Broadway,  and  baa 
been  receired  during  the  whole  engagement  with 
a  full  bouse  and  discriminating  audiences. 

BABMUic'a  MoBKUiL— After  a  long  and  sooeeaafbl 
puU  at  the  "  Bottle,"  at  the  Museum,  that  mterestiag 
moral  drama  has  been  laid  aflid«  to  mak»room  fiir 
new  noTelties.  The  present  attraction  is  tbe  goiv 
geous  melodrama  called  **  Cherry  and  Fair  Star," 
B«w,  at  least,  to  the  present  geneiration,  and  full  of 
beauty,  birds,  and  fiuiies.  Professor  McOormick  is 
also  exhibiting  his  surprising  philosepbica)  feat  of 
walldng,  like  a  fly,  under  an  inreited  plane.  "  The 
Happy  Family,"  another  great  cariosity,  is  also  still 
there;  and  a  look  at  it  is  worth  the  price  of  ad- 
\  to  the  whole. 


Katiowal  Thbatbx.— This  popular  estabbsh- 
ment  has  a  constant  crowd  of  visitors,  and  may 
Wttii  great  propriety  be  styled  the  people's  thea- 


tre; jlcoiwlaatMicowsKpof«ttrBctiTOiiOTeltk% 
at  kyw  prices*  is  doiditless  tbe  aeerrt  of  its  meesBL 
We  pe^eire  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  G.  Jones  ars 

now  "starring^  it  at  the  National ;  and  a  new  and 
laughable  eztrayi^gansa,  called  the  "  Magic  Deer," 
keeps  tbe  audisDee  in  a  roar  of  merrimeal 

Thib  Actio  CmLDaKN.— These  extraordinaxy 
children  haTa  beoome  one  of  the  moat  pfomiacot 
objects  of  interaet  to  the  demsens  and  ^isiton  ia 
tbe  mebpopolis;  and,  certainly,  no  object  of  greater, 
if  of  equid  mterest,  was  ever  placed  before  the 
public  eye.  That  they  are  the  repreeentatives  of 
a  race  sappoaed  to  be  long  ezHnet,  ncoe  can  quss- 
tioo  who  see  them;  and  their  gajety  of  manner 
and  syounetry  of  form  render  a  Yiait  to  them  not 
only  agreeable,  but  attnctive.  With  the  ladiss 
they  are  eqwoial  Cavorites;  end  we  look  forward 
with  much  anxiety  to  the  tinae  when,  by  acquixing 
our  language,  they  will  ,lbe  able  to  cnmBumifats 
aomethi^g  of  ihefe  people  and  bistoiT. 


THE  ORDER  OF  UNITED  AMERICANS, 


WijmNOTON'fl  Bnrra-DAT. — ^The  ceremo- 
nies of  onr  Order  on  the  late  anniversary 
of  the  birth  of  Washington  were  imposing 
in  the  extreme.  Every  feature,  from  tbe 
gathering  of  tbe  Chapters  at  their  several 
places  of  rendezvous  in  the  morning,  to  the 
dose  of  the  grand  ball  at  Metropolitan 
Hall  at  niglit,  was  condncted  in  a  manner 
highly  creditable  to  our  patriotic  and  power- 
ful association,  and  commensurate  with  the 
great  occasion.  The  weather  was  delightful ; 
and  although  the  miry  condition  of  the  streets, 
being  ankle-deep  with  corporation  manure, 
prevented  many  from  participating  in  the 
oat-door  ceremonies,  the  procession  was  one 
of  the  most  numerous  and  imposing  that  has 
been  witnessed  for  years  past  in  this  city.  It 
is  estimated  that  at  least  three  thousand 
members  tamed  oat  on  the  occasion,  inolnd'* 
iBg  the  delegations  from  New-Jersey  and 
Brooklyn ;  and  with  their  splendid  banners, 
devices,  regalia,  and  mnsic,  the  spectacle  was 
brilliant  and  inspiring;  it  was  a  phalanx  of 
flre&'hcm  men,  withont  any  foreign  admixtore, 


and  every  heart  in  that  vast  array  utancls  d6> 
voted  to  the  institutions  of  its  native  land. 

At  the  head  of  the  procession  was  a  caval- 
cade of  about  fifty  horsemen,  wearing  the 
Continental  hat  and  the  regalia  of  the  Order, 
each  carrying  a  baton ;  these  were  followed 
by  the  Grand  Marshal  and  his  special  Aids, 
all  mounted;  next  came  the  Chancery  of 
New- York,  preceded  by  Willises  nouignificent 
band;  and  following  the  Chancery,  the  several 
Chapters  of  the  Order,  in  five  divisions,  each 
escorted  by  a  military  corps,  with  bands  of 
music  Washington  Chapter  made  a  magnifi- 
cent  display,  having  a  car  drawn  by  eigiit 
whito  horses,  elegantly  caparisoined ;  on  the 
car  was  a  massive  temple,  occnpied  by  three 
yonng  ladies,  representing,  in  costume,  liber- 
ty. Justice,  and  Plenty,  guarded  by  thirteen 
youths  in  naval  uniforms,  representing,  with 
banners,  each  of  the  original  States.  Charter- 
Oak  Chapter  appeared  also  with  a  beautifhl 
temple  of  liberty,  drawn  on  a  car  by  four 
horses  in  appropriate  trappings.  In  the  tem- 
ple was  seated  another  young  lady  represent- 
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ii^  tbe  .Goddess  of  liberty  in  fWI  oostame, 
aad  bfiri^  ti)e  9p9$r  mi4  «2uW«i  of  AnMrican 
indflpendflnce  and  fi^Mdook'  Wi^e  Cki{yter 
made  s  handsome  di^i^fty,  by  monnting  upon 
i  8t^  drawn  )>f  horses,  their  large  and 
flugnificei^t  boaner.  I>ecatur  .Chapter  had 
oidfi  amuMomeBto  lE»r  bringing  forth  a  taH- 
riggedsb^of  theline,  equipped  and  manned; 
but  fi&ding  that  the  tel^iraph-wirea  which 
iitenect  our  streets  were  not  snffioientlj 
la^  to  allow  the  tall  masts  to  pass  nnder, 
they  were  compelled  to  relinquish  that  por- 
tion of  their  ariangemeata.  The  Chapter 
itself  tnmed  out  in  good  nnmbew,  as  did  all 
thfe  others,  under  snch  disconra^ng  circnm- 
rtances  as  the  conditbn  of  the  streets  nre- 
Moted. 

Ailer  passing  over  the  roiite  laid  down  by 
to  Grand  Marshal,  the  J)rocession  arrived  at 
Metropolitan  Hall  a  little  before  two  o'clock, 
iid  commenoed  entering  the  vast  bnilding; 
H  as  the  body  of  the  honse  was  not  large 
enough  to  contam  more  than  half  the  mem- 
ken  OQ  duty,  and  as  the  galleries  were  already 
ffowaed  to  their  ntmosfc  capacity  by  the  spec- 
tators, hundreds  were  compelled  to  forego  the 
pfeasure  of  witnessing  the  ceremonies  within- 
When  those  who  conld  gain  admittance  were 
Bated,  the  honse,  Irhich  had  been  splendidly 
decorated  for  the  occasion,  presented  a  «n^ 
i(eil  themost  brilliant  and  imposing  that  can 
^  imagined.    At  least  eight  thousand  per- 
"W9,  » large  portion  of  Vhom  were  hidies, 
wcopied  the  bailding,  filling  it  densely  from 
uw  floor  to  the  remotest  comers  of  the  npper 
Iwlconies,  The  platform  was  occupied  by  the 
woor  (rf  the  day,  the  Hon.  Brother  William 
W.  Campbell;  the  Rev.  Brother  George  Wa- 
1^  Chaplain  of  Lawrence  Chapter;  Grand 
Sachem,  William   W.  Osborn;   the  Grand 
^Mplwn,  Colonel  William  Steel;  the  Grand 
JfK^  General  Henry  Storms ;  the  Officers 
ofCbancery;  the  young  kdies  personating 
^erty,  Jnrtice,  and  Plenty;  the  thirteen 
«8  repreeenting  the  original  States,  each 
▼ith  a  small  banner  bearing  the  name  of  a 
«*tei  the  Caiairman  and  Committee  of  Ar- 
^ttgemeats,  and  the  invited  guests,  among 
^m  were  the  Hon.  Judge  Duer,  the  Hon. 
^•.lllman,  Hon.  David  K  Wheeler,  Rev. 
A.K  Qunpbeii,  Kev.  R.  G.  Van  Pelt,  Jesse 
^^  Eeq.,  of  Boston,  and  several  other 
meam  of  distinction,  both  civU  and  mili- 
*y-   Bnring  the  ceremonies,  the  veteran 
^  of  1812  were  introduced  upon  the  platr 


m 

I  form,  and  received  with  three  hearty  cheen 
from  the  andienpet  Whilst  the  audience  and 
gneets  were  being  seated,  "  Waahington'b 
March"  was  performed  by  Willis's  celebrated 
Bugle  Band. 

Brother  Wm.  B.  Weiss,  the  Chairman  of  the 
Committee  of  Arrangements,  then  introduced 
the  Rev.  George  Waters,  who  commenced  the 
ceremonies  by  offering  to  the  throne  of  grace 
an  earnest  and  patriotic  prayer  for  the  divine 
blessing  and  protection  to  our  country  and  its 
institutions^  The  Rev.  Brother  appeared  in 
the  ftdl  regalia  of  a  chaphun  of  the  Oder. 

The  following  letters  from  persons  who 
were  unable  to  comply  with  the  invitation  rf 
the  oommittee  to  be  present,  were  then  an- 
nounced;  but,  owing  to  a  want  of  time,  only 
two  or  three  were  read : 

Pocwmmim,  PeK  12, 1851 
D«AB  SlB^--Y<mr  iayor  of  the  9th  Instaot  1 

!^^h"  :^.'*  *"• -^ '^"^  of -«y 

It  woald  seem  to  be  iniDairfKl«  «»  «m.x.«*^*  ^ 
great  amount  of  deaK,nUi2Kl*:tSS*t; 
us  m  our  pohUcal  and  social  condition  frZ^^ 
immenM  and  indwcriminate  influx  of  fore^  rf 
•UEaUon.  into  the  county.  It  ie  a  prohSTyrt 
imedyed.  how  lar  our  mood  ttr^o^c^J^ 
stand  the  shodc  of  .och  an  avaSdbe.  I  hl^ 
been  convmced  for  many  yean,  that  no  mW» 
;)a/i<i«rf  org«ujation  to^rfflielril~  TS 

tot  iS!l"Zf ♦^  ^^"^  CO*.  «d  the  remJS^ 
to  be  suited  to  the  diM»se,must  be  of  the  now 
character.  I  am  gmtificd  to  know  that  a  svstsm 
of  relijpou.  and  moral  attack  on  the  heart  <rf  ttS 
evil  IS  in  socceasfiil  operation.  WhUe.  however  I 
havebtttkttletohinanygoodresultCS 
^oi  par/y  oiganiatioos,  I  jet  believe  that  an  Asso- 
ciaUon  hke  vours,  having  the  high  and  hmdaUe  aims 
so  well  set  forth  m  yoor  able  letter,  can  and  will  be 
of  great  service,  and  of  easentUl  oodpentive  aid 
in  resistmg  any  outbreak  of /ord^mt^lwhidi  nu? 
^1^^  ImostcordlaUywishyousuoee..^ 
w  jJk^  ^  ""^T"  ""^  y"^  celebratioo  of  th^ 
btfthday  of  Washiiigtoo,  should  sentimenti  be 
inorder,IwouhlbegtoaflfertheioUowing: 

In  their  erw-prmnt  •pphSt^SST 


ITmAi 


I  yet  always 

With  the  highest  respect, 

Toormoit  obedient  scmmt, 

Sun.  P.  R  Moaax. 
WttUAK  B.  Wnss,  Esq.,  of  thel 
Committee  of  Amu^ments, 

Aft.  Na  IS  Spruce  street,  Ncw- 
Tork. 
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WASHoraroH,  Feb.  19, 1852. 

8«  v-T<mr  ybtj  polita  note,  reqaeeting  me  to 
participate  with  the  Order  of  United  Americttis 
n  tibeir  propoMd  celebration  of  the  anniTeraaiT 
of  the  birth  of  Washington,  has  been  receiyed; 
and  for  the  honor  which  yon  hare  thus  done  me,  I 
beg  700  to  be  aasured  of  mj  grateful  acknowledg- 
meota. 

Yon  do  well,  upon  the  recurrence  of  an  anm- 
Tereary  bo  justly  dear  to  eyery  American,  pub- 
Ijcly  tad  appropriately  to  testify,  as  you  design, 
your  respect  to  the  exalted  yirtues  and  illnstrions 
•eryices  of  the  man  to  whom  we  are  so  greatly 
bdebted  for  the  dyil  and  religious  liberties  which, 
under  Providence,  we  are  permitted  as  a  nation  to 
cojoy.  Happy  uideed  would  it  be  for  our  country 
if  his  prudent  counsels  were  more  generally 
heeded,  and  the  policy  which  he  marked  out  in 
his  administration  of  the  goyemment  were  more 
observed  and  respected  by  us. 

The  eziBtence  of  your  Order,  now  numbering 
its  thousands,  at  a  time  when  so  much  distraction 
i^ypears  to  preyail  in  the  public  mind  in  reference 
to  questions  belieyed  to  be  m  conflict  with  his 
yiews,  is  a  happy  dreumstance,  and  cannot,  in  my 
judgment^  fail  to  exert  a  most  powerful  and  salu- 
tary influence  in  producing  a  correct  state  of  popu- 
lar feeling  and  sentiment 

It  would  giye  me  pleasure  to  accept  your  inyi- 
tatioo,  but  I  find  that  I  cannot  do  so  consistently 
with  my  public  engagements. 
I  have  the  honor  to  be. 
With  great  respect, 

Your  obedient  serraat^ 
J.  H.  HoBAAT  Haws. 
WiLUAK  R  Wxias,  Esq,      ) 
Qhairman  Com.  Ajgrngements. ) 


WiSBVOiov,  Febi  14, 1868. 
Diim  Sot:—- My  poUic  duties  here  put  it  out 
of  my  power  to  accept  your  polite  inyitation  to 
join  with  your  Sode^  in  domg  honor  to  the  birth- 
day and  to  the  principles  of  Waahmffton. 

The  wise  foresight  of  the  Father  of  his  Country 
as  a  statesman  as  well  as  a  hero— a  foresight,  the 
■oeoracy  of  which  is  illustrated  eyery  day  by  eyents 
and  excitements  all  about  u»— has  prepared  the 
paUie  n^nd  to  resist  all  dissensions  within  and 
lemptationa  without,  as  long  as  the  p^eople  can  be 
kept  loyal  to  his  memory,  his  seryices,  and  the 
lessons  he  left  ns  in  his  Farewell  Address.  Dis- 
cord from  within,  and  foreign  ambition  from  with- 
out»  will  always,  more  or  kss,  jeopard  the  exists 
ence  or  the  prosperity  of  our  Umon;  but  a  fre- 
quent recurrence  to  the  principles  of  Washington, 
and  a  steady  adherence  to  them,  will  snatch  us 
from  the  pent 

To  mamtain  a  self-goyemmg,  self-restraining 
republic  here  in  America,  when  neariy  all  the  rest 
of  the  world  is  oyerwbelmed  by  deenotism,  is  no 
easy  task;  and  to  do  it,  we  must  UmIe  up  to  and 
abide  by  American  principles,  and  cherisn  Ameri- 
can precedents  and  American  reyolntionary  modeln 
Europe  giyes  us  little  but  absurd  theories  and 
absurd  fictions  for  society,  and  tha  lees  we  kam 
from  her,  the  better  are  we  olC 

Yom,  re9pectli]Uy» 


WASBorcmm,  Feb.  18, 1862. 
Dkae  8ia>-t  am  olUged  to  you,  and  to  the 
ether  ^tlemett^lon|ing  to  the  *'  Order  of  Unitej 
Americana^"  of  Ne^-York,  for  yonr  kind  inrila^ 
tion  to  attend  your  approacfaiBg  anniyennry,  bet 
preyioos  ezi^af;emenU  vtVOi  deprive  me  of  Am 
pleasure  of  bemg  present  on  Hm  ooemiB. 
With  great  regard, 

Yonr  obedient  seryanl^ 

DAxncL  Woanoa. 
WoLUX  B.  Wans,  Esq.,  New-York. 

EODEC  or  RKPRXSKITATiyia,  ) 

Wasidkoton,  Feb.  12th,  1851  f 
W.  B.  Wxisa,EaQ,  and  others.  Committee. 

GsMTUKBr :— I  am  honcHred  b^  yonr  inyitatiai 
of  the  9th  insi,bnt  my  public  duties  will  not  per- 
mit me  to  be  present  at  your  celebration,  howeyer 
agreeable  that  might  be  to  both  partiea 

I  approye  of  and  applaud  all  organinlioDi 
intended  to  eleyate  the  American  character,  and 
in  the  same  spirit  honor  6y«nr  moyement  to  ood- 
memorate  the  character  of  Washington.  I  do  not 
understand  your  Association  to  be  a  war  npon 
foreigners,  for  all  must  see  how  yalnable  an  ele- 
ment in  aiding  to  deyelop  our  mutual  xesonreei 
is  the  adopted  American ;  but  a  moyement  agaimt 
tiie  influence  of  despotism,  and  usurpation  agaioat 
kings  and  king<xaftk  against  foreign  manners  and 
corruptions;  and  in  sudtA  cause  I  heartily  syoh 
paUiise.       With  respect, 

Most  cordially, 
R  B.  Hart. 

WASHnroTOic,  Feb.  IS,  1861 
WiLUAK  B.  Wxns,  Esq. 

Sia :— It  would  giye  me  much  pleasure  to  at- 
tend your  celebration  of  the  ''Anmyeruurr  of  the 
birth-day  of  Waahinglin  by  the  Order  of  United 
Americans,"  in  accordance  with  your  kind  inyita- 
tion; but  the  requisitions  <^  public  duties  here 
entirely  preclude  my  absence  from  tins  dty  on 
that  occasion. 

Very  respectfidly. 

Your  obedient  seryant, 

^^^_^      B.F.  Stocktok. 

WASHDraTOir,  Feb.  16, 1861 
William  B.  Wxns,  Esq. 

Sia :— I  haye  the  honor  to  haye  reoeiyed  yonr 
letter  of  the  9th  inst,  requesting  me  to  partiapate 
m  the  celebration  of  the  approachipg  amuyerssiy 
of  Washbgton*s  birth-day,  oontempiated  by  tlie 
order  of  XJnited  Americans.  My  duties  here  will 
preyent  my  acceptance  of  the  inyitatian  which 
yon  kindly  tender.  I  shall  not,  howeyer,  be  sb 
mdifferent  obserrer  of  the  demonetratiQoi  of  sa 
enlightened,  liberal,  and  patriotic  obseryance  of  sn 
mnuVersary  whidi,  to  Americans  and  friends  of 
free  goyemment  and  free  institutions,  is  second 
only  to  that  great  natknal  day  which  gave  m  a 
naUooal  esdstence. 

With  much  respect^ 

Your  Twy  obedient  friend, 

BAmuoar  FiiB. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OBDSR  09  ITHITKD  AMEEIOAKS. 


in 


BooBorRBrfti 


F«lx  lOtK  186S.  i 
IhuB  Sni:<-Toiir  citaemed  &Yor  of  the  901 
nt,  mritiqg  me  to  join  the  United  Order  of 
AmeffMan  io  celebrating  the  amuvertary  of  the 
Mhday  of  our  iUuatrioos  Ocoige  WaahJofftoo,  ia 
neaved. 

InreplT,!  begleaye  toaaythat  I  fully  endone 
the  fioimd  aod  patriotic  sentimenta  ezpresaed  in 
jour  letter;  and  can  aasnre  your  honored  Order 
thatlam  no  ewwert  to  the  recent  preadungof 
BUUDf,  vho  are  distingniahed  in  leanung  and 
thought^  that  it  ia  the  doty  of  thia  country  to  die- 
regard  the  teadunga  of  the  immortal  Washington 
CO  the  BQbject  of  mt^rrentiaD  in  the  aflBura  of  other 
cooottiea.  We  haye  proapered  under  the  obaery- 
aoee  of  thoae  teachioga,  and  I  am  for  cVer  letting 
wtdloione, 

I  regret  my  public  dnties  here  will  compel  me 
to  lore^  the  pleaaore  of  meeting  you  en  that 
inieresting  occasion. 

Respectfully, 

Tour  obedioit  aeryant, 

„  ^  GioBGi  Baiooa. 

WnuAK  B.  WxiBB,  IEbo,  ) 

Chahmaa  Committee  ott^lMtationa ) 


Ma-Wnaa. 


Coiroaxsa  Hall,  ) 

Albany,  Feb.  18, 1862.  f 


DiAa  Sm:— I  haye  had  the  honor  to  reoeiye 
your  fiiyor  of  the  9th  ioat,  containing  an  inyitatioo, 
on  bebalf  of  the  Order  of  United  Americana,  to 
attend  the  approaehmganmyersary  of  the  birth-day 
of  Washington. 

^  Heartily  uniting  with  you,  gentlemen,^  aa  I  do^ 
B  your  i^ewa  in  relation  to  foreign  influence  upon 
our  free  inatitutions,  it  would  giye  me  much  plea- 
sore  to  be  preecnt  at  your  azmiversary ;  but  my 
position  at  Albany  ia  nich,  and  my  public  dutiea 
ara  of  thathnnortance,  that  I  donot  feel  at  liberty 
to  be  absent  from  my  poet 

And  while  I  regret  to  decline  your  polite  inyi- 


1 1  rejoice  at  thia  and  eyery  demonatmtion 
of  public  respect  for  the  Father  of  our  country. 

Too  will  please  accept  for  yourself;  and  cany 
to  thoae  whom  ^ou  represent,  my  respectful  thanlu 
for  the  polite  myitation  with  which  I  haye  been 
Civwed.  Yours,  truly, 

W.  BLACXnOHB. 

After  the  reading  of  the  letters,  the  New- 
York  Qnartette  Association  sang  "Hail  Co- 
hmbiA"  witb  chorus,  in  which,  by  request, 
the  audience  joined.  The  Hon.  William  W. 
Ounpbell,  of  Alpha  Chapter,  was  then  intro- 
duced as  the  orator  of  the  day.  He  was  re- 
oeiTed  with  three  cheers  by  the  audience,  and 
prooeededto  deliyer  an  oration  distinguished 
•like  for  its  patriotism,  its  historical  detail, 
and  its  classic  beauty.  In  the  course  of  its 
^▼ery,  the  sp^er  was  repeatedly  inter- 
npted  with  pknditB  and  cheers,  and  at  the 


close,  the  audience  rose  enuMwsand  added 
''three  more^*  to  the  cheers  already  giyen. 

As  the  Chflnoery  has  obtained  a  copy  of 
this  oration  for  publication,  we  shall  not  at- 
tempt to  give  even  a  synopsis ;  but  hope  the 
committee  wUI  print  it  in  such  a  form  that 
we  may  be  able  to  attach  it  as  a  supplement 
to  the  April  number  of  the  Bepublic^  adapted 
to  bind  in  our  volume.  The  oration  was 
followed  with  music  by  the  band,  after 
which  an  interesting  diversion  was  given  to 
the  proceedings  by  the  introduction  of  Mr. 
Henry  Gibson^  one  of  the  surviving  warriors 
of  the  Bevolntion.  Mr.  Gibson  was  one  of 
Washington's  Life  Guards,  and  took  part  in 
several  of  the  prominent  battles  of  the  great 
struggle.  He  is  one  hundred  and  one  years  of 
age,  and  resides  in  Orange  county,  where  h» 
has  lived  for  nearly  half  a  century,  and  now, 
in  helpless  old  age,  he  is  in  povwty  I  When 
this  fact  was  made  known,  a  spontaneous  col- 
lection was  taken  up,  and  in  one  mwmy 
time  nearly  a  hundred  dollars  were  found  in 
the  ''hats''  and  emptied  on  a  table  before  his 
astonished  and  delighted  eyes.  We  under- 
stand that  the  Common  Council,  to  whom 
the  old  veteran  was  introduced  on  the  same 
day,  added  twenty  doUan  to  h\a  littla  relief- 
fund. 

What  a  burning  comment  is  the  poverty  of 
this  disciple  of  Amerioan  liberty  on  the  lavish 
expenditures  of  puHic  and  private  sympathy 
upon  foreign  vi^^narieal  Who  was  it  that 
said,  "Repub^  are  ungrateful  ?" 

When  tb^  interesting  episode  was  ended, 
the  Qua^tte  Association  sang  the  "Star- 
span^^  Banner"  in  a  masterly  manner ;  the 
bep^diction  was  then  pronounced  by  Brother 
Taters,  and  the  immense  audience  retired, 
the  band  playing  "  Yankee  Doodle."  In  the 
evening,  the  Annual  Birth-day  Ball  of  the 
^  Wasliington  Association"  took  place  at  Me- 
tropolitan Hall.  It  was  a  beautiful  affair,  and 
made  an  appropriate  finish  to  the  glorious  fes- 
tivities of  the  day, 

Our  brothers  of  New^ersey  turned  out 
and  united  with  us  in  large  numbers,  espe- 
cially from  Newark,  Paterson,  and  Jersey  City ; 
in  f^t,  almost  every  Chapter  in  that  State 
was  represented  on  the  occasion. 

AT  NXWABK, 

The  Order  held  a  public  demonstration  in 
the  evening.  Library  Hall  having  been  en- 
gaged and  appropriately  deoofated,  was  filled 
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to  OTttrfiowiag.  The  exeroisM  were  opened 
-with  prajer  by  the  Ber.  J.  L.  Leohart,  after 
which  an  addreas  was  delivered  by  Brother 
Joseph  P.  Bradley,  Esq.,  of  Newark,  and  re- 
ceived with  demonstrations  of  the  utmost 
approval,  the  speaker  being  repeatedly  hailed 
with  lond  bursts  of  applause.  Among  the 
guests  on  that  oocanon  was  the  Hon.  Jos.  C. 
Homblower,  who,  being  called  on  by  the 
audience,  after  the  address  of  Brother  Brad- 
ley, responded  in  a  brief  but  patriotic  ad- 
dress. 

He  said  he  was  prond  to  call  himself  an 
American  citizen.  Bis  father  was  an  Engli^- 
man,  but  settled  here  before  the  struggle  of 
our  fathers  for  liberty,  and  when  that  came, 
espoused  it  witih  all  his  heart.  He  related  a 
number  of  anecdotes  of  his  patriotic  futher, 
illustrative  of  the  fervor  of  pure  devotion  to 
country,  which  was  nothing  rare  at  that 
period.  He  said  all  men  are  our  brethren, 
but  we  should  be  wary  how  we  trust  our 
liberty,  the  hope  of  the  world,  to  ignorant  or 
unprincipled  hands. 

The  remarks  of  the  venerable  ex-Ohief  Jus- 
tice were  received  with  great  enthusiasm. 

The  popular  demonstrations  in  various 
parts  of  the  country  show  that  our  Order  has 
been  instrumeu^l  in  awakening  the  people 
to  a  renew^  seose  of  patriotism,  and  that  it 
has  snatched  from  oblivion  the  day  that  gave 
Gbobgb  WABHDiaTOX  lo  the  world.  In  our 
dty,  the  Common  CpuncVl  decorated  the  City 
Hai  with  flags,  and  gave  h  grand  illumina- 
tion, with  a  display  of  flre-wo A;«,  in  the  even- 
ing. The  Historical  Society  engi^  the  elo- 
quence of  the  Hon.  Daniel  Webstei ,  i^ho  de- 
livered an  oration  to  a  crowded  audin^ce  at 
Kiblo's;  several  companies  of  military  vere 
on  duty,  among  whom  were  th^  veterans  «f 
^.76  and  ''Id.  A  national  salute  was  fired  from 
the  Battery  at  sunrise,  at  noon,  and  at  sunset, 
and  the  brilliant  stripes  and  stars  were  flash- 
ing throughout  the  day  from  every  mast-head 
in  port,  and  every  public  edifice  in  the  city. 
Were  it  not  for  the  inclement  season  at 
which  it  occurs,  the  birth-day  of  Washington 
■would  become  our  great  national  festival, 
fiecond  only  to  that  of  the  birth-day  of  our 
independence. 

Tex  Lady  PtmrAM  Assooiation  gave  their 
fifth  annual  soir6e  at  the  Apollo  Rooms,  on 
the  evening  of  the  6th  instant,  for  the  benefit 
of  Lady  Putnam  Chapter,  IT.  D.  A.,  and  we 
are  glad  to  learn  that  their  object  was  re- 


sponded to  in  the  tnie  apirit,  aad  that  a  pkai- 
ant  riumi&n  and  a  handsome  suiplus  fund  wen 
the  result.  The  ladies  of  our  day,  like  thoie 
of  the  Revolution,  are  on  the  side  of  tbeb 
country. 

Trk  Fibst  Day  Sbssioit  or  Chahokbt.— 
On  Monday,  the  1st  inst,  the  Cbanoerjof 
the  State  of  New-Tork  assembled  atitBofaaoh 
hers  at  10  o'clock  A.M.,  Grand  Sacheia  Os- 
born  presiding.  There  was  a  good  attend- 
ance, though  not  large,  and  among  the  num- 
ber present  we  noticed  a  goodly  representa- 
tion from  the  Chapters  out  of  the  city.  Soon 
after  12  oVIock,  the  Chancery  adjoomed  to 
half-past  1,  and  again,  at  the  close  of  the  after« 
noon  meeting,  to  half-past  7  in  the  even- 
ing. At  the  close  of  the  evening  session,  the 
Chancery  adjourned  to  meet  again  on  the  Sd 
Monday  in  April,  at  American  Hall,  Ko.  9 
Court  st,  Brooklyn,  ftt  8  o'clock  P.  M. 

During  the  session,  it  was  resolved  that  the 
next  quarterly  session  of  Chancery  will  be 
held  at  Poughkeepsie,  at  half-past  1  o'clock 
P.  M.,  on  the  first  Monday  in  June. 

A  report  was  received  from  the  Oonunittee 
on  Retunia,  exhibiting  a  statemttt  of  the  riM, 
progress,  and  financial  condition  of  the  Order 
up  to  the  present  time ;  but  being  imperfeet, 
in  consequence  of  the  lack  of  some  retons 
from  Chapters  which  the  committee  had  not 
been  able  to  obtain,  the  report  was  recom- 
mitted to  enable  the  committee  to  obtain 
more  complete  information. 

The  committee  having  charge  of  the  pro- 
curing of  a  stone  for  the  Washington  Monu- 
ment in  the  name  of  the  Order,  r^rted  the 
design,  and  were  empowered  to  obtain  the 
necessary  fbnds  to  complete  the  work. 

An  ordinance  was  adopted,  providing  for 
the  safe  keeping  of  the  work  of  the  Order,  by 
which  the  Sachems  of  Chapters  are  held  re- 
sponfiible  in  that  duty. 

A  committee  was  appointed  to  solicit  a  copy 
of  the  address  of  Judge  Campbell,  delivered 
before  ti^e  Order  at  Metropolitan  Hall  on  the 
Washington  inniversary,  for  publication;  vA 
we  hope  to  be  able  to  send  it  to  our  wh- 
acribers  in  the  form  of  a  supplement  with  the 
April  number. 

An  interesting  and  admirably  written  com- 
munication was  received  from  the  Obanoeiy 
of  the  United  Daughters  of  America,  and  aft^ 
reading,  referred  to  a  special  committer  ^^ 
will  report  an  appropriate  response. 
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demonstration  on  llonday  evening,  the  8th 
infltaat.  Their  beantifnl  furnitare  was  neatly 
gnanged  on  the  ooeasion,  and  the  decorations 
were  truly  pleanng.  A  scarlet  drapery  hong 
lehbd  the  Saohem^s  chair,  stirmonnted  with 
the  American  flag,  was  supported  on  the 
right  by  a  splendid  banner  displaying  Wash- 
ington and  his  warning  Toice;  on  the  left 
by  a  richly  engraved  view  of  the  Declara- 
tion of  Independence.  A  chapter  of  Scrip- 
ture was  read  at  the  opening  by  P.  8.  Van 
Sann,  and  followed  by  an  appropriate  patri- 
otic prayer,  by  Fourth  Marshal  Vroome;  after 
which  Brother  T.  De  Witt  Talmadge  delivered 
an  address  illustrating  the  peculiarities  of  our 
people  and  institations,  iavorabl^f  and  on&vor- 
ably,  givingmany  beandfhl  and  even  latghable 
types  of  Tankeedom.  P.  G.  8.  Talmadge,  the 
inimitable  "Dan,"  being' called,  ezp^dned  the 
featnres  of  the  order  ioT  his  peculiarly  ^^  mod- 
est *'  style.  The  evening  closed  with  a  hearty 
welcome,  sung  by  the  Chapter.  Tlie  audV 
ence,  a  highly  respectable  and  intelligent  one; 
numbering  about  two  hundred,  appeared  de-' 
lighted  with  the  entertainment ;  and  we,  re-  i 
mark  that  the  Chapter  deserves  especial  csredit 
having  mode  the  demonstration  within  them- 
sdves,  thus  displaying  capability ;  and  here- 
after we  shall  expect  much  from  their  htbora 
in  the  good  cause.  No  standing  back  now, 
gentlemen,  you  have  shown  your  ammunition. 


Tm  Monument  to  Washinoton. — At  a 
meeting  of  the  delegates  appointed  from  the 
several  Chapters,  to  take  the  preliminary  steps 
for  carrying  out  the  plan  of  building  a  monu- 
ment to  Washington,  and  establishing  a  ceme- 
tery for  the  members  of  the  order,  a  sub- 
committee, consisting  of  Brothers  Whitney, 
of  Franklin;  Steele,  of  Plymouth ;  Oakley,  of 
Pavonia;  Lydecker,  of  Decatur ;  and  Paige,  of 
¥arren,  was  appointed  to  select  a  suitable 
aite  for  the  same,  and  ascertain  the  terms 
upon  which  the  necessary  land  can  be  pur- 
chased. That  conmiittee  reported  on  Mon- 
day, 8th  instant.  They  have  been  actively 
engaged  in  the  work,  and  the  probability  is, 
tiuit  they  will  be  able  to  give  us  a  site  sur- 
pMBing  any  thing,  in  point  of  eligibility,  that 
can  be  procured  in  any  of  the  ahready  estab- 
fiahed  cemeteries,  with  an  independent  cor- 
poration of  our  own,  and  at  a  cost  not  ez- 
ceedmg  that  of  the  original  estinQuite.    The 


site  which  seems  to  pve  most  satisfaction  is 
in  Kings  county,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
ocean,  the  lower  bay,  Staten  Island,  New- 
Jersey,  and  several  towns  and  villages,  all  of 
which  may  be  seen  from  the  surface  of.  the 
ground.  Subscription  lists  for  lots  will,  we 
learn,  be  issued  immediately. 


Visit  to  Ethan  Aixen  Chapteb. — ^We  hod 
the  pleasure  to  be  present,  a  few  evenings 
since,  on  the  occasion  of  a  fraternal  visit  from 
Magna  Charta  Chapter,  of  South  Brooklyn, 
to  Ethan  Allen  Chapter,  of  Williamsburg, 
where  we  had  the  satisfaction  of  meeting  not 
only  the  members  of  those  Chapters,  but  also 
the  Grand  Chaplain  of  our  State,  and  several 
others  of  our  most  active  and  energetic  co- 
workers. After  an  interesting  initiation,  in 
which  three  good  and  true  Americans  were 
added  to  the  Brotherhood,  Chancellor  Lefe- 
ver,  to  whom  we  are  much  indebted  for  the 
present  prosperity  of  "Ethan  Allen,"  addressed 
the  company  in  a  few  pertinent  remarks,  fol- 
lowed by  Sachem  Hunt,  of  "  Magna  Charta,^' 
and  several  Chancellors  and  members  pre- 
sent, not  forgetting  our  Mercurial  and  Miner- 
vian  friend  of  South  Brooklyn,  Brother  But- 
hr,  who,  by  his  judgment  and  activity,  has 
well  won  the  compound  soubriqiiet.  The 
Grand  Chaplain,  with  his  accustomed  sobri- 
ety', was  quite  as  amusing  as  grave,  and  spoke 
with  telling  effect  on  the  subject  of  admitting 
the  stones  offered  by  "  His  Holiness,"  Pope 
Pius  the  Ninth,  into  the  construction  of  the 
National  Monument  to  Washington.  Alto- 
getiier,  the  visit  was  one  to  be  remembered  by 
aU  parties  with  interest  and  profit. 


Instaixation  Wkkk.— The  first  week  of 
the  present  month  was  devoted,  in  part,  to  the 
ceremony  of  the  semi-annual  insiallation  of 
the  officers  of  Chapters.  We  had  the  honor 
of  visiting,  for  that  purpose,  six  of  the  city 
Chapters,  and  were  greatly  pleased  with  the 
increasing  activity  and  spirit  manifested  by 
them  all.  Our  Chapter-rooms,  apart  from 
their  most  legitimate  objects,  are  rapidly  de- 
veloping their  capacity  for  mutual  instruc- 
tion, and,  where  weU  understood  and  properly 
adapted,  they  become  schools  for  intellectual 
improvement  and  patriotism.  We  know  of 
no  association  where  the  youth  of  our  country 
can  devote  an  evening  or  two,  weekly,  with 
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more  opportunitiet  for  moral  and  intelleotaal 
profit,  than  those  of  the  Chapters  of  our 
order. 

OUR  WASHINGTON  OORRESPONDENOB. 
WASHiNGTOsr,  D.  0.,  March  4,  1853. 

A  QLAXCI  AT  UWX  AND  MATTERa  AT  THE    OATITAL. 

BaoTBBa  'WHinrKT: — My  sojoam  for  some 
weeks  ia  Wiuhington  has  uforded  me  obserra- 
tioDS,  and  suggested  some  thoughts  which  may  not 
be  nointeresting  to  the  readers  of  the  Republic 
Imbaed  with  that  deep  interest  which  every  true 
American  feels  in  the  progress  of  our  institutions, 
and,  consequently,  the  success  and  purity  of  our 
goTemment»  I  hare  not  been  an  indifferent  specta- 
tor of  scenes  which  too  often  bring  the  blush  of 
shame  and  indignation  to  the  cheek  of  honest  pa- 
triotism. Do  not  think  I  mean  to  deal  in  Tague 
charges  when  I  allude  to  the  growing  corruption 
whidi  is  engendering  in  the  body  politic  ot  our 
country ;  the  spedfications  are  ample  and  striking. 
Uo  mto  the  council-halls  of  the  nation  on  any  day 
you  please,  and  behold  the  chosen  legislators  of 
the  nation  1  How  are  they  employed  ?  Let  us 
take  an  example :  To-day  is  (he/our/A  of  March  ; 
we  are  in  the  House  of  Representatives;  perhaps 
the  associations  of  the  day  may  have  then*  influ- 
ence on  the  scene  enacted  The  galleries  are  full, 
the  lobby  crowded,  and  members  are  on  the  qui 
viv€,  W  hat  is  in  the  wind  f  A  young  and  tal- 
ented representative  from  Kentucky,  around  whose 
name  hereditary  honors  cluster  thick,  is  about  to 
make  his  maiden-speech.  The  occasion  is  worthy 
of  attentioa  Well,  the  morning  hour  has  been 
eooanmed  m  unprofitable  wrangling,  and  the  order 
of  the  day  has  oeen  announced,  and  Mr.  B.  rises. 
The  subject  is  one  of  cun^idcrable  importance ;  no 
leas  than  the  administration  of  the  public  domain, 
the  American  people*s  property,  which  has  been  so 
much  "  hawked  at  of  late  oy  mousing  politicians," 
that  they  might  feed  the  hungry  hordes  of  foreign 
adventurers  upon  whose  mercenary  votes  they 
expect  to  ride  into  power,  and  wear  the  garb  of 
American  atatesmen  I  The  youthful  orator  catches 
at  once  the  eye  of  the  Speaker;  he  is  recognised; 
and  rearing  his  graceful  form  in  the  con.sciousoess 
of  intellectual  power,  and  glancing  with  his  eaffle 
eye  upon  the  proud  array,  his  clear,  silvery  voice 
breaks  the  silence  which  has  gradually  stolen  over 
even  that  tumultuous  body.  List !  Surely  there 
most  flow  persuasion  from  those  haughty  lips,  in 
accents  on  Which  listening  senates  may  delight  to 
hang.  No  such  thing.  He  bluffly  and  frankly 
acknowledges  his  want  of  preparation,  as  well  as 
inclination,  to  di^uss  the  measure  under  consider- 
ation, and  deliberately  announces  his  intention  to 
answer  a  political  speech  of  a  political  opponent, 
delivered  on  some  previous  occasion.  His  nour  is 
passed;  he  has  shirked  the  issue  before  the  house, 


and  he  has  done  what,  for  the  legislation  of  his 
country  I  Why,  delivered  a  tolerably  adroit  and 
quite  doqnent  stump-speech,  for  the  benefit  of 
an  aspiriRg  partisan,  wbidi  would  have  raited 
hustings  welt  enough,  but  has  cost  the  nation 
some  Siousands  of  dollars,  and  advantaged  whof 

But  this  is  a  modest  item  m  the  catalogue  of 
ills  which  the  aelfiiahness  of  party  or  personal  am- 
bition inflicts  upon  the  country ;  it  is  the  continual 
occurrence  of  such  scenes,  and  of  worse,  which  de- 
mands of  the  honest  patriot  a  pause,  to  inquire 
where  all  this  must  lead  tof  The  useful  legisla- 
tion of  our  country  is  at  a  stand ;  important  lawi 
and  necessary  appropriations  lie  over;  the  bcocat 
and  needy  creditor  of  the  government,  whose 
hereditary  fortune  was  spent,  and  whose  ancestral 
blood  was  freely  shed  m  the  attainment  of  oar 
liberties,  cries  in  vain  for  **  justice  1  justice  P  while 
hunger  and  destitution  are  sapping  his  vitals.  But 
what  is  the  answer  of  these  servants  of  the  peo- 
ple t  In  ^e  laognage  of  the  Scripture,  he  asks 
for  bread,  and  they  give  him  a  stone ;  he  whose 
treasures  won  them  all  I  And  yet,  in  the  same 
instant,  they  turn  and  express  their  willingness- 
nay,  their  eagemeu — to  vote  thousands  to  <MCorate 
the  tiiumph  of  a  foreign  maunUbank^  to  wfaoae 
jugglery  of  words,  and  inordinate,  daring  vanity, 
they  are  willing  to  bow  the  necks  of  this  great 
nation,  and  sacnfice  every  sentiment  of  pride  uid 
self  respect,  in  shameless  defiance  of  the  precepts 
of  the  rather  of  his  Country  I 

But,  in  turning  from  the  humiliating  contempla- 
tion, let  it  mspire  us,  one  and  all — ^true  Americans, 
if  we  are — ^to  woric  earnestly  and  diligently, 
silently  and  surely  as  destiny,  toc^  to  refcrm  theae 
crying  abuses,  and  rescue  our  institutions  from  the 
wiles  of  foreign  influence,  and  the  amotberii^ 
weight  of  domestic  demagpgueiam ! 

But  I  have  enlarged  so  freely  in  comments,  thai 
I  must  speak  briefly,  or,  ralher,  not  at  all  now,  of 
events  which  are  more  particularly  the  provnioe  of 
a  correspondent*  For  these,  liowever,  in  detsii, 
let  me  refer  your  readers  to  the  daily  joomals  v 
they  are  by  no  means  of  a  nature  to  gratify  the 
honest  pride  of  an  American,  any  more  than  the 
course  of  the  generality  of  our  statesmen — ^politi- 
cians, I  mean— is  a  subject  of  congratulation  to  the 
nation  at  large.  Perhape  the  disgust,  enraidered 
by  contact  with  these  scenes,  makes  my  denuncia- 
tion too  sweeping.  Ood  forbid  tliere  should  not 
be  many  honest  and  patriotic  men  among  our  legis- 
lators, even  though  they  have  fallen  into  had  ways! 
To  some  of  these  I  would,  and  will,  on  a  future 
occasion,  pay  an  humble  passing  tribute. 

Let  me  conclude,  as  I  have  already  trespassed 
too  long,  by  doing  so  now,  to  one  whcMe  character 
has  won  the  involuntary  adbiiration  of  his  ooon- 
trymen  wherever  judicial  blindness  has  not  de- 
stroyed their  appreciation  of  the  most  firm,  just, 
and  truly  AxxaiOAsr  administration  of  the  govern- 
ment, since  those  of  WAaHuraioN  and  Madisor; 
the  disciple  of  whose  doctrines  and  worthiest 
successor  is  MiLLAan  Fi&lmobx  !  o.  v.  a. 
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WALmrrs  saloon. 

THE  SUBSCRIBKR,  UAVING  ENLARQED  AND 
beautified  his  Establishment,  No.  214  UroadwajNjb 
prepared  to  supply  his  fjriends  and  the  pubUo  with  8uP- 
PSRS,  oomprishu;  Oysters  of  the  finest  quaUty,  dressed  in 
erery  desirable  manner,  and  every  other  si^asonable  dell- 
eaqr  that  the  palate  mav  crave.  Uis  conTeniences  ore 
now  so  extensirc,  that  visitors  are  served  without  the  least 
dday.  A  good  Bar  is  connected  with  the  Establidunent, 
from  which  tho  choicest  wines,  liqoors,  and  segars  may  be 
obtained.  J.  A.  WALNUT, 

214  Broadway,  opposite  St.  Paul's  Church. 


8TEILS  AVD  CO., 

PATENT    PEATHER     BRUSH    MANUPACTTREBS, 
No.  63  Nassau  and  305  Pearl  streets,  NewYoric 

OARDHSE'8  PRSmUK  BSD8TEAD,      ^ 

i^ABINKT  AND  MATTRESS  WAREHOUSE, 60  «old  st., 
\J  between Dcckman  and  Spruce  sts.,  bstablishBO  1840. 
This  improved  Bedstead  has  received  the  highMt  premiums 
awarded  by  the  American  Institute,  in  1943,  '44,  ^d  '4ft, 
over  every  competitor :  and  the  MtdaL  at  the  faixfof  1S40, 
»47,and'4S. 

The  Bedflmids  and  aU  other  articles  of  famiture  r»q|n^ 
for  the  Parlor,  Chamber,  or  Bedroom,  such  w  SoCu,  Chairs, 
Pier  and  Centre  Tables,  Dressing  Bureaus,  PrenA  F°d  Cot- 
tage Bedsteads,  Washstands,  Toilet  Tables,  iun,  are  manu- 
fkctured  of  Black  Walnut  and  Mahogany,  of  evfry  variety 
of  pattern  and  style,  and  under  his  immedisl^e  »upervision. 
Hai»  MATTBK8SE8.PalI!a*ters,Feathcr  Beds,  *c.,warranted 
as  represented.   Orders  fh>m  the  South,  Hotsi-keepcrs,  and 

prirate  fsmiliee  are  respectfully  solicited.  ^^__ 

WIUilAM  Q  GARDNER. 

mriTED  STATES  PASfPOETB  lOB 
i^ALtFORNIA,  CUBA,  EUROPE,  &c.,  INDISPEN8A- 
\J  ble,  as  no  person  can  travel  in  Europe,  Cuba,  or  South 
America,  without  one,  or  mine  for  gold  in  California,  and 
is  a  sure  protection  against  foreign  aggression.  Issued  by 
J.  B.  NONES,  Notary  Public,  W  Broadway. 


M" 


OAHGZn^  0LAISS8. 

R.  WHALE  AND  DAUGHTER  RE8PBCTFCLLT 
amiounee  that  their  Clasaea  will  eommenoe  fbr  tbt 
season,  at  Gothic  Hall,  Brooklyn,  October  13th :  at  Consti- 
tution Hall,  660  Broadway,  14th :  and  at  the  New  Rooms, 
Sigfath  aTenue,  corner  of  Tuenry-fifth  street,  15th.  Le^ 
sons  given  in  Waltsing,  Sehottisoh.  Polka,  &e.,  and  alio  Che 
new  danoM  La  Gorletsa,LaTemp€te,  and  other  Dances,  at 
the  Private  Academy,  No.  06  Sixth  ayenue,  where  all  hi- 
fonnation  will  be  given. 
Vor  further  particulars,  see  CSrcular,  to  ba  had  as  i 


0.  XT.  A. 

EF.  NUCBir,  XX0HAN6E  AND  COLLECTION  OF- 
•   floe,  66  WaU  street.    Unemrent  Uoney,  DrafU,  Jbe^ 
bought  and  sold  on  the  most  favorable  terras. 
Drafts  on  Philadelphia,  Boston,  &C.,  for  sale. 
made  with  dispatch  on  all  parts  of  the  Union, 
rants  bought  and  sold. 

The  patronage  of  the  Order  and  of  the 
munity  generally  is  req>ectfully  solicited. 


CoUectiooa 
Land  War- 


BOOT  AVO  SHOE  8T0SB.  

THE  SUBSCRIBERS  UAYB  OPENED  AV' EXTBf- 
sive  EsUblishment  at  142  Chatham  sti;ce|«  where  evny 
article  of  Boots  and  Shoes  will  be  fouo<I  V^ays  on  h^nd^ 
including  Ladies'  fine  Gaiters,  Buskinr,  ^ppeiv,  and  Tlcik 
Patent  Lea:herBnskin8atid8Upper«<»«M^«wl  CWMtsm" 
BooU  and  Shoes;  Boys'  and  Yo«it*»  f2P*«  »»>  Shoes; 
GENTLEMEN'S  FINE  FRENOH  CALreKIN  B00T8, 
Patent  Leather  Shoes,  Congress  Gaiters,  Danchg  Punn* 
and  GaitexB,  Patent  Leather  ^d  JImbroldered  Slippers. 
Also,  CalAkhi,  Gnio,  Seal,  «n4  KiP  P«RS«<I  and  Sewed 
Boots;  and  a  large  sssortm^it  of  THICK  LONG  LEG 
BOOra,  suitable  for  Firemen,  Seamen,  and  Boatmen,  all 
made  out  of  fhe  best  aaiterttls,  and  expresriy  ftt*  our  Re- 
tail Trade. 

N.B.— G^t<^<^*i  Fhio  Calfskin  Boots  ^ade  to  order, 
from 83« to  Jd.  BIGELO W  *  0 EDNSY, 

V  No.  142  Chatham  et. 

JOSliPH  UAIGIIT,  OF  VVA8HINGTO.M  CUAPtB, 
Is  prepared  to  Aimish  families  with  Groceries,  Fmita, 
jce.«  or  tlie  best  quality,  at  SO  per  cent.  less  than  any  other 
itor«. 

Store,  No.  39  Stanton  street,  comer  of  Forsyth. 
profits  and  cash  prices. 
Goods  sent  to  any  part  of  the  city  free  of  charge. 


lAwPrioM!   Good  Work!  Prompt  EsMUtioiil 

D0TOLA88  AKO  COLT. 

BOOKy  JOBy  AJTD  CARD  Pftf/TTERS, 

No.    164    Water     S  t  e  x  b  t,  - 
(Comer  of  Maiden  Lane,  New.Tork.) 

THE  SUBSCRIBERS  RESPECTFULLY  INVITE  THE 
attention  of  the  0.  U.  A.,  Chapters  and  Members  of  the 
0.  U.  A.,  to  their  fkdUties  for  exeeuthig  EVERY  DESCRIP- 
TION  of  PRINTING,  which  they  are  prepared  to  ftomtefaal 
very  low  rates,  in  the  best  stylo,  snd  at  very  short  notice, 
by  means  of  the  BEST  and  FASTEST  PRINTING  MA- 
CHINES. 

CoNSTrruTioN  amo  Bt-Laws  of  teb  0.  U.  A., 
containhig  the  Constitutions  of  Chancery  and  A.  C,  and 
also  the  latest  Ordinances  and  Resolutions  of  Chancery,  are 
stereotyped  in  beautiful  style-  This  ie.iho  most  complete 
edition  extant.  See  Subscribers*  Edition  of  By-Laws  of 
Wasliington,  No.  2 ;  National,  No,  18 ;  Wayne,  No.  62: 
Fort  Greene,  No.  64,  Ac,  &c.  Call  and  see  spedracna. 
RecoUect,  the  number  is  154  WATER  STREET. 

DOUGLASS  A  COLT. 
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OLABENCB  GRAHAHB; 
OR,     THE     CAPTURE     OF     B  U  R  G  O  T  K  R. 

A     0TORT     OF    THE     BITOLtJTIOH. 

ST  KSI*  AVH^  lu  f  KSftlOMI. 

CHAPTER  II 


A  TBAR  had  passed  since  tlie  events  re- 
eorded  in  our  last  cliapter,  and  we  will  now 
iBtrodilce  our  readers  to  the  drawing-room 
of  a  neat  manwoo,  adorned  with  heavy,  old- 
fltthiotted  fbrniture,' which  had  been  convey- 
ed ffom  old  England  to  this  country — not 
exactly  in  the  "  May  Flower,"  bat  soon  after 
tlie  voyage  so  celebrated  in  the  annals  of 
our  country^  Chintz  curtains,  covered  with 
tlio  nntet  gorgeous  flowers  of  all  colors, 
drapeii  the  windows.  '  The  chairs  were  of 
maanve  oak ;  the  'seats  covered  with  worsted 
embroidery  in  the  form  of  diamonds,  varied 
as  the  tints^of  the  rainbow.  The  fire-place 
was  constructed  of  tiles,  representing  .^fisop's 
Fables,  Joseph's  Flight  into  Egypt,  and 
other  interesting  subjects.  A  large  and 
conafortable  couch,  by  &r  too  ponderous  to 
be  much  of  a  Jocomotive,  stood  on  one  side 
of  the  fire-place,  on  which  reclined  the  grace- 
fill  form  of  a  young  girL  A  simple  dress 
of  white  cambric,  sitting  close  to  the  figure, 
£q[>layed  its  beautiful  proportions,  scarcely 
yet  advanced  beyond  Uio  period  oiP  child- 
hood. Her  eyes  were  of  thai  brilKant  black, 
which  seemed  to  dart  fire  with  every  glance, 
shaded  by  lashes  an  Eastern  Peri  might  envy. 
Her  hair,  of  the  same  ebon  hue,  parted  in 
the  middk  of  her  fi>rehead  and  fell  in  na* 
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tureV  own  curls  ovef  her  snowy  peck,  and 
rested,  as  she  reclined,  upon  her  arms,  bar6 
to  the  shoulder,  ais  was  the  prevailing  cui^ 
tom,  while  the  sleevai'  of  h^r  dress  were 
looped  up  with  pale  blue  ribabds.  One  tiny 
jfbot  peeped  from  beneath  her  white'  rob^ 
encas<3d  in  that  now  obsolete  deformity,  a 
high-heeled  shoe;  and  the  thought  would  at 
once  have  occurred  to  a  spectator  of  any 
taste,  **  ho^  much  pettier  that  foot  would 
appear  in  a  slipper  of  white  satin  !^ 

The  young  giri  seemed  busily  occupied 
in  separating  the  flowers  of  a  bouquet,  and, 
with  somewhat  of  a  petulant'and  mischiev- 
ous air,  tearing  to'  pieces  blossdm  after 
blossom  which  composed  it,  till  her  dress, 
the  SO&,  and  a  few  yards  around  her  on  the 
floor,  were  thickly  strewn  with  the  fragrant 
treasures.  After  continuing  this  interesting 
employment  until  only  one  poor  rose  re- 
mained entire  in  her  faifjir  fingers,  she  looked 
at  it  a  moment  as  if  undecided  as  to  its  des- 
tiny, and  then,  suddenly  turning  towards  a 
young  lady  who  sat  a  little  behind  the  couch 
deeply  absorbed  in  reading,  she  exclaimed : 

^  Tou  are  enough  to  spoil  the  temper  of 
an  angel,  Helen.  Here  have  I  sat  for  full 
ten  minutes,  and  not  a  syllable  passed  your 
lipa.  There,  read  away;**  and  the  rose,  de* 
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seribiog  a  drdo  in  the  air,  alighted  on  the 
book  of  which  the  fair  occupant  of  the  conch 
was  Bo  jealons. 

^  Flora,  jon  do  not  deserve  jonr  name,^ 
replied  her  oompanion,  smiling,  and  at  the 
lame  time  pladng  the  Aigithre  rose  in  her 
own  dark  hair. 

^  Was  there  ever  such  a  spirit  of  destruo- 
tiTeness  ]  What  would  St  Clair  say  if  he 
knew  the  fate  of  his  beautiful  present  P 

*^  St  Olair  maj  say  what  he  pleases/'  re- 
turned the  dark-ejed  damsel,  slightly  pout- 
ing her  lip.  ''It  is  a  matter  of  perfect  in- 
difference to  me." 

''Nay,  Flora,  be  more  consistent  This 
indifference,  I  am  confident,  is  merely  as- 
anmed." 

"Thank  you  for  the  compliment^  my 
lady,"  replied  the  capricious  beauty,  who 
was  now  busily  engaged  in  collecting  the 
icattered  fragments  of  t}ie  bouquet  No 
sigh  of  pity  was  breathed  over  Uie  ruins,  but 
while  her  fingers  were  at  work  and  her  head 
bent  down,  she  said : 

"  You  received  a  letter  yesterday,  Helen. 
Hay  I  inquire  if  it  contained  any  important 
news !" 

It  was  now  Helen's  turn  to  betray  embar- 
rassment "  My  letter  came  from  the  ranks 
of  the  enemy,  as  you  call  them.  Flora,  and 
therefore  cannot  interest  you." 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  lady  fair,"  returned 
Flora;  "I  have  a  very  particular  friend  in 
those  ranks,  named  Clarence  Grahame.  I 
should  be  gratified  to  hear  of  his  well- 


For  an  instant  the  brilliant  color  fled  from 
the  cheek  of  our  heroine,  but  she  fixed  her 
searching  eye  upon  the  countenance  of  her 
friend  as  she  raised  it  a  moment,  and,  satis: 
fied  with  the  scrutiny,  answered — 

"  He  is  well,  and  gaining  favor  every  day 
with  the  royal  troops ;  but  he  observes  that 
for  several  weeks  he  has  suffered  from  fa- 
tigue and  anxiety,  watching  over  the  couch 
of  a  wounded  prisoner,  taken  in  a  late  sortie 
upon  the  American  fortress.  He  mentions 
his  name  too,  I  believe — ^Edward  Lester." 

With  a  bound  like  a  startled  fawn,  the 


dark-eyed  Flora  sprang  firom  her  stooping 
position  to  the  side  of  the  speaker.  Eyery 
trace  of  color  had  flown  from  her  late  ani- 
mated countenance ;  and  with  a  trembling 
voice  she  repeated  the  words — 

''Edward  Lester!" 

"Yes,"  replied  Helen,  much  surpriaed  at 
the  agitation  of  her  friend. 

"  He  was  taken  prisoner,  as  I  told  you, 
and  is  now  ill  in  the  British  camp,  where 
Clarence  Grahame  has  become  much  inte- 
rested in  him.  But  be  not  anxious  on  ac* 
count  of  your  old  playmate.  Flora.  He  does 
not  mind  fatigue,  and  is  doing  nothing  more 
than  he  would  to  any  one  in  such  a  attua- 
tion.  Suppose  you  had  a  brother,  or  any 
relative  ill  in  an  enemy^s  camp,  would  yon 
not  think  it  hard  if  he  found  no  kind  friend 
to  comfort  him  f" 

Flora  did  not  immediately  reply,  but 
walked  quickly  across  the  room  and  sang 
the  bell  violently.  A  fine-looking  nfgro 
girl  If  peared  at  the  summons,  and  FlorSi 
catching  her  by  the  sleeve,  drew  her  into  a 
corner,  and  began  to  talk  to  her  in  low 
tones,  with  as  much  &miliarity  as  if  she 
were  a  &vorite  companion.  Indeed,  the  in- 
telligent look  of  the  girl  would  have  con- 
vinced any  one  that  she  was  far  above  a 
common  menial.  Philis  Wheatly  was  one 
of  thp  rare  examples  among  her  race,  of  a 
mind  cultivated  in  no  ordinary  manner. 
Her  eye  was  large,  dark,  and  brilliant^  her 
features  well  proportioned,  and  instead  of 
that  stupid,  vacant  expression  of  countenance 
peculiar  to  Africans,  hers  was  lit  up  with 
animation  and  intelligence.  In  early  child- 
hood she  had  exhibited  remarkable  talents, 
bat|  being  a  slave,  had  little  prospect  of  re- 
ceiving the  advantages  of  education.  Bnt  a 
kind  master  indulged  her  wishes  to  improve, 
and  she  became  so  noted  for  her  poetic  ta- 
lents, that  several  ladies  of  high  rank  corre- 
sponded with  her.  She  addressed  several  of 
her  poems  to  General  Washington.  But 
we  shall  speak  further  of  Miss  Philis  in  a 
future  narrative,  relatbg  to  a  family  with 
whom  she  was  more  nearly  connected.  She 
ifas  at  this  time  housekeeper  to  Flora^a. 
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Crfter,  vk^ivas  a  wMmrar,  nd  aiiiiOBt  wor- 
iUpped  her  Totfof  mittrdn,  tlMugh  the 
sooMtiiiiet  prasmned  to  oppOM  soflie  of  lief 
inid  edieiiiei.  Hdes,  utterly  imooiadoiii 
Ihat  anj  thinff  she  miglii  hxw  eaid  eanied 
ihB  iDTBterious  eonlereooe,  went  on  with  Iier 
fe«di^  MS  if  nothing  had  oocnrred. 

"Phttkyjon  remeniberMr.  Letter  T  asked 
the  yonng  lady. 

**  Remember  hiin,  dear  Mm  Flora  I  Oat 
I  da  He  waa  a  noUe  jonog  gentleiiian. 
Whatof  himr 

*Ho  k  a  pikoner  in  the  Britiah  eanp, 
PhiTia.'' 

''Qodferbidr 

''And  700  most  release  him,  Philia,  some 
way  or  other.  Hash !  don^t  speak  load — 
IIjsb  Helen  don*t  fiivor  the  Ameriean  eaose. 
Can't  yon  go  to  the  campf' 

The  more  experieiioed  African  smiled  at 
die  proposal.  ^Why,  dear  Uibs  Flora, 
yoa  talk  as  if  I  was  proof  against  rifle- 
balls  and  swords.  What  good  could  I  do  T 

**  Effect  his  release ;  or  at  least  take  care 
of  him  in  his  illness." 

'^And  do  you  suppose  they  will  allow  me, 
who  am  a  rebel,  to  go  into  tfieir  camp,  Mias 
IloraT 

'^You  a  rebel!  poohT  exclaimed  the 
impatient  young  lady.  "Women  have 
ttodiing  to  do  with  party  terms.  I  suppose 
yon  call  Hiss  Helen  a  tory,  then,  Philisf 

Philis  smiled  a  peculiar  smile;  for  she 
was  shrewd,  and  saw  &riber  into  character 
than  her  volatile  mistress,  and  she  doubted 
whether  the  letters  that  passed  to  and  from 
ibe  British  camp  contained  tory  sentiments ; 
but  she  made  no  comments  upon  the  sub* 
ject,  and  Flora  went  on : 

*^  Philis,  you  don't  know  bow  important 
it  is  that  Mr.  Lester  should  be  free  at  this 
time.  That  hateful  St  Clair  still  penecutea 
me  with  hia  attentions,  and  my  &ther  fiivors 
Mm.  Miss  Helen,  there,  is  in  league  with 
Mm,  and,  indeed,  it  seems  to  me  that  the 
wbole  world  k  against  poor  Edward.  Only 
get  a  letter  to  Mr.  Grahame  from  me,  and 
be  will  not  refuse  my  request  Oh  dear, 
dear  I  there  comes  Deacon  Jones,  Ug  with 


some iaportaot news;"  and  the  jroung  lady, 
in  wfkto  of  her  affliction  at  the  imprisonment 
^  her  friend  Edward,  threw  herteV  upon 
the  couch,  and  indiriged  fai  a  long  fit  of 


Deacon  Jones  was  a  fine  spedmen  of  the 
olden  sdiooL  His  sleek,  gray^  hair  retreated 
from  his  forehead,  and  was  bnMed  with 
great  preckion  in  a  long  queue  tied  with  blaA 
ribbon.  His  snuff-colcwed  coat  was  buttoned 
up  close  to  the  chin — the  buttons  of  diining 
brass,  nearly  as  hnge  as  a  half  dollar.  Hia 
fiice  wore  a  perpetnal  calm.  No  one  had 
ever  seen  him  laugh  heartily  or  frown  an- 
grily. But  we  will  let  the  good  deacon  speak 
for  hinMeU. 

**8o,"  said  he,  as  he  kid  down  his  broad- 
rimmed  hat,  and  seated  himself,  without 
ceremony,  by  the  side  of  Flora ;  ''so  thai 
graceless  son  of  Madame  Dumont's  has  gone 
off  to  the  tory  army.  The  best  place  for 
him ;  and  I  wkh  to  my  soul  Us  modier  was 
'long  of  him,  instead  of  employing  herself  in 
deluding  the  minds  of  sinners,  and  prevent* 
ing  them  from  hearing  and  profiting  by  the 
truth.  Our  godly  sister,  Betsey  Charity 
More,  had  made  arrangements  to  establish 
an  indigent  orphan  school  on  evangelical 
principles,  where  the  children  of  the  poorer 
classes  could  be  dothed  and  instructed  In 
the  ways  of  trudu  All  her  plans  are  to  be 
defeated  by  the  interference  of  this  Catholic 
bigot  8he  went  round  among  the  parenii| 
and  threatened  them  with  the  vengeance  of 
the  priest  if  they  dared  send  their  children 
to  a  heretic  school ;  and  I  understand  she 
has  offered  to  advance  three  hundred  pounda 
towards  establishing  a  CathoUc  orphan  asy- 
lum. I  hope  our  Christian  brethren  will  put 
down  such  a  scheme  at  once," 

^  But  why  do  you  include  CUrenoe  in  hia 
mother's  plans  P  asked  Flora. 

*^  Like  mother,  like  son,  I  take  it,**  re- 
plied the  deacon.  ''I  am  glad  he  has  not 
been  sent  to  scatter  his  pernicious  doetiinea 
among  the  youth  of  our  army.  (Philis,  tell 
the  Gtn'ral  I  want  to  speak  with  him.)  A 
poor,  niiserable,  spoiled,  effeminate  coxcombl 
brought  up  at  hii  mother's  apron-ttring,  and 
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MTer  allowed  (o  bare  an  Qj^vkm  of  hb  •wn ; 
ipendiog  half  hk  time  in  diaeipaftioB,  aiid 
half  in  confeaeion  of  hie  peooadiUeee  to  a 
fanatic  priest,  without  one  manly  quaUtj 
to  entitle  him  to  notice — stained  with  the 
vices  of  a  profligate  barrack-room." 

Helen  shut  the  volume  before  her  with 
guch  force,  that  the  old  deacon  started.  She 
lose,  and  was  about  leaving  the  room.  The 
motion  did  not  escape  the  notice  of  the 
worthy  deacon.  Instantly  aware  of  the 
constructioa  that  would  be  put  upon  her 
actions,  she  subdued  the  indignant  feelings 
which  roee  in  her  heart,  and  resumed  her 
seat,  just  as  Flora's  father,  Colonel  Manning, 
entered  the  room.    The  deacon  went  on — 

^  I  do  not  blame  the  silly  youth  so  much 
as  I  do  those  under  whose  guidance  he 
might  have  learned  better.  But  he  has  been 
more  spoiled  by  admiration  from  the  women 
than  any  thing  else.'' 

^  Poor  Clarence !  what  a  pity  he  is  not 
here  to  profit  by  your  lecture  I"  said  Flora, 
laughing, 

^  He  is  where  he  will  receive  a  severer 
lesson,  young  lady,"  said  the  old  man,  look* 
ing  hard  at  her  bright  ^sce.  "I  hope  his 
illness — which  I  cannot  help  considering  a 
judgment  for  his  crimes — will  be  visited  in 
mercy  to  his  soul,  and  that  he  may  be  tried 
in  the  furnace  of  affliction  until  he  is  drawn 
from  his  errors." 

Flora  caught  the  book  as  it  fell  from  the 
hand  of  her  friend,  and  placing  herself  so  as 
to  shield  her  from  observation,  asked : 

^  h  Clarence  ill,  or  wounded,  Deacon 
Jones  ?" 

''Oh,  you  do  not  smile  at  that  news, 
young  lady,  though  you  may  at  my  endea- 
vor to  call  a  sheep  into  the  right  fold.  You 
are  like  all  the  rest  who  have  assisted  in 
ruining  this  youth,  thinking  more  of  his 
temporal  than  his  eternal  welfiure." 

**  For  mercy's  sake,  dear  Mr.  Jones,  do  not 
keep  us  in  this  horrid  suspense,"  cried  Flora, 
feeling  that  every  word  he  uttered  must  be 
as  a  dagger  to  the  heart  of  Helen.  **  Tell 
us  truly,  is  Clarence  in  any  trouble,  or  do 
jottonly  jestr 


**/  jest  P  tff^^p*^  tba 
deacon,  <^ning  hJa  egpea  to  tbsfir 
axtett,  and  looking  awfiiL  **  It  iafer  those 
who  are  still  in  the  haada  of  Satan  and  the 
bonds  of  iniquity,  to  trifle  in  aerioaa  mstr 
ten,  and  not  for  one  of  the  piUan  of  the 
church^  whose  duty  it  is  to  repiove  tuoh 
indiscretiona  when  he  ohservea  them  io 
others." 

Flora,  in  despair,  turned  to  her  father, 
who,  roused  by  her  pleading,  anxious  look, 
and  understanding  her  generous  m<ktivB,Ud 
down  the  Courier  which  he  had  been  read- 
ing, and  begged  to  know  if  his  nmghbct 
had  heard  any  tidings  of  Madame  Dumont's 
son. 

At  the  mention  of  Madame  Dnmont^  the 
deaoon  was  off  again  like  a  rodcet  He 
abused  mother  and  son,  and  the  whole  Car 
tholic  dynasty,  from  the  Pope  down  to  Ma- 
dame's  confessor,  and  ended  with  sayings 
**that  those  who  sympathized  with  these 
degenerate  persecutors  of  the  true  support- 
ers of  the  faith  were  as  bad  as  they  were^ 
and  deserved  to  be  shunned." 

^SofUy,  good  neighbor,"  said  Colonel 
Manning,  laying  his  hand  on  the  shouldw 
of  the  excited  speaker.  *'You  alarm  my 
little  girl,  here,  with  your  violence.  Pray 
tell  us,  in  as  few  words  as  possible,  what  you 
know  of  the  situation  of  this  youth,  in  whom 
we  are  all  interested,  and  whom  every  body 
in  this  neighborhood  loves."  The  rich  blood 
sprang  to  the  cheek  of  Helen,  and  her  heart 
beat  high  at  this  generous  defense.  **  I  am 
sure  he  can  have  done  nothing  deserving 
this  severe  anathema,  and  it  is  but  fiur  that 
you  allow  the  poor  youth  some  quarter,  and 
a  chance  to  clear  himselil" 

"^  Well,  all  I  know  about  it,"  said  the  dea- 
con, somewhat  cooled  down  by  this  admo* 
nition, ''  all  I  know  about  it  is  this :  Goae- 
ral  Bnrgoyne  sent  this  boy  on  a  secret  com* 
mission,  and  be  got  into  difficulty.  Soma 
say  General  Washington  condemned  him  to 
dmkth ;  others,  that  Lafayette  interfered  and 
sent  him  bade ;  but  at  all  events  he  mak 
through  some  danger,  and  was  wounded. 
The  dispatches  have  but  just  arrived,  and 
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I  eame  to  tell  jM^birt  here  is  your  bio- 
thef-io-kw  with  a  letter.** 

Horn  darted    toward  the    new-comer. 
**  What  news  frem  the  army,  uncle  P 

**Bead  for  youmel^  pet,"  said  her  uncle, 
Jumdijig  her  the  letter. 

Cmnp,  near  StOiwOer,  Btpi.  11, 1111. 

Dbae  GxKxaAL  :--Doubtle88  you  are  an- 
zions  to  hear  fiiom  our  army  at  euch  a  time  as 
this,  wheu  a  decwiTe  acdon  in  this  department 
is  daily  eipeeted.  On  the  19thinst.,partof  the 
left  wing  of  our  army  had  a  warm  engage- 
ment  with  the  enemy.  The  action  began  on 
oor  left  between  General  Frazier^s  flying 
eamp  and  Colonel  Morgan's  corps  of  rifle- 
men, together  with  our  light  troops  who  are 
«dded  to  that  corps,  at  half-past  twelve 
o'dock  p.  M.  The  action  continued  r^rj 
4»hstimite  on  both  sides  for  some  time,  when 
General  Fraxier  was  obliged  to  retreat ;  but 
being  reinforced,  he  renewed  the  action 
ahopt  hair»past  three.  Colonel  Morgan  was 
supported  from  the  left  wing  of  our  army, 
«nd  after  a  heavy,  incessant  firing  for  about 
three  hours,  the  evening  closed  the  scene  of 
aetion.  Our  loss  is  sixty^fonr  killed  and 
thir^  missing,  officers  included.  Amongst 
our  dead  are  Lieutenant-Colonel  Adams  and 
Cobum ;  also,  three  captains  and  eight  sub- 
altemsand  seigeants.  We  had  two  hun- 
dred and  seventeen  wounded.  The  enemy's 
loia  I  cannot  ascertain ;  but  by  the  best  in- 
teUigesiee  it  is  great  I  am  informed  by  a 
deaerter  to  us,  that  amongst  their  wounded 
la  General  Bnrgoyne,  and  amongst  their 
dead  is  General  Fraaer.r  We  constantly 
expect  another  engagement,  which  I  expect 
will  be  decisive,  as  doubtless  it  will  be  gene- 
ibL  Our  troops  who  were  in  the  battle  in 
general  fi>ugbt  well,  and  our  army  are  in 
gooA  spirits — though  I  must  confess  I  am 
surprised  that  our  States  have  been  so  dila- 
tory in  sending  us  reinforcements  at  a  time 
when,  had  we  a  sufficaent  number  of  troops, 
the  whole  of  General  Burgoyne's  army  must 
inevitably  fall  into  our  hands.  The  militia 
from  our  State  are  under  the  command  of 
General  Lincoln,  from  whose  division  Colo- 


nel Brown,  with  a  number,  were  detached, 
and  sent  to  retake  Ticonderoga.  By  express 
yesterday  from  Colonel  Brown,  we  are  in- 
formed that  they  have  taken  Fort  George, 
the  French  lines  at  Ti.,  a  large  number  of 
batteaux,  seventeen  gun-boats,  an  armed 
schooner,  and  a  number  of  cannon,  and  also 
sent  a  summons  into  Fort  Ticonderoga  tmi 
Mount  Independence  to  surrender — an  an- 
swer to  which  we  had  not  received  when 
the  express  came  away.  Also  took  two  hun- 
dred and  ninety-three  prisoners,  and  retook 
of  our  prisoners  upwards  of  one  hnndred. 
The  last  account  from  General  Lincoln  was, 
that  he  was  at  Pollet,  about  thirty-seven 
miles  eastward  of  Fort  Edward.  We  ex- 
pect he  is  now  on  his  way  to  join  us,  after 
which  I  make  no  doubt  we  shall  be  able, 
with  the  blessing  of  Heaven,  to  give  the 
public  a  very  agreeable  account  of  Mr.  Bur- 
goyne  and  his  army. 

Our  army  is  remarkably  inspired  with 
martial  eeal ;  their  very  countenances  not 
only  indicate  courage  and  true  valor,  but 
give  us  the  strongest  assurance  of  success, 
which,  I  trust,  we  shall  be  favored  with 
through  the  blessing  of  Heaven,  whenever 
we  shall  have  a  good  opportunity  to  meet 
our  enemy.  In  the  late  battle  we  took  a 
considerable  number  of  prisoners,  but  cannot 
asoertain'the  number.  Through  Divine  good- 
ness I  am  restored  to  a  very  good  state  of 
health,  and  joined  the  army  the  Tuesday 
after  you  left  me. 

I  have  the  honor,  with  due  respect,  to  be 
your  most  obedient,  humble  servant, 

Jno.  Nixon. 

The  Hon.  Brigadier-General  Pauibb. 

"  Not  a  word  about  Clarence,  after  all  T 
said  Flora;  and  then  aside  to  Helen,  who  had 
listened  with  breathless  attention :  ^*  I  don't 
believe  one  word  of  Deacon  Joneses  story — 
begging  his  pardon.  Be  sure,  Helen,  you 
will  hear  the  truth  firom  some  other  source. 
And  not  a  word  either  about  a  more  impop- 
Iflttl  indivtdui^  I**  she  muttered  to  herselt 

"Success  to  our  gallant  boys  T  exclaimed 
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Colonel  Manning,  rising  and  pacinc;  tha  floor 
Trith  rapM  steps.  **I  knew  that  Bnrgoyne'e 
fooUng  in  Canada  would  proro  a  slippeiy 
one.  When  do  you  atart  for  your  quarters, 
my  dear  General  f  ** 

^  This  news  makes  it  necessary  that  I  pro- 
ceed immediately,"  replied  General  P— % 
**  Well,  niece,  what  now  t  you  seem  puzzling 
that  pretty  head  with  some  plot  or  other. 
What  have  you  heen  about  here,  you  mis- 
chievous little  eiff  glandng  round  upon 
the  flower-strewed  room.  Ah,  I  fear  you 
find  too  lenient  a  tutoress  in  my  young 
friend  Helen.  We  must  send  you  to  Ma- 
dame R to  learn  manners.'' 

Flora  pouted  her  lip,  and  flew  to  her 
friend,  round  whom  she  twined  her  white 
wms  with  the' utmost  aflfection.  **  That  you 
will  never  do,  uncle,  for,  ih  spite  of  the 
threat,  I  know  you  would  be  as  great  a  suf- 
ferer as  myself,  should  Helen  Williams 
leave  us." 

"There  you  are  right,  niece;  and  now  tell 
me  if  you  have  merited  the  reward  I  pro- 
mised you  for  the  Viigil  translation." 

"I  have,  I  have,  as  Helen  will  testify. 
And  now  a  boon,  a  boon,  dear  uncle,  yon 
will  not  deny  me." 

**  Bless  that  bright  young  fece !  who  could 
deny  you  any  thing  f  Brother,  I  am  half  a 
mind  to  steal  this  treasure  of  yours,  though 
blest  with  half  a  dozen  of  my  own.  Come, 
pet,  what  is  it  T 

Flora  drew  him  aside,  and  in  a  few  words 
explained  the  situation  of  her  lover — (for 
our  readers  must  have  divined  that  Edward 

Lester  claimed  that  title.)     General  P 

looked  grave,  and  bade  his  niece  go  directly 
to  her  father,  and  tell  him  the  whole  afbir. 
Flora  refused,  persisting  tliat  St  Clair  was 
his  favorite,  and  he  would  not  paove  an  inch 
to  thwart  his  own  plans  with  regard  to  him. 
Clarence  also  came  in  for  a  share  of  her 
sympathy ;  and  here  her  auditor  was  all  at- 
tention. For  Helen  Williams,  he  felt  all  the 
interest  of  a  parent  for  a  child.  She  was 
the  daughter  of  his  early  friend,  and  she 
was  also  an  orphan,  and  had  ever  lodLed  up 
to  him  for  advice  in  all  her  little  difficulties. 


It  was  through  hin  Moenoe  that  she  was 
made  the  companion  of  his  niece,  and  he 
had  pointed  her  oat  to  Flora  as  an  example 
to  be  imitated.  He  had  long  snspected 
how  matters  stood  with  her  and  Madame 
Dumont,  though  not  a  word  of  complaint 
had  passed  Helen's  lips  upon  the  subject 
She  merely  gave  as  a  reason  for  leaving  her 
former  protector,  that  her  services  were  no 
longer  desired.  But  Clarence  had  opened 
his  heart  to  the  guardian  of  her  he  Ipved. 
He  had  pleaded  with  such  earnestness  to  be 
allowed  the  privilege  of  corresponding  with 
her,  desiring  at  the  same  time  that  ad  the 
letters  should  pass  through  his  hands,  thai 
he  had  not  the  heart  to  refuse ;  and  aitiioagli 
ignorant  of  the  residence  of  Helen,  his  ki^ 
ters  reached  her  frequently,  and  kept  alire 
the  feelings  she  had  endeavored  to  vMiat^ 
The  General  was  pained  to  hear  that  Ms 
young  favorite  had  drawn  himself  into  M^ 
culty,  and  readily  promised  Flora  to  inqnite 
into  the  matter  at  once. 

'^And  poor  Edward,  nnde,  will  yon  mil 
do  something  for  him  t" 

**0n  condition  that  you  make  a  confidaat 
of  your  parent ;  not  odierwise,"  replied  he. 

''  That  I  cannot  do,"  said  Fbra,  the  teais 
starting  in  her  eyes. 

^  How  do  you  know  that  he  fiivon  ibis 

StClMTf" 

'^Does  he  not  allow  him  to  come  here  as 
often  as  he  likes?  and  does  he  not  treat 
Lester  coolly  when  he  takes  the  same  lih^ 
ty !  I  will  never  marry  that  man,  unde^ 
I  am  resolved  T  eichnmed  Ftora,  in  rather 
a  louder  tone  of  v<»ce. 

^What*s  that  about  marrying  f"  cried 
Cok>nel  Manning,  stopping  short  in  his  walk 
"  £b^  brother,  are  you  going  to  dispose  of 
my  naughty  girl  here,  without  my  know- 
ledge!   What's  all  this  f" 

**  Come,  Flora,  be  candid,  and  tell  him  all, 
or  leave  it  to  me.  There ;  go,  darling,  and 
dry  your  eyes.    I  will  explain  for  you." 

Flora  vanished  from  the  room,  and  was 
shortly  seen  in  close  confab  with  Philis  in 
the  garden. 

Shall  we  follow  Helen  Williams  to  the 
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Mfirement  of  her  own  room,  ythaa  sight 
bad  drmwn  her  8*ble  curtun'over  the  earth, 
and  none  were  near  to  witnees  the  emotiooe 
of  her  pure  and  goileleM  heart!  Shall  we 
broak  the  seal  of  that  letter  on  whidi  her 
teaiAil  eyea  are  bent,  and  about  which  her 
IvenibKng  fingem  are  employed  f  Shall  we 
liBger  on  each  hoe  nntil  it  le  imprewed  in 
wndying  oolors  npon  the  heart!  Fie,  fie^ 
Helen  1  that  letter  haa  been  read  already 
half  a  down  times.  Are  you  not  satisfied! 
What,  again — and  again  I  And  that  beau- 
tiliil  nainiatnre  I  Are  not  the  features  fami- 
liar enough,  that  yon  mnst  gaae  so  eagerly 
spoil  it,  as  if  it  were  some  newly  discovered 
treaaiure  !  Was  there  no  kind,  confidential 
Mend  Id  make  a  momiog  call  upon  Madame 
I>iiinont,  and  hint  that  her  son  was  very 
diK>bedientf  Dear  reader,  you  and  I  will 
look  in  npon  the  ''proud  ladye,"  and  make 
m  diseovery  which  shall  be  the  subject  of 
aaothcr  diapter.  Meanwhile,  fair  Helen, 
Ud  np  that  precious  epistle,  take  a  last, 
lingering  look  of  those  idolized  features,  and 
Ttffgn.  thyself  to  such  peaceful  dreams  as 
youth  and  innocence  alone  enjoy. 


CHAPTER  ni 

Mtfw  atrikn  yow  wUd  hupfl  tot  thma  nraU  vith  the 

itralBl 
I«ftffae  Blglity  Ib  arms  love  and  eonquer  asain; 
Thdr  deeds  and  thetr  gloiy  our  lav  sball  prolouff, 
Aad  th«  teme  of  oar  eooitirj  ahall  lire  In  oar  suog . 
Tlkoagfa  the  pfood  vreaih  of  rictory  roond  heroea  may 

twtea, 
ma  the  poet  who  crowna  them  wlUi  honors  dtrine ; 
And  the  taiwela  of  heroea  would  flulc  o'er  theh*  tomb, 
Ittd  the  batd  not  preierTe  them  immortal  in  Moom. 

''Oapitai.I  and  very  well  sung.  Major. 
CKtohs  another  song.  Whose  turn  is  it! 
This  evening  is  for  enjoyment,  to-morrow 
far  the  din  of  war.  Comrades,  I  call  upon 
yon  all  to  do  your  duty.  Lieuteaant  Allen, 
we  eail  npon  yon  lor  a  sentimenC 

**  Boocesa  to  the  Light  Guards,  and  death 
Id  all  rebels  P  shouted  Lieutenant  Allen. 

''fill  your  glasses  again;  and.  Captain 
More,  a  right  loyal  speech.  Please  address 
yowself  to  the  chair,  and  silence  at  the  lower 
end  of  the  table." 

'^  Friends,  Britons,  comrades  T  cried  Cap- 
tain More,  rising  and  brushing  up  his  hair ; 


"unaccustomed  as  I  am  to  addressing  a 
large  audience — '* 

^  Please  address  the  chair,  sir.'' 

"  Unaccustomed  as  I  am  to  address  the 
chair—" 

There  was,  for  a  moment,  too  much 
laughter  and  confusion  to  allow  the  orator 
to  proceed. 

^  I  am  called  upon,  on  this  occasion,  to 
announce  to  you  the  agreeable  intelligenoe, 
that  early  to-morrow  morning  we  mnst 
march  through  the  swamps  and  thickets,  to 
attack,  conquer,  and  carry  off  a  large  num* 
ber  of  rebel  Yankees.  The  cry  is  to  be.  No 
quarter  I  unless  they  yield  peaceably.  Gene- 
ral Burgoyne — make  bows,  gentlemen — ^bss 
repovered  from  his  fatigue,  and  resumes  the 
command.  Mr.  Washington  will  shortly  be 
in  our  power.  Six  Skinners  have  engaged 
to  capture  him,  and" — here  he  looked  to- 
wards the  lower  end  of  the  table,  at  a  fine- 
looking  young  officer  who  had  not  joined  in 
the  toasts,  ''and  a  decoy-duck,  sent  on  to 
make  the  matter  easier  to  be  accomplished.'* 

There  was  a  roar  of  merriment,  and  all 
eyes  turned  in  the  same  direction.  The 
president  rose  and  waved  his  hand. 

'*  Gentlemen,  fill  your  glasses,  and  drink 
to  the  success  of  our  expedition,  and  to  a 
prosperous  journey  to  Clarence  Grahame." 

Our  hero  rose  and  bowed  his  thanks 
for  the  compliment  He  was  seating  him- 
self again,  when  Captain  More  shouted — 

"A  song  from  Lieutenant  Grabame." 

''A  song — a  songP  repeated  a  dozen 
voices. 

''Address  yourself  to  the  chair  I"  exclaim- 
ed the  President 

Clarence  knew  there  was  no  retreat  for 
him,  and  in  a  clear,  sweet,  yet  powerful 
voice,  rendered  somewhat  tremulous  from 
agitation,  he  sang  the  following  words, 
which  had  been  composed  soon  after  hia 
separation  from  Helen. 

There's  many  a  cheek  as  ihir.  lore, 
Theresa  many  an  oye  as  bngbfc ; 

Bot  from  my  earliest  youth,  love, 
i  Ured  but  in  thy  sight. 

Mf  flnt  fond  dreams  of  hope,  loTe, 
Were  mingled  with  thy  name ; 

Thine  Imaffe  as  a  atar,  love, 
Uaa  gnloed  me  to  fkme. 
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TboQffh  oihert  oome  aronad,  ioT«» 

With  many  a  wimilng  art, 
Tel  ocmataiit  at  thy  ahrtae,  love, 

Ramaliked  my  lUthfUl  heart. 

The  chains  are  aU  too  Hsrht,  love, 

Aroviid  my  heart  they  fling ; 
It  wanders  back  to  thee,  lore. 

And  liie*s  unloaded  spring. 

The  IrarsMrreath  they  twine,  loTe, 

Will  have  no  charms  ibr  nm, 
Nor  Mfe  •  happy  hour,  love, 

If  >Ub  not  shared  with  thee. 

^  Bravo  I  Capital  I  'Eooote — ^oore  P 
exclaimed  several  voicee.  But  Clarence  e»- 
oused  himself,  on  the  plea  that  he  must 
withdraw  from  the  gay  group,  as  he  was  to 
recdve  his  orders  that  evening  from  General 
Bttrgoyne,  and  to  start  early  in  the  morning 
on  some  secret  expedition,  the  nature  of 
which  had  not  been  explained  to  him. 

Had  otir  hero  glanced  round  the  table  as 
he  spoke,  he  wonid  have  observed  certain 
looks  exchanged  among  the  officers,  which 
would  have  roused  suspicions  in  a  less  ingo- 
naous  mind.  But  Clarence,  although  he 
had  been  a  year  in  the  army,  had  not  yet 
learned  all  the  snares  laid  for  the  unwary — 
not  been  a  participator  in  the  intrigues 
which  there,  as  well  as  in  a  court,  were  con- 
tinually carried  on.  He  knew  only  that  he 
had  been  chosen  by  his  general  as  a  trusty 
messenger  to  the  camp  of  General  Howe, 
then  stationed  in  New^ersey.  The  letters 
he  waa  to  carry  were  sealed  in  his  presence, 
bnt  without  his  having  any  knowledge  of 
their  contents,  and  he  took  them  with  as 
much  readiness  as  he  would  any  common 
message  between  two  friends.  We  shall 
not  take  time  here  to  explam  the  nature  of 
the  dangerous  commission  with  which  he 
was  charged.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  he  left 
the  next  morning  with  a  buoyant  heart,  at- 
tended by  only  six  men,  and  not  the  least 
of  his  joyous  anticipations  was  that  of  pass- 
ing through  the  city  where  his  mother  re- 
sided ;  and  a  brighter  hope  rose  in  his  mind, 
that  by  some  happy  chance  he  might  hear 
of  or  see  another  object  still  dearer  to  his 
heart 

The  first  day  passed  without  any  remark- 
able incident;  the  next  saw  him  on  the 
banks  of  the  noble  Hudson :  and  here  we 
must  leave  him  to  punue  his  journey,  and 


retum  to  4he  apartment  to  which  we  iiiift 
intoodnoed  our  readers^  in  the  hooee  dt 
Madame  Dumont 

After  the  avdden  disappearance  of  Haloii 
and  the  departure  of  her  son,  Madame  Du- 
mont found  that  the  gay  cinde  she  waa  no- 
cuetooied  to  draw  around  her  sensibly  dint* 
nished.  The  butteiffiesof  fashion  slaH  pail 
their  court  to  the  wealthy  widow,  but  Um 
charm  whidi  had  been  thrown  around  her 
house  had  flown.  The  harp  and  piano  no 
longer  sent  forth  sweet  sounds;  the  lady 
herself  had  become  peevish  and  irritable,  and 
instead  of  courting,  seemed  to  exact  attes- 
tion.  As  she  had  loet  the  bright  chama  of 
youth,  and  her  mbd  had  not  been  anft- 
cientiy  cultivated  to  make  amends  for  that 
loss,  this  was  not  to  be  expected.  Then 
was  one,  however,  who  still  paid  Itis  eont 
to  Madame  Dumont  with  an  assiduity  irhaA 
puzsled  many  to  account  for.  Thia  was 
Adolphus  St  Clair,  the  brother  of  Adelaida. 
He  had  lately  arrived  from  France,  Mngiag 
the  disagreeable  intelligence  that  his  saster 
had  become  a  nun,  and  bestowed  all  her 
property  upon  the  convent  in  which  she  had 
been  educated.  This  was  of  course  a  terri- 
ble blow  to  Madame  Dumont — ^the  abaolute 
destruction  of  all  her  hopes.  But  when  St 
Clair,  whoee  attentions  had  become  pleasing 
to  her,  one  morning  burst  into  loud  enlo> 
giums  of  Helen  Williams,  and  b^ged  his 
friend  to  use  her  influence  with  her  prot^6 
in  his  favor,  her  vexation  became  too  great 
to  be  concealed.  Declaring  that  she  knew 
notUng  about  the  orphan,  and  wished  to 
have  nothing  to  do  with  her  in  {tttme,  she 
rose  abruptly  and  left  the  room. 

St  Clair  was  surprised,  for,  having  heaid 
nothing  of  the  circumstances  which  comr 
pelled  the  young  lady  to  kave  the  hoQae,ha 
had  supposed  she  was  only  on  a  vint  at 
Col.  Manning's,  where  he  had  first  seen  heiv 
Won  l^  the  fasdnating  talents  of  the  beau- 
tiful girl,  he  had  resolved  to  lay  his  heart  and 
fortune  at  her  foet  All  his  advances,  how- 
ever, were  received  with  coldness,  and,  hav* 
ing  used  every  effort  to  gttn  her  afifectioo, 
but  without  success,  he  resolved  to  aolidt 
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tbe  favor  of  her  former  protectress,  and  per- 
suade her  to  assist  him.    Here  he  was  de* 
^vied,  and  at  length,  giving  np  alt  hopes  of 
wiimiDg  Helen,  he  began  to  tarn  his  atten- 
tioti  to  her  lovely  pnpil,  the  youthful  Flora. 
Her  father  liked  him,  but  the  daughter  had 
given  her  heart  to  another.    St  Ctair,  who 
had  nderely  trifled  with  her  in  tnrder  to  rouse 
the  jealousy  of  her  he  really  loved,  soon  grew 
tired  of  her  caprices,  and  once  more  deter- 
mined to  urge  his  suit  to  Helen.    Suspect- 
ing that  her  indifference  was  on  account  of 
a  aeeret  preference  for  Clarence,  he  began  to 
hate  him.    He  circnlated  rumors  to  his  dis- 
advantage, and  there  were  many  ready  to 
believe  them.    He  took  particular  care  that 
these  rumors  should  reach  the  ears  of  Helen ; 
and  to  make  this  eertain,  without  being  him- 
self the  bearer,  he  communicated  them  to 
Deacon  Jones,  whose  dislike  of  Madame 
Duinoat  and  her  religiotw  principles  was 
notorious.    Perhaps  the  good  deacon  would 
have  shuddered  at  wiUuliy  wronging  any 
one ;  but  he  supposed  it  his  duty  to  expose 
error  and  rebuke  sin,  wherever  he  found 
them.    Now,  however,  the  news  had  £ome 
ao  direct,  that  poor  Clarence  was  involved  in 
difficulty,  and  had  even  brought  disgrace 
upon    his    name,  that    prejudice    became 
stronger  than  ever  against  him.    One  heart 
resisted  the  torrent;  one  ear  was  closed 
against  these  insinuations;  one  voiee,  ivemr 
\Ang  and  timid  as  it  eras,  «vas  firm  in  sup- 
port of  the  absent  one. 

Things  were  in  this  state,  when  a  message 
was  brought  to  Helen  that  Madame  Dumont 
was  dangerously  ill,  and  even  delirious. 
She  refused  all  attentions  from  those  around 
her,  and  her  physician  advised  that  Helen 
ehould  be  sent  for,  trusting  that  her  care 
and  tenderness  might  effect  a  favorable 
change.  Not  a  moment  did  she  hesitate. 
An  the  kindnesa  bestowed'  upon  ber  child- 
hood rushed  to  her  mind,  and  tihe  dew  to 
the  bedside  of  the  suffering  invalid^  forget- 
ling  alt  her  injustice,  and  resolved  to  ful61 
the  duty  required  of  her  with  all  the  respect 
and  tenderness  of  a  child  for  a  parent. 

VOL.  in. 


CHAPTER  HL 

-^ «WhaliiMiil«h« 

AMttBd  wfaOM  brow  Bach  martial  gfaeea  riilns, 
80  tall.  BO  awfUl,  and  al^oat  diTteef 
Tboagh  Borne  of  larger  atatnre  tread  tbe  green. 
None  match  hia  grandeur  and  exalted  mten: 
He  BBema  a  monarch  and  hto  coonlry'a  pride.** 

Ok  the  2d  of  January,  Lord  Comwallii 
marched  towards  Trenton.    Here  Washings 
ton,  learning  of  this  movement,  approached 
with  a  small  force  the  river  near  Trenton, 
where  he  commenced  building  a  bridge. 
The  English  several  times  attempted  to  cross 
the  river,  but  without  success.    Every  pasa 
was  too  well  guarded.    They  then  opened  a 
fire  upon  the  Americans,  but  with  little  effect 
Tlie  river  was  blocked  up  with  ice,  and  to 
cross  it  would  have  been  dangerous.  Wash- 
ington pereeived  the  critical  situation  of  his 
army,  and  after  reflecting  for  some  time  on 
various  projects  for  accomplishing  his  object, 
he  at  length  formed  tbe  resolution  of  aban- 
doning the  banks  of  the  Delaware,  and  en- 
tering New-Jersey.    He  proceeded  towards 
Princeton,  and  there  encountered  three  Eng- 
lish regiments.    He  attacked  them  with  so 
much  vigor  that  they  gave  way,  but  soon 
taJlied,  and  the  Americans  began  to  retreat 
The  commander  saw  at  once  that,  should 
he  lose  this  battle,  it  would  involve  his  whole 
army  in  total  ruin.    With  a  select  corps  of 
men  he  cliarged  upon  the  British  with  great 
impetuosity,    separating    their    army  and 
(bcowing  them  into  great  confusion.    One 
hundred  British  were  killed,  and  three  hun- 
xired   taken    prisoners.     Washington    took 
posseseion  of  Prificelon.     He  crossed  tbe 
river   Raritan,  and   soon  commanded  tba 
whole  coast  of  New- Jersey  in  front  of  Sta- 
Icn  Island.    Bo  jyell  did  he  fortify  his  posi- 
tions, that  the  Britisli,  who  had  overrun  the 
whole  country  a  few   days  before,  found 
thetfjiselves  i^onfined  to  only  two  posts — 
New-Brunswick  and  Amboy.    Thus,  by  a 
skilful  management,  an  army  reduced  to 
the  great^t  extremity  took  possession  of 
Pennsylvania  and  New-Jersey,  and  drove 
off  ajQ  enemy  three  times  their  number.    So 
glorious  a  result  added  new  laurels  to  the 
brow  of  the  victor.    Washington  and  hia 
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achievemeDts  became  the  admiration  of  the 
world. 

We  state  these  facts,  in  order  to  give  onr 
readers  some  idea  of  the  events  which  had 
transpired  since  Clarence  Qrahame  left  the 
British  camp  in  Canada,  on  his  expedition 
to  New-Jersey.    He  had  not  learned  the 
news  as  yet,  and  it  was  near  evening  on 
the  third  day  of  his  journey,  when,  with  his 
escort,  he  drew  up  at  a  small  inn,  where  he 
intended  passing  the  night  His  uniform  had 
been  laid  aside  for  hu  better  security,  yet 
the  landlord  looked  at  him  and  his  guard 
with  a  litUe  suspidon,  and  would  have  de- 
tained him  at  the  door  until  he  had  become 
better  acquainted ;  but  the  open^  handsome 
countenance  of  the  young  stranger,  together 
with  a  certain  hauteur,  inherited  from  his 
mother,  but  seldom  seen  upon  his  brow, 
prevailed  so  far  in  his  favor  that  the  host 
stepped  back  and  invited  him  to  enter. 
There  was  but  one  other  inmate  of  the  room 
into  which  he  was  ushered.     This  was  a 
man  of  dignified,  yet  mild  and  benignant 
countenance,  rather  tall,  and  closely  wrapped 
in  a  large  overcoat,  buttoned  up  to  the  chin. 
He  rose  suddenly,  and  made  a  motion  of 
his  hand  to  his  side  at  the  young  soldier's 
entrance,  but  as  quickly  resumed  his  seat 
after  the  first  glance,  placing  himself  in  such 
a  manner  that  his  face  was  thrown  partially 
into  shade.    As  his  eye  fell  upon  the  at- 
tendants of  Clarence,  he  still  drew  farther 
into  the  shade,  and  bent  his  head  over  a 
newspaper,  though  it  was  evident  that  he 
was  not  much  interested  in  its  contents. 
The  bustling  landlord  soon  made  his  appear- 
ance with  an  excellent  supper,  to  which 
Clarence  politely  invited  the  stranger.    But 
he  declined  with  great  courtesy,  on  the  plea 
that  his  wants  had  already  been  amply  sup- 
plied.  Many  glances  of  curiosity  passed  be- 
tween the  two,  as  they  were  thus  employed. 
Clarence  had  never  felt  his  own  more  effect- 
ually aroused.    After  the  few  words  of  com- 
pliment, there  was  a  pause,  which  he,  young- 
er and  more  timid,  found  it  difficult  to  break. 
At  length  he  ventured  to  ask, 
**Is  it  possible,  sir,  to  enter  New-York  with- 


out encountering  danger  from  Btrnggling 
troops  I  Pardon  the  question,  but  I  am  a 
stranger,  and  would  be  certain  that  my  way 
is  clear." 

'*To  the  young  and  daring,  it  is  said  no- 
thing is  impossible,"  replied  the  tall  stranger. 
''  But  for  you,  who  seem  so  well  guarded," 
(looking,  as  he  spoke,  at  the  six  armedrmen 
in  the  yard,)  '^to  you  I  should  imagine  il 
an  easy  thing  to  reach  the  city  in  safety." 

*'But  may  I  9ot  be  likely  to  meet  some 
of  the  enemy  on  my  route  " 

^The  enemy/"  repeated  the  other,  lock- 
ing up  with  a  slight  smile.  ^It  depends 
upon  whom  you  call  the  enemy.  I  beDeve 
the  inhabitants  of  a  country  at  peace  give 
such  a  title  to  the  invader  who  lands  upon 
their  shores  to  desolate  their  homes.  Said 
invader  and  his  army  would  give  the  same 
title  to  the  roused  citizens  who  presumed  to 
oppose  their  course  by  taking  up  amos  ia 
self-defense.  Until  I  know  which  of  these 
you  call  the  enemy^  I  am  unable  to  answer 
you." 

Clarence  was  so  struek  with  the  remarks 
bie  expression  of  the  speaker's  countenanoe, 
that  he  continued  for  a  moment  silently  gair 
ing  at  him,  unable  to  answer.  A  sli^t  color 
mounted  to  his  cheek  and  brow  at  this  dose 
scrutiny,  but,  evidently  accustomed  to  com- 
mand his  feelings,  it  passed  away,  leaving 
him  calm  and  quiet  as  before.  The  diffi- 
culty of  giving  a  direct  reply  to  sueh  a  ques- 
tion also  occurred  to  our  hero,  and  the  dan- 
ger, too,  of  being  more  explicit,  unless  swe 
of  the  part  which  the  other  took  in  the  pre- 
sent struggle.  He  therefore  evaded  the 
subject,  merely  wishing  to  be  informed  if 
there  were  any  troops  belonging  either  to 
the  British  or  American — ^he  could  not  bring 
himself  to  say  rebel — armies,  between  then 
and  the  city. 

'*  Perhaps  you  have  heard,"  said  the 
stranger,  appearing  not  to  notice  the  evasion, 
*^that  General  Washington  has  possessed 
himself  of  a  greater  part  of  Pennsylvania 
and  New- Jersey,  and  that  the  Briti^  have 
retreated  to  New-Brunswick  and  Amboy  T 
Clarence  turned  pale,  and,  for  a  single 
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instant,  lie  felt  for  the  defeat  of  the  royal 
troops ;  but  even  that  feeling  ivas  80on  lost 
in  a  sense  of  his  own  perilous  sitaation.  To 
retarn  without  executing  his  commission, 
appeared  to  him  cowardly ;  but  to  rush  at 
once  into  the  midst  of  those  he  must  then 
consider  his  enemies,  was  not  to  be  thought 
of.     Could  he  trust  the  stranger?    It  was  a 
hazardous  experiment ;  but  there  was  some- 
thing in  the  noble  countenance  of  the  man 
before  him  that  invited  confidence,  and  he 
ventured  to  explain  his  present  dilemma. 
The  narradve  was  listened  to  with  silent  at- 
tention, but,  contrary  to  his  expectations, 
without  exciting  the  least  surprise.    The 
listener  did,  once  or  twice,  raise  his  eyes  with 
a  look  which  betrayed  a  generous  sympathy, 
but  it  was  not  till  the  dispatches  were  spoken 
of  that  he  betrayed  any  great  interest    He 
advised  the  youth  to  remain  where  he  was 
nntil  morning,  and  then,  if  it  should  be  in 
his  power  to  aid  him,  he  would  certainly 
do  so. 

With  many  thanks,  the  young  officer  re- 
tired to  rest,  first  ascertaining  that  his  guard 
were  at  hand  in  case  of  necessity;  the 
image  of  the  stranger,  whom  he  had  per- 
haps imprudently  trusted,  lingering  around 
his  dreams. 

The  next  morning  he  rose  refreshed  and 
in  good  spirits,  and  descended  to  the  break- 
fiist-room,  anxious  to  meet  his  new  acquaint- 
ance again.  To  his  astonishment  he  learned 
that  he  had  left  the  inn  before  day-break, 
without  giving  any  clue  to  the  direction  he 
had  taken.  Startled  at  such  tidings,  our 
hero  started  upon  his  journey  with  some 
misgivings  that  all  was  not  right  His  fears 
were  soon  confirmed.  About  noon  he  and 
his  companions  were  alarmed  at  the  ap- 
proach of  a  body  of  men  three  times  their 
number ;  and  although  his  little  band  made 
a  desperate  resistance,  they  were  toon  over- 
powered, and  he  a  prisoner. 

We  shall  here  pass  over  a  few  dap,  during 
which  Clarence^alihough,  as  we  said,  a  pri- 
soner in  the  American  camp — had  suffered 
no  personal  restraint,  and  even  made  many 
friends,  among  whom  was  Lord  Sterling.  In 


the  mean  time.  General  P had  arrived 

at  the  camp,  learned  the  cause  of  his  deten* 
tion,  and  held  many  conversations  with  him 
in  relation  to  his  situation,  together  with  his 
connection  with  Helen,  about  whom  Clarence 
inquired  with  the  most  eager  interest  Anx- 
ious to  learn  whether  his  young  friend  was 
guilty  of  the  charges  he  had  heard  preferred 
against  him,  he  commenced  a  conversation 
one  day,  with  this  remark : 

"True  love,"  said  he,  "is  a  sentiment  not 
lightly  implanted  in  the  soul,  nor  lightly 
laid  aside.  It  is  a  great,  a  noble  feeling.  It 
leads  him  who  is  subject  to  its  influence  in 
the  path  of  honor  and  virtue.  It  inspires 
him  with  the  wish  to  acquire  laurels,  that  he 
may  win  the  smiles  of  the  loved  one  by  lay- 
ing them  at  her  feet  The  love  of  a  noble, 
high-minded  woman,  b  the  dearest  and 
sweetest  tie  that  binds  the  wayward  heart 
of  man.  Such  a  woman  I  have  always  con- 
sidered the  orphan  daughter  of  my  early 
friend.  Clarence  Grahame,  are  you  worthy 
of  the  love  of  such  a  being  t" 

"To  say  that  I  am  worthy  of  Helen, 
would  be  betraying  a  self-conceit  of  which  I 
am  not  capable,  sir.  But  to  intimate  that  I 
have  done  any'ihing  deserving  censure,  either 
from  her  or  yourself,  would  be  to  do  myself 
equal  injustice.  I  will  not  deny,  since  I 
have  already  confided  in  you  so  far,  that  I 
am  serving  in  a  cause  opposed  to  my  own 
inclinations ;  but  my  conduct  since  joining 
the  army  has,  I  trust,  been  such  as  to  merit 
commendation  from  my  superiors.  Your 
hints  of  some  misconduct  are  therefore  a 
mystery,  which,  as  one  who  professes  to  be 
my  friend,  I  must  beg  you  to  explain.** 

"  Clarence,  I  will— I  do  believe  you,"  said 
the  General,  warmly  grasping  his  hand. 
"This  mystery  shall  be  explained,  and  in  a 
few  moments  you  shall  know  all." 

He  left  the  room  as  he  spoke,  and  the 
young  man  remained  lost  in  thought  ^A 
mystery  indeed,"  thought  he.  **  ThQ  whole 
occurrences  of  the  last  few  days  are  a  mys- 
tery, and  my  arrest,  with  the  loss  of  thd 
dispatches,  a  greater  mystery  than  aU  the 
I  rest    Strange  that  we  *d  not  snflfer  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


174 


THE   REPUBLIC. 


leaat  violence  all  the  while  P  As  these 
thoughts  passed  through  his  mind,  he  raised 
his  eyes  and  met  those  of  the  Marquis  La- 
fayette, who  was  in  close  conference  with 
Lord  Sterling. 

The  Marquis  looked  earnestly  at  the  fine 
countenance  of  our  hero  for  a  few  moments, 
and  then,  turning  to  Lord  Sterling,  said,  in 
a  half  whisper,  *'  What  a  pity  such  a  fine 
fellow  should  be  made  a  tool  of  r^ 

Clarence  caught  the  word  pity,  and  the 
crimson  mounted  to  his  temples,  as  he  won- 
dered in  what  manner  he  had  become  an 
object  of  pity  to  the  Marquis  Lafayette.  Too 
timid  to  adrcss  him  personally,  he  waited 
till  his  friend  was  alone,  and  then  asked 
him  "  how  he  had  rendered  himself  so  des- 
picable as  to  bo  pitied  ?" 

Sterling  waived  the  subject  But  the 
young  man  would  not  be  contented  till  he 
had  a  decisive  answer.  "  My  dear  young 
friend,  I  would  rather  not  answer  your  ques- 
tion; but  since  you  are  so  earnest  on  this 
poimt,  I  will  merely  inquire  if  you  are  aware 
of  the  nature  of  the  mission  on  which  you 
are  employed  ?" 

Clarence  was  somewhat  startled.  ^  I  am 
not,  sir.  But  I  trust  it  is  nothing  dishonor- 
able.'' 

^  I  am  confident  that  you  do  not  think  it 
so.  But  your  superiors  are  most  to  blame 
in  sending  a  noble,  ingenuous  youth  like 
yourself  on  what  is  not  oiHy  a  dishonorable 
business,  but  attended  with  imminent  dan- 
ger." 

"With  danger  I  have  loag  been  inti- 
mate," replied  Clarence;  "but  dishonor 
has  never  yet  stained  the  name  of  a  Gra- 
hamc,  nor  shall  the  last  descendant  of  a 
noble  house  be  the  first  to  yield  to  it.  I 
will  instantly  return  with  these  dispatches, 
and  decline  being  a  negotiator  in  any  under- 
hand plots." 

Lord  Sterling  walked  the  floor  for  some 
moments,  as  if  in  deep  thought.  At  length 
he  stopped,  and  looking  sorrowfully  at  the 
youth,  "Clarence,"  said  he,  "I  pity  you 
from  my  soul.  Do  not  be  offended  at  hear- 
ing the  word  firom  my  lip;  it  is  not  meant 


to  insult  you.  You  have  been  made  a  vic- 
tim— an  innocent  victim,  it  is  true — ^but  you 
are  not  the  less  in  certain  peril  Alas  I  it  is 
no  longer  in  your  own  power  to  return  to 
your  army,  neither  will  the  dispatches  bo 
returned  to  you ;  and  it  will  require  the  ut- 
most extent  of  my  influence,  added  to  that 
of  your  other  friends,  with  the  commanding 
officer,  to  prevent  your  being  placed  in  close 
confinement^  and  perhaps  suffering  worae 
consequences  from  your  confiding  rashness.'* 

Like  a  flash  of  lightning  the  meaning  of 
his  words  fell  upon  the  heart  of  Clarence. 
He  could  scarcely  control  his  indignation. 
He,  a  gentleman  of  high  family,  of  hitherto 
unblemished  honor !  he  to  be  made  the 
tool  of  a  vile  conspiracy,  of  the  nature  of 
which  he  was  himself  to  be  kept  in  igno- 
rance ;  and,  worse  than  all,  to  be  made  a 
prisoner,  without  any  fault  of  his  own  ;  tried 
and  condemned,  perhaps,  as  a  common  Dial- 
efactor !  After  Lord  Sterling  left  hira,  he 
sat  down  and  leaned  his  head  upon  a  table 
near  him,  and  gave  himself  up  to  meUmcholy 
reflections. 

A  light  touch  upon  his  shoulder  roused 
him  firom  his  revery,  and  lifting  his  head, 
his  eyes  foil  upon  the  tall  form  of  the  mjs- 
tericus  stranger  at  the  inn.  Clarence  started 
to  his  feet,  both  at  the  surprise,  and  with 
some  spirit  of  indignation  at  what  he  inoa- 
gined  the  treachery  of  the  other ;  but  the 
few  words  he  uttered, "  Listen  and  be  silent," 
and  the  tone  of  authority  in  which  be  bade 
him  be  seated,  caused  our  hero  to  obey  as 
mechanically  as  if  he  were  a  mere  machine 
in  the  speaker's  hands, 

"  Young  soldier,"  said  the  stranger,  "you 
perhaps  are  sensible  that  this  is  no  child's 
play  in  which  England  and  Anoerica  are 
engaged:  far  from  it^  The  future  happi- 
ness and  peace  of  millions  are  involved  iu 
the  issue.  Every  thing,  however  trivial, 
which  may  tend  to  counteract  the  manoeu- 
vres of  the  one  party  and  be  of  benefit  to 
the  other,  becomes,  therefore,  of  serious  im* 
portance.  That  you  are  unaware  how  much 
this  errand  of  yours  is  fioooenied  with,  and 
iti  successful  issue  calculated  to  further  such 
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designs,  I  have  had  ample  proof.  Not  the 
kast  that  you  so  blindly  trusted  m^/"  a 
alight  smile  played  over  his  face  a  moment 
"  But  be  not  alarmed  at  that  imprudence ; 
it  may  have  been  the  means  of  bringing  you 
Lere,  but  it  has  most  assuredly  saved  your 
life.     I  promised  that  I  would  aid  you,  and 

I  will.     Give  this  paper  to  General  P , 

and  you  will  be  released." 

"And  the  dispatches  I  how  am  I  to  ob- 
t^n  possession  of  them  ?"  asked  our  hero. 

Another  smile  appeared  on  the  counte- 
nance of  the  stranger.  "It  were  best  for 
you,  my  young  friend,  not  to  demand  again 
such  dangerous  companions.  Besides,  they 
will  be  of  no  use  now,  as  the  person  who 
was  to  be  so  fairly  entrapped  is  aware  of 
their  nature.^ 

"Will  you  permit  me  to  inquire,  sir, 
since  you  take  such  an  interest  in  my  fate, 
whether  you  know  the  contents  of  those 
letters,  and  what  they  are  T 

"  Certainly,  I  do  know  them.  They  con- 
tained information  that  the  rebel  leader  was 
at  a  certain  post,  and  his  capture  certain,  if 
General  Howe  pursued  the  right  course. 
lie  was  to  make  use  of  you  and  your  brave 
comrades  to  effect  this.  And  now,  do  you 
atiil  wish  to  be  the  bearer  of  those  letters, 
as  you  pass  through  the  American  posts 
with  only  a  passport  to  protect  you  V^ 

Clarence  was  so  overcome,  as  the  truth 
thus  burst  upon  him,  that  he  could  only 
graap  the  hand  of  his  strange  friend,  and 
thank  him  repeatedly  for  his  kind  warning; 
at  the  same  time  begging  advice  as  to  what 
coune  it  would  be  best  for  him  to  pursue. 

"  Not  to  return,  most  assuredly,  neither 
to  proceed  farther  than  the  city,  where  your 
mother  ii  anxiously  expecting  you.** 

"My  mother!  Do  you  then  know  my 
motlier,  sirT' 

"  The  name,  and  fame,  too,  of  Madame 
Duroont,  is,  I  believe,  &miliar  to  almost  every 
one,"  returned  the  stranger.  "  But  I  under- 
stand she  has  just  recovered  from  a  danger- 
ous illness,  brought  on  by  reports  to  your 
disadvantage,  and  maliciously  circulated 
among  the  circle  of  acquaintance.    Your 


presence  and  your  own  story  can  alone  re- 
fute these  slanders.    You  will  receive  your 

passports  from  General  P ,  to  whom  I 

refer  you  for  an  explanation  of  what  has 
occurred  to  you.  Farewell  I  would  that  we 
could  see  so  promLsing  a  youth  engaged  in 
a  better  cause." 

With^these  words  they  parted,  and  Cla- 
rence returned  to  his  seat,  a  prey  to  conjec- 
tures and  doubts  which  he  found  it  very 
difficult  to  solve. 

"Once  more  I  am  at  home!"  exclaimed 
our  hero,  as  he  rode  up  to  the  door  of  a 
fine  house  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city.  "I 
wonder  if  I  shall  be  recognized  in  this  rude 
costume!  My  mother  then  has  been  ill 
and  recovered  !  and  Helen  I  where  is  she  9 
Does  she  still  think  of  the  wanderer ;  or  is 
he  quite  forgotten  I  But  one  reply  to  my 
numerous  letters !  .  Alas !  I  am  doomed  to 
a  life  of  uuhappiness."  As  he  ascended  the 
steps,  a  large  dog,  who  had  been  basking  in 
tlie  sun  near  the  door,  jumped  up,  and  re- 
cognizing him  at  once,  began  to  fiisk  around 
him  in  the  most  joyous  manner.  The  old 
porter  opened  the  door,  and  stood  wonder- 
ing at  the  scene.  "  Down,  Csesar,  down  I" 
exclaimed  the  youth. 

"  Master  Clarence  is  come !"  cried  the. old 
servant.  The  sound  reached  the  drawing- 
room,  and  in  a  moment  mother  and  son 
were  in  each  other^s  arms. 

"  I  thought  yolP^ere  ill,  my  dear  mother," 
said  the  youth,  after  the  first  emotions  were 
over.  "You  seem  in  better  health,  or  at 
least  look  better,  than  I  anticipated." 

"1^  never  was  better  or  happier  than  I  am 
at  present,  my  son,"  replied  Madame  Du- 
mont  "  My  illness  was  severe,  and  I  should 
perhaps  have  suffered  more,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  kind  care  and  attention  of  a  physi- 
cian and  nurse.  The  latter  I  am  most  anx- 
ious to  introduce  to  yourself.  I  told  you, 
Clarence,  that  I  had  long  entertained  the 
hope  of  your  being  united  to  the  daughter 
of  my  early  friend-  This  the  young  kidy 
herself  has  rendered  impossible,  by  entering 
a  convent.  Sinc^  I  heard  the  news,  it  has 
c€«sed  to  distres9  me,  as  I  have  become 
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more  attached  to  another  person,  and  shall 
be  most  miserable  if  jou  do  not  unite  with 
ine  in  opinion  regarding  her.  She  has 
watched  by  mj  sick*bed  daj  and  night; 
and  although  her  cheek  has  paled  with  the 
constant  fittigne  she  has  tmdergone,  she  is 
more  lovely  thus  than  when  in  the  full  flush 
of  beauty.  This  person  I  refer  to— my  gen- 
tle, affectionate  nurse — this  must  be  to  me 
a  daughter ;  and  it  is  my  fondest  hope  that 
the  will  be  to  my  son  a  devoted  wife." 

Clarence  became  greatly  agitated.  ^  My 
dear  mother,  is  there  noUiing  else  which  I 
can  do  to  contribute  to  your  happiness  f  No 
otfier  way  to  please  you  than  sacrificing  my 
own  peace  f  Can  I  gire  my  hand  without 
my  heart!  The  long,  tedious  months  I 
have  passed  in  the  army  have  not  driven 
one  image  fit>m  my  mind.  Mother,  I  can- 
not obey  you  in  this;  and  how  do  you 
know  that  the  young  lady  herself  is  desirous 
for  this  union  t  As  she  has  never  seen  me, 
it  cannot  be  possible  that  her  own  feelings 
are  at  all  interested." 

**  Win  you  promise  me,  Clarence,  that  if 
you  find  this  lovely  girl  is  and  has  been 
long  attached  to  you,  that  you  will  return 
her  love  P 

^How  can  I  promise  that,  dear  mother  f 
I  will  see  her,  as  you  wish,  and  she  shall  be 
to  me  as  a  sister,  for  your  sake ;  but  I  repeat, 
I  can  neither  now  ^jjor  ever  think  of  her  in 
any  other  light"       '  • 

•*  You  are  very  cruel,  my  son ;  but  come, 
I  will  introduce  you  to  my  gentle  nurse ;  and 
be  carefiil  that  you  assume  as  much  cold- 
ness and  indifference  as  possible." 

Bhe  opened  the  door  that  led  into  the 
next  room,  and  Clarence  saw  a  young  lady 
leaning  over  an  embroidery  frame,  her  face 
half  hid ;  and  she  did  not  raise  it  until  Ma- 
dame Dumont,  approaching  her,  said,  ^  My 
•on  b  anxious  to  be  introduced  to  her  who 
has  saved  his  mother's  life.  I  leave  you  to- 
gether to  become  better  acquainted."  ' 

" Helen  1"  "Clarence I"  burst  from  the 
Bps  of  both,  as  their  eyes  met  We  need 
not  dwell  upon  the  scene,  nor  enter  into  the 
explanationa  that  ensued.   Faithful  love  has 


claimed  its  reward,  and  the  shrill  voice  of 
war  must  call  us  again  to  the  battle-field. 

Soon  afler  his  return  home,  Clarenod 

wrote  to  his  friend  Lord  D ,  stating  the 

circumstances  of  his  arrest,  and  requesting, 
at  the  same  time,  to  resign  his  commissioii. 
He  expressed  the  indignation  he  felt  at  be- 
ing made  a  party  in  so  base  an  intrigae,  and 
his  determinaUon  to  fight  no  longer  ia  a 
cause  at  variance  with  his  own  wishes.  The 
next  day,  news  arrived  that  Burgoyne  had 
been  defeated,  and  had  surrendered  with  \a 
whole  army.  We  should  weary  the  pstknce 
of  our  readers,  should  we  enter  into  the  de- 
tails of  this  surrender:  it  b  also  too  well 
known.  What  effect  the  interception  of  the 
dispatches  had  upon  ihia  event,  ia  proved 
by  a  letter  written  to  the  President  of  the 
Continental  Congress,  relating  the  drcnm- 
stance,  and  saying  that  the  information  thej 
contuned  acquiunted  the  Americans  with 
the  exact  sitiuition  of  the  royal  army,  and 
fiunlitated  their  defeat 

In  the  drawing-room  to  which  we  fint 
introduced  our  reader,  were  assembled  the 
most  brilliant  circle  which  had  ever  adorned 
it  They  came  to  witness  the  union  of  Cla- 
rence Grehame  and  Helen  Williams.  Flora 
Manning  twined  the  wreath  of  orange  Uoe- 
soms  for  the  bride's  hair,  and  oflSdated  as 
bridesmaid.  She  had  received  a  bouquet 
of  flowers  for  the  occMion,  which,  instead  of 
pulling  to  pieces,  she  arranged  in  her  own 
raven  tresses,  and  suffered  the  flurest  white 
rose  to  rest  undisturbed  in  the  folds  of  her 
white  dress.  We  have  learned  from  good 
authority,  that  the  reason  of  this  exhibition 
of  mercy  was,  that  the  flowers  were  pre- 
sented her  by  the  groomsman  of  Clarence, 
a  young  gentleman  called  Edward  Lester. 

The  evacuation  of  New- York  by  the  Brit- 
ish troops  was  a  day  of  rejoicing  to  the  long- 
suffering  colonies ;  and  the  entrance  of  Gene- 
ral Washington  and  his  victorious  annj 
was  hailed  by  the  long-continued  shouts  of 
a  ransomed  people.  As  he  proceeded 
through  the  streets,  flowers  fell  like  snow- 
flakes  in  his  path,  and  bright  fiices  appeared 
like  sunbeams  from  every  window.    A  ladf 
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and  geotlemaa  stood  carening  a  beanUful 
diild«  upon  a  balcony  tliat  orerlooked  the 
wliole  vast  cavalcade.  As  thej  drew  nearer 
and  nearer,  the  child  clapped  his  hands  with 
delight^  and. attempted  to  spring  from  its 
Cither's  arms.  The  anpous  mother  caught 
him  by  the  lobe,  and  looked  with  surprise 
at  her  husband,  who^  almost  nnconsdous  of 


the  act,  stood  with  his  eyes  bent  in  amase- 
ment  upon  a  tali  figure,  seated  upon  a  noble 
horse,  at  whose  approach  the  multitude 
bowed  with  rererence,  and  almost  idolatry. 
Clarence  Grahame  could  scarcely  believe 
the  evidence  of  his  sentences,  when  in  the 
form  and  features  of  General  Washington 
he  recognised  the  mytUriima  itsranffer! 


POPULAR  TALKS. 


THEDELICATE     SECRET; 

OR,  IX)F£  AMD  BOKOK. 


B  T      ■  S  W  X  M 


S  O  B  ■  R  T  «. 


[WITH  AN  IN«BATINO.] 


It  was  in  the  year  of  grace ,  that  is 

to  say,  in  some  late  portion  of  the  seven- 
teenth century,  that  a  young  Scottish  noble- 
man was  journeying  through  the  most 
romantic  districts  of  his  native  country.  He 
was  not  very  light  of  heart,  if  one  might 
judge  from  the  gloom  that  overspread  his 
brow ;  but  he  was  light  enough  of  purse,  of 
which  he  was  reminded  by  many  minor 
things  that  would  have  troubled  men  more 
philosophic;  but  he  was  stalwart  of  form, 
possessed  an  open  countenance,  somewhat 
over-bold,  it  is  true ;  but  the-  eagle  eye  and 
the  curling  brown  hair,  over  which  his  cap, 
with  a  long  waving  plume,  and  the  symbolic 
thistle  fastened  by  a  silver  clasp,  was  care- 
lessly flung,  gave  him  the  air  of  being  as 
fine  a  specimen  of  the  race  as  a  man  would 
wish  to  see. 

His  age  could  not  have  been  over  two- 
and-twenty,but  there  were  two  or  three  lines 
of  care  on  his  forehead,  and  a  gloom  on  his 
countenance,  as  we  have  remarked,  which 
now  and  then  gave  his  beardless  face  an  air 
belonging  to  riper  years,  in  which  care  had 


played  no  small  part ;  and  whether  he  was 
journeying  homeward,  (for  he  had  been  ab- 
sent for  some  years  from  his  native  land,)  or 
whether  he  was  seeking  the  habitation  of 
some  friends  or  relatives,  is  not  relevant  to 
the  matter  in  hand. 

His  dress  consisted  of  a  doublet  which 
had  been  used  with  care,  and  a  cloak  that 
evinced  rougher  usage  and  harder  wear; 
hi^e  riding-bootSy  that  came  up  to  his  knees, 
and  his  gay  cap,  completed  his  attire ;  and 
the  trappings  of  his  noble  horse  were  as 
simple  as  might  be ;  for,  in  truth,  the  ani- 
mal he  rode  was  of  the  best  breed  England 
could  boast 

From  his  manner  and  mood  he  seemed  to 
be  a  victim  to  some  unrest  that  had  settled 
deep  within  his  heart  He  felt  strange  and 
tumultuous  sensations  of  hope  and  fear  alter- 
nating within  him ;  and  the  wherefore  of  all 
this  he  might  have  defined,  had  he  dared  to 
look  upon  the  tablets  of  his  memory.  This 
he  did  not  do,  but  rode  on  in  an  a^mos: 
sullen  manner,  which  was  greatly  at  vari- 
ance with  his  personal  appearance. 
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It  wa9  pretty  late  in  the  afternoon,  and 
the  aspect  of  the  country  around,  on  which 
the  rich  autumnal  tints  had  Men,  was  wildly 
heautifuL  The  dark,  deep  green  of  the  fir 
trees  flung  a  funereal  shade  on  the  parched 
herbage  beneath ;  the  ash  was  silvering,  and 
the  leaves  of  the  oak  were  growing  ruddy, 
and  fell  now  and  then  by  dozens  to  the 
ground;  the  bloom  had  ripened  on  the 
^thistle,  and  the  down  was  floating  in  the 
air;  the  songs  of  various  birds,  too,  rang 
joyously  in  the  clear  air ;  and  the  pure  and 
flashing  waters  of  the  river  he  was  to  ford, 
went  by  with  a  gladsome  sound,  as  if  the 
very  act  of  being  in  motion  were  a  delight ; 
the  bushes  overhung  the  river,  and  the  wil- 
lows reflected  themselves  in  the  glassy 
stream ;  but  almost  all  this  calm  beauty  was 
lost  upon  our  traveler,  who,  bent  upon  his 
own  thoughts  and  absorbed  in  his  own  reflec- 
tions, wended  on  without  hesitation,  like  one 
who  knew  the  country  well,  but  was  after 
all  indifferent  whither  his  path  led. 

The  afternoon  was  wearing  away,  and  the 
yonng  man,  who  had  been  in  the  saddle  for 
many  days,  with  but  few  intervals  of  rest, 
was  growing  weary  and  fatigued.  He  was 
yet  many  miles  from  one  of  the  Scottish 
cities,  and  there  lay  no  village  in  his  path  ; 
but  there  was,  he  remembered,  and  grew 
paler  for  an  instant  with  the  memory — of 
whatsoever  nature  those  recollections  were, 
they  were  evidently  not  agreeable — there 
was  a  large  and  rambling  mansion,  of  ancient 
shape  and  build,  which  he  had  once  known 
well,  as  also  its  inmates,  one  of  whom  in 
particular But  we  must  not  anticipate. 

This  place,  however,  ^hich  he  almost 
dreaded  to  see — ^this  dread  growing  greater 
the  nearer  he  advanced — this  place  was  the 
principal  object  of  his  journey  for  at  least 
that  day ;  but  he  armed  himself  with  some 
desperate  resolntion,  and  striking  his  rowels 
into  his  steed,  the  startled  horse  plunged 
headlong  onward  along  the  narrow  road, 
which  was  skirted  by  the  river  and  the  pine 
forest. 

Suddenly  he  eame  in  sight  of  the  old 
house.    It  had  once  echoed  to  joyous  festal 


ahonia,  while  knghter  rang  through  ank 
and  ceiling.  It  had  been  noted  lor  the  hos- 
pitality of  its  owner,  a  atardy  Soot,  wko 
boMted  of  the  blood  of  Bruce  being  in  Ik 
veins.  The  youth  almoBt  reeled  in  h» 
saddle  with  astonishment  and  dismay  as  be 
gazed  upon  the  changed  appearance  of  the 
place.  The  plants  upon  the  wall  hung  down 
in  neglected  masses ;  weeds  and  grass  grew 
rank  in  the  open  space  before  the  house ; 
the  windows  were  broken  hero  and  there; 
and  altogether  there  waa  an  air  of  dilapida- 
tion and  decay  about  the  place  which  went 
like  a  knife  to  the  very  heart  of  the  yonng 
horseman.  To  add  to  his  perplexity  and 
doubt,  a  glaring  signboard  swung  over  tke 
Tudor-like  gateway,  "Donald  Mactavish.  En- 
tertainment for /nan  and  horse."  The  noble 
old  mansion,  then,  was  reduced  to  this! 
What,  therefore,  had  become  of  its  owner? 
where  was  his  kind,  warm-hearted  help- 
mate ?  where  was  the  cheer,  and  the  wassail, 
and  the  archery,  the  fishing,  shooting,  and 
wrestling-matches  that  at  one  time  filled  the 
chambers  with  guests?  Where  was  ihef 
where  was  the  light  form,  with  her  ejes  of 
light,  and  bright  sunny  hair,  and  charming 
smile,  that  was  like  sunshine  ?  Had  all 
passed  away  ?  Were  they  in  the  dust!  or 
had  poverty  thrust  them  into  one  other 
sordid  hovels,  to  groan  with  the  anguish  of 
want,  to  despair  and  die  f  In  order  to  re- 
solve these  questions,  which  were  becoming 
unbearable,  Malcolm  Douglas,  for  such  was 
his  name,  flung  himself  oft'  his  horse,  and, 
leading  him  up  to  the  doorway,  called  for 
the  attendant  to  come  to  him. 

Shortly  after,  his  horse  was  stabled,  and 
he  was  seated  at  a  table  in  a  well-known 
room,  that  still  retained  its  old  elegance, 
though  it  was  foul  and  tarnished,  and  fto 
handsome  furniture  was  mingled  with  other 
articles,  which  betrayed  both  a  want  of  taste 
and  a  lack  of  propriety.  A  glass  of  iiquo*" 
and  some  food  were  placed  before  the  gaest 
by  the  buriy  landlord ;  and  his  rather  un- 
wieldy better  half  bustled  about  till  the  table 
groaned  with  a  rude  plenty,  of  which  Mai- 
!  colra  sparingly  partook ;  for  his  anxiety  to 
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question  lus  host  regarding  the  late  inhabit- 
ante  amounled  to  poeitiTe  pain. 

Hie  time  and  the  opportnnitj  at  last 
came.  The  table  was  cleared,  and,  with  a 
freah  sapplj  of  hqnor  adapted  to  the  host's 
taste,  who  was  invited  to  sit  with  the  stran- 
ger for  a  tiBM,  a  costom  bj  no  means  nn- 
Qsual  in  eonntry  places,  Malcolm  calmed  his 
agitation,  and,  with  as  indifferent  a  manner 
and  tone  aa  he  eonld  assume,  began  to  qnes- 
tioQ  his  host:  , 

*^  Yon  hare  a  fine  old  place  here,  mine 
hoet^*'  said  he ;  "and  sonoewhat  more  room 
than  one  wonld  inmgine  yon  needed  ^or 
your  gueats." 

**  Yes,"  replied  the  other,  with  that  marked 
accent  and  peculiar  diction  that  is  charac- 
•  tenstio  of  the  lowlands,  but  which  we  shall 
not  attempt  to  imitate.  "*  Yes;  it's  a  braw 
place  enoagh,  and,  as  jou  say,  there's  room 
to  turn  in ;  but  it's  not  in  such  a  condition 
aa  I  mind  to  have  seen  it." 

**  True,"  assented  Malcolm  mechanically. 
^  I  have  some  faint  remembrance  of  it  Have 
you  been  here  long  1" 

•*About  five  yeare,"  replied  the  host  "^I 
bad  a  bit  of  money  by  me,  and  old  M^Mar- 
ish  (that's  the  lawyer,  jou  must  know,  who 
bad  the  papers  from  Simon  Lee)  let  me 
iiave  it  a  bargain,  because,  you  see,  my  good 
wife  was  a  first  cousin,  forbyo  being  a  thrifty 
woman." 

"'  Indeed  I  And  so  Simon  Lee  had  fallen 
into  diflSculties  I"  asked  Malcolm,  with  some- 
thing nsing  in  his  throat  that  made  his  voice 
tremble. 

'*Why,  what  would  you  have?"  de- 
manded the  host  in  turn ;  "•  nothing  could 
stand  against  such  sinful  waste,  the  feasting 
and  the  drinking;  all  melted  away  like  the 
tnow  in  the  sun." 

'^And  his  guests,  his  friends,"  said  Mal- 
colm ;  "^  did  they  give  him  no  aid ;  stretch 
out  no  helping  hand  ?" 

"  They  left  him  as  did  many  wore,"  was 
the  answer.  "It's  the  way  of  the  world," 
added  the  man  in  a  philosophic  tone,  bnt 
also  with  some  touch  of  feeling,  which,  for 
certain  reasons,  smote  the  young  man  to  the 


soul.  "Even  the  rats  will  leave  a  falling 
house ;  and  those  who  meet  and  assemble 
around  a  man's  table  for  bread  and  wine, 
and  care  not  whether  he  is  rained  or  no,  so 
long  as  their  own  appetites  are  satisfied, 
while  they  can  kill  his  deer,  and  borrow  his 
gold,  it  is  '  health  to  the  host '  till  the  rafters 
ring ;  bnt  when  the  black  time  comes,  they 
slink  away,  none  know  how  or  where.  De- 
pend upon  it,youi^man,"  he  added,  dmost 
solemnly,  "  the  falsest  friends  are  those  who 
have  lived  on  your  hearth,  and  helped  to 
ruin  you." 

Malcolm  sighed.  There  were  still  many 
questions  to  ask,  but  he  knew  not  which  to 
put  first;  and  an  awkward  pause  ensued, 
which  was  broken  by  the  landlord's  sajing, 
"  By  your  questions,  young  sir,  I  should  sup- 
pose you  knew  Simon  Lee." 

"  I )  Yes ;  that  is,  I  have  seen  him  some 
years  ago,"  replied  Malcolm,  abruptly.  "  But 
tell  me  the  sequel;  he  was  ruined,  you 
say  r 

"As  far  as  a  man  is  who  is  compelled  to 
mortgage  the  home  of  his  fathers  and  his 
fairest  patrimony." 

"And  where  is  he  now  ?" 

"  In  .heaven,  I  trust,  sir,"  was  tiie  reveren- 
tial reply.  The  character  of  the  host,  shrewd 
and  worldly  as  it  was,  had  been  already 
raised  in  the  estimation  of  Malcolm;  and 
this  last  reply  won  his  respect 

"And  his  wife  t"  he  said  at  last 

"  She  sleeps  with  him  in  the  littie  kiik- 

yard  of .    They  could  not  be  parted  in 

death ;  and  but  a  few  hours  passed  before 
she  followed  him  to  whom  she  had  been  a 
tender  wife  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury. It  was  well,  too,  in  my  humble  opi- 
nion," continued  Donald,  "  that  the  old  man 
died  before  his  proud  spirit  could  be  trodden 
down  by  the  foot  of  want  It  might  have 
come  between  him  and  his  rest" 

The  host  coughed,  hemmed  stoutiy,  drank 
off  his  glass,  and  rose.  The  husky  tone  in 
which  he  spoke,  told  that  he  was  powerfully 
affected.  Malcolm  arrested  his  retiring  step 
a  moment  by  saying,  "  You  say  she  was  a 
wife ;  was  she  not  also  a  mother  f" 
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^Yeft,^'  was  the  answer;  **o(  as  fair  a 

young  lady  as  ever  trod  the  heather 

But  I  am  called ;  you  will  exeuse  me ;  bonny 
Marion  Lee  has  been  Uie  toast  of  the  coun- 
try-side before  this ;   and  now ^  but 

before  he  completed  the  ominous  sentence, 
his  large  form  had  vanished  from  the 
roonu 

Malcolm  was  almost  stifled.  His  own 
home  was  not  many  miles  away ;  but  kins- 
men dwelt  there  to  whom  he  was  a  stranger. 
Here,  within  these  walls,  had  he  passed  the 
bright,  joyous,  golden  days  of  his  youth. 
Simon  Lee  loved  the  bold  boy  like  a  son, 
and  Lady  Lee — for  she  held  that  title  by  right 
or  courtesy — felt  for  him  the  same  afl^tion. 
Malcolm  gazed  upon  the  blue  hills  in  the 
distance  till  his  eyeballs  throbbed.  He  had 
many  a  day  and  hour  chased  the  bounding 
deer  over  their  summits.  The  stream  sang 
under  the  ivied  walls  in  which  he  had  fished, 
or  gone  miles  away  beneath  the  overhanging 
rocks  and  the  frowning  forests,  till  the  night 
came  on ;  and  then  Marion  Lee  crossed  his 
mental  vision. 

Where  was  she,  then  ?  Makolm  would 
have  given  his  life  almost  only  to  have  heard 
the  answer  of  the  innkeeper  completed. 
Whether  for  life  or  death,  whether  for  happi- 
ness or  misery,  to  be  placed  out  of  suspense 
was  the  prevailing  passion  of  his  soul 

Then  came,  with  a  gush  of  tenderness  that 
made  him  fold  his  hands  over  his  face,  and 
bend  his  head  down  to  the  table,  weeping 
like  a  child,  thoughts  of  Marion.  The  tones 
of  her  voice,  the  glance  of  her  eye,  the  light 
leap,  every  action,  in  fact,  was  rapidly  repro- 
duced before  his  mind's  eye ;  and  if  he  dearly 
k>ved  her  once,  he  coidd  have  knelt  down  to 
adore  her  now.  He  remembered  how  her 
bright  eyes  flashed  and  danced  as  her  pal- 
frey bounded  over  the  heather  with  her;  or 
how  the  beautiful  cheeks  were  suffused  with 
the  roses  of  health  when  she  came  from  her 
walk  amid  the  mountain  ur.  Was  it  all 
over— all  past  f  Was  she,  too,  dead  ?  The 
appalling  question  forced  itself  upon  him  at 
last ;  for  a  time  he  shunned  it ;  but  he  was 
compelled  to  ask  it  of  himsel£ 


He  was  about  to  rise  and  walk  fortk  in 
order  to  find  the  host  once  more,  or  to  snatdi 
another  k>ok  at  the  old  house  before  he 
quitted  it  for  ever ;  hot  the  heart  of  Malcolm 
Douglas  never  felt  so  depreased  and  sad  as 
it  did  at  the  very  instant  the  thought  of  Uie 
last  ferewell  he  meditated  caioe  aoroas  him. 
At  that  instant  the  host  entered,  foIk>wed  by 
the  Umdiady,  who  at  onoe  walked  up  to  a 
comer  of  the  chamber  where  a  certain  mys- 
terious set  of  corpulent  bottles  stood,  one  of 
which  she  was  in  the  act  of  taking  down 
when  the  host  spoke. 

^  Will  you  take  some  of  our  mountain 
distillations,  or  drink  of  the  brown  ale  of 
Edinbuigh  f  Different  palates  to  different 
liquorB.** 

''  I  thank  you,**  returned  Malcohn,  coldly. 
Having  reseated  himself  and  stretching  out 
hw  legs,  he  assumed  the  most  indiffidrent 
air.  ^  I  care  little  now  for  either  the  one  or 
the  other ;  tliis,  which  is  already  before  me/* 
(and  he  touched  his  goblet  as  he  spoke,) 
*"  this  is  sufficient." 

^  We  wish  to  make  our  guests  comfort- 
able,^ s«d  the  host,  returning  to  the  chai^ge. 
"  We  have  wine,  both  red  and  white——* 

"No,  I  thank  you ""      But  aa  be 

spoke,  his  eyes  were  fixed  in  utter  astonialkr 
ment  Every  feature  of  his  fece  betrayed  an 
emotion  of  the  most  singular  kind ;  for  there, 
clad  in  the  simple,  neat,  but  coarse  garments 
of  an  innkeeper's  servantrgiri,  stood  Marion 
Lee,  who  had  once  walked  beneath  jeweh  and 
silks,  and  had  moved  in  that  very  house  as 
its  mistress.  Truly  the  changes  and  vieiaai- 
tudcs  of  life  are  wonderful.  She  was  cany- 
ing  a  small  jug,  whidi,  with  downcast  eyea, 
she  phiced  on  the  table.  At  that  moment 
she  lifted  them.  Malcolm  had  noticed  tliat 
they  were  not  so  bright  as  of  old,  that  her 
cheeks  were  thin  and  pale,  and  that  she  had 
a  sad,  despairing  expression  about  her  alto- 
gether, which  wrung  his  very  heart  Their 
eyes  met :  the  shock  was  too  great  for  her. 
Her  feoe  became  white  as  the  drifting  snow  ; 
her  hands  were  dasped  together,  and  it  was 
evident  that  she  would  have  spoken  or 
screamed,  had  she  been  able;  but  before 
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tliej  could  give  her  afisidtanoe,  she  fidnted 
and  fell  to  the  floor. 


It  was  a  calm,  beaotiful  eveDuag,  and  Mal- 
colm WB»  walking  with  Marion  through  the 
walka  of  the  ruined  and  unweeded  garde^- 
It  had  grown  by  neglect  to  be  like  that 
deBcribed  by  Shelley,  where  the  sensitive- 
plant  ^w: 


Filled. 
WcUj, 

LlTid, 


—  plutf  at  whoae  name  the  rerM  fleela  ioath 
1  the  place  with  a  iiM»iMtroaa  undergrowth, 
J7,  and  palpooa,  and  bllaterinsr,  aud  blae, 
I,  awl  alarmed  wUh  a  liirid  dew.** 

What  led  them  there,  Malcolm  knew  not; 
he  had  followed  Marion,  but  was  not  pre- 
pared for  this  sad  sight 

"  This  garden,^  said  she,  "  is  like  the  for- 
tune of  my  house,  all  in  ruin ;"  and  she 
smiled  sadly. 

**  I  know  not  what  to  say,  Marion,''  began 
Malcolm  at  last ;  "  but  I  feel  a  heavy  weight 
at  my  heart,  as  if  every  thing  to  which  I 
have  dung  had  become  a  desolation." 

"  You  could  not  cling  to  that  which  you 
quitted  so  lightly,  Malcolm,**  said  Marion, 
gently.  "  I  do  not  reproach  you.  It  is  five 
years  ago  since,  in  this  garden,  on  this  spot, 
you  asked  me  for  my  heart,  and  I  gave  it 
yon;  and  two  days  after  you  quitted  me 
without  a  word.  It  was  in  the  impulses  of 
your  youth  that  my  father  trusted,  for  they 
were  noble ;  and  my  mother  that  same  night 
laid  my  head  on  her  bosom,  and  said  I 
should  be  happy.  You  crushed  three  hearts 
that  were  full  of  you,  and  showed  not  by 
word  or  by  letter  that  there  was  pity  in  your 
nature  for  the  wanton  act,  that  was  so  cold 
and  so  cruel.  My  father  would  have  lost 
his  all  with  a  smile ;  but  he  could  not  endure 
the  knowledge  that  the  faith  of  man  was  so 
like  sand,  that  the  youth  he  had  loved  from 
a  child  could  act  with  such  deliberate  false- 
hood  God  had  pity  on  their  griefs ;  for 
though  I  did  not  weep  in  their  presence,  they 
cherished  a  profound  sorrow  for  my  anguish, 
and  it  ate  them  up.  All  was  neglected ; 
first,  Simon  Lee  was  beggared,  and  then  he 
died.  I  closed  the  ^es  of  both  in  one  week. 
Do  you  marvel,  then,  that  my  cheeks  are 


white  and  hollow,  and  mine  eyes  dim  t  I 
have  prayed  that  I  might  follow  them  ;  but 
I  live,  and  now  I  know  what  endoranoe 
means." 

Malcolm  was  almost  horrified.  ^*  Marion/' 
said  he,  hastily,  "you  do  not  know——" 

«*  Malcolm,"  she  interrupted  him,  in  a  tone 
of  pathos  and  melancholy,  "I  do  not  wish  to 
know  more  than  I  have  been  forced  to  know. 
The  following  day,  after  you  had  placed  my 
head  on  your  bosom,  and  had  said,  *  Marion, 
I  love  you !'  there  came  here  a  noble,  beau- 
tiful English  lady.  She  was  dazzlingly  fiiir, 
far  brighter  than  the  poor  northern  girl  who 
had  but  a  heart  to  give.  The  second  day 
she  departed.  You,  Malcolm  Douglas,  were 
with  her ;  I  watched  you  not,  yet  the  know- 
ledge was  forced  upon  me.  In  the  night 
you  were  both  gone.  It  was  not  that  a 
tinge  of  woman's  jealousy,  or  a  mean  resent- 
ment, made  my  heart  ache  as  it  never  ached 
before ;  and  it  has  now,  Makolm,  become 
dull  and  torpid.  I  have  scarcely  wept  since 
my  mother's  death,  and  am  now  used  to  the 
slavery ^but  ray  master  is  kind." 

Malcolm's  writhing  face  expressed  his  agi- 
tation ;  he  stamped  his  foot  on  the  ground, 
and  clasped  his  hands  in  his  hair  like  one 
who  sought  to  repress  a  coming  fit  of  mad- 
ness of  which  he  is  conscious.  **  In  the  great 
name  of  Heaven  The  exclaimed  at  last,"coukl 
you  believe  me  so  heartless  and  so  base  f ' 

•*  What  was  I  to  think  f "  demanded  Mar- 
ion, with  the  simplicity  of  a  child.  "  The 
English  lady  was  more  beautiful  than  I ;  she 
used  her  wiles  to  draw  you  away.  What 
do  so  many  years  of  absence  prove  f  What 
does  this  sad  ruin  express?"  and  she  point- 
ed with  mournful  dignity  to  th6  miserable 
garden. 

"Alas  I  alas  I"  cried  Malcolm,  "I  have  said 
you  do  not  know  the  strange  history  of  tiicse 
years ;  you  know  not  the  imperative  neces- 
sity that  sealed  my  lips  in  silence,  nor  the 
singular  and  inexplicable  circumstances  which 
kept  me  away.  I  loved  her  not,  as  the  Lord 
liveth  P  and  he  stretched  his  arras  towards 
heaven  as  if  it  should  bear  witness  to  the 
truth  of  his  words.    "  But  a  single  moment 
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alnoost  cast  her  ODder  my  protection,  and 
thus  arose  my  sin.'' 

"  You  loved  her  not  f "  Marion  echoed 
these  words  as  if  she  were  waking  from  a 
dream. 

•*  I  loved  but  you,  ever  dear,  dear  Marion, 
iBJored,  unfortunate,  and  most  unhappy  as 
you  have  been,"  replied  Malcolm,  fervently ; 
"still  to  you  my  heart  turned  from  every 
distance  of  Ume  and  place." 

'^Bnt  why  did  you  leave  this?  why  speak 
no  word  to  any  t  why  such  mystery  ?"  asked 
Marion. 

*^  For  some  great  political  offense,  the  hfe 
of  this  lady  was  forfeited  to  the  laws,"  an- 
swered the  young  man,  with  solemn  eai  nest- 
neas.  *'  It  was  then  a  period  of  danger  and 
of  trouble,  and  her  sex  would  not  have  saved 
her,  because  she  had  been  instrumental  in 
opposing  the  reigning  King  of  England  to  an 
extent  that  had  almost  endangered  both  his 
Ufe  and  his  throne.  It  was  during  her  short 
and  hurried  stay  here,  that  she  was  made 
aware  of  a  hot  pursuit  She  seized  tlie  op- 
portunity which  a  moment  offered,  and  con- 
fided in  me,  making  me  take  an  oath  of 
•ecresy.  I  obeyed,  for  I  sympathized  with 
her ;  and  being  more  inclined  to  favor  the 
principles  she  held  than  otherwise,  my  devo- 
tion had  a  double  motive.  We  escaped. 
After  much  danger  and  difficulty,  we  arrived 
at  the  coast,  and  obtained  a  passage  in  a 
vessel  sailing  for  Holland.  Fron)  thence 
again  we  were  compelled  to  fly,  as  they 
would  have  given  us  up  ;  and  for  many 
months  we  wandered  in  foreign  lands,  until 
we  found  a  refuge  in  France.  She  was 
alone,  helpless,  and  unaided,"  continued 
Malcolm,  ^  and  I  could  not  leave  her ;  and, 
to  add  to  her  misfortune  and  my  trouble, 
she  fell  dangeroudy  ill  I  attended  her 
and  supported  her.  But  why  continue  the 
story  ?  It  is  only  a  few  montlis  ago  that  I 
have  been  honorably  released  from  other 
duties,  for  I  have  borne  the  arms  of  France 
'.at  a  time  when  to  return  was  beyond  all 
possibility.  Marion,"  he  added,  taking  her 
hands,  "you  believe  mo,  and  you  forgive 
Bie;  do  yon  not}" 


**I  believe  you,  Malcolm,"  she  replied; 
*'  as  to  forgiveness,  I  know  not  that  there  ia 
any  thing  to  be  pardoned." 

"  Do  not  speak  in  that  tone,  dear  Marion,** 
said  the  young  man  tenderiy,and  half-timidly 
placing  his  arm  round  her  waist ;  ^  do  not 
treat  me  in  that  cold,  apathetic  manner ;  my 
sin  has  been  of  a  kind  that  I  could  not 
control;  but  I  swear  there  was  neiUiar 
falsehood  nor  forgetfulness  in  it  tn  nny 
case,  Marion,  I  would  have  you  beliere 
that" 

•*  I  believe  it,"  answered  Marion. 

"  You  have  endured  and  suffered  much, 
dear  one,"  he  continued,  drawing  her  closer 
to  him  ;  "  but  all  was  in  hands  more  power- 
ful than  ours.  You  are  parentlees,  Marion, 
and  I  am  an  orphan.  Your  wealth  has 
passed  into  other  hands,  and  my  patrinaonj 
is  Khmnken  enough.  Heaven  knows;  jonr 
friends  have  vanished,  and  relatives  are 
scattered  abroad ;  my  kith  and  kin,  I  doubt 
me,  have  hard  hands  to  grasp  their  hoards, 
and  unsmiling  faces,  and  may  not  welcome 
me ;  Heaven  pardon  me  if  I  wrong  them ! 
Therefore,  «nce  we  are  thus  cast  together 
once  more ;  as  our  hearis^Jet  us  trust,  are  not 
altogether  withered;  as  we  have  had  our 
share  of  sorrow,  let  us  also  seek,  in  the  re- 
newal of  old  affections,  for  some  portion  of 
joy  and  happiness.  I  have  still  a  field  or 
two,  and  a  roof  to  shelter  me ;  of  these  no 
one  could  deprive  me ;  it  will  form  a  home 
for  us  both.  1  have  worn  a  sword  ;  but  I 
will  cast  it  by  for  the  reaping-hook,  and  we 
will  have  a  harvest  of  com  instead  of  a  har- 
vest of  blood  and  death.  Speak  to  me, 
Marion ;  I  do  not  ask  yon  to  forget  the  past, 
because  great  griefs  are  sacred.  Will  yon 
love  me  as  of  old,  Marion !  Will  you  be 
my  wife  ?" 

Marion  broke  out  into  a  great  passion  of 
tears,  and  her  head  lay  on  his  bosom,  and 
he  spoke  in  her  ears  tenderly  the  same  words 
that  had  sunken  into  her  heart  years  ago ; 
and  ere  the  moon  was  up,  Marion  smiled 
in  his  face. 

Malcolm  Douglas  and  Marion  Lee  were 
united.    His  kinsmen  welcomed  him  gladly. 
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and  his  patrimony  was  far  larger  than  he 
had  imagined.  Not  manj  years  after,  the 
old  house  of  Simon  Lee  had  become  his 


own ;  and  when  he  walked  with  his  young 
wife,  Marion,  in  the  garden,  they  saw  that 
its  lost  beauty  had  fallen  upon  it  again. 


MY   GRANDFATHER'S  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  THE   REVOLUTION. 

No.  IT. 

THE    SHIRT-TAIL    FIOHT. 
Bt   WtLUlM    WaLcVTT. 


Said  my  grand&ther  one  evening  : — 
** About  fifty  of  us  had  been  engaged  lor 
seTeral  days  in  performing  a  secret  duty, 
and  were  returning.  We  had  to  pass  very 
near  the  British  lines,  and  to  avoid  being 
taken,  and  also  to  save  a  wide  drcuit  of 
miles,  we  resolved  to  encamp  in  a  secret 
place  we  knew  of,  through  the  day,  and  un- 
der the  shadowBof  night  pass  unseen  on  the 
direct  course  to  Creneral  Morgan's  camp. 
The  day  was  beautiful,  and  the  spot  we  had 
chosen  for  our  resting-place  was  one  of  those 
grassy  nooks,  shut  out  apparently  from  the 
rest  of  the  world  by  lines  of  hills,  impene- 
trable underbrush,  and  a  gigantic  forest ;  a 
small  but  clear  and  deep  stream  ran  by  it, 
and  the  sun  was  at  such  an  inclination  as  to 
throw  half  of  the  little  spot  in  shade.  We 
laid  down  our  arms,  relieved  ourselves  of 
knapsacks,  and,  spreading  the  scanty  store 
upon  the  grass,  ate  with  a  good  appetite, 
refreshed  our^Ives  from  the  limpid  waters 
of  the  stream,  and  then  each  amused  him- 
self as  he  could. 

"After  resting  a  while,  some  went  in  to 
bathe,  and  one  by  one,  as  the  pleasure 
seemed  to  increase,  followed,  until  the  whole 
party  were  in  the  stream.  This  lasted  for 
about  half  an  hour,  and  moei  of  us  had  re- 
tamed  to  the  shore  and  were  dressing,  when 
a  new  feature  waa  given  to  the  soene  by 
one  of  the  number  saying  that  he  was  going 
to  wash  his  shirt.  Now  most  of  us  had 
worn  these  peculiar  garments  two,  three, 
ftnd  four  weel^s,  an4  soo^e  eycQ  longer,  withr 


out  their  having  been  once  washed,  and 
there  is  no  doubt  of  their  needing  it  very 
much;  for  mind  you,  the  man  in  those  days 
who  could  afford  two  shirts — whole  shirtfr— 
was  a  curiosity.  The  idea  tlierefore  was  a 
good  one,  and  many  immediately  began  dis- 
robing themselves  agun^and  soon  were  busy 
as  washwomen,  rubbing  away  like  fulling- 
mills.  As  the  pieces  were  finished,  they 
were  hung  in  the  sun  on  the  Hmbs  of  trees, 
or  spread  out  on  the  grass.  Many  were 
still  engaged  at  their  washing ;  some  were 
stretched  on  the  ground  in  deep  sleep,  some 
were  wrestling,  some  jumping,  some  collect- 
ed in  knots,  telling  stories  ;  nearly  all  naked 
&s  the  day  they  were  bom — in  fact,  about 
aa  happy  as  fellows  could  be  with  but 
one  shirt,  and  that  drying  in  the  sun,  and 
but  a  morsel  in  the  knapsack,  when  we  were 
startled — yes,  indeed,  really  frightened — by 
a  volley  of  musketry,  the  balls  of  which 
whistled  by  us,  fortunately,  only  making  a 
few  slight  flesh-wounds. 

"The  sound  of  musketry,  although  it  sur- 
prised us  at  first,  we  were  too  much  accus- 
tomed to  hearing,  to  remain  long  under  a 
panic ;  so  the  next  moment  found  each 
man  of  us  in  the  possession  of  his  mnsket| 
and  himself  eovered  by  a  tree*  We  had  not 
long  to  wait  before  a  large  body  of  British 
broke  through  the  underbrush,  which  had 
before  concealed  them,  and  rushed  with 
fixed  bayonets  upon  us.  But  their  progress 
was  suddenly  checked  by  our  fire,  which  laid 
9  Urge  Bumber  of  them  dead  before  us.  We 
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had  not  timo  to  reload,  when  the  enemj 
agaiQ  charged  down  upon  us,  and  we  were 
forced  to  give  way.  We  ran  some  distance, 
and,  reloading,  stood  our  ground.  Up  to 
this  time  we  had  not  thought  of  the  condi- 
tion we  were  in,  when  one  of  the  officers,  idl 
at  OBce,  cried  out, '  Boys,  will  you  lose  your 
fihirts  V  then  casting  our  eyes  around  quick- 
ly, we  gave  a  shout,  *  Now  for  our  shirts  I' 
and  rushed  forward  like  so  many  naked 
devils.  As  soon  as  the  British  came  to  our 
view,  we  poured  in  a  well-directed  fire,  and 
immediately  charged  with  the  bayonet  So 
suddenly  had  this  movement  been  made,  that, 
having  supposed  that  we  were  still  running 
the  other  way,they  were  completely  surprised, 
and  then  came  their  time  to  run.  After  them 
we  shouted  still,  with  our  new  watch-word, 
*  Shirts  1'  The  officers  of  the  enemy  having 
at  length  succeeded  in  securing  the  attention 
of  the  men,  wheeled  them,  and  gave  us  a 
ratam  fire,  which  killing,  as  we  supposed, 
some  of  our  party,  we  again  took  to  our 
heels ;  and  the  red-<x>at8,  taking  up  our  cry 
of  'Shirts,'  came  pell-mell  after  us.    Again 


we  turned  and  charged  the  British  ninniDg, 
they,  in  turn,  again  charging  upon  us,  each 
party  shouting  *  Shirts,'  until  it  finally  be- 
came a  regular  shirt-tail  fight. 

*'At  length,  becoming  somewhat  exaspe- 
rated with  the  game,  and  constantly  remind- 
ed of  our  shirts  by  the  enemy  screaming  it 
in  our  cars,  and  recoliecUng,  too,  that  we 
would  not  cut  a  very  pretty  figure  returning 
to  quarters  sans  culottes^  we  made  one  des- 
perate charge,  and  finally  succeeded  in  gain- 
ing the  day  by  driving  the  British  from  the 
field.  Several  of  our  party  were  wounded, 
but  none  killed.  Not  so  with  the  British: 
The  dead  were  scattered  all  over  the  little 
green  space,  and  through  the  woods ;  and, 
putting  on  our  garments,  and  leaving  the 
dead  to  be  buried  by  their  own  people,  we 
took  the  dreuitous  route  which  we  had 
avoided  in  the  morning,  (thereby  having 
been  obliged  to  fight  a  little  battle,)  and 
reached  the  camp  about  midnight,  where 
we  caused  no  little  merriment,  and  often 
afterwards,  as  we  rebited  our  adventure  of 
the  *shirt-tair  fight" 


A     SENSITIVE     FLOWER. 


■    T    U    A    «   T. 


I  KNOW  a  flower,  a  wntllfTe  flower 

Tbat  blooms  in  a  garden  flUr ; 
Its  leaves  will  droop  and  its  petals  shut 

At  the  slightest  chill  o'  the  air ; 
A  senaiUTe  flower,  a  flower  mors  raie 
Than  eTer  was  wreathed  in  a  maiden*8  hair. 

It  Is  a  gentle,  delicate  thing, 

Though  fraught  with  a  giant  power, 
And  wlDda  that  barm  not  tenderer  plaata 

WIU  blight  this  sensitive  flower- 
Hits  sensitive  flower,  this  flower  more  rare 
Tlian  ever  was  wreathed  in  i 


It  bnda  and  blooma  in  the  hvmblcti  ooC, 

It  springs  in  the  palace  high ; 
In  the  prison  cell,  and  the  warrior*a  tent, 

It  flragruwe  la  ever  nigb— 
The  sensiUve  flower,  the  flower  more  rare 
Than  ever  was  wreathed  In  a  maiden^s  hair. 


It  bringeOi  Joy  to  Um  famgbiog  cfaOd, 

It  IlghteUi  the  maiden^a  eye, 
And  age  grows  yoang,  and  grief  is  calm, 

When  its  perftime  Is  wafted  by— 
The  aenaltive  flower,  the  flower  move  ran 
Than  ever  was  wreathed  in  a  maiden's  hair. 

Oh,  Lore  is  the  flower,  the  sensitive  flower, 

And  the  heart  its  garden  rare ; 
And  there  it  blooma  In  the  light  of  amUea, 

And  sbcddetb  its  perftune  xwe— 
The  sensitive  flower,  the  flower  more  rare 
Than  ever  waa  wrealbad  In  a  I 


Bat  Mdden  U  draopa»  when  aUg^t  cr  aeois 

Darkens  tto  golden  sky ; 
Though  wanned  by  smiles,  it  will  bloom  In  death, 

And  laagh  when  the  0tonn  goea  by~ 
Thla  sensitive  flower,  this  flower  more  rare 
Than  ever  was  wreathed  in  a  maiden*s  hair. 
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KEMBRANDT  LOCKWOOD'd  PAINTINO   OP  THE   LAST  JUDGMENT. 


LiYiNO  now  in  Newark,  New-Jersey,  is 
an  artist)  young  in  years,  named  Rembrandt 
Lockwood,  who  straggled  through  a  thou- 
sand vicissitudes,  studied  fi>r  several  years  in 
Europe,  returned  to  the  United  States,  en- 
eountering  numerous  privations,  bitter  db- 
appoinimentB^  suffered  almost  starvation; 
andyin  spite  of  all,  with  an  heroic  resolution 
and  the  most  indomitable  perseverance,  has 
been  laboring  upon  and  almost  finished  a  pic- 
ture of  ske  and  grandeur  of  execution  equal 
to  any  in  the  world.  He  has  chosen  for  Iiis 
subject,  '^  The  Last  Judgment,'*  and,  in  doing 
80,  many  would  say  that  he  has  stepped  upon 
holy  ground.  Although  this  may  be  so, 
and  he  may  be  called  presumptive  in  daring 
to  march  boldly  thus  up,  and  place  his  pro- 
duction side  by  side  with  the  giant  Michael 
Angelo ;  yet  do  I  think  he  will  fight  well 
the  battle ;  and  Fame,  whose  ample  mantle 
spreads  over  so  many  illustrious  names,  will 
enfold  him  also  to  her  generous  breast. 

In  the  upper  part  of  the  picture,  Christ 
sits  in  judgment,  enthroned  in  glory,  while 
over  him,  like  a  well-built  domd,  throng 
angels,  bearing  the  symbols  of  his  sufferings, 
and  cherubims  and  seraphims.  Grouped 
around  him  are  the  prophets  and  apostles  ; 
while  Christ  is  represented  at  the  moment 
when  he  says:  '* Come, ye  blessed  of  my 
Father,  inherit  the  kingdom  prepared  for 
you  from  the  foundation  of  the  world.**  On 
either  side  sit  the  figures  of  Life  and  Justice, 
while  below  are  falling  the  great  sins.  Pride, 
Dcentiousuess,  and  all  crimes,  forming  a 
strong  contrast  to  the  bright  and  peaceful 
dwellers  in  heaven.  The  beauty  of  virtue, 
and  the  hideousness  of  vice. 

Descending  to  the  earth,  the  moment  is 
chosen  when  the  great  trump  has  blown ; 
and  the  dead  are  awakening  and  gathering 


themselves  together.  In  the  foreground 
are  seen  the  different  races  of  men :  the 
Caucasian,  Mongolian,  Ethiopian,  American, 
and  Malayan,  brought  together  for  judg- 
ment Back  of  these  is  a  large  tomb,  or 
cave,  like  an  opening  in  the  earth,  from 
which  issue  the  greatest  and  the  lowest,  the 
learned  and  the  illiterate,  kings  and  beg- 
gars, knights,  the  priests  of  ancient  Greece 
and  Rome,  bishops,  and  Druids,  and  all  the 
professions  and  occupations. 

Slavery  is  represented  by  a  female  figure 
rising,  but  barely  reali^dng  the  great  changej 
and  supported  by  an  angel  who  is  encourag- 
ing her,  while,  as  the  embodiment  of  Liber- 
ty, Washington  rises  superior  in  mental 
power,  conscious  and  intelligent  like  a  God, 
looking  to  the  angel  announcing  the  glorious 
event,  as  one  rising  from  pleasant  dreams  to 
welcome  news.  Above  these  are  grovps, 
one  representing  the  reunion  of  a  good  fami- 
ly, father  and  mother  and  children;  sur> 
rounding  Raphael,  the  angel  of  Humanity. 
Above  them  are  their  good  deeds — Faith, 
Hope,  Charity,  Longsuffering,  Penitence,  &c. 
Both  of  these  are  groups  representing  the 
mental  powers  of  mankind :  Plato,  as  the 
type  of  mental  phiosophy  ;  Newton,  of  the 
natural ;  Franklin,  of  the  moral.  To  the 
left  are  given  the  subdivisions  of  philoso- 
phy; as  Linnaeus  for  Botany,  €ralileo  for 
astronomy,  Ac  To  the  right  of  these  are 
groups  representing  Poetry,  Paintii^,  and 
Music,  by  the  most  celebrated  characters  in 
each.  Farther  back  are  seen  all  the  quali- 
ties of  the  heart,  all  the  affections,  all  the 
best  sentiments ;  the  reconciliation  of  ene- 
mies, the  meeting  of  friends,  and  the  re- 
union of  all  the  virtues. 

To  the  left  are  the  vidous  propencSties, 
Drunkenness,  Theft^  Envy,  Hate,  Malice,  Op^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


l&O 


Tfifi  REPUBLIC. 


pfeftsioD,  surrounding  Satan,  who  sits  on  a 
throne  supported  by  Sloth  and  Vice,  while 
behind  him  yawns  the  opening  of  UelK 

Mr.  Lockwood  has  already  bestowed  eight 
yeai-s  of  labor,  and  will  yet  be  engaged  two 
years  upon  it  before  it  is  completed,  when  it 
will  be  brought  before  the  world.  I  do  not 
know  that  there  is  any  larger  picture  in  the 
world  of  the  same  class  of  subject,  and  sure- 
ly there  can  be  Done  of  grander  conception, 
or  one  that  calk  more  for  the  highest  powers 
of  the  mind  and  the  most  exalted  genius  to 
imagine  and  execute.  The  picture  is  thirty- 
five  feet  high,  and  of  a  proportional  breadth, 
covering  an  area  of  nearly  a  thousand  feet 
of  canvas.  He  has  been  obliged  to  build 
a  studio  expressly  to  paint  it  in,  involving 
hiitiself  in  great  expense ;  and  has  also  pro- 
duced every  figure  from  caref«l  drawings 
from  living  models  and  casts  from  life,  and 
painted  the  draperies  with  the  greatest  care, 
CO  that,  vhea  fioished^  it  may  be  as  near 
perfect  as  possible  in  every  part 

KINNET^S   BTATIIB    OF   ETBAH   ALLKK. 

B.  H.  KiNMET,  of  BuHingion,  Vermont, 
bas  just  executed  a  statue  of  Ethan  Alien, 
Vermont's  famous  hero.  He  is  represented 
in  the  act  of  drawing  Iiis  sword  while  step- 
ping forward    and  the  whole  bearing  of  the 


body,  the  character  of  the  head,  and  the  ex- 
pression of  the  face,  poeseases  all  that  energy 
and  daring  one  could  not  help  attributing 
to  the  utterer  of  that  sentence,  now  one  of 
the  fames  of  our  country :  "  In  the  name  of 
the  Great  Jehovah  and  the  CJontinental  Ckm- 
gresa." 

This  statue  is  intended  for  the  State  of 
Vermont;  and  it  is  well  that  States  are  now 
beginning,  though  Ute,  to  make  some  effort 
not  only  to  hand  down  to  posterity  the  ac- 
tions, but  the  fiicee  and  forms  of  those  great 
men  who  battled  for  our  freedom. 

AST,   AND   INDEPBKDENCB   HALU 

There  Is  a  m<fvemeDt  ia  Philadelphia, 
under  the  authority  of  the  city,  which  htis 
for  its  object  the  erection  of  thirteen  statues 
in  the  grove  adjoining  old  Independencs 
Hall,  representing  the  thirteen  original 
States ;  and  letters  are  heing  addressed  to 
the  several  Legislatures,  calling  on  each  to 
furnish  a  statue.  The  city  of  Phihidelphia 
promises  to  keep  these  sacred,  and  preserve 
them  with  the  same  care  that  they  have  so 
fitithfully  bestowed  on  the  old  Hall.  This 
is  certainly  a  noble  movement,  and  all  must 
hope  that  no  sectional  jealousy  will  prevent 
the  design  from  being  fully  realized  and  w^ 
ned  on  to  ^ompletioo. 


AGRARIAN      LAWS. 


This  term  comprehends  the  enactments 
that  were  urged  by  the  plebeians  of  Rome 
against  the  patricians,  in  the  matter  of  the 
distribution  of  the  public  lands  that  had 
been  acquired  by  conqnest  These  lands 
were  leased  to  the  patricians  at  a  nominal 
fent,  and  the  plebeians  claimed  an  equal 
right  bo  their  use.  The  object  of  the  Agra- 
rian Laws  was  to  secure  this  equality  in 
tiie  benefits  to  be  derived  in  the  occupancy 
of  the  public  hinds ;  to  restrict  the  quantity 


leased  by  individuals,  and  to  cause  a  real 
instead  of  a  nominal  rent  to  be  paid  for  their 
,  use,  the  revenue  so  derived  to  go  to  the 
j  support  of  the  army.  The  Agrarian  Laws 
.  were  not  in  any  way  intended  to  interfere 
I  with  private  estates,  or  to  produce  a  division 
1  of  property,  as  is  supposed  by  many  at  the 
I  present  day ;  hence  a  comparison  of  the  so- 
I  called  "  land  reformers  **  of  modem  times  with 
'  the  agrarians  of  Rome,  is  fittle  less  than  an 
I  insult  to  the  hitter.     The  pl€beia$is  only 
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^ked  permission  to  lease  a  portion  of  the 
pablic  domain,  for  the  use  of  which  they 
were  willing  to  pay  to  the  government  a 
fair  equivalent ;  whereas  our  modem  equal- 
izers demand  that  the  public  lands  shall  be 
given  to  them  in  fee  simple,  without  the 


payment  of  a  stiver  either  for  purchase,  rent, 
or  taxes.  The  Agrarian  Laws  were  tem- 
pered with  a  degree  of  reason  and  eonmon 
sense,  whereas  the  demands  of  our  imported 
reformers  are  characterized  only  by  rapacity, 
folly,  and  laziness. 


THE  COUSINS. 

A       DOMEBTIO      TALE. 

BY   J»  B.  T.,  ^S. 


**  WiuTB  SOON,**  were  the  last  words  that 
Edward  Mansfield  heard,  as  he  was  whirled 
raptdly  away  from  Oak  Hall.    The  speaker 
was  a  yovng  girl  apparently  about  sixteen 
yean  of  i^    She  was  rather  under  the 
mediam  height,  but  the  symmetrical  pro- 
portions of  hier  figure,  with  an  erect  and 
grraoeful  carriage,  gave  her  an  air  of  dignity. 
Her  rich  brown  hair  was  drawn  loosely  back 
from  her  forehead,  and  was  flying  wildly  in 
the  autumn  wind.    From  her  light  blue 
eyes  there  beamed  forth  an  expression  of 
love  and  gentleness.    A  Grecian  nose,  small 
month,  a  round,  full  chin,  and  cheeks  bloom- 
ing with  health,  completed  a  countenance 
which,  although  it  might  not  attract  the 
gaze  of  the  careless  observer,  was,  like  pleas- 
ant reminieceDoes  of  the  past,  always  dwelt 
upon  with  pleasure. 

On  the  morning  on  which  our  tale  opens, 
Edward  had  taken  his  departure  for  college. 
Hjs  parents  dying  when  he  was  young,  he 
had  been  an  inmate  of  his  nucleus  house 
almost  from  infancy.  He  had  thus  grown 
up  with  his  cousin  Emily,  and  Mr.  Willis 
had  begun  to  look  upon  him  as  the 
future  husband  of  his  daughter.  The  two 
cousins  had  never  been  separated  before,  and 
as  Emily  stood  gazing  after  the  coach,  the 
teai%  in  spite  of  her  efforts  to  restrain  them, 
stole  down  her  cheeks.  At  last  it  was  hid 
in  the  distance,  and  she  slowly  retraced  her 

YOU  UU 


steps  to  the  house.  Mechanically  she  sought 
her  sitting-room.  She  thought  of  the  many 
pleasant  hours  they  had  spent  together  in 
that  room.  She  had  decorated  it  to  please 
his  fancy.  There  was  his  old  arm-chair,  in 
which  he  had  been  accustomed  to  sit;  on 
the  table  were  his  favorite  authors ;  the  walls 
were  hung  with  pictures,  and  the  mantel 
filled  with  ornaments  of  his  selection.  Every 
thing  tended  to  sadness.  She  had  never 
felt  so  lonely  or  dispirited  before ;  and  when 
she  thought  of  his  long  absence,  now  about 
to  ensue,  she  burst  into  tears. 

Leaving  Emily  still  desponding,  we  turn 
to  see  how  Edward  had  progressed  in  his 
journey.    At  first,  saddened  by  leaving  those 
he  loved,  he  had  thrown  himself  back  in  his 
seat,   and  given  himself  up  to  the  most 
gloomy  reflections.  But  who  could  be  gloomy, 
when  surrounded  by  the  beauties  of  nature  ? 
As  he  looked  upon  the  glittering  dew-drops, 
reflecting  back  the  brightness  of  the  morning 
sun,  the  blue  and  golden-edged  clouds,  the 
yellow  fields  of  grain,  bending  so  majes- 
tically as  the  breeze  crept  softly  through 
them,  the  dense,  ever-varying  foliage  Qf  the 
trees,  the  merry  brook  in  the  distance,  now 
hid  behind  an  eminence,  now  emerging  on 
the  plain,  and  the  noisy  music  of  the  birds, 
his  mind  filled  with  pleasant  emotions,  and 
he  turned  to  see  who  were  his  companions 
in  the  coach.    They  were  four  in  number. 
14 
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Occupying  the  front  seat  was  a  stout,  cor- 
pulent personage,  with  a  rod,  aquiline  nose, 
a  large  mouth,  with  heavy,  hanging  lips 
and  a  fleshy  chin,  which  was  almost  buried 
in  a  huge  white  cravat.  From  beneath  his 
hat  could  be  seen  a  few  scattered  grayish 
locks,  looking  as  if  they  were  endeavoring  to 
escape  from  confinement.  He  was  dressed 
from  head  to  foot  in  blue.  By  his  side 
was  an  immense  carpet-bag,  and  a  blue 
cotton  umbrella  with  a  white  border,  on 
the  handle  of  which  was  a  plate,  bearing 
the  name  of  "J.  Hodge."  Overcome  by 
fatigue,  or  perhaps  having  partaken  too 
heartily  of  his  breakfast,  he  was  indulg- 
ing himself  with  a  nap,  at  the  same  time 
regaling  his  fellow- passengers  with  a  noise 
which  the  most  charitable  person  would 
surely  call  snoring.  On  the  centre  seat  were 
two  middle-aged  men,  who,  from  their  simi- 
larity in  features,  we  should  judge  to  be 
brothers.  Their  olive  compleiuons,  coal- 
black  hair  and  moustaches  betrayed  the 
country  of  their  nativity.  They  were  busily 
engaged  in  conversation,  which  seemed  to 
absorb  their  whole  attention.  On  the  same 
seat  with  Edward  was  a  young  man,  seem- 
ingly about  his  own.  age.  Although  their 
countenances  were  similar,  yet  in  some  of 
their  features  there  was  a  striking  contrast 
Edward  had  a  hroad,  massive  forehead,  a 
piercing  hazel  eye,  half  covered  by  shaggy 
eyebrows,  and  curling  lips,  betokening  scorn. 
His  companion's  forehead  was  high  but  nar- 
row ;  his  mild,  deep  blue  eyes  were  shaded 
by  thin,  arched  brows;  his  straight,  firmly 
compressed  lips  denoted  decision.  In  the 
course  of  conversation,  Edward  learned  that 
the  stranger  resided  within  three  miles  of 
"At.  Willis,  that  he  was  going  to  the  city  to 
enter  college,  and  that  his  name  was  George 
Walters.  Coming  from  the  same  section  of 
c6untry,  and  about  to  enter  the  same  class, 
they  mutually  resolved  to  be  room-mates. 
After  a  tedious  ride,  they  finally  reached  the 
City  of  Elms,  the  phuse  of  their  destination. 
The  stage  stopped  before  a  dingy-looking 
house,  which  the  driver  informed  them  was 
the  tavern,  and  here  our  friends  alighted. 


They  soon  found  their  way  to  the  college, 
and  were  installed  in  their  quarters. 

Restless  time  soon  brought  the  summer 
vacation.  During  the  term,  our  friends  had 
been  actuated  by  an  honorable  ambition* 
Many  had  been  the  literary  contest  in  which 
they  had  been  engaged,  each  striving  for 
the  supremacy,  but  neither  obtaining  it. 
If  Edward  pleased  the  fancy  and  swayed 
the  passions  of  his  fellow-collegians  by  the 
burning  words  which  fell  from  bis  lips, 
George,  by  the  powers  of  his  pen,  controlled 
their  reason.  By  their  amiability  they  had 
become  great  favorites  with  their  classmates. 
In  aceordaoce  with  a  promise  made  some 
weeks  previously,  George  accompanied  Ed- 
ward home.  The  same  coach  that  con- 
veyed them  to  college  carried  them  back; 
yet  with  what  different  feelings  I  Joy  spar- 
kled in  Edward^s  eye  and  gave  elasticity  to 
hb  thoughts,  while  George,  excited  by  the 
extracts  that  he  had  heard  from  Emily's 
letters,  and  the  almost  daily  conversations 
that  the  two  friends  had  had  coooeraiDg 
her  and  her  father,  was  restlessly  impa- 
tient to  see  them.  As  the  ooach  reached 
the  t(^  of  a  high  hill,  they  could  discern 
the  spire  of  the  village  church  peepli^  up 
from  behind  the  trees.  Soon  they  passed 
the  old  wind-mill,  at  which  they  had  so 
often  gazed  in  wonder  when  children.  Then 
the  school-house  appeared  in  view,  from  oat 
of  which  was  rushing  such  a  host  of  plump, 
rosy-&ced,  barefooted  children,  screaming  at 
the  top  of  their  lungs,  as  they  had  not  seen 
in  months.  Presently  Mf.  Willis's  porter's 
lodge  was  in  sight,  in  the  door  of  which 
stood  the  old  porter,  crippled  by  disease, 
which  totally  unfitted  him  for  hard  labor 
Soon  after  being  marrie4>  he  had  found  a 
friend  in  Mr.  Willis^  who  bad  made  him 
superintendent  of  his  estate,  and  given  him 
the  lodge  to  live  in.  He  was  rejoieed  to  see 
Edward  again.  His  wife,  hearing  the  noise, 
of  wheels,  rushed  to  the  door,  and  observing 
Edward,  stopped  one  moment  to  survey  hmi 
from  head  to  foot,  and  exclaiming,  *'MyI 
how  the  boy  has  grown  I"  threw  her  arms 
about  his  neck.    After  introducing  his  com* 
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panion,  they  proceeded  to  the  bouse.  At 
that  meeting,  the  happiest  member  of  tbe 
family  was  Emily.  Advancifig  quickly  to 
meet  Edward,  she  was  about  to  kiss  him, 
but  observing  a  stranger  with  him,  she  co- 
lored slightly,  drew  back,  and  contented  her- 
self with  shaking  him  by  the  hand.  Seated 
around  the  tea-table,  a  thousand  questions 
were  asked  and  answered  concerning  the 
manner  in  which  each  person  had  spent 
the  last  few  months,  and  late  was  the  hour 
when  they  retired  for  the  night 

Tempted  by  the  beauUes  of  the  morning, 
Geoi^ge,  leaving  Edward  still  sleeping,  saun- 
tered forth  to  view  the  estate.  The  house 
had  borne  the  storms  and  tempests  of  fifty 
winters.  Its  broad  hall,  with  oaken  panels, 
carved  grotesque  heads,  and  fanciful  images ; 
ifs  narrow  staircase,  with  balusters  upon 
which  seemed  to  have  been  lavished  years 
of  labor ;  the  recessed  windows,  with  econo- 
mical panes  of  glass ;  its  winding  passages, 
large  and  airy  rooms,  with  almost  infinite 
variety  in  the  height  and  fastenings  of  tbe 
doors,  gave  its  interior  an  appearance  which 
even  in  there  days  of  fancied  improvement, 
we  delight  to  see.  Outside,*  it  was  still 
more  antiquated.  It  was  entirely  covered 
with  shingles,  the  ends  of  which  were  nicely 
rounded.  On  two  sides  of  it  there  was  a 
broad  piazza,  around  the  pillars  of  which  the 
rose  and  honepuckle  were  twined  in  friendly 
embrace.  In  front  of  it  were  two  tall  fir 
trees,  whose  trunks  for  fifteen  feet  did  not 
bear  a  limb,  while  here  and  there  were  scat- 
tered clumps  of  box,  which,  in  the  lapse  of 
time,  had  become  almost  trees.  The  house 
was  overlooked  by  a  slight  eminence,  which 
was  ascended  by  terraces,  on  the  top  of 
which  was  a  garden  laid  out  in  the  English 
Btjle,  beyond  which,  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
reach,  extending  on  every  side,  were  fertile 
fields  and  meadows.  Wandering  through 
the  garden,  George  abruptly  came  upon 
Emily,  reading.  Kot  thinking  he  was  seen, 
and  dreading  to  encounter  a  lady  alone,  he 
was  about  to  retire,  when  he  was  arrested  by 
Emily,  who,8huttingher  book,  bade  him  good- 
morning  and  inquired  how  he  had  rested, 


in  such  a  pleasant  manner  as  to  make  him 
feel  quite  at  ease.  Answering  her  quesUons, 
he  took  a  seat  beside  her.  He  spoke  of  the 
beauty  of  the  surrounding  scenery,  compared 
it  with  that  which  encircled  his  own  home, 
told  tales  of  his  college  life,  and  grew  elo- 
quent over  his  studies  and  favorite  authors. 
Emily,  having  seen  but  little  of  the  world, 
confined  in  her  intercourse  with  her  rela- 
tives and  distant  neighbors,  was  charmed  by 
the  afiability  of  his  manners,  and  listened 
with  delight  to  the  words  which  seemed  to 
roll  in  endless  succession  from  his  lips.  He 
loved  the  beautiful,  so  did  she ;  he  had  read 
much,  so  had  she ;  he  was  a  hard  student,  so 
was  she.  Her  first  favorable  impressions  con- 
cerning him  were  deepened  into  a  feeling 
akin  to  love.  Her  sympathy  of  thought, 
gentleness  of  manner,  easy  tone  of  conver- 
sation, awakened  an  interest  in  George's 
mind  for  her.  It  was  therefore  with  smiling 
faces  that  they  entered  the  room  where  they 
found  the  rest  of  the  family  assenrbled  at. 
breakfast. 

One  morning,  about  a  week  afler  George*^ 
arrival,  Mr.  Willis  proposed  to  ride  over  to. 
a  lake  renowned  for  its  beauty,  which  was. 
situated  in  the  vicinity.  This  proposition, 
met  with  a  cordial  welcome.  It  was  ar-- 
ranged  that  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Willis  should  ridei 
in  the  carriage,  while  Emily  and.  the  two. 
friends  followed  on  horseback.  They  had. 
proceeded  but  a  short  distance  when  the  sun. 
became  darkened,  and  a  distant,  muttering, 
sound  was  heard.  A  heavy  black  cloud, 
hung  over  them,  threatening  rain.  Xhe- 
party  perceived  it,  but,  thinking  they  should", 
soon  be  sheltered  from  the  fury  of  the 
storm,  pushed  eagerly  on.'  Nearer  and, 
nearer  came  the  thunder  ;  oftener  and  more 
terrific  were  the  peals.  The  trees  bent  be- 
fore the  wind,  which  fairly  howled  *  as  it, 
swept  through  them.  Soon  the  large  pat-- 
tering  drops  of  rain  came  down,  increasing; 
in  number,  until  the  very  gates  of  heaven, 
seemed  to  have  been  opened.  Benditig  for^ 
ward  in  their  saddles,  and  applying  their- 
whips,  their  steeds  almost  seemed  to  fiy,, 
when  George's  horse  stumbled  and  threw»^ 
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him.  Edward  was  at  his  side  in  a  moment : 
raising  his  head  upon  his  knee,  he  found 
that  he  was  senseless,  and  hleeding  from  a 
wound  in  his  head.  Witli  the  help  of  Mr. 
Willis,  George  was  soon  placed  in  the  car- 
riage, and  the  party  at  onoe  proceeded 
homeward.  Not  a  word  was  spoken,  but 
Emily's  blanched  face  and  quivering  lip  be- 
trayed her  emotion. 

Arrived  at  the  house,  George  was  carried 
to  his  chamber,  and  his  wound  dressed. 
His  cheeks  were  flushed  with  fever,  his  eyes 
were  glassy  bright,  while  at  times  he  would 
talk  incoherently.  As  Emily  gazed  upon 
him  that  night,  she  felt  that  her  very  exist- 
ence was  bound  up  in  him.  The  thought 
that  he  might  die  gave  her  agony.  Since  he 
had  been  a  visitor  at  her  father's  house,  a 
feeling  had  sprung  up  in  her  heart — she  knew 
not  how  to  describe  it — which  she  had  never 
felt  before.  She  took  a  peculiar  delight  in 
smoothing  his  pillow,  arranging  the  furni- 
ture of  his  room,  and  in  administering  the 
remedies  prescribed  by  his  physician. 

In  a  few  days,  George's  delirium  and 
fever,  as  if  tired  of  the  contest  with  his  con- 
stitution, gave  way.  Awaking  at  night,  his 
eye  rested  on  the  figure  of  a  sedate,  matron- 
ly-looking woman,  in  whom,  confused  as  his 
mind  was,  he  recognized  his  own  mother. 
At  the  first  word  from  his  lips,  she  was  at 
his  bedside.  Tender  was  their  meeting,  for 
she  looked  upon  him  as  one  rescued  from 
the  jaws  of  death.  '*How  did  she  come 
there !"  was  his  first  question.  Mr.  Willis 
had  sent  for  her  the  day  after  the  accident, 
and  she  proceeded  to  give  him  a  history  of 
his  illness.  She  did  not  forget  to  mention, 
with  many  expressions  of  gratitude,  the  at- 
tention that  had  been  paid  him  by  the  va- 
rious members  of  the  family,  especially  by 
Emily.  She  told  him  of  the  long  and  weary 
hours  that  she  had  spent  in  his  chamber, 
her  prompt  attention  to  his  slightest  want, 
her  anxious  inquiries  of  the  physician,  day 
by  day,  regarding  his  recovery.  If  a  week 
previously  he  had  felt  an  interest  in  her, 
now  that  feeling  was  deepened  into  more 
than  friendly  regard.  Never  did  he  imagine 


he  could  thank  her  sufficiently  for  her  kind- 
ness to  him.  Long  he  mused  on  this  sub* 
ject,  but  finally,  wearied  with  thinking,  he 
fell  asleep. 

Ten  years,  a  time  in  which  many  changes 
could  occur,  have  passed  away.     We  enter 
a  comfortable-looking  mansion  in  the  city 
of  New-YoA,    Every  thing  within  breathes 
an  air  of  easy  elegance  and  refinement.  The 
furniture  is  not  gorgeous,  but  well  arranged ; 
the  paintings  are  few,  but  appropriate  to 
the  rooms  they  ornament ;  there  is  a  rich- 
ness and  harmony  of  colors  even  in  the 
coverings  of  the  floors,  which  betrays  the 
presence  of  taste  and  discrimination.     It 
was  such  a  place  as  one  would  seek  who 
waa  anxious  to  escape  from  the  cares  and 
perplexities  of  life.    Seated  at  a  work-table 
in  the  ordinary  sitting-room,  busily  plying 
her  needle,  was  our  old  friend  Emily.    She 
was  in  the  full  bloom  of  womanhood.  Time 
had  rounded  her  features,  but  otherwise  had 
not  left  a  trace  of  his  ravages.    The  same 
smile  was  on  her  lip ;  the  same  expression 
was  in  her  eye.    Flaying  on  the  carpet  at 
her  feet  was  a  chubby,  dimpled-chin,  blue- 
eyed,  golden-haired,  laughing  child,  about 
four  years  of  age.    Frequently  she  would 
leave  her  toys,  and,  taking  her  mother's 
hand,  would  say:    "When  will  papa  be 
home?"     "Soon,  my  dear,"  was  the  oft- 
repeated  answer.    The  child's  bedtime  bad 
long  since  past;  but  still  she  could  not  be 
prevailed  upon  to  go  to  bed  without  seeing 
her  father.   At  the  usual  time,  Mrs.  Walters 
had  had  her  husband's  tea  prepared  under 
her  own  supervision,  for  he  thought  it  never 
tasted  half  as  well  when  any  one  else  pie- 
pared  it   She  knew  precisely  how  strong  to 
have  the  tea  made,  how  brown  to  have  the 
bread  toasted,  what  preserves  pleased  bis 
palate,  and  how  he  liked  the  things  arranged 
on  the  teatray.    But  the  toast  and  tea  no 
longer  smoked,  and  she  was  about  despair- 
ing of  his  coming,  when  there  was  a  ring  at 
the  door-bell.    Quick  as  thought,  Ada  was 
in  the  entry,  and  her  merry  shouts  of  Papa 
informed  her  mother  that  the  subject  of  her 
anxiety  had  at  last  leached  home.    As  he 
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entered  the  room,  she  was  about  to  ask, 
*  Why  are  you  so  late  P  but,  noticing  the 
anxious  expression  of  his  coirr  ^^nance, 
checked  herself^  and,  in  a  gently  tone  of 
voice,  asked  him :  **  Why  do  you  look  so 
sad!"  He  handed  her  a  letter  bearing  the 
stamp  of  a  foreign  post-office ;  and,  seating 
himself  in  his  chair,  covered  his  face  with 
his  hands,  and  gave  himself  up  to  thought, 
while  Ada  sat  on  his  knee,  wondenng  what 
could  be  the  matter  with  him.  The  letter 
was  from  Edward  Mansfield. 

Since  Emily ^s  marriage,  his  health  had 
daily  declined.  His  mind  and  not  his  body 
seemed  to  be  affected.  A  heavy  weight 
seemed  resting  on  him,  from  the  influence  of 
which  all  the  endeavors  of  his  friends  could 
not  rescue  him.  His  physician,  thinking 
that  change  of  scenery  and  associations 
might  relieve  him,  had  advised  him  to  go 
abroad.  He  had  been  absent  some  months. 
He  had  been  among  the  highlands  of  Scot- 
land ;  had  stood  beneath  the  shadows  of  the 
mighty  Alps ;  had  wandered  through  gay, 
frivolous  Paris;  gazed  upon  the  Lake  of 
Como  and  the  Bay  of  Naples ;  and,  weak 
and  weary,  had  that  morning  reached  Flo- 
rence. So  much  of  the  letter  was  written 
in  his  own  legible  hand,  and  then  followed, 
in  the  handwriting  of  a  friend  who  had 
accompanied  him  in  his  travels,  the  fol- 
lowing, written  three  days  later :  "  On  the 
morning  of  our  arrival,  Edward  appeared  to 
me  to  be  entirely  exhausted.  On  question- 
ing him  concerning  it,  he  told  me  that  he 
did  not  feel  as  well  as  he  had  done.  I  in- 
stantly summoned  a  physician,  who  admin- 
istered strengthening  draughts,  and  advised 
me  to  put  him  to  bed  as  soon  as  possible, 
which  I  did.  During  the  night  I  noticed  he 
had  a  fever.  I  again  summoned  the  physi- 
cian, who,  to  my  inquiries  concerning  his 
actual  condition,  told  me  his  frame  was  so 
weak  that  he  did  not  think  he  could  recover. 
I  besought  him  to  use  every  remedy,  which 
he  did,  and  even  remained  for  hours  with 
iim.    But  he  rapidly  grew  worse.     Last 


evening,  just  as  the  sun  was  setting,  casting 
a  rich  sombre  light  on  every  thing  in  the 
room,  he  said  to  me :  'Alfred,  I  feel  that  my 
sun  is  setting.  My  eyes  are  growing  dim, 
and  what  little  strength  I  have  is  fast  leav- 
ing me.  Draw  near  to  me,  for  I  have  some-^ 
thing  to  say  to  you.'  I  seated  myself  by 
his  bedside,  and,  taking  his  hand,  waited  for 
him  to  speak.  'I  left  home,'  said  he,  'to 
please  my  friends.  They  did  not  know  what 
ailed  me :  how  should  they  ?  I  knew  that  it 
would  do  mo  no  good,  and  felt,  as  I  stood 
upon  the  deck  of  the  vessel  and  saw  the 
land  fade  from  my  sight,  that  it  would  be 
the  last  time  that  I  should  ever  look  upon  it 
Yet  to  remain  at  home,  and  be  brought  in 
contact  with  her,  was  more  awful  than  the 
thought  of  going  abroad.  I  have  tried  to 
subdue  my  feelings,  but  'tis  all  in  vain.  Her 
image  has  haunted  me  wherever  I  have  gone. 
Vou  know  my  friend  George?  A  nobler 
person  never  lived.  He  saw  ray  cousin 
Emily,  and  loved  her.  Long  had  I  bowed 
at  a  distance,  treasuring  up  every  word  and 
look,  yet  I  had  not  the  courage  to  tell  her 
my  feelings.  Day  by  day  I  saw  the  inti- 
macy grow,  kept  its  progress  by  her  letters 
read  to  me  in  confidence  by  George  himself, 
yet  the  thought  tliat  I  might  bhist  his  hap- 
piness confined  my  feelings  to  my  own  bosom. 
Who  was  so  merry  as  I  on  the  night  of  her 
mari-iage  ?  Yet  within  there  burned  a  flame 
which  was  and  is  fast  consuming  me.  Tell 
her  that  I  love  her  still,  and  wiih  my  dying 
breath  pray  for  her  and  George's  happiness. 
Would  that  I  could  see  them  once  more! 
Tell  my  aunt  that  her  counsels  have  been 
heeded,  and  I  die  witli,!  trust,  a  Christian's 
hope.  Give  this  ring  to  Emily,  and' — ^but 
here  the  words  fainted  on  his  lip,  and,  with- 
out a  struggle,  his  soul  ascended  to  its 
Maker.     He  is  to  be  buried  this   after- 


noon.' 


Long  did  Emily  weep  over  that  letter ; 
and  never  afterward,  during  the  many  years 
of  happiness  which  she  enjoyed,  could  she 
allude  to  Edward  without  emotion. 
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What  a  relief  to  get  a  sniff  of  fresh  air  I 
to  see  the  green  fields,  and  the  sunshine 
playing  on  the  tops  of  the  mountains ;  to  get 
away  for  a  few  days  from  the  roar  and  con- 
fusion of  carts,  and  the  dazzle  of  miUiner- 
shops  and  apple-stands  ;  to  put  behind  one^s 
self  the  scandal,  weariness,  and  Unsatisfactory 
pageant  of  thronged  streets  !  How  delight- 
fully the  odor  of  the  woods,  just  ready  to 
sear,  comes  on  the  wings  of  the  wind  !  The 
birds  seem  to  have  improved  their  voices  in 
the  interval  since  I  last  heard  them.  There 
is  a  quieter  cadence  in  all  their  mingling 
music,  that  sounds  in  delightful  harmony 
with  the  murmur  of  running  brooks  and 
rustling  leaves.    The  harvests  are  gathered. 

And  this,  then,  is  the  widowhood  of 
nature,  these  autumn  days,  ripe,  blushing, 
and  beautiful !  God  bless  the  widow !  I 
love  her  stately  presence  better  than  the 
flaunting  girlhood  of  spring  or  the  voluptu- 
ous womanhood  of  summer.  Here  is  fulness 
and  perfection !  The  sheaf  is  shocked,  the 
fruit  lies  at  the  door  of  the  vineyard-press  or 
in  the  granary,  and  we  are  folding  our  com- 
placent arms  for  the  hearth-fire  and  a  rest 
from  our  labors  1  God  bless  the  widow, 
buxom  and  fat ;  there  is  an  unclouded  ma- 
jesty on  her  face,  as  she  turns  her  sunset-eyes 
backward  upon  the  retreating  flowers,  fruits, 
and  foliage,  half  sad  and  something  tearful ; 
and  her  sunrise-glow  forward,  beyond  tLe 
"  sheeted  ghost"  of  winter,  into  new  creative 
seasons,  like  the  heart  of  faith,  in  old  age, 
seizing  upon  heaven!  What  colors!  what 
quivering  and  inexpressible  shadows !  Morn- 
ings with  keener  air — a  slight  gray  mist 
floating  like  haze  over  the  moorland ;  noons 
with  skies  blue,  deep,  and  cloudless,  all 
azured  adown  the  sides,  and  rimmed  with  a 


few  silvery  flecks,  like  foam  strewn  on  the 
borders  of  the  sea;  and  evenings  that  hover 
between  the  memory  of  sunset  and  the  pres- 
ence of  the  star-girdled  moon  1  No  fog 
hangs  as  yet  upon  the  landscape,  no  smoke 
obscures  the  light  of  heaven.  The  expanse 
is  broad,  open,  and  free,  and  without  tax  for 
light  ;*  we  may  gaze  while  we  will.  Ah ! 
how  peacefully  the  shepherd  minds  his  flocb 
on  the  hill-si dc,  and  the  peasant  in  the  valley 
follows  his  plough !  And  the  white  cottage, 
with  a  few  fading  flowers  over  the  lawn,  a 
green  hedge  around  them,  and  the  i\7, 
plaited  and  clustering  to  the  eaves,  creeping 
its  tendrils  through  the  lattice,  or  drooping 
in  full  rich  clusters  from  the  roof.  What 
pencil  can  paint  so  fair  a  scene,  what  word 
picture  so  much  of  beauty  ? 

Just  now  it  is  sunrise,  and  the  smokes  of 
the  hamlet  are  rising  in  feathery  columns. 
The  husbandman  goes  forth  to  his  honest 
toil ;  his  gamer  is  full,  for  the  God  of  the 
seasons  has  dealt  bountifully  to  him.  Is  he 
not  the  truest,  happiest  man  in  the  world, 
that  peasant  ?  Nature  his  teacher,  his  com- 
panion ! 

<*  See !  yonder  in  his  casUe  hlsh, 
Hfs  kingdom  Mr  and  wide; 
Hit  throne  the  ool,  hi«  sword  ihe  ploughf 


HlB  realm  the  ralleT^side ; 

is  only  host  bis  flocks  and  herdc, 

And  fleids  of  nodding  grain : 


The  Bul^ea  of  bla  royal  rule. 
The  lords  of  his  domain  I 

**  He  asks  no  helms,  nor  iron  hands. 
Nor  pomp  of  waving  plumes, 
Nor  courtier  knee,  nor  va08al*s  tread, 

Nor  India's  soft  perftimea : 
He  holds  his  rein,  he  guides  his  steed. 

And  bares  his  shining  bisde. 
And  flocks  are  thinned  and  fleids  are  ctrewn, 
But  not  with  ruin  laid.** 

• 

Oh  for  the  occasional  lessons  of  the  outer 
world,   the  hill  and   dell,  the   forest  and 


*  Written  in  England,  where  windows  are  taxed. 
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field — ^for  the  relish  of  gentle,  guileless" 
flowers,  and  the  song  ot  the  winds  and 
waters!  Thej  are  the  best  commentaries 
upon  the  vanity  of  artificial  life.  One  by 
one,  our  guileless  aspirations  of  the  olden 
time  &de  out  in  the  conflict  of  heartless 
sodetj ;  we  lose  the  glow  of  innocence  and 
youth  in  the  rush  and  whirl  of  our  transi- 
tions ;  all  things  human  fail  us,  but  nature 
neither  cheats  nor  deceives  U9.  Beautiful  as 
were  the  driisy  paths  we  trod  in  boyhood,  the 
flowers  laughing  in  the  sunshine,  and  the 
green  hilb  waving  their  woody  summits 
toward  heaven,  none  of  their  glory  has  flown. 
Nay ;  but  brighter,  as  the  years  fly  past,  do 
all  these  splendors  gleam  on  me.  There  is 
not  only  their  present  beauty,  but  their 
memories,  more  beautiful,  to  bind  them  on 
my  heart*  I  feel  sick  of  common  life  in 
these  hours  of  retreat  from  the  world^s  fever. 
A  solemn  voice  comes  out  from  them,  re- 
proaching tho  past  I  reflect  that  these 
things  will  bo  when  I  am  not ;  that  all  my 


boasting  conceits  are  less  durable  than  ''  the 
flower  of  the  grass,^'  while  life,  at  best,  seems 
a  vapory  cheat,  a  fraud,  kindling  visions  of 
felicity,  fame,  strength,  and  beauty  we  shall 
never  see. 

Alas!  in  pursuit  of  these,  the  heart  has 
unmoored  from  all  its  true  delights,  cast  by 
all  real  joys.  We  may  as  well  brave  it  out ; 
the  cage  door  was  left  open,  and  our  bird 
has  flown  ;  henceforward  wo  may  look  up  at 
the  deserted  peg  where  it  sat,  and  remember 
the  faces  of  the  flowers  and  the  odor  of  the 
summer  winds  that  caused  it  to  sing ;  but 
we  can  never  more  bring  back  the  rose  colors, 
the  odor,  and  the  singing-bird  itself.  These 
are  the  fairy  angels  that  come  to  us  in  rustic 
garb,  and  we  receive  them  not,  until,  at 
length,  our  eyes  are  opened,  and  wo  clasp 
after  them,  but  they  are  gone !  They  will 
not  again  minister  to  us  as  fairies.  They 
have  not  changed,  but  we  have,  and  that 
change  has  opened  up  a  chasm  that  cannot 
be  abridged. 


FLATTERY, 


Iw  prosperity,  men  are  very  liable  to  be 
waylaid  by  this  most  violent  of  all  inflam- 
mations, and  frequently  to  such  an  extent 
as  to  overlook  the  motives  of  those  who  are 
eonstantly  ready  to  eerve  or  obey  them. 
They  believe,  without  reflection,  that  each 
avowal  of  good  feeling  or  sentiment  of 
esteem  is  of  an  origin  not  only  popular,  but 
undoubted. 

•  We  should,  therefore,  not  be  offended 
when  told  by  friends  or  companions  of  our 
greatest  errors,  but  deem  it  a  kindness,  as 
frank  assertions  are  often  of  infinit«  import- 
ance to  our  safety  or  welfare.  One  hint, 
given  in  all  sincerity,  has  saved  many  a  fel- 
low-being from  anxiety  and  trouble. 

Men  of  talents,  usefulness,  or  great  discre- 
tion, are  entitled  to  our  regards,  but  we 


should  exhibit  our  appreciation  of  the  proper 
use  of  their  gifts,  in  a  quiet  yet  substantial 
manner.  To  act  thus,  would  prove  how 
little  taste  we  have  for  flattery,  and  how 
much  we  are  inclined  to  be  honest  and  bene- 
volent 

There  are  many  in  this  world  whose  van- 
ity is  increased  by  the  most  simple  means ; 
many  who  partially  live  upon  the  polite 
favors  of  others ;  and,  alas  I  many  who  havd 
imbibed  flattery  so  freely,  that  to  discard  its 
presence  has  become  almost  impossible ;  a 
result  most  sad,  yet  worthy  of  remembrance 
to  those  who  have  escaped  it. 

It  is,  then,  an  irksome  task  to  point  out 
graphically  the  dangerous  consequences  of 
this  particular  fascination,  and  especially 
where  arrogance  of  pride  predominates  with 
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the  individuals  or  objects  we  have  to  con- 
tend with.  They  are  so  enraptured  with  its 
silvery  voice,  and  so  ignorant  of  the  value  of 
integrity,  and  the  happiness  it  commands, 
as  to  be  deaf  or  indifferent  to  the  most  sol- 
emn rebuke, 

In  the  early  periods  of  life,  we  are,  how- 
ever, rather  fond  of  it ;  but  if  the  prudence 
we  then  lacked  is  still  wanting  as  we  advance 
in  years,' the  responsibility  must,  in  a  mea- 
sure, encumber  those  who  have  been  charged 
with  our  keeping.  Their  neglect  to  shield 
us  from  its  deplorable  influence,  or  failure  to 
increase  our  facilities  for  obtaining  the  right 
sort  of  information  respecting  the  characters 
or  condition  of  those  with  whom  we  associ- 


ate, bespeaks  but  little  for  their  discipline  or 
affection.  They  may  offer  argent  or  peculiar 
duties  as  an  excuse,  but  none  can  be  more 
urgent,  or  claim  a  precedence  more  justJj, 
than  a  firm  adherence  to  parity  of  morak, 
simplicity  of  manners,  and  love  of  truth. 

In  view  of  these  facta,  it  behooves  those 
who  have  been  heretofore  mnch  indulged, 
to  be  cautious  in  their  actions  when  sur- 
rounded by  persons  who  rejoice  in  being 
deceptive,  or  acknowledge  no  fear  of  be- 
coming answerable  for  the  injuries  they 
create.  In  short,  they  should  never  allow 
flattery  to  be  entertained  where  their  advice 
18  appreciated,  or  their  sincerity  valued. 


•  ♦  • 


BEWARE     OF     THE     TEMPTER. 


BY     VmiAH     ■•    JVPABt 


Oh  !  'tis  a  most  beautiful  and  holy  wish 
on  the  part  of  sinful  and  erring  nature,  of 
poor,  fr^^e  mortals,  when,  in  all  sincerity 
of  heart,  and  in  the  forcible  and  effective 
language  of  truth,  they  commend  them- 
selves to  an  all-ruling  Providence,  and  crave 
therefrom  that  most  precious  and  glorious 
boon: 

«  Lead  OB  not  into  tempUtlon  I*' 

Surrounded  on  every  side  by  snares  spread 
ont  by  the  designing  and  wicked,  who  are 
at  all  times  and  on  all  oocaaions  ready  to 
entangle  and  overwhelm  in  the  net  of  wo 
and  ruin,  and  hurl  them  into  the  fathomless 
pit  of  destruction,  it  behooTes  them,  as  they 
Talue  their  future  happiness,  to  guard 
against  and  evade  these  pernicious  attacks, 
80  detrimental  to  the  best  interests  of  ac- 
countable mortality,  and,  on  bended  knees, 
with  uplifted  eyes  and  contrite  hearts,  invoke 
the  timeiy  and  rescuing  aid  of  the  All- 
Powerful  to  "deliver  us  from  evil,"  and 
enable  us  to  pnrsne,  in  quiet  and  in  peace, 
our  pilgrimage  to  the  tomb. 

'^The  pathway  to  the  grave  may  bo  the 


same,*^  saith  one  of  our  most  distinguished 
authors, "and  the  proud  man  may  tread  it** 
True,  sir ;  but  there  is  a  broader  "  pathway" 
leading  from  the  confines  of  the  tomb  to  the 
Eternal  City,  where  the  pride  of  man  will 
avail  him  naught,  and  where  the  beggar,  in 
the  tattered  habiliments  of  wo,  will  command 
as  much  respect  as  he  in  the  goigeous  trap- 
pings of  affluence. 

For  who,  on  earth,  is  so  much  exposed  to 
^'  temptation"  as  the  "  proud  man,"  and  who 
so  liable  to  be  humbled  by  Him  who  is  no 
regarder  of  pomp  or  circumstance,  on  that 
final  day,  when  the  last  great  battle  shall 
be  fought,  and  the  fallen  or  spirit-stirring 
triumph  responds  to  the  rending  shouts  of 
Victory  or  Death  f 

Ah !  a  brilliant  conquest  for  those  who 
have,  o'er  the  boisterous  sea  of  life,  steered 
clear  from  the  rocks  of  "temptation,"  and 
borne  away  for  that  safe  and  beauteous  har- 
bor where  adverse  winds  and  dreaded  storms 
cannot  enter;  tsi^  death  Xo  those  unakilfal 
voyagers  who  have  glided  for  a  time  so 
smoothly  on  the  trouUed  waters  of  evil. 
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JVbw  their  canvas  yields  no  longer  to  the 
breeae,  and  their  helm  has  lost  its  control. 
A  vreck  !  a  wreck !  and  not  a  helping  hand 
is  hastening  to  the  rescue.  Gone  down! 
gone  down  to  the  sea  of  despair,  of  miserj, 
of  eternal  perdition  I 

« Ab  I  whlilier  now  an  fled 
Tlioae  dreftms  of  greotneM ;  thoee  unsoild  bopet 
or  bappiBMB ;  thorn  longtoflpi  aOer  ffline ; 
Those  resUeflB  carefl;  lbo«e  hvaj,  biutliiig  days: 
IboM  gay-spant,  feftive  Dighte;  thote  Tearing  tbonghli, 
Loal  between  good  and  ill,  UuU  shared  thy  life  f  ** 

How  requisite,  how  important  is  it,  then, 
that  we  pursue  the  wajs  of  virtue,  and  walk 
in  the  paths  of  righteousness ;  that  we  ever 
bear  in  mind  that  our  earthly  sojourn  is 
brie(  and  that  every  passing  moment,  as  it 
flies,  brings  us  nearer  and  yet  nearer  to  the 
goal  of  our  most  cherished  hopes,  and  the 
climax  of  our  fondest  ambition  I 

Wi/e  and  mother  /  as  a  creature  of  hu- 
manity, thou  art  liable  to  go  astray  fifom 
the  paths  of  rectitude :  well  thou  knowest 
that  many  a  once  happy  home  hath  be- 
come wretched  and  forsaken,  because  the 
tempter  hath  entered  therein,  and  despoiled 


beauty  of  its  charms  and  innocence  of  its 
worth.  This  night,  ere  thbu  foldest  thy 
hands  in  slumber,  implore  the  God  above  to 
enable  thee  to  turn  aside  from  Hemptation^ 
and  to  be  pleased  to  grant  that  thy  charac- 
ter may  be  above  suspicion. 

^  Lead  us  not  into  temptation,"  should  be 
impressed  on  the  heart  of  every  creature  of 
this  fallen  world,  no  matter  how  pure  his  mo- 
tives, or  how  virtuous  his  intentions.  Many  a 
once  excellent  and  worthy  man  has,  in  an 
Uftffuarded  moment,  yielded  to  the  templery 
violated  the  laws  of  God  and  of  his  country, 
and  died  the  death  of  the  culprit : — 

'*The  bow  well  bent,  and  amart  the  sprii^, 
Vlea  seema  already  slain; 
But  passion  rudely  snapa  the  atrlDg, 
And  It  fBTlTes  again. 

«  Some  foe  to  hia  npright  Intent 
Finds  out  his  weaker  part ; 
Virtue  engagea  hia  asaent. 
But  pleasure  wins  hia  heart. 

^'Bonnd  OB  a  Toyi^  of  nwfU  length, 
Aud  danger  llltle  known, 
A  atranger  to  auperior  strength, 
Man  Talnly  trasta  hia  own. 

*^  B«t  oara  akme  ean  ne'er  praraU 
To  reach  the  distant  coast ; 
The  brsnth  of  Hearen  moat  aweB  the  aall. 
Or  aU  the  toU  la  kMU" 
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SwKiT  mountain  lake  I  though  now  long  yoara 
Have  paased  tinee  laat  I  stood  upon  thy  ahorei 
Tet  on  Uiy  tmquU  braaat  UMiae  changinf  yenn 
Bmve  left  no  trace,  as  on  my  brow  of  tears ; 
BntatOl  thy  ripploa  break  In  mutlc  on  the  abore— 

ilaket 


Thou'rt  looking  now  as  In  times  gone 
I  oft  before  have  seen  thy  gentle  fmeo 
Lit  by  the  moon,  when  glaring  daylight  gone. 
Bad  left  the  stan  to  Journey  till  the  dawn, 
Watching  their  hnagea  down  In  thy  mirror  Ihoe- 
Thou  'rt  looking  now. 

in. 
aeamfaig  to  om  aa  if  they  thought 
Thee  nnolber  sky  betow  as  bemtlftU ; 
And,  glowing  enamorsd  with  the  thongbt, 
Pneied  aazkMia  down,  aa  if  they  erer  aonght 
To  firai  thaeiy  in  looking  pure  and  beantlAd-^ 
rtomet 


Oh  I  who  can  tell  what  gema  may  lie 
Down  fa  thy  aaTea,  or  what  brlgbtrtlnted  flower*  t 
Or  if,  on  moaay  beds,  the  naiada  lie, 
Gazing  In  lore  with  fliTorlte  stars  on  high, 
Wooing  fliem  down  to  dwell  amid  their  coral  bow  en 
OhI  wbocanteUt 

T. 

A  pilgrim  now»  Vre  come  again 
To  learn  good  lesaons  from  thy  eheerftil  ware; 
For  thou,  though  atonna  should  wring  thy  breaat,  again 
Then  smootheet  back  the  burning  lines  of  pain, 
And  smilest  aa  though  no  wound  had  breke  thy  peaceftil 
ware— 

A  pilgrim  now. 

And  thoae  I  love  are  with  me  now, 
And  we  are  reating  on  thy  throbbing  breast ; 
For  acema  it  that  thy  heart  la  beating  now 
With  Joy  beneaUi  our  white  winged  AaUop'to  pr«w. 
As  soft  we  preaa  upon  thy  palpitating  breaat-« 
With  those  I  lore. 


Farewell,  sweet  lake !  more  years  most  Join 
The  mighty  muster  of  the  swelling  paat, 
Ere  with  your  aong  my  Toioe  again  ni  Join, 
From  weary  lime  a  few  bright  hours  purloin, 
And  add  sweet  memoriea  to  the  unretuming  past— 
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A    LECTURE    DIGBBTEO. 


The  Roman  Catholic  Archbishop  of  New- 
York,  in  the  plenitude  of  his  zeal,  has  seen 
fit  to  enlighten  his  own  countrymen  and 
followers  on  what  he  calls  "  The  Catholic 
Chapter  in  the  History  of  the  United  States ;" 
and  lest  the  words  of  the  Bishop  (which 
have  been  published)  should  be  mistaken  by 
some  for  genuine  history,  we  respectfully  ask 
leave  to  introduce  a  few  facU  against  mere 
assertion — a  little  logic  against  mere  soph- 
istry. 

"  The  object  of  this  lecture,"  8ay«  the  text, «  will 
be  to  shov  that  Catholics,  as  such,  are  by  no 
means  straogers  and  fbreigners  in  the  land." 

The  apparent  object,  however,  is  to  claim 
for  them  the  fi wt  or  prior  credit,  as^iscover- 
ers,  andasinventors  and  promoters  of  civil  and 
religious  liberty,  declaring  that  without  them 
these  United  States  would  never  have  been 
what  they  now  are.  The  "  better"  portions 
of  the  chapter  are  seemingly  left  out ;  a 
blank,  however,  that  we  can  fill  up.  The 
lecture  is  divided  into  three  main  periods, 
presented  in  a  retrograde  order,  (the  antece- 
dent following  the  later  period,)  well  calcu- 
lated to  confnse  the  mind,  and  to  leave  upon 
it  a  false  conception  of  the  truth  in  relation 
to  questions  raised,  viz. : 

Is  this  a  Catholic  or  Protestant  country^ 
or  neither  f 

Where  did  civil  and  religious  liberty 
emanate  from  f 

The  periods  are :  First,  that  commencing 
with  the  Constitution,  1784,  and  running 
down  to  San  Francisco,  or  preisent  time. 
Second,  starting  back  to  the  British  colonies 
in  1600,  and  coming  down  to  the  New-York 
charter  of  liberties,*  1683,  leaving  a  void  of 
one  hundred  years  between  these  two  peri- 
ods. TJiird,  that  commencing  with  the  dis- 
covery by  Columbus  in  1492,  and  extending 
to  the  foundation  of  Quebec  in  1 608.    Then 


there  is  a  group  of  irrelevant  periods  to 
finish  with.  They  direct  us,  for  •'the  grot 
elements  of  our  institutions,  i n  jwri,**  to  the 
times  of  Alfred  the  Great^  872  ;  Edward  the 
Confessor,  1041 ;  and  of  King  John,  1215; 
without  advising  us  that  the  so-called  great 
elements  referred  to  were  wrung  out  of  Cadi- 
olic  monarchs  by  protesting  barons,  lords, 
or  people,  at  too  remote  a  period,  however, 
to  form  a  part  of  the  Catholic  Chapter  of 
these  United  States. 

"  I  began  at  the  endT  '^y  the  Arcbbiabom  "and 

DO  doubt  it  will  be  altogether  in  keeping  to  end 
al  the  beginniog." 

Quite  cha-racter-istic  that !  as  is  also  the 
declaration  that "  representative  government^ 
electoral  franchise,  trial  by  jury,  munidpal 
polity,  wertt  all  the  inventions  of  Catholics 
alone,"  which,  if  they  come  in  part  from 
the  period  of  Alfred,  Edward,  and  John, 
as  before  stated,  would  only  serve  to  show 
that  Catholics  had  made  bat  little  good  use 
of  the  enlightening  gifts  of  their  Creator. 
With  such  remark,  we  pass  to  the  three 
main  periods,  taking  them,  however,  in 
chronological  order. 

FinST  PXRIOI). 
"In  this  period/'  [winch  relates  entirely  to  (ke 
ooDtinent^  aod  not  to  coloDiee  or  states,]  "all  or 
nearlff  all,"  eaye  tlie  Archbialiop,  "w  Catiiolie; 
From  the  first  discovery  of  the  country  in  1492, 
until  the  date  of  the  settleraeut  of  the  first  per- 
manent colony  at  Jamestown,  Virginia,  [1609 J 
one  hundred  and  seventeen  years  had  jjassed 
away.  .  .  .  You  will  be  struck  with  the  lact,  that 
the  three  imitators  and  rivals  of  Columbus  were 
his  own  countrymen — Italians,  all  .  .  You  will  not 
be  surprised  that  all  these  were  Catliolica,  sinoe  in 
the  period  in  which  they  lived  and  stn^ggled  kt 

fame,  Protestantism  had  not  yet  begun. 

Within  seventy  years  from  the  first  voyage  of 
Columbus,  [up  to  1662,1  the  coast  had  been  vis- 
ited, explored,  sketched  in  maps  circulated  in 
Europe  at  the  time.  Vitiled  and  explored,  I  say, 
in  all  directions,  north  and  south,  and  east  and 
west,  on  the  Atlantic  and  on  the  Pacific,  by  scien- 
tific and  daring  navigators,  all  Catholic,  and  all 
sailing  under  the  fiag  of  some  Catholic  power  in 
Europe." 
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It  may  be  proper  to  observe,  that  while 
thb  period  comtnenceB  in  1492,  still  Protes- 
taiila  were  not  in  existence,  aa  suehj  until 
1629;  the  stress,  however,  laid  upon  the 
tenn  Catholie  impresses  the  mind  with  a 
tense  of  religions  action,  as  does  also  the 
idea  of  mving  touU,  which  has  been  else- 
irhere  stated  in  the  lecture  as  the  happj  one 
that  induced  Queen  babella  to  favor  the 
prayer  of  Columbus.  Now,  if  such  impres- 
siona  be  true,  the  transacUons  which  have 
taken  place  under  the  sanction  of  Catholic 
governments  should  harmonize  therewith. 
Let  ns  see.  Even  Columbus,  much  to  our 
r^ret,  enslaved,  in  1494,  five  hundred  naUve 
Americans.  In  1501,  the  slavery  of  Indians 
was  recognized  as  lawful  by  Catholic  Spain, 
and  in  the  same  year,  Cotereal,  the  Portn- 
giKae,  ranged  the  coasts,  and  freighted  his 
slups  with  more  than  fifty  ludians,  whom, 
on  his  return,  he  sold  as  slaves.  In  1512, 
Loess  Vasqnes  de  Ayllon  (Spanish)  stole 
slaves  from  the  coasts  of  South  Carolina,  and 
returned.  In  1524,  Yerrazzani  (French) 
sought  gold  and  returned.  In  1525,  Cortez 
(Spanbh)  vUited  the  harbors  of  New- York 
and  New-England,  and  stole  slaves ;  all  of 
which  appears  like  saving  souls  by  running 
away  with  their  bodies.  If  this  be  the 
Catholic  method  of  salvation,  we  trust  that 
it  may  never  become  a  wnivenal  one. 

'Quebec,"  eays  the  Archbi«hop»  "was  founded 
in  1541 ;  [he  shoald  have  said  it  was  diacoveredy 
not  founded,  in  1541 ;]  and  from  the  9pot  on  which  • 
we  DOW  stand,  [New- York,]  to  the  Vorth  Pole, 
France,  at  that  period,  [without  a  single  settle- 
ment on  it,]  was  in  actual  possession;  in  this 
sense,  at  least,  that  there  was  no  European  power 
to  question  her  title  or  disturb  her  occupancy. 
And  from  this  spot  to  Cape  Horn,  the  same  was 
ime  in  legard  to  the  occupation  and  claim  of  the 
Spaniards  and  Portuguese." 

Truly  at  this  time,  1541,  Cartier  (French) 
had  just  discovered  Montreal,  but  returned 
soon  after  R jberval  arrived ;  and  the  latter 
also  returned  in  1542,  the  next  year,  Zeai^tn^ 
no  settlement  behind  him.  De  Soto  and  his 
companions  (Spanish)  were  on  their  monadic 
march  in  search  for  gold  in  the  southern 
wilderness,  bnt  made  no  aeUlement,  IIa 
diedy  and  was  buiied  in  the  Mississippi,  and 


his  companions  abandoned  Florida  in  1548. 
Bancroft  remarks,  that 

"  In  Spanish  geography,  Canada  was  a  part  of 
Florida ;  yet  within  this  whole  extent,  [up  to  1549,] 
not  a  Spanish  fort  was  erected,  nor  a  hurbor  was 
occupied,  nor  one  eettlement  was  begun.  [This 
explains  the  nature  of  the  *'poesession.'*l  Every 
tlnng  was  prorided  [under  De  Soto]  that  expe- 
rience in  former  invasions,  and  the  cruelty  of 
avarice  could  suggest;  chains  for  captives,  and 
the  instruments  for  a  foige;  arms  of  all  kinds 
then  in  use,  and  bloodhounds,  as  auxiliaries 
against  the  feeble  natives.  ....  Priests,  besides 
other  ecdesiastics,  accompanied  the  expedition. 
....  Thus  Florida  was  to  become  Catholic  dur- 
ing  scenes  of  robbery  and  carnage Orna- 
ments, such  as  are  used  at  the  service  of  mass, 
were  carefully  provided ;  every  festival  was  to  be 
kept ;  every  religious  practice  to  be  observed  ;  as 
the  troops  marched  tnrough  the  wildernesis  the 
solemn  processions  which  the  usages  of  the  Church 
enjoiuea  were  scrupulously  instituted.** 

The  destruction,  under  De  Soto,  of  about 
two  thousand  five  hundred  Indians,  who 
were  slain,  suffocated,  or  burned  at  their 
peaceful  village  of  Mobile,  forms  a  black 
spot  in  the  "  Catholic  Chapter ;"  yet,  thank 
Heaven,  his  expedition  had  to  return,  "  clad 
only  in  skins  and  mats  of  ivy." 

The  discovery  of  Quebec,  in  1541,  led  to 
no  actual  settlement,  although  frequent  at- 
tempts had  been  made  for  that  purpose,  up 
to  1550,  on  the  part  of  the  French. 

In  1562,  French  Huguenots  under  Rie- 
bault,  a  firm  Protestant,  attempted  to  settle 
in  Florida,  and  land  was  first  made  by  them 
in  the  latitude  of  St.  Augustine,  but  they 
returned  in  1 564,  Another  party  of  French 
Huguenots,  under  Laudonniere,  planted 
themselves  on  the  river  May,  (the  St.  Johns,) 
and,  says  Bancroft, "  seemed  about  to  acquire 
a  home,  and  Calvinism  to  become  fixed  in 
the  inviting  regions  of  Florida  "  But "  should 
the  bigoted  Romanist  [Philip  H.  of  Spain] 
permit  the  heresy  of  Calvinism  to  be  plant- 
ed in  the  neighborhood  of  his  Catholic  pro- 
vinces [Cuba]  ?"  Let  history  answer.  In 
1565,  Melendez  was  sent  out  from  Catholic 
Spain  to  invade  (then  Protestant)  Florida. 

"He  agreed  to  introduce  twelve  eccletiattiei^ 
besides  four  Jentit$,  .  .  .  and  to  import  into  Flor^ 
ida  five  hqndred  ne^  slaves.  Twenty-five  hun- 
dred persons — 9oldiers,  sailons  priests,  Jesuits, 
'.narried  men,  with  their  families,  laborers  and  me- 
chanics— engaged  in  the  invasion.  [Arriving  at 
Fioiida,]  the  French  demanded  his  name  and 
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objecta.  ....  *I  am  Melend^z  of  Spun/  re- 
plied he,  'sftnt  with  strict  orders  from  my  king  to 
gibbet  and  behead  all  the  Protestants  in  these  re- 
gions. The  Frenchman  who  is  a  Catholic,  I  will 
spare ;  every  heretic  shall  die.' " 

The  Huguenots  were  massacred  at  their 
fort;  some  escaped  to  tbe  woods ;  those  who 
surrendered  were  immediately  murdered. 

Some  bad  gone  to  sea,  and  were  after- 
wards wrecked ;  others  found  their  way  to 
tlie  sea-side,  and  were  received  on  board  of 
two  small  French  vessels.  After  the  car- 
nage was  completed,  mass  was  said,  a  cross 
was  raised,  and  the  site  for  a  church  selected, 
on  ground  still  smoking  wiih  the  blood  of  a 
peaceful  colony.  The  shipwrecked  men 
were  soon  discovered ;  Melendez  invited  them 
to  rely  on  his  compassion;  the  French 
capitulated,  their  hands  were  tied  behind 
them,  and  they  were  marched  towards  St. 
Augustine  like  a  flock  of  sheep  driven  to  the 
slaughter-house.  As  they  approached  the 
fort,  a  signal  was  given,  and,  amidst  the 
sounds  of  ti-umpets  and  drums,  the  Span- 
iards fell  upon  the  unhappy  men.  A  few 
Catholics  were  spared;  some  mechanics 
were  reserved  as  slaves ;  the  rest  were  mas- 
sacred, not  as  Frenchmen,  but  as  Lutherans. 
**  Over  the  mangled  remains  of  the  French," 
says  Wilson,  was  placed  this  inscription: 
•We  do  this,  not  as  cnto  Frenchmen, 
BUT  AS  UNTO  HERETICS.' "  The  wholc  Bum- 
ber  of  the  victims  of  bigotry,  here  and  at 
the  fortjis  said  by  the  French  to  have  been 
about  nine  hundred.  Melende2  returned  to 
Spain,  impoverished  but  triumphant.  St. 
Augustine,  in  Florida,  may  be  considered  as 
now  founded  by  Catholia^  upon  soil  soaking 
with  the  blood  of  Protestants,  who  were  the 
first  settlers. 

So  much  for  Catholicism  and  Catholic 
toleration  at  the  South,  during  the  "  First 
Period;"  let  us  now  turn  to  the  North. 
Bancroft,  in  his  history,  observes — 

**  Can  it  be  a  matter  of  surprise  that,  for  the 
next  fifty  years,  no  farther  discoveries  were  at- 
•  tempted  by  the  government  of  a  nation  which  had 

-  become  invoWed  in  the  final  struggle  of  feudalism 
against  the  central  powor  of  the  monarch— of 

-  Calvinism  against  the  ancient  religioo  of  France  f" 

This  void  brings  us  down  to  1600;  audit 


is  remarkable,  that  in  1603  an  exclnsiTe 
patent  from  France  should  have  been  issued 
to  a  Galvintst,  the  able,  patriotic,  and  honest 
De  Monts ;  or  that  the  sovereignty  of  Aea& 
and  its  confines,  fix>m  Philadelphia  to  beyond 
Montreal,  the  exclusive  control  of  the  soil, 
government^  and  trade,  freedom  of  religim 
for  Protestant  emigrants,  should  have  htm 
granted ;  yet  such  were  the  privileges  whidi 
the  charter  conceded. 

Thus  we  find  the  first  permanent  French 
setdementon  the  American  Continent  tobave 
been  made  by  Pivtestants,  and  not  by  Catho- 
lics, at  Port  Boyal ;  and  it  is  a  little  remarkable 
that  their  early  attempts  should  have  been 
made  at  the  mouth  of  the  St  Croix,  and  Unt 
the  remiuns  of  their  fortifications  were  still 
visible  when  our  eastern  boundary  was  ascer- 
tained. There  being  no  C^vtholie  settlement 
within  the  limits  of  the  United  States  dar- 
ing this  **  period,"  save  that  establishod  upon 
the  blood  of  Protestants  at  St  Augustine. 
We  pass  on  to  the 

BECOKD   PERIOD. 

This  is  designated  by  the  Archbishop  as 

that 

"  Which  preceded  the  Revolution,  whilst  these 
States  were  as  vet  in  the  condition  of  British  cob- 
nies.  I  need  hardlj  recall  to  joqr  recoUedmi 
that  of  the  three  primitive  colonies ;  one,  that  o  i 
Maryland,  was  Catholic.  ...  I  will  not  ppeak  o  i 
the  other  caloDie^  beeanse  I  do  not  regard  tbcm  as 
primitive,  but  only  as  incidental  o£f•«boot^  «priiif- 
ing  up  at  a  distance,  and  ortentimes.  growing  out 
of  a  local  necessity  for  the  departure  of  some  froB 
the  dwelling-place  of  their  former  friends.  .... 
I  shall  iu?ite  your  attention  to  thoc^e  features 
which  show  that  if  civil,  but  especially  religious 
liberty,  be  a  dear  and  justly  cherished  privilege  ol 
the  American  people,  the  palm  of  hayiug  been  the 
first  to  preach  and  practice  it  is  due,  beyond  all 
controversy,  to  the  Catholic  colony  of  Maryland.* 

This  latter  remark  of  the  Archbishop  caBs 
for  an  outline  of  the  rise  and  progress  in 
cinl  and  religious  liberty  made  by  the  older 
colonies,  which  we  will  endeavor  to  present 
We  commence  with  the  Protestant  colony 
of  Virginia  in  1C07,  the  patent  for  whi^ 
was  granted  by  James  I.,  being  the  first 
colonial  charter  under  which  the  Englidi 
were  planted  in  America.  It  reserved  to  the 
monarch  absolute  legislative  authority,  the 
control  of  all  appointments,  and  gave  to 
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lum  the  hope  of  an  ultimate  revenne,  for 
the  caQditioos  of  tenure  ^ere  homage  and 
rent.     Religion  vaa  speciallj  enjoined  to  be 
estaUiahed  according  to  the  doctrine  and 
ritea^of  the  Church  of  England,  and  no 
emigrant  might  mrithdraw  his    allegiance 
£com  King  James,  or  avow  dissent  from  the 
royal  crec^i.    The  security  of  life  depended 
on  tlie  discretion  of  the  magistrate,  restricted 
only  by  the  necessity  of  a  trial  by  jury. 
Khidnus  to  the  savages  uhu  enjoined^  with 
the  iiae  of  all  proper  means  for  their  conver- 
sion.    To  the  emigrants  it  was  promised 
that  they  and  their  children  should  continue 
U>  be  Englishmen.   The  peninsula  of  James- 
town was  selected  for  the  site  of  the  colony. 
In  1609,  a  new  charter  transferred  to  the 
company  the  powers  which  had  before  been 
reserved  to  the  king.    As  yet,  not  one  valu- 
able dvil  privilege  was  conceded  to  the 
emigrants.    In  1612,  a  third  charter  was 
granted ;  but  the  political  rights  of  the  colo- 
nists themselves  remained  unimproved.    In 
16X9,  the  first  colonial  assembly  that  ever 
met  in  Virginia  wa»  convened  at  Jamestown. 
The  governor,  the  newly  appointed  council, 
and  two  representatives  from  each  of  the 
eleven  boroughs,  hence  called   burgesses, 
constitoted  the  first  popular  representative 
body  of  the  western  hemisphere.    This  was 
the  happy  dawn  of  legisUtive  liberty  in 
America.    The  patriot  party  in  England 
ejigaged  with  earnestness  in  schemes  to  ad- 
vance the  population  and  establish  the  liber- 
ties of  Virginia,  a  colony  which,  at  that  time, 
according  to  Bancroft,  was  .a  place  of  "  re- 
fuge even  for  Puritans.^    In  July,  1621,  a 
memorable  ordinance  established  a  written 
consUtntioo,  and  Uie  system  of  representative 
government  and  trial  by  jury  became  ac- 
knowledged rights.      **  Henceforth,"  says 
Bancroft,  'Hhe  supreme  power  was  held  to 
reside  in  the  hands  of  the  colonial  parlia- 
ment^ and  of  the  king,  as  King  of  Virginia. 
Hie  ordinance  was  the  basis  on  which  Vir- 
ginia erected  the  superstructure  of  its  hber- 
ties.  Its  influences  were  wide  and  enduring, 
and  can  be  traced  through  the  following 
years  of  the  history  of  the  colony.    The 


privileges  which  were  now  conceded  could 
never  be  wrested  from  the  Virginians;  and, 
as  new  colonics  arose  at  the  South,  their  pro- 
prietaries could  hope  to  win  emigrants  <mly 
by  bestomny  franchisef  as  large  as  those 
enjoyed  by  their  elder  rival.  In  1624,  the 
rights'  of  property  were  strictly  maintained 
against  arbitrary  taxation.  In  this  same 
year,  the  charters  were  cancelled  by  judicial 
decree  in  England,  and  a  governor  was  ap- 
pointed, but  without  altering  the  system  of 
representative  government 

The  foregoing  has  been  presented  as  tend- 
ing to  show  the  development  of  civil  liberty 
in  Virginia,  prior  to  the  Maryland  grant,  and 
to  throw  light  upon  the  causes  operating  in 
giving  to  the  charter  afterwards  granted  to 
Lord  Baltimore,  for  the  elevation  of  Mary- 
land upon  Virginian  soil,  its  distinctive  char- 
acter. And  although,  at  the  time  of  his  com- 
ing to  Virginia,  there  was  an  intolerant  jeal- 
ousy of  Popery,  yet,  says  Bancroft : 

"  We  thoM  not  foiget  the  hospitable  plans  of 
ihe  Southern  planters;  the  people  of  New -Ply. 
mouth  were  invited  to  abandon  the  cold  and  sterile 
cUme  of  New-England,  aod  plant  themselves  in 
the  milder  regions  on  the  Delaware  Bay,  a  pUdn 
indication  that  Puritans  were  not  then  molested  in 
Virginia.  [In  16S6,]  the  whole  colony  of  Vir- 
ginia was  in  a  state  of  excitement  and  alarm,  in 
consequence  of  the  dismemberment  of  its  terri-  ' 
tory  by  the  cession  to  Lord  Baltimore;  and  in 
that  district,  [now  Maryland,]  the  firU  occupants 
had  refused  to  submit,  and  a  skirmiBh  had  ensued, 
in  which  the  blood  of  Europeans  was  shed  for  the 
JiTti  time  on  the  waters  of  the  Chesapeake.  [In 
1642,]  an  amicable  treaty  of  peace  with  Maryland 
was  successfully  matured,  and  peace  with  the 
Indians  confirmed.'' 

Thus  we  find  that  to  Protestants^  and  not 
to  Catholics,  as  the  Archbishop  asserts,  is 
due  "the  palm  of  having  been  the  first  to 
preach  and  practise  civil  and  religious  liber- 
ty,*^ even  in  "  Catholic  Maryland,"  and  that 
those  who  had  for  years  before  been  preach- 
ing and  practising  it,  were  jealous  of,  and 
resisted  the  advent  of  Catholicism  upon 
their  territory. 

We  cannot  here  pass  by  the  mention  of 
the  early  colonists  by  the  Archbishop  in  his 
Catholic  Chapter.    He  says : 

**  The  Virginians,  if  I  have  not  misunderstood 
their  character  and  fiistcir^,  were  high-minded, 
chivalnNi^  disposed  to  cultivate  and  realise  their 
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ideal  of  English  gentlemen^  even  ia  the  wilder- 
ness. They  were  aiistocratic  in  their  feelings,  and 
they  could  hardly  have  been  otherwise.  They 
were  the  favored  eons  of  England  on  these  shores, 
as  regarded  by  both  Church  and  State." 

Which  is  as  much  as  to  say  they  were 
Protestant  Episcopalians ;  and,  surely,  the 
historic  outline  above  shows  them  to  have 
been  in  a  great  degree  tolerant,  yet  jealous 
of  Papal  control. 

The  next  in  order  is  Mabsaciiusetts  Co- 
LOXY,  founded  in  1620,  by  the  Pilgrim  Fa- 
thers, who,  arriving  at  the  harbor  of  Cape 
Cod,  before  they  landed,  by  a  solemn  com- 
pact, "  in  the  name  of  God,  Amen,"  formed 
themselves  into  a  civil  body  politic.  The 
large  patent  granted  them  being  taken  in 
the  name  of  one  who  failed  to  accompany 
the  expedition,  it  was  never  of  the  least  ser- 
?ice.  As  the  pilgrims  landed,  their  instilu- 
tions  were  already  perfected.  Democratic 
liberty  and  independent  Cliristian  worship 
ai  once  existed  in  America.  The  colonisto 
of  Plymouth  had  to  exercise  self-govern- 
ment without  the  sanction  of  a  royal  pa- 
tent, yet  their  frame  of  government  was  of 
the  utmost  sim]>liciiy,  and  a  governor  was 
chosen  by  general  wffrage,  A  charter 
granted  by  the  Massachusetts  Bay  Company, 
bearing  the  signature  of  Charles  L,  passed 
the  seals  in  1629.  It  was  far  from  con- 
ceding to  the  patentees  the  privilege  of 
freedom  of  woi-ship.  The  omission  of  an 
express  guaranty  left  religious  liberty  un- 
provided for  and  unprotected.  The  express 
concession  of  power  to  administer  the  oath 
of  (the  king^s)  supremacy,  demonstrates  that 
universal  religious  toleration  was  not  de- 
signed. Still,  Episoopacy  in  New-England, 
as  the  religion  of  the  State,  was  impossible ; 
it  was  Puritanism  almost  alone  that  came 
over ;  and  freedom  of  Puritan  worship  was 
necessarily  the  pui*pose  and  the  result  of  the 
colony.  Massitchusetts  was  not,  by  the 
grant,  erected  into  a  province,  to  be  governed 
by  laws  of  its  own  enactment ;  it  was  re- 
served for  the  corporation  to  decide  what 
degree  of  civil  rights  its  colonists  should 
enjoy;  and  thus  the  freemen  of  Maasachn 


setts  (as  the  Virginians  had  been)  were  left 
without  one  valuable  franchise,  at  the  mer^ 
of  a  corporation  within  the  realm. 

The  emigrants  landed  at  Salem.  Parity 
of  religion  and  civil  liberty  were  their  near- 
est wishes.  In  1631,  a  bold  stand  was 
taken  by  Roger  WilKams,  which  seeured  to  I 
him  an  immortality  of  fame.  He  announced 
his  discovery  tinder  the  simple  proposition  of 
the  sanctity  of  conscience.  ^  The  civil  magii-  \ 
tratc  should  restrain  crime,  bul  never  eon-  | 
trol  opinion ;  should  punish  guilt,  bnt  never 
violate  the  freedom  of  the  soul.^  The  doe- 
trine  contiuned  an  entire  reformation  of 
theological  jurisprudence;  it  would  bk>t 
from  the  statute-book  the  felony  of  noncon- 
formity, and  give  an  equal  protection  to  every 
form  of  religious  faith.  Roger  Williams 
was  the  first  person  in  modern  Christendom 
to  assert  in  its  plenitude  the  doctrine  of 
liberty  of  conscience,  the  equality  of  opin- 
ions before  the  law ;  and  he,  it  must  be  borne 
in  mind,  was  a  Protestant 

The  United  Colonies  of  New- England  (all 
Protestant)  formed  the  first  confederacy  in 
America,  remarkable  for  its  unmixed  simpli- 
city, and  embracing  the  separate  govern- 
ments of  Massachusetts,  Plymouth,  Con- 
necticut, and  New-Hampshire.  Mutual 
protection  and  the  liberties  of  the  gospel 
in  purity  and  peace,  were  the  motives  to  the 
confederacy,  which  continued  nearly  half  a 
century.  "If  the  king,  or  any  party  from 
him,  should  attempt  any  thing  against  this 
commonwealth,  it  was  the  common  duty  to 
spend  estate  and  life,  and  all  without  scru- 
ple, in  its  defense."  Massachusetts  called 
itself  a  perfect  republic,  and  the  common- 
wealth encouraged — what  the  Catholics  did 
not — ^popular  education.  In  their  language : 

** '  To  the  end  that  learning  may  not  be  buried 
in  the  graves  of  our  forefatliers,*  it  was  ordered  in 
aU  the  Poritftn  colonieis  *that  every  townebip, 
after  the  Lord  hath  inoreaaed  them  to  the  number 
of  fifty  householderet,  shall  appoint  one  to  teach 
all  children  to  write  and  reacf;  and  where  any 
town  shall  increase  to  the  number  of  one  hnndred 
families,  thej  shall  eet  up  a  grammar-ecbool ;  the 
masters  thereof  being  able  to  instruct  youth  bo 
fitr  as  they  may  be  fitted  for  the  Univeraitj.'  * 

Having  expressed  his  views  of  the  Vir- 
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giniADs   as  be&re  quoted,  the  Arehbisliop 
Hither  remarks: 

*  Very  different,  in  manj  respect^  were  the  Pit 
grim  Faihen  of  Pl/moath.  Both  ccdouies  were  of 
tlie  same  national  stock  and  origin,  but  tbe  earljr 
mbabitants  of  botb  were  broogbt  up  under  tbe 
mfloeoce  of  Bjttems  and  aasodatione  quite  antag- 
onistie  to  eacb  other.  I  am  eorr/  to  sav  tbat 
Catbollcs  were  not  favorites  with  either.  "They 
were  regarded  by  botb  with  feebn^  of  dislike— if 
I  can  use  suck  an  expression — of  intense  dislike." 

This  is  by  no  means  strange ;  were  they 
not  as  Protestants  protesting  against  the 
political  rule  of  a  potentate  whose  tempo- 
ral and  tyrannical  authority  Catholics  sought 
to  enforce  in  various  ways  which  their  souls 
abhorred  ?  Not  attempting  to  convert  others, 
hut  to  protect  themselves,  what  were  the 
Protestants  to  think  of  the  humane-  conduct 
of  Catholic  Spain,  in  her  attempts  to  save 
souls  and  convert  them  to  the  true  faith,  by 
gibbeting  and  beheading  even  in  the  New 
World  1  Had  they  th(  n  any  examples  of 
Catholic  tolerance  before  them,  other  than 
those  written  in  blood  I 

Bemarking  thai  both  colonies  sought  po- 
litical freedom,  and  the  right  to  enjoy  their 
religious  belief  unmolested,  we  return  to 
Maryland. 

Maryland  was  formerly  embraced  within 
the  boundaries  of  Protestant  Virginia;  yet 

*Tbe  GWDoeUi«g  of  the  Yifgioia  patente  had 
restored  to  tbe  [Protestant]  monarch  [James^  of 
S  igland]  tbe  ample  authority  of  his  prerogative 
orer  ttie  soil ;  be  might  now  sever  a  province  from 
the  eolooy,  to  which  he  had  acsigned  a  territory 
so  vaat;  and  it  was  not  difficult  for  Calvert— a 
man  of  such  moderation  that  all  parlies  were 
taken  with  him ;  sincere  in  his  character,  disen- 
giged  firom  aU  interests,  and  a  fevorite  with  the 
royal  fiunily-~to  obtain  a  oharter  for  damaias  in 
this  haf^y  clime.** 

"George  Calvert,  known  as  Lord  BaItinK>re,'* 
mj^  ttie  Archbishop,  *  was  tbe  projector  of  tbe 
Catholie  epiony  of  Maryland.  He  was  an  Eng- 
lishman and  a  lavortte  of  King  James. 

The  charter  granted  to  Lord  Baltimore, 
be  it  remembered,  was  issued  by  a  Frotes- 
UaU  monarch ;  and  for  the  terms  of  that  im- 
portant doeamrat  we  again  quote  the  his- 
torian Bancroft : 

•  Christianity  was,  by  the  charter,  made  the  law 
of  tlie  land,  but  no  fnferenee  wae  to  be  given  to 
any  sect ;  and  equality  in  religious  rights*  not  ksa 
thi-n  in  civil  freedom,  was  atsured  .  .  .  Bepresen- 


tative  government  was  indissolubly  connected  with 
the  fundamental  charter;  iind  it  was  especially 
provided  that  the  proprietary  should  not  extend  to 
the  life,  fireehold,  or  estate  of  any  emigrant  .  .  . 
He  charter,  unlike  any  patent  which  lucf  hitherto 
passed  the  great  seal  or  England,  secured  io  the 
emigrants  Uiemselres  an  independent  share  in  tbe 
legidation  of  the  province,  of  which  the  statutes 
were  to  be  established  with  the  advice  and  appro- 
bation of  the  mi^rity  of  the  freemen  and  depu- 
ties .  .  .  The  cotmtry  described  in  it  was  given 
by  a  Protestant  monarch  to  Lord  Baltimore,  his 
heirs  and  assignB,  as  to  its  abeolute  lord  and  fnh 
prietaiy,  to  be  holden  hj  the  tenure  of  fealty  only, 
paying  a  yearly  rent  of  two  Indian  arrows*  and  a 
nfih  of  au  gold  and  nlver  ore  which  might  be 
found." 

This  document  is  considered  to  have  been 
written  by  the  first  Lord  Baltimore,  Sir 
George  Calvert,  who,  living  "in  an  age 
when  religious  controversy  still  continued 
active,  and  when  the  increasing  divisions 
among  Protestants  were  spreading  a  gene- 
ral alarm,  sought  relief  for  his  mind  in  the 
bosom  of  the  Catholic  Church.**  The  char- 
ter 18,  therefore,  claimed  as  a  Catholic  docu- 
ment, and  the  colony  settled  under  it  as 
Catholic,  although  the  Charter  was  granted 
by  a  Protestant  government,  afler  the  expe- 
rience" derived  from  the  earlier  Protestant 
settlements,  in  which  civil  and  religious  free- 
dom had  been  materially  developed.  It  was 
impossible  that  a  charter  less  liberal  to  Pro- 
testants could  have  been  obtained ;  hence, 
for  its  tolerant  character,  the  colonists  wore 
net  indebted  to  Catholicism.  Thus  we  find 
representative  government  and  freedom  of 
reliffi&n  to  be  important  grounds  upon  which 
the  Catholic  proprietorship  was  based.  They 
were  conditions  which  must  be  complied 
with,  or  the  rights  of  the  proprietor  under 
the  charter  would  revert  to  the  king.  «  The 
Catholic  colony  of  Maryland"  was  compelled, 
therefore,  to  exercise  that  tolerant  spirit 
which  the  Archbishop  claims  as  their  pecu- 
liar virtue  in  the  ** preaching**  and  "practice'* 
of  dvil  and  religious  liberty.  The  first 
Lord  Baltimore  was  undoubtedly  a  great 
and  good  man,  unlike  any  other  of  his  age 
or  Church ;  and  it  may  be  regretted  that, 
before  the  patent  could  be  finally  adjusted 
and  pass  the  great  seal,  he,  Sir  George  Cal- 
vert, died.  Thereafter,  the  charter  was 
issued  for  the  benefit  of  his  son. 
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Having  thus  far  refuted  the  Arcbbisliop's 
position  relative  to  the  Catholic  occupaDCj 
of  the  country,  and  also  the  impertinent 
claim  to  originality  in  promulgating  ideas  of 
civil  and  religious  liberty  in  America,  we 
shall  in  the  next  number  take  up  the  history 
of  Maryland  as  it  existed  under  this  cele- 
brated charter,  and  show  the  colony  to  have 
been  Protestant  beyond  cavil,  at  the  time  of 


the  RevolotioQ.  The  workings  of  the  Duke 
of  York  in  behalf  of  the  people  of  Kev- 
Netherlands,  ^so  creditable  (?)  to  bimsdf 
and  Oatholtcs,"  will  also  be  noticed,  togetlier 
with  the  remaining  falsities  embodied  in 
the  Archbishop^s  Chapter.  In  so  doing,  ws 
promise  an  entire  refutation  and  positive 
proof  of  the  subtle  cunning  of  a  wilj  prieBi- 
hood. 


EDITORIAL. 


lOXAl  K.  WBITXST,  SBITOB. 


OoNSTiTUTiosAL  MuTATioxs. — ^It  is  a  mat- 
ter of  no  little  interest  to  look  back  and  notice 
the  various  mutations  and  changes  made  in 
our  organic  laws ;  and  the  fact  that  most  of 
those  changes  have  been  made  as  concessions 
to  the  adopted  citizens,  and  for  their  especial 
satb&ction,  is  no  less  significant  than  interest- 
ing. For  example,  in  the  original  Constitution 
of  the  State  of  New  -York,  we  find  the  follow- 
ing clause,  providing  for  the  naturalization  of 
foreigners : — 

•  It  shall  be  in  the  dixreiion  of  the  Legidature  to 
natHTolute  all  such  personS)  and  id  such  maimer  as 
tbey  shall  think  proper;  provided  all  such  persons 
so  to  he  by  them  naturalized,  as  being  oora  in 
parts  beyond  the  sea,  and  out  of  the  United  States 
of  America,  shall  come  to  settle  in,  and  become 
subjects  of  tills  State,  shall  take  an  oath  of  alle- 
gianoe  to  this  State,  and  abjare  and  renounce  all 
allegiance  and  subjection  to  all  and  every  foreign 
king,  prioce,  potentate,  and  state,  in  all  matters, 
ecdeeiaeticeU  as  well  as  civiL* 

This  clause  of  the  Constitution,  it  will  be 
seen,  required  that,  to  effect  naturalization,  a 
special  act  of  the  Legislature  was  necessary  in 
the  case  of  each  person  applying,  and  it  was 
discretionary  with  the  Legislature  to  grant 
naturalization  or  refuse  it  The  Constitution 
also  required  that  the  party  being  naturalized 
should  renounce  his  allegiance  to  all  foreign 
powers,  ecclesiastical  as  well  as  civil ;  show- 
ing that  in  that  day  the  idea  prevailed  of  the 
necessity  of  guarding  against  the  religious  as 
well  as  against  the  civil  potentates  of  Europe ; 
and  showing  also  that  the  religious  sovereign 


was  regarded  equally  as  a  political  ml^*,  he- 
cause  the  principles  of  free  toleration  then  pre- 
vailing in  matters  merely  religious  forbade, 
absolutely,  tlie  interference  of  our  State  in  tiie 
spiritual  thinking  of  the  people.  Ther^fvn^ 
while  the  original  Constitution  of  the  State 
guaranteed  to  all  a  full  .and  unembarrassed 
right  of  conscience  and  religious  creed,  it  re- 
quired every  and  all  of  its  citizens  to  renomioe 
or  be  free  from  allegiance  to  any  European 
Church-political.  The  antecedent  proofs  of 
the  poisonous  and  blighting  influence  €i  the 
Charofaupon  State  affairs,  evidently  ii^neaeed 
the  framers  of  the  first  Constitution  in  thus 
guarding  our  State  agunst  so  dxmgeroua  a  con- 
tingency, and  hence  the  clause  requiring  aliens 
to  renounce  their  former  allegiance  to  foreign 
potentates,  ecclesiastical  as  well  as  civiL 

This  clause  of  the  Constitution  continued  in 
force  until  1789,  a  period  of  twelre  yean, 
when  it  was  supposed  to  be  supplanted  by  the 
adoption  of  the  Federal  Constitution,  which, 
as  it  forbade  Congress  to  pass  any  law  pn^iibit- 
ing  the  free  exercise  of  religion,  was  oonstraedas 
forbidding  the  application  of  any  religious  test 
as  a  qualification  of  citizenship.  It  does  not 
appear  to  us,  however,  that  the  clause  above 
quoted  could  be  regarded  as  a  religious  test 
It  certainly  did  not  require  the  party  to  re- 
nounce his  religion,  or  any  part  of  hia  religion, 
but  amply  to  renounce  allegiance  to  a/oreign 
potentate^  political  as  well  as  religions  in  his 
character. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  the  clause  became  a  dead 
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letter,  and  was  never  after  enforced ;  and  in 
the  next  CoQsdtation  of  the  State,  adopted  in 
1822,  the  danse  was  omitted.  Bnt  in  the  Oon- 
atitntion  of  1822,  we  find  the  two  following 
fJanocc,  to  wit: — 

Art  in,  SecL  S.  **  No  -pentm,  except  «  natUfe 
citizen  of  the  United  States,  shall  be  eligible  to  the 
office  of  goveraor.** 

Art  VIL,  aee.  4.  "And  whereas  the  mfaiieters 
of  the  go«pel  are  by  their  profemon  dedicated  to 
the  aervifie  of  God  and  the  care  of  aouls,  and  oaght 
not  to  be  diverted  from  the  great  duties  of  their 
fonetioiw ;  therefore  no  minister  of  the  goepel  or 
priest  of  any  deoominayon  whatsoerer  shall,  aft 
any  time  hereafter,  under  any  pretense  or  descrip- 
tion whflteyer,  be  tligible  to  or  capable  of  holding 
any  dvli  or  mifitary  office  or  place  within  the 
State." 

Here  we  find  another  guard  thrown  around 
the  safety  of  the  State,  by  the  total  exclusion 
of  ecclesiastical  influence  from  its  afiTairs,  and 
the  keeping  of  the  executive  power  in  the 
hands  of  native-ham  Americans;  thus  closing 
the  door  against  a  union  of  the  Church  and 
the  State,  and  especially  excluding  all  foreign 
elements,  secular  and  religious,  from  the  execu- 
tive department  of  the  State.  These  clauses, 
however,  were  found  to  be  too  stringent  to 
please  the  foreign  and  ecclesiastical  interests 
in  the  State,  especially  ihe/oreign-ecclesiasti' 
cal  interest;  and  hence,  as  that  combination 
grew  stronger  and  stronger  by  immigration, 
a  snccessfol  effort  was  made  to  expunge  those 
dansee ;  and  a  new  Constitution,  adopted  in 
1846,  appears,  in  which  both  of  them  are 
stricken  out.  Under  that  Constitution,  the 
people  of  the  Empire  State  now  live,  and  in 
it  there  is  no  clause  that  renders  a  foreign 
prutt  ineligible  to  the  office  of  Governor  of 
the  State.  Thus  the  door  to  a  union  of 
Church  and  State  is  thrown  wide  open,  and  a 
pr^nluok  is  offered  to  eeclesiagtict^  who  own 
and  acknowledge  obedience  to  a  foreign 
prince,  that  is  well  calculated  not  only  to 
bring  their  Church  influence  to  bear  upon  the 
elections  of  the  State,  but  to  increase  their 
ambition  for  politico-religious  ascendency  in 
aQ  its  affairs. 

Surely  the  American  citizens  of  the  State, 
who,  without  regard  to  creed,  deprecate  the 
interference  of  religion  in  secular  affairs,  would 
never  have  voted  for  such  fatal  amendments 
to  their  Constitution,  had  they  known  what 
they  Toted  for.  We  are  aware  that  we  pay 
no  compliment  to  their  intelligence  in  saying 
they  did  not  know  what  they  were  voting  for 
TOL.  in.  15 
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when  thejt  IBck  out  these   conservative 
clauses  in  the  organic  law  of  their  State,  yet 


such  is  the  fact ;  they  place  too  much  reliance 
on  the  men  who  make  politics  a  trade,  and 
who  manage  these  affairs  for  their  own  per- 
sonal honor,  glory,  and  profit,  and  thus  they 
were  tricked  into  an  act  which  their  judgment 
revolts  at.  "We  hope  henceforth  that  they  will 
look  before  they  leap,  and  we  may,  before 
long,  ask  them  to  vote  again  for  the  restora- 
tion of  that  which  their  heedlessness  has 
robbed  us  of. 


Ak  Amcbioak  Democracft. — ^In  previous 
numbers  of  the  Rtpvhlie^  we  have  shown,  by 
their  own  evidence,  that  the  "  adopted  citi- 
sens^^  are  forming  distinct  political  organiza- 
tions for  three  objects : 

I.  A  development  of  the  true  Democratic 
elements  of  our  Constitution,  which,  as  they 
say,  Ameriean  ttatesmm  hate  failed  to  aeeom- 
plish. 

II.  To  propagate  the  elements  of  European 
revolution,  by  organizing  political  bodies  to 
operate  upon,  and  carry  measures  in  the  coun- 
cils of  the  nation,  and  to  provide  bodies  of 
armed  men,  at  the  expense  of  the  several 
States,  to  march  in  aid  of  European  revolu- 
tionists; and, 

III.  To  establish  a  politico-religious  govern- 
ment in  the  place  of  onr  present  system  of 
civil  and  religious  liberty. 

These  things  shown,  the  question  arises.  Is 
it  best  to  allow  them  to  go  on  to  a  consum- 
mation ?  or  shall  the  American  people  inter- 
fere to  prevent  that  consummation?  This 
problem  must  be  solved ;  and  we  are  glad  to 
see  that  the  press  of  our  country,  or  at  least 
that  portion  of  it  which  is  not  directly  or 
indirectly  under  foreign  control,  is  gradually 
becoming  awakened  to  the  subject.  From 
every  part  of  the  country  we  receive  papers 
which  speak  the  iin^riMm  sentiment  in  oppo- 
sition to  the  foreign  action ;  and  we  begin  to 
hope  that  onr  countrymen  wi^  realize,  in 
time,  the  importance  of  a  unit^rof  political 
sentiment  and  action.  We  have  had  already 
quite  saffioient  of  European  Democracy  min- 
gled with  American  politics,  and  it  is  time 
now  to  take  a  fresh  start  as  American  Demo- 
crats, and  once  more  take  the  helm  of  State. 
The  Philadelphia  Mercury^  a  paper  not  ad- 
dicted to  the  heresy  of  Native  Americanism, 
thus  speaks  on  this  subject.     After  alluding 
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to  the  appetite  of  foreigners  Vpdlitical  office 
in  America,  it  sajs : 


«  These  people,  who  are  degraded  at  home,  have 
a  fair  opportuoitj  of  coining  here  and  riding  over 
our  heads  to  honorable  and  profitable  positions ; 
and  unless  their  power  is  speedily  destroyed,  we 
most  become  content  to  be  ruled  dj  unscrupulous 

demagogues  from  abroad But,  as  we  said 

before,  the  Democratic  party  in  this  place  is  destroy- 
ed, and  now  is  the  time  to  break  up  this  unholy  foi> 
eign  alliaooe.  The  means  are  easy,  and  the  end  is 
desirable.  Tlien,  how  is  it  to  be  aone  t  To  erect 
over  the  grave  of  the  so  called  Democratic  party 
the  pktform  of  an  American  Democracy ;  a  party 
that  would  present  a  strong  bulwark  agamst  foreign 
influence.  ....  If  the  immense  influx  of  foreign 
immigration  continues  to  swell  the  forees  of  this 
political  faction,  Americans  will  be  forced  to  extend 
our  naturalization  laws,  and  thus  check  this  growiiig 
evil.  We  have  felt  enough  of  foreign  influence. 
We  have  lived  long  enough  under  Irish  mle,  and. 
Heaven  knows,  a  change  is  desirable.  We  think 
a  littU  exclusive  American  rule  it  an  experiment 
worth  the  trial." 

Again,  the  Newark  Daily  Advertuer^  a 
journal  distingnished  for  its  liberality  of  senti- 
ment, thus  speaks  on  this  sabject : 

*'  That  foreign  influence  which  filled  the  mind  of 
Washington  with  such  anxiety,  and  against  which 
he  warned  Americans  in  his  da^,  and  theur  pos- 
terity, begins  now  to  be  felt  with  a  vengeance. 
Immigrnntfi,  accustomed  till  they  come  hither  to 
perpetual  disturbance  from  the  agitations  of  neigh- 
ix)nng  governments  surging  around  them,  cannot 
immediately  settle  into  repose  on  landing  on  our 
peaceful  shores.  ....  After  all,  no  one  under- 
stands, or  can  direct,  the  affairs  of  America,  but 
Americans,  who  have  got  their  qualifications  by  a 
considerable  experience  on  the  spot  ....  Kot 
the  greatest  statesman  of  the  old  world  is  fit  to 
regulate  the  policy  of  this  country,  or  to  give  any 
useful  advice  coDceming  it  This  is  the  doctrine 
of  onr  Constitution.  It  therefore  makes  nativity  one 
of  the  qualifications  for  the  Presidency.  Though 
this  is  the  acknowledged  genius  of  our  Constitution, 
pervading  all  onr  State  and  national  institntioos^ 
It  has  bMonae  our  national  misfortune  to  behold 
caoses  at  work  to  expel  it  from  our  system  by  a 
powerful  mixture  of  foreign  elements,  generatmg 
a  fermentation  in  the  political  body." 

Speaking  of  the  European  propaganda  re- 
oently  organized  in  this  country,  the  Adcer- 
tiier  says : 

"  It  is  difficult  to  say  which  is  the  more  alarm- 
ing feature  of  this  scheme,  the  agitation  in  Europe 
or  America.  In  both,  it  menaces  our  peace  and 
welfare.  It  carries  out  its  plans,  whatever  they 
may  be  —  this  will  be  known  only  to  its  oon- 
trivers — by  subverting  the  theory  of  our  govern- 
ment, and  assuming  to  legrislate  instead  of  our 
own  Congress,  whose  name  it  usurps,  on  the  most 
important  affairs  of  external  and  mtemal  policy. 

The  question  for  Americans  to  decide  is,  whether 


they  are  now  prepared  to  make  over  the  functions 
of  the  State,  under  which  thejr  have  lived  for  three 
quarters  of  a  century,  to  an  irrespiinable  associa- 
tion of  men,  who  have  no  stake  wnatever  either  in 
Uie  property  or  welfare  of  the  United  States ;  or 
whether  they  are  resolved  to  maintun  the  govein- 
ment  of  the  country  as  it  is.  They  cannot  be  too 
prompt  or  peremptory  in  their  decision.'* 

We  did  hope  at  one  time  that  the  so-called 
Union  Party  would  have  gone  forward,  as 
they  promised,  in  this  work  of  re-nataonalizing 
America.  It  had  within  its  reach  all  the  ele- 
ments essential  for  its  performance ;  a  union 
of  sentiment  between  the  North  and  the 
South,  and,  for  the  nonce,  a  complete  abjura- 
tion of  party  trammels  and  corruptions.  Bat 
they  have  gone  to  work  agiun  at  President- 
making  in  the  old  way,  and  it  is  more  than 
probable  that  the  components  of  that  organi- 
zation will  glide  smoothly  and  almost  imper- 
ceptibly back  into  the  old  partisan  mire. 

The  good  work,  therefore,  fulls  back  upon 
the  American  people  themselves,  cu  nieh;  and 
we  trust  they  will,  ere  long,  unite  in  iheir 
National  Democratic  Republican  character, 
eschewing  all  sectional  issues,  all  partisan 
preferences,  all  petty  isnu;  and,  independ- 
ent of  all  foreign  influences,  take  into  their 
hands  once  more  and  for  ever,  the  control  and 
management  of  their  own  affairs.  If  they  are 
not  folly  qualified  for  and  able  to  perform  the 
duties  of  self-government,  they  do  not  deserve 
a  government  at  all,  and  the  experiment  may 
as  well  be  tried  first  as  last. 


Public  Suppobt  of  Phivatb  Instituiionb 
OF  Lkabnino. — We  perceive  that  recently  the 
Baptist  and  the  Dutch  Reformed  professors  of 
religion  in  our  State,  encouraged  by  the  suc- 
cess of  the  Catholics,  have  asked  the  Legisla- 
ture for  a  slice  of  the  public  loaf.  They  can- 
not see  why  the  moneys  that  are  raised  by 
taxation  from  the  people  at  large,  and  a  por^ 
tion  of  which,  under  an  old-fashioned  system 
of  dbbursement,  have  been  appropriated  to  the 
encouragement  of  private  institutions  of  learn- 
ing, should  be  given  to  the  schools,  acade- 
mies, and  colleges  of  one  religious  denomina- 
tion, and  not  to  those  of  other  denominations. 
They  think  that  the  ^^ sauce  for  the  goose" 
ought  to  be  "sauce  for  the  gander,'^  and  their 
notion  is  backed  up  with  a  degree  of  logic 
tliat  is  irresistible ;  for,  say  they,  "  we  are  not 
only  as  much  entitled  to  public  patronage  as 
our  Catholic  brethren  in  the  abstract,  but^  if 
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tlie  purchase  of  votes  is  an  object  with  oor 
l^gtslators,  we  also  have  votes  as  good  and  as 
many  as  the  Boman  Catholics,  and  we  can 
nae  them  as  effectually  against  those  who 
oppose  oor  interest  as  they  can.'' 

Now,  this  is  not  only  good  logic,  bnt  forei- 
'kU  logic;  in  a  word,  as  things  now  go,  it  is 
the  best  kind  of  logic,  and  it  b  marvelons  that 
car  friends  the  Baptists,  Datch  Reformed,  Epis- 
copalians, UniversalistB,  Presbyterians,  Meth- 
odista,  and  others,  had  not  hit  upon  it  before. 
The  Catholics  long  ago  discovered  the  soft 
^ot  in  the  side  of  legislation,  and  while  the 
others  have  been  aaleep,  tkey  (the  Catholics) 
have  been  reaping  the  frnits  of  thehr  snperior 
acnmen  and  finesse,  and  enjoying  the  benefits 
of  liberal  appropriations  from  the  public  trea- 
sury. It  is  certainly  but  fair  that  all  should 
be  served  alike ;  and  since  the  precedent  of 
supporting  sectarian  institutions  from  the 
pockets  of  the  people  has  been  established  in 
(me  instance,  there  is  no  way  left  but  for  the 
others  to  be  treated  likewise,  or  else  to  break 
the  precedent,  and  shut  the  gates  of  the  trea- 
sury against  them  alL 

Our  own  notion  of  the  matter  is  simply 
this :  the  time  has  been  when  it  was  necessary 
to  extend  public  aid  to  private  institutions  of 
learning  of  a  secular  character;  that  is,  where 
doctrinal  dogmas  and  creeds  constituted  no 
part  of  their  educational  programme;  and 
«uch,  in  fact,  was  one  of  the  prime  objects  of 
what  is  known  as  the  "literature  Fund"  of 
the  State.  Bnt  that  time  is  past ;  the  spirit  of 
progress,  real,  legitimate  progress,  has  made 
public  education  not  only  cheap,  but  cheap 
and  regpeetdble;  and  the  necessity  of  those 
private  academies  is  superseded  by  the  crea- 
tion of  public  academies  of  equal  erudition  and 
respectability,  where  education  is  supported 
by  taxation,  and  given  without  money  and 
without  price.  One  tax  of  this  kind  is  surely 
BufSdent  for  the  people  to  pay,  and  it  is  time 
now  for  the  State  to  withdraw  its  support 
from  those  private  institutions.  They  are  no 
longer  needed ;  and  if  any  of  our  citizens  still 
desire  to  be  so  far  exclusive  as  to  continue 
them  in  existence,  it  is  but  fbir  that  they 
should  support  them  from  their  exclusive 
purses. 


**  Ths  FnsT  DuTT  ov  AnaiCAXS. — ^The  Repuhlic^ 
(Magazine,)  in  one  of  its  recent  numbers,  afl^cts  to 
approve  of  some  remarks  made  by  us  a  few  weeks 
since  under  this  head ;  bat  it  must  have  read  them 


to  little  purpMl  or  it  would  not  have  attempted 
to  pervert  toem,  and  to  extort  iVom  them  a  mean- 
ing never  intended  or  expressed  by  us.**— JVew- 
forkSwi. 

"We  did  express  our  approval  of  the  SurC9 
article  entitled,  "  The  First  Duty  of  Ameri- 
cans," and  we  did  so  without  any  ^^  affecta- 
tion" whatever,  and  without  the  remotest 
idea  of  perverting  its  meaning.  It  spoke  the 
trutli  patriotically,  and  we  were  right  glad  to 
hear  it.  Bnt  it  appears  the  Sun  did  not  mean 
what  it  said,  or  else,  having  accidentally 
gotten  beyond  its  depth,  it  became  alarmed 
for  its  own  safety,  and  is  now  struggling  back 
into  shoal  and  muddy  water  again. 

In  its  former  article,  which  we  quoted,  the 
Sun  said,  the  despots  of  the  Old  World  look 
upon  our  country  with  intense  hatred ;  that 
"they  would  gladly  sweep  our  institutions 
and  our  name  from  the  face  of  the  earth,  and 
assuredly  they  will  attempt  to  do  so :" 

"  By  agents  among  us  who  are  unseen,  unknown^, 
and  unsuspected,  tluy  will  watch  for  aod  avail 
themselves  of  every  opportunity  to  foment  discord, 
to  create  seotional  animosities,  to  lower  the  tone  of* 
repabUcanifim,  and  disffust  us  with  its  homely  sim- 
phcity,  whUe  they  seek  to  fascinate  us  with  some^ 
thing  more  showy,  stately,  and  imperial" 

It  now  says : 

<*The  Bepvbiie,  by  leaving  out  a  part  of  the- 
sentence,  endeavors  to  represent  us  as  preadiiog 
its  doctrine,  and  calls  upon  us  to  aid  it  in  applying- 
its  remedy,  which  is  to  withhold  the  right  of  was- 
froge  from  our  adopted  feUow-citisens." 

Will  the  Sun  be  kind  enough  to  point  out 
the  place  where  we  recommended  the  with- 
holding the  right  of  suffrage  from  our  adapted 
JeUotD-citieens  f  We  do  not  profess  to  be  a 
Pallas  in  wisdom,  but  we  claim  the  proprie- 
torship of  sufficient  common  intelligence  to 
know,  that  what  our  adopted  citizens  possess 
under  the  Constitution  and  laws  of  the  coun- 
try, cannot  be  taken  or  withheld  from  them, 
so  long  as  that  Constitution  exists ;  and,  know- 
ing that  fact,  we  are  not  quixotic  enough  to 
engage  in  a  warfare  with  windmills,  or  at- 
tempt to  achieve  impossibilitiS  What  we 
said  in  relation  to  foreigners  and  the  suf&age 
was  this : 

**  The  newly  unchained  felon,  the  ignorant,  pesti- 
lential pauper,  the  scheming  Jesuit,  and  the  secret 
agent  of  despotism,  are  now  alike  invested  with 
that  potent  engine  fer  good  or  evil,  the  right  of  * 
suffrage ;  and  with  it  the  dema^|o^ues  of  the  land 
are  by  tiiem  reduced  to  a  condition  of  abject  ser- 
vility. Withhold  from  them  that  power,  and  we  care : 
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not  for  their  schemei,  ihwr  blioAgnonttiee,  their 
numbers,  or  their  dflriltry." 

Any  man  whose  brain  is  not  as  obtnse  as 
the  shell  of  an  oyster  will  know  that  this 
sentence  is  prospectiTe  in  its  meaning,  and 
that  it  does  not  apply  to  our  adopted  fellow- 
citizens  who  already  possess  the  guaranty  of 
the  United  States  Constitution  for  tlie  security 
of  all  the  political  rights  they  may  have  ac- 
quired under  it.  If,  however,  there  are  any  of 
iho  classes  enumerated  above  who  do  possess 
that  right,  we  can  but  regret  that  a  power 
of  such  i)olitical  magnitude  was  ever  con- 
ferred upon  them,  and  it  is  our  wish  to  adopt 
measures  to  prevent  a  like  evil  in  the  future. 
This  can  only  be  done  by  withholding  the 
right  of  suffrage  from  those  who  are  not  our 
adopted  citizens,  not  by  taking  it  from  those 
who  are.  The  Sun  has  perverted  and  mis- 
represented our  meaning;  but  to  give  it  a 
fair  chance,  we  make  another  extract  abont 
the  secret  agents  of  despotism : 

**  If  it  is  necessary  for  us  to  be  more  ezplidt  as 
to  who  those  agents  ore,  we  must  say  that,  in  oar 
opinion,  they  are  a  kind  of  bastard  retmblieaau, 
who  would,  if  they  could,  strangle  repnblicaoiBm ; 
or  at  least  shut  it  up  in  this  country,  and  put  fet- 
ters on  it,  to  prevent  it  from  taking  root  else- 
where." 

The  only  kind  of  bastard  republicans  that 
we  know  of  in  the  United  States,  are  those 
who  have  not  souls  expansive  enough  to 
be  thoroughly  American,  and  whose  ideas  of 
extending  the  area  of  freedom  are  measured 
by  the  amount  of  prospective  profit  to  be  de- 
rived by  speculation  in  confiscated  lands  or 
revolutionary  bonds.  Speaking  of  what  it 
calls  "  bastard  republicans,"  the  Sun  says  fur- 
ther: 

''The  glowing  and  soul-stimng  appeals  of  a 
martyr  to  liberty,  like  Kossuth,  they  regard  as 
treason  ;  while  the  epistolary  performances  of 
Horgan,  Long,  and  Hodge,  are  greeted  with  every 
demonstration  of  applause.** 

It  is  peculiarly  the  fashion  with  some  men 
to  abuse  andprilify  the  American  government 
and  its  ofl^cers,  and  to  laud  every  thing  for- 
eign, from  the  moustache  of  an  Italian  laz- 
zarone,  to  a  visionary  political  adventurer. 
Whether  these  men  are  "  bastard  republicans^^ 
or  not,  we  leave  our  daily  contemporary  to 
guess ;  but  that  they  are  bastard  American^ 
is  easily  demonstrated. 

But,  in  the  mun  issue,  the  Sun  agrees  with 
ns,  viz.,  that  the  despots  of  the  Old  World 


hate  our  inttitntloiis,  that  they  would  fgiaiStj 
sweep  both  onr  name  and  institotions  from 
the  fkoe  of  the  earth,  and  that  '^  they  wiH 
assnredly  attempt  to  do  so."  Whether  they 
will  make  the  attempt  through  the  medium  of 
**  unseen  agents,"  **  bastard  republicans,"  or 
by  what  other  means  they  may,  is  not  worth 
debate ;  the  simple  fact  that  our  iirstitnti<»a 
are  in  danger  from  foreign  inflnenoe,  as  ad- 
mitted by  the  3un^  is  alone  suflScient  to  exdte 
the  most  earnest  solidtnde  of  every  IsffitimaU 
American  republican,  and  eticit  the  patriotic 
action  of  every  lover  of  civil  and  religious 
liberty. 

Tmi  Papal  Gut  to  the  MouuMimT  at 
Wasrinotoh. — Since  the  officers  deputed  to 
carry  on  the  job  of  piling  np  a  parcel  of  stone 
blocks  at  the  city  of  Washington  have  accepted 
the  material  aid  of  despots  in  their  work,  we 
can  no  longer  designate  the  uprising  pile  a 
monnment  to  Washington.  It  is  very  palpa- 
ble that  the  American  mind  at  large  revolts 
at  the  idea  of  using  in  this  work  the  imple- 
ments of  European  dec^tisms,  whether  ec- 
desiastioal  or  civil,  even  under  the  specious, 
Jesnitioal  plea  of  admiration  for  the  character 
of  Washington,  the  result  of  whose  labors  we 
know  they  despise,  and  would  gladly  wipe 
away,  and  whose  very  name  is  to  them  as 
bitterness  and  gall.  The  protest  agidnst  the 
admission  of  sach  elements  into  the  constnie- 
tion  of  a  monument  to  Washington  ia  not  con- 
fined to  a  few  so-called  "  natives  and  bigots;" 
it  is  a  sentiment  pervading  the  hearts  and 
souls  of  the  whole  American  people,  who  look 
upon  the  Papal  offer  as  a  mockery,  and  the 
acceptance  of  the  offering  as  a  sycophantic 
submission  to  the  power  of  the  Papacy  in  these 
United  States. 

We  have  received  letters  and  resolutions  to 
this  effect  from  various  quarters,  and  we  would 
gladly  publish  the  whole,  but  for  lack  of  room, 
and  ^e  belief  that  is  yet  within  ns,  that  the 
parties  having  charge  of  the  subject  will  re- 
consider their  act  of  acceptance,  or  at  least 
leave  out  of  the  structure  all  offerings  firom 
despotic  and  monarchical  powers,  whose  rery 
natures  are  the  antipodes  of  the  doctrines  of 
the  man  whom  they  pretend  to  respect  and 
honor.  If  gallant  Switzerland,  or  little  San 
Marino,  will  send  each  a  chip  from  their 
rugged  republican  mountains  for  the  work,  we 
may  well  receive  them  as  the  tribute  of  free- 
men to  the  father  of  freemen ;  but  an  offering 
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itom  the  embodiiDent  of  tyrazmj  at  the  shrine 
<tf  liberty  looks  very  mnoh  as  Satan  might  be 
rapposed  to  look  in  the  act  of  presenting  a 
copy  of  the  Holy  Scriptures  to  Christianity. 
The  "whole  thing  is  nnnatural,  incongrnons, 
and  offensive,  and  we  hope  the  American 
people  will  rec^ve  nnmistakable  assurances 
from  the  proper  source  that  no  sndi  contribu- 
tions win  be  employed  in  the  structure. 

P.  S. — Since  the  above  was  put  in  type,  we 
learn  that  republican  Switzerland  h€u  pre- 
pared a  block  for  the  structure. 

The  Fttfubb  ov  oub  Couztibt,  whether  for 
good  or  evil,  depends,  in  a  great  meaanre,  upon 
tiie  action  of  the  sons  of  the  soil,  and  there- 
fore should  prompt  at  least  an  occasional 
thought  in  the  American  mind.  It  is  not 
Boffident  to  say  that  our  business  prospects 
are  bright  while  others  are  dimmed,  or,  by 
daimiiig  merit  to  self  for  concentrated  action 
in  chasing  temporal  gain,  shirk  off  the  re- 
qKMudble  duty  that  as  created  beings  we  owe 
not  only  to  self  and  fiunily,  but  to  our  fellow- 
man.  There  is  something  due  to  common 
weal.  General  beneficence,  as  embodied  in 
God^s  own  handiwork,  should  prompt  in  man, 
even  though  it  be  in  a  limited  degree,  an  action 
at  least  somewhat  similar  in  character.  As 
Americana,  we  have  received  many  blessings 
won  by  the  sacrifices,  self-denial,  and  even  de- 
Toted  exertions  of  those  who  have  gone  before 
us ;  proving  thus  that  beneficent  charity  is 
and  ever  should  be  a  sliding  scale,  progressive, 
not  retrograde;  that  the  benefits  we  have 
reoei  ved  and  typically  absorbed  by  use,  should, 
through  an  action  of  mental  and  physical 
labor,  be  reproduced  in  the  same  or  some 
dififering  form,  yet  not  to  be  returned  to  the 
source  from  whence  they  emanated,  but  to  be 
passed  forward  to  generations  yet  unborn. 

The  institutions  oi  our  country,  those  types 
of  civil  and  religious  liberty,  whence  came 
they?  We  have  enjoyed  their  fruits,  and 
grown  {MTOsperons  under  their  infiuenoe,  but 
to  what  end  ?  to  suffer  them  to  become  de- 
stroyed through  artl'ul  or  ne^ectful  design ; 
or,  on  the  other  hand,  to  preserve  and  elevate 
thmn  for  the  benefit  of  posterity  ?  If  the 
latter,  it  requires  a  study  of  their  nature,  a 
recognition  of  the  principles  they  unfold ;  and 
in  so  doing  we  naturally  bring  to  view  the 
JkUun  of  our  country. 


Good  government  is  the  keystone  to  the 
grand  structure  of  confederacy.  It  is  the 
great  aim  of  the  institutions  intrusted  to  our 
care  for  the  benefit  not  only  of  ourselves  but 
future  ages*  Can  then  the  recent  past  as  re- 
lating to  such  an  issue  be  reviewed  with  that 
satis&ction  which  might  be  truly  desired? 
These  are  questions  pressed  upon  the  reflec- 
tion, and  they  seem  to  merit  attention.  TLs 
true  we  have  a  mode  of  conducting  the  affairs 
of  county,  State,  and  general  government,  but 
one  not  seemingly  creditable  in  its  detail 
Partisan  action,  enforced  through  special  ac- 
clamation, does  not  seem  to  bring  forth  either 
honest  or  h<Hiorable  results,  or  even  induce 
a  recognition  of  'the  just  principles  which 
should  ever  govern  us,  not  only  as  relating  to 
the  present,  but  as  respecting  the  future.  Ac- 
cUmation  carries  the  day;  our  party  succeeds ; 
reflection  were  foolishness  in  the  face  of  suc- 
cess ;  so  onward  we  drive,  heedless  of  all  things 
but  simply  to  flnd  the  party  overthrown  in 
due  course  of  time ;  not  only  so,  but  branded 
with  infamy,  since,  from  a  want  of  wisdom, 
the  substance  of  previous  study,  we  could  not 
carry  out  the  measures  proposed,  and  there- 
fore, being  found  not  true,  have  to  bear  the 
brand  of  dishonesty.  With  the  opposite 
party,  similar  action,  stronger  promises,  and 
more  cautious  practices  bring  success,  to  meet 
only,  at  a  more  protracted  period,  like  results ; 
all  of  which  is  to  be  deplored,  as  not  promis- 
ing good  to  the  future  of  our  country.  Yet 
what  is  the  remedy  ?  Organization  in  a  form 
likely  to  prompt  and  develop  in  the  mind, 
while  yet  in  an  impressive  state,  that  culture 
which  may  lead  to  the  recognition  of  the 
principles  evolved  through  our  institutions, 
and  which  should  base  our  general,  political, 
and  philanthropic  action.  It  is  remarked  that 
parties  are  organized ;  yes,  but  how  ?  as  par- 
ticles dispersed,  yet  bound  together,  to  be 
agglomerated  only  at  times  of  election.  We 
raise  funds  to  promote  the  ends  of  the  organ- 
ization! Yes,  to  be  spent  in  placards  and 
bills  to  produce  transcient  effect  We  meet 
together  I  Yes,  to  wrangle  and  then  settle 
differences,  that  the  party  may  succeed,  leav- 
ing, however,  no  honest  impress  of  truth 
upon  the  mind,  nothing  but  an  impression  of 
the  happy  measure  which  brought  victory,  or 
the  opposite  one  producing  defeat,  neither  of 
which  can  be  prudently  tried  again ;  and  thua 
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is  illustrated  the  unstable  nature  of  the  pre- 
sent course. 

Tet  there  is  a  remedy,  one  to  be  found 
in  tlie  organization  of  sohools  oombining, 
through  self-exercise,  the  study  of  benevo- 
lence and  patriotism,  and  the  practice  of  gov- 
ernment. Such  schools  are  now  in  operation ; 
and  if  but  partially  matured,  will  naturally  be 
developed  through  their  own  workings.  'Diey 
are  called  Chapters,  and  form  the  education- 
al base  of  an  organization,  foreshadowing 
bright  prospects  in  the  future  to  our  country. 
These  Chapter-rooms,  together  with  the 
higher  legislative  bodies.  Chancery  and  Arch- 
Chancery,  present  to  the  mind  of  the  reader 
that  noble,  benevolent,  patriotic,  and  conser- 
vative organization,  the  Order  of  United 
Amerioaos. 

Parisian.— The  nephew  of  his  "  Nunde," 
the  violator  of  oaths  and  constitutions^  has 
issued  a  decree,  in  which  he  expresses  the 
conviction  that  "the  oath  is  the  essential 
preliminary  to  the  exercise  of  any  public  func- 
tions, the  act  by  which  the  character  of  a 
public  man  is  completed:^  This  teaching  is 
worthy  of  notice,  as  coming  from  one  whose 
character  was  completed  not  so  much  by  the 
taking  as  the  breaking  of  such  solemn  obliga- 
tions. He  impudently  prescribes  the  form  of 
oath  to  be  taken  by  the  deputies  elected  to 
the  chamber  thus:  "I  swear  obedience  to  the 
constitution,  and  fidelity  to  the  President;" 
and  a  refusal  to  take  the  oath  without  addi- 
tion, modification,  rcsti'iction,  or  reserve,  is  to 
be  treated  as  a  resignation  of  oflSce.  This 
edict  is  aimed  at  General  Cavaignac,  and  the 
other  three  opposition  candidates  elected  by 
the  people;  for  how  can  honest  men  swear 
fidelity  to  a  scoundrel  whose  rule  in  despotism 
has  been  usurped  in  blood  and  carnage ;  one 
whose  oath  to  respect  and  uphold  the  consti- 
tution of  the  French  Republic  has  been  wil- 
fully violated?  This,  then,  is  essentially  the 
finishing  styke  through  which  the  liber- 
ties of  the  French  people  are  to  be  buried 
until  mich  time  as  it  may  please  God  to 
quicken  and  sustain  them  in  both  might  and 
right.  The  friends  of  liberty  should  not  take 
the  oath ;  for,  although  Pio  Nono  may  grant 
absolution  from  all  obligations  to  the  very 
Catholic  and  most  Christian  Prince-Presi- 
dent— one  to  whom  he  is  so  much  indebted  for 
the  "temporal  aid"  of  French  bayonets  at 


Rome— yet  will  he  not  absolve  oppoang 
deputies  of  the  people  from  such  oaths  <^ 
fidelity  as  the  despot  may  decree. 


NAnoir AL  Pbide. — **  But»  ptr  t«,  a  national  pride 
is  the  unbroken  mainteoance  of  religion,  and  ooght 
not  to  be  despbed  or  disoouraged." 

Such  is  the  doctrine  put  forth  by  that  Cath- 
olic Irish  sheet,  the  so-called  American  Celt, 
Assuming  it  to  be  the  natural  one,  it  then  pre- 
sents to  the  minds  of  all  true  Americans  the 
conviction  that  their  pride  of  being  natives, 
"free-bom  and  free,"  is  confessedly  a  noble 
one,  acknowledged  even  by  those  who  would 
d^ise,  deride,  and  discourage  the  use  by 
Americans  of  their  own  birth-right  title.  Yes, 
brother  Americans,  acknowledged  by  those 
who  would  proclum  that  yon  have  no  reli- 
gion, in  one  breath,  and  with  the  next  strive  to 
upbraid  you  as  Reformers  and  Proteatants ; 
who  would  assert  that  you  have  no  pride  as 
a  nation,  save  that  which  flows  through  them 
who  built  your  houses  for  hire,  dug  your 
canals,  and  worked  to  a  level  your  railroads 
for  a  suitable  recompense,  and  even  swept 
your  streets  for  pay.  How  now!  Upon 
what  will  you  base  your  national  pride ;  to 
whom  will  you  look  for  the  unbroken  mm- 
tenance  of  religion  ?  Why,  upon  and  to  the 
sons  of*  the  Emerald  Isle — Heaven  bless  th&i 
greenness !  But  hear  them  through  their  own 
organ,  the  Celt 

''Any  effort  to  separate  the  Iri«h  from  the 
Catholic  temperament,  with  Irish  Cathohca^  can 
be  fruitful  only  of  distrust^  aptthy,  or  open  oppoeif 
tiofk  The  pride  of  fidelitv  is  the  only  pride  left 
to  IrishmeD.  VTe  canuot  kurget  that  we  belong  ia 
a  beaten  nation ;  [aurely  not  America  1]  we  also 
belong  to  a  con^K«rt  fi^Uhurch.  It  consoles  ne  for 
striking  the  green  fiaff,  to  turn  our  eyes  to  the  iire- 
sistible  cross,  that  oUier  banner,  whose  eaptaine 
ar^anoint«d  of  God,  whose  /orirestes  are  holy 
places,  and  whose  rank  and  jUe^  in  Britain  and 
America,  we  are.  Against  the  subtle  I^ruida,  and 
pagan  Danes,  and  merdless  Ite/ormere,  our  fiUhers 
served  their  campaign  of  centuries ;  and  we  to-day, 
battling  like  them  with  materialism  and  keresg, 
feel  our  spirits  rise  in  recalling  the  triumphs  they 
had." 

Gunpowder  and  brimstone  I  what  can  they 
mean?  Rank  and  file  in  Britain  and  America; 
cannot  forget  that  they  belong  to  a  "  beaten 
nation^'  and  a  "conquering  Church,*'  and,  with 
their  spirits  riz  at  the  material  triumphs  of 
their  dads,  call  themselves  American  Celts  1 
Now,  fair  play.  Don^t  scare  one  so.  Stick 
to  your  text,  yom*  National  Pride.    If  you 


Digitized  by 


Google 


EDITORIAL. 


20d 


are  Americazis,  say  so;  or,  if  Irish,  say  so ; 
bot  don't  choose  a  mongrel  name,  as  Ameri- 
can Cdt,  Irish  American,  or  American  Irish. 
Don't  stand  on  the  fence ;  pop  down  on  one 
side  or  the  other.  You  have  shown  jonr 
ooontry;  stiok  to  her,  and  every  honest 
American  will  glory  in  yonr  spnnk. 

In  the  mean  time  the  Yankee  boys  can  get 
an  idea  of  the  means  throngh  which  Arch- 
bishop Hogfaes  aims  to  promote  the  conversion 
of  oar  government,  as  according  to  proclama- 
tion. There  is  one  point  npon  which  we 
can  agree  with  the  Messrs.  ICcGee,  that  is,  in 
the  keeping  of  the  Catholics  in  the  old  conn- 
try,  where,  if  any  battling  is  to  bo  done,  why, 
be  it  so.  Upon  the  whole,  this  flash  in  the 
pan  is  a  glorions  piece  of  iiin,  or  a  most  tre- 
mendons  exposure  of  the  cbven  foot  Lads, 
**  keep  yonr  top  eye  open." 

"Tms  Fitness  op  TniKGS."— These  words 
ought  to  be  imprinted  as  a  maxim  on  the 
brain  of  every  man  or  woman  who  has  any 
thing  to  do  in  this  world;  and  no  man  or 
woman  onght  to  be  considered  as  fit  to  do 
any  thing  nntQ  they  had  learned  by  heart,  not 
only  the  maxim  itself,  bat  the  way  to  apply 
and  profit  by  it.  The  good  old  King  Solomon 
said,  *^ There  is  a  time  for  all  things;"  and 
he  might  have  added,  with  great  propriety, 
(here  u  a  place  far  all  things.  A  concert- 
room  is  no  fit  place  for  a  crying  baby ;  and  the 
boor  who  enters  a  parlor  in  the  presence  of 
Udies,  with  a  hat  on  his  head  and  a  cigar  in 
his  month,  would  be  voted  decidedly  out  of 
place;  so  would  a  pig,  even  without  the  hat 
and  cigar.  The  eye  of  a  toad,  with  all  its 
beauty,  would  not  make  a  fit  jewel  for  the 
finger  of  a  lady ;  a  hornpipe  before  or  after 
a  sermon  or  a  prayer,  would  not  be  exactly, 
as  the  French  say,  comme  il  faut^  nor  would 
a  comic  song  be  a  more  appropriate  introduc- 
tion to  a  eulogy  of  the  lioly  Scriptures,  even 
though  a  crowd  of  gapers  should  applaud  the 
one  and  yawn  over  the  other.  We  should  as 
soon  think  of  putting  asafoetida  in  our  bottle 
of  perfume  as  of  doing  either  of  these  things. 
And  yet  nobody  will  deny  that  the  hornpipe, 
the  song,  or  even  the  foul  drug,  is  good  in  its 
place;  for,  as  the  wise  man  said,  ^^  There  is  a 
time  to  weep  and  a  time  to  laugh ;  a  time  to 
mourn  and  a  time  to  dance ;"  we  are  of  opin- 
ion also,  that  tliere  may  be  a  time  to  take 
medicine;  yet  who  in  his  sober  senses  would 


think  of  doing  all  these  things  at  once?  or 
who  would  venture  to  mix  piety,  patriotism, 
and  buffoonery  in  the  same  programme,  and 
shako  them  together  in  an  incongruous  mass, 
like  a  basket  of  peaches,  potatoes,  and  crabs, 
uncertain  which  will  come  uppermost  f  The 
one  is  as  consistent  and  appropriate  as  the 
other;  but  neither  is  adapted  to  "the  fitness 
of  things,"  any  more  than  would  be  a  mint- 
julep,  a  lemonade,  and  a  pint  of  milk  thrown 
together  into  the  stomach  of  a  dyspeptic 
patient;  or  the  mingling  of  the  clink  of  a 
bai\]o  with  the  sonorous  vibrations  of  the 
deep-toned  organ.  "We  are  something  like 
the  fastidious  boarder,  who,  when  ho  found 
a  quantity  of  foreign  matter  upon  his  dith 
of  hash,  politely  requested  that  thereafter 
his  landlady  would  serve  up  the  hash  and 
the  dirt  on  separate  trenchers;  so,  if  we  are 
to  Uve  in  the  enjoyment  of  all  these  con- 
comitants of  sodety,  we  wish  to  see  tliem 
served  up  in  regular  order:  Jenny  Lind  at 
the  concert-room,  the  babies  in  the  nursery. 
If  we  must  be  feasted  with  a  variety  of  viands, 
give  us  the  soup  before  the  venison,  and  the 
beef  before  the  pastry. 

Ephbaim  Holbbook,  the  philanthropist, 
well  known  to  our  citizens  for  his  devotion  to 
the  cause  of  free  education,  the  promotion  of 
benevolence  through  public  institutions  and 
organizations,  has  passed  away,  not,  however, 
without  leaving  many  enduring  foot-prints 
upon  the  sands  of  time.  He  died  at  his  resi- 
dence in  this  city,  on  Sunday,  March  21st, 
after  having  provided  by  wiU  a  sum  exceed- 
ing eighty  thousand  dolkrs  to  be  distributed 
among  our  different  benevolent  institutions, 
religious  and  other  Protestant  societies.  We 
notice  particularly  a  bequest  of  ten  thousand 
dollars  to  the  New-York  Association  for  the 
Improvement  of  the  Condition  of  tlie  Poor, 
and  the  sum  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars 
to  each  ward  school  in  the  city  above  the 
grade  of  primary  schools,  to  be  expended  in 
the  purchase  of  books  for  the  libiary.  These 
bequests,  even  viewed  alone,  prove  his  general 
good-will  toward  his  fellow-men,  and  will 
cause  his  name  to  be  widely  revered. 


A  Good  Example.— The  Legislature  of 
New-Jersey  have  passed  a  bill  appropriating 
one  thousand  dollars  a  year,  for  two  years,  to 
aid  such  colored  persons  in  that  State  as  may 
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desire  to  remove  to  Liberia,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Now-Jersey  Colonization  Sodetj. 

Fbom  THB  Camp  of  an  Enemy. — The  Rev, 
J.  0.  Pitrat,  formerly  a  Roman  Catholic  priest, 
bnt  now  converted  to  the  Protestant  faith^ 
challenges  Bishop  Hughes,  or  any  priest  or 
lay  member  of  the  Political  Church  that  the 
Bishop  may  designate,  to  a  public  discussion 
on  tlie  following  charges : 

1st  "I  declare  honestly  and  sotemoly,  that  the 
CatfiolU  doelrine$  oppoie^  radieaily^  liberal  inttiitt- 
tiana" 

2d.  "  I  charge  you  and  other  leaders  of  your 
Church  wUh  intendir^  and  endeavoring  to  under- 
tnine  the  liberal  inaiiiutions  of  tkia  HepMie^  that 
ycu  may  eruth  them  whenever  circumttaneea  proee 
jfavoraiUe" 

These  are  charges  of  so  grave  a  nature,  that 
the  Archbishop  cannot  decline  to  meet  them 
without  incurring  the  imputation  of  admitting 
their  truth;  more  especially  since  they  are 
made  by  a  learned  and  respectable  member  of 
the  Bishop's  own  Church,  who,  up  to  the  time 
of,  and  even  after  hb  withdrawal  therefrom, 
was  in  the  confidence  of  its  highest  Amotion- 
aries,  and  who  left  it  without  the  stain  of 
reproach. 

Bhobt  MxMosiEs.«-Men  who  are  ambitious 
should  harbor  good  memories.  Many  a  wor- 
thy fellow  has  been  tripped  up  in  his  career 
by  failing  in  this  one  particuhur.  This  little 
bit  of  philosophy  we  have  been  tempted  to  let 
off  in  consequence  of  reading  a  ^'  hasty  "  letter 
from  General  Scott  to  the  Irish  Seward  (Bene- 
volent!) Association  of  Brooklyn,  in  reply  to 
an  invitation  from  the  said  Association,  ask- 
ing the  General  to  assist  them  in  ekmg  out 
the  day  of  Saint  Phadrig  in  a  jolly  way.  That 
the  General  may  have  justice  extended  to 
him  in  our  notice,  and  also  for  the  benefit  of 
all  men  with  short  memories,  we  publish  his 
letter  entire.    Here  it  is : 

Washingtox,  March  12,  1852. 
OiNTLXMBir: — It  was  only  yesterday  that  the 
pressure  of  public  biuiness  obliged  me  to  decline 
the  honor  of  meeting  a  number  of  Irish  friends  at 
the  approaching  celebration  of  St.  Patrick  a  Day  in 
Philadelphia.  I  beg  you  will  accept  what  I  said 
to  tliem  m  reply : 

*'You  do  me  but  justice  in  supposing  me  to 
take  a  lively  interest  in  Ireland  and  her  aon&  Per- 
haps no  man  —  certainly  no  American  —  owes  so 
much  to  the  valor  and  blood  of  Irishmen  as  my- 
self Many  of  them  marched  and  fought  under 
my  command  in  the  war  of  1812-15,  and  many 


more— tiionsands— in  the  recent  war  wllli  Mez- 
ioo— 4M<  one  of  whom  woe  mrer  hmomn  totrnmUa 
back  t^pon  the  enemy  or  a  friend^ 

I  remain,  gentlemen,  with  the  warmest  re- 
gards, yours  most  truly, 

WmnzLD  SooTXi 
Wm.  Coomcr  and  otben. 

The  General  has  doabtkss  forgottes  tliA 
Irish  regiments  at  Lundy's  Laae ;  aa  also  the 
regiment  raised  in  this  city  ^^in  the  war  of 
181d,"  nnder  Colonel  M'Qare,  known  as  tlie 
^' Irish  Greens;*'  and  his  BMmary  aeems 
equally  treacherons  in  relation  to  Bilej's  Xrish 
battalion  in  Mexico,  whidi  deserted  m  mame^ 
forty-five  of  whom,  if  we  mistake  not  tJie 
nnmber^  were  taken  eabeequently  and  hanged, 
and  their  leader  branded  in  the  forehead.  All 
these  marched,  if  they  did  not  fight,  nnder  Ihe 
command  of  the  gallant  Migar-General»  and 
we  are  sure  that  nothing  bat  a  short  memory 
could  have  induced  him  to  issue  so  oblique  an 
epistle  on  the  subject. 


"MoHB  iBisn  A?n>  Less  Kick."— A  certain 
Irish  gentleman,  ambitious  of  personal  noto- 
riety, and  determined  to  cut  a  figure  in  the 
New  World,  has  given  a  public  harangue  on 
two  different  occasions,  embracing  the  start- 
ling proposition  that  the  world,  all  except 
England,  is  peopled  with  IriMk;  and  having 
thus  delivered  himself  in  exteruo^  he  noses 
about  among  the  newspapers,  and  grins  at  the 
discovery  that  some  people  really  took  what 
he  said  in  earnest.  Well,  so  far  as  the  United 
States  la  concerned,  there  is  not  more  of  poetry 
than  of  truth  in  his  assertion ;  for  it  is  plam 
to  be  seen  that,  whatever  the  people  of  the 
country  may  have  been  in  olden  time,  they 
are  now  rapidly  becoming,  to  use  a  quotation 
from  Byron,  "  more  Irish  and  less  nice.** 

Thanks. — ^The  Hon.  J.  H.  Hobart  Hawxs 
will  please  accept  our  thanks  for  a  copy  of  the 
proceedings  at  the  Congressional  Banquet  in 
honor  of  the  birth-day  of  Washington.  We 
have  read  the  speeches  made  on  the  occasion 
with  much  satisfaction,  and  should  be  greatly 
gratified  to  know  that  the  same  sentiments  of 
patriotism  petvade  the  high  councils  of  the 
nation. 

CnsBBiKa  Pbospbot. — One  of  oar  daOy 
joumak  favors  us  with  the  following  agreeable 
prophecy : — 

'^The  progress  and  permanence  of  despotism  in 
Europe  will  drive  all  republicans  from  the  Old 
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'VwU  to  the  Nei^  diriag  tb«  imBt  ten  or  tvoaty 
jiMn»  to  the  extent  prorabljr  of  irum  one  to  two 
millionB  a  year.'* 

WoTty  miUion$  of  pvopa^iikUtts  added  to  the 
Ban^pean  ^*  leagse"  in  ibis  oonntry  in  twenty 
jearsl  Of  eoime,  we  must  giye  tiiem  the 
right  to  make  onr  laws.  Are  the  people  will- 
ing to  do  00  ? 

•  ••• 

BoxwD  Volumes. — ^Wo  have  at  the  office, 
100  Nassaa  street,  several  specimens  of  ele- 
gaatty  bomid  vtyhimes  of  the  Bepublie  for 
1851,  in  Tnrkey  morocco,  boards,  veUom,  and 
half'bonnd,  of  various  colors,  plain  and  f\ill 
gilt.  On  some  of  the  specimens,  the  portrait 
of  Washington,  the  Declaration  of  Independ- 
ence, the  Capture  of  Andre,  and  other  appro- 
priate illnstrations  and  devices,  are  splendidly 
printed  in  gold.  Persons  wishing  their  num- 
bers boond,  would  do  well  to  select  a  style 
from  these  patterns,  all  of  which  will  be  fur- 
nished at  very  low  priees. 


CHIT-CHAT  •WITH  OUR  READERS. 

Wjixtotx  h  Son. — Oar  valued  contributor, 
Uriah  H.  Jadah,  fiiq.,  telb  the  foUowing  capi- 
tal joke  about  himself  and  another  whoee 
BflOM  is  gratefhlly  fiunBtar  to  our  readers. 
•*An  painters,"  somebody  says,  "are  poets," 
but  our  bachelor  friend  Walcutt  is  one  of  the 
very  few  punter-poets  who  reveal,  in  the 
common  acceptance  of  that  term,  "the  faculty 
divine."    Here  is  the  story : 

"  My  esteemed  friend  William  Walcutt,  the 
painter  and  poet,  is  a  very  amiable  and  wor- 
thy yonng  man,  and  during  n^y  occaoional^ 
leisure  moments  it  has  been  a  pleasing  pas- 
time with  me  to  visit  his  studio,  and  have  a 
•pdablo  chit-obat  with  one  whose  contribu- 
tions to  the  xnagazinea  of  our  country  (the 
Bepuhlic  in  particular)  have  won  for  him  a 
pure  and  enviable  reputation.  It  consequently 
hanwned,  that  a  short  time  age  he  submitted 
for  my  peruud  imd  approbation  an  eloquent 
poetieal  address  to  the  declining  orb  of  day, 
aiHwopriately  entitled,  "Son-down,"  which 
would  have  elioited  the  approval  of  even 
l^yant  himself,  barring  ^e  nnimportafit 
opinion  <^  so  obseore  an  individual  as  your 
rety  humble  servant.  Well,  to  come  to  my 
ttory  at  once :  On  a  recent  visit  to  Mr.  Walcutt, 
after  the  salutations  of  the  day  had  passed,  and 


after  I  had  been  cosily  and  comfortably  seated 
in  the  big  leathern  chair  of  the  poet,  wheel- 
ing about  and  about,  and  ever  and  anon 
gasing  in  admiration  at  the  beautiful  pictures 
which  adorned  his  walls,  (the  handiworic  of 
his  own  masterly  pencil,)  my  revery  was 
intmfrupted  by  Mr.  Walcutt^s  communicat* 
ing  to  me  the  fact  tiiat  he  had  sent  his 
ion  down  to  the  Kniclperboek&r,  *  Why,  my 
dear  sir,'  replied  I,  *you  told  me  you  were 
a  bachelor.  Pray,  how  old  is  your  sonf 
^Oh,  you  misunderstand  me,'  he  replied,  ^I 
lUIude  to  my  article  entitled  Bun-down.' 
*True,  true,'  replied  I;  'all  right;  now  / 
tahef  and  we  enjoyed  a  hearty  laugh  at  the 
idea  of  his  little  hcmtUnff  having  gone  down 
to  the  Knickerbocker  to  be  admired  for  its 
beauty  by  the  numerous  readers  of  that  work. 
I  hope  it  has  gained  its  'papa'  increased 

fame." ^The  Washington  papers  inform  us 

that-  the  meiiibers  of  Congress,  and  even  the 
ladies^  who  were  invited  by  Mr.  Collins  on 
board  his  splendid  steamer,  the  Baltic,  on  its 
late  visit  to  the  Potomac,  partook  so  liberally 
of  the  generous  hospitality  of  their  host  that 
they  became  decidedly  "meilow^'and  "funny." 
We  hold  this  to  be  an  absolnto  scandal,  and 
we  h<^  the  ladies  at  least  will  come  out  "  to 
a  man,"  and  deny  the  soft  impeachment.— -~ 
Quite  a  mce  little  discussion  was  had  in  the 
Senate  of  the  United  States,  a  few  days  since, 
on  a  proposition  to  exonerate  the  Church 
Political  fh>m  the  payment  of  certain  duties 
accruing  on  a  quantity  of  sacerdotal  vest- 
ments imported  from  Europe ;  and  so  tender 
were  the  political  consciences  of  some  of  the 
"grave  and  reverend  seigneurs,"  that  the 
proposition  was  well-nigh  sustained — twenty- 
one  senators  voting  in  favor  of  passing  the 
goods  free,  and  twenty-two  voting  against  it. 
This  is  so  dose  a  figure  as  to  afford  "the 
Church"  good  ground  of  encouragement  of 
ultimate  and  speedy  success;  and  when  the 
consecrated  garments  are  once  permitted  to 
pass  free,  it  will  be  an  easy  matter  to  extend 
a  like  indulgence  to  wax  candles,  crosses,  cen- 
sers, idols,  and  even  the  tiara  itself.  The 
gradations  are  small,  and,  when  taken  by 

short  steps,  scarce  perceptible. Maop^  or 

some  other  ikbnlous  genius  of  the  olden  time, 
teUs  us  of  a  sympathetic  mouse  which,  by 
gnawing  upon  the  meshes  of  a  net,  set  free 
the  dignified  personage  of  a  noble  and  power- 
ful lion.  Alas,  for  tiie  ingratitade  of  created 
things!    In  these  days  the  Lycn  turns  npon 


Digitized  by 


Google 


212 


THB   REPUBLIC. 


the  moase  to  destroy  him.  We  speak  para- 
bolically,  and  for  the  sole  purpose  of  inviting 
the  attention  of  the  American  World  to  the 
fact  that  onr  amiable  friend  and  constant 
advertiser,  Mr.  Emanuel  Lyon,  of  No.  424 
Broadway,  possesses  a  talisman  which  has  the 
qaality  of  ridding  all  infected  districts  of  those 
domestic  annoyances,  known  as  rats,  mice, 
roaches,  and  insects  of  every  variety.  All 
who  sufTur  from  tenants  of  like  kith,  would 
do  well  to  ask  for  his  magic  aid, 

AMUSEMENTS. 

BaoADWAT  Tqeatrk. — Id  the  language  of  the 
play-bills,  **  a  most  unprecedented  engagement  I " 
Mr.  Forrest,  the  highly  distinguished  and  popular 
AmericiD  tragedian,  has  now  been  playing  at  the 
Broadway  Theatre  upwards  of  forty  consecutive 
nights,  and  each  night  to  crowded  audiences.  This 
is,  perhaps,  already  the  most  triumphant  "star 
engagement"  on  the  records  of  the  **  Roecian  So- 
ciety ;**  and  as  the  same  great  actor  is  still  pla- 
carded for  nights  to  come,  ad  /t'dtfum,  it  is  difficult 
to  ''graess**  where  this  histrioDic  triumph  will  end. 
Heaotime,  the  lovers  of  good  acting  and  good  man- 
agement are  the  gainers,  since  never,  even  in  the 
days  of  **it8  newest  gloss,"  did  the  Broadway 
Theatre  present  attraction  equal  to  the  present 
time.  Wiih  Mr.  Forrest,  supported  as  he  is  by 
Mr.  Conway,  Mrs.  Abbott,  and  Madame  Ponisi, 
play-goers  may  be  sure  of  well-cast  piecesi  Un- 
derlined, we  perceive  a  new  "  Spectacle"  in  pre- 
paration, of  gi'eat  coet  and  magnificence. 


National  TniAntE. — Mr.  W.  Ot.  Jones,  a  y^nmg 
actor  of  versatile  talent»  is  now  the  cynoenre  of 
'*the  million"  who  throng  Mr.  Purdy's  popular 
estabhshment  in  Chatham  street  Tet  it  miut 
not  be  inferred  that  the  genius  of  this  yonthfiil 
Thespian  is  the  only  attraction  at  the  ^'NatiooaL* 
The  management  is  constantly  active  in  the  pro^ 
ductioQ  of  attractive  pieces,  and  among  the  many 
is  that  of  the  "Magic  WeU,"a  fairy  spectacle  with 
gorgeous  appurtenances,  just  revived  with  all  its 
original  splendor,  romance,  and  mcmment 

Barnum^s  Museum.^ The  mdefiiitigable  manager 
of  this  Temple  of  Momus  and  the  Qraces  gives  qb 
two  performances  daily,  without  an  extra  diaige; 
and  one  would  certainly  think,  before  readiing  the 
doors  of  the  magnificent  Amphitheatre,  that  he  had 
already  drunk  in  from  the  curiosities  which  line  the 
dean  and  spacious  halls,  a  full  value  of  his  fee  of 
admission.  One  of  the  most  interesting  features  of 
the  Museum  proper,  is  what  is  termed  the  "Happy 
Family,"  consisting  of  a  collection  of  animals  of  the 
most  opposite  natures  living  harmoniously  together 
in  a  sort  of  miniature  phalanstery ;  dogs,  cats,  rati^ 
mice,  and  monkeys  are  seen  in  most  afB^ctiooate 
proximity ;  owls,  eagles,  magpies,  and  linnets,  with 
numerous  other  varieties  of  the  feathered  aad 
quadruped  tribes,  consort  together  after  a  fiuluQii 
that  might  well  serve  as  an  example  to  many  a 
family  of  humans.  In  the  Amphitheatre,  or  Leo- 
ture-room,  the  beantiful  drama  of  **Ckeny  and 
Fair  Star  "  is  now  presented  daily,  afternoon  and 
evening,  afEbrding  a  capital  opportunity  for  h^>py 
families  to  spend  two  or  three  hoars  in  diveraoo 
and  profit 
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ALES  AND  Tram- 
TICKS  OF  Hun- 
QAar:  a  volume 
from  the  pen  of 
Theresa  Pulszkt. 
New- York:  J.  S. 
Redfield,  Clinton 
HalL 


This  volume  is, 
with  slight  altera- 
tions, a  reprint  of 
a  London  ctlitiuD,and  consists  of  tra- 
ditional stories  of  the  olden  times  of 
Hungary,  strongly  spiced  with  the 
.j   :  titi  n  r  f  the  age  to  which  they 
belong,  including  that  of  Der  Freischuta  and  the 


"5^ 


Magic  Bullets,  made  fiuniliar  to  ttie  American 
public  through  Yon  Weber's  celebrated  opesrm,  of 
that  name.  The  volume  is  embellished  witli  a 
portrait  of  the  lady  author. 

Moscfos  or  AN  Invalid.    By  a  Nameless  Antibor. 
John  a  Taylor,  143  Nassau  street 

Here  is  the  second  editian  of  as  queer  a  book  as 
any  dyspeptic  may  wish  to  laugh  over.  It  is  redo- 
lent of  humor,  physic,  petulance,  and  philosophy, 
with  a  vast  deal  of  muttering,  morality,  and  mas- 
mg ;  and,  but  for  a  slight  monotony  of  style,  (veiy 
appropriate,  perhaps,  to  a  housed-up  invaUd,  but 
not  so  interesting  to  a  hale  and  well-fed  spectator,) 
we  should  pronounce  it  faultless,  in  its  way.     We 
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know  €»f  bot  oBe  man  hi  Gotham  who  eauld  write 
joai  aodi  a  book,  but  as  we  do  not  know  eyery 
body,  we  shall  not  take  the  riak  of  gaetting.  Who- 
ever he  is,  he  haa  given  to  the  world  «  series  of 
good,  and — what  is  equally  commendable — brief 
senooos,  handsomely  garnished  with  original  and 
jdeasiQg  ideas,  and  replete  with  yifadty  and  in- 
terest 

Tbm  Way  to  Do  Qood,  By  Jacob  Abbott.  Har- 
per and  Brother^  829  Pearl  street 
This  is  the  third  and  Ust  of  the  **  Yonng  Chris- 
tian Series,"  and,  according  to  the  preface,  "is 
des^ned  to  present  a  practical  view  of  Christian 
naefiilDesa.  It  closes  the  series  by  exhibiting,  in  a 
yery  plain  and  simple  manner,  the  way  in  which  a 
sincere  and  honest  follower  of  Jesus  is  to  honor 
his  sacred  profession,  and  adyance  his  Master's 
cause,  by  daily  efforts  to  promote  the  wclliure  and 


happiness  of  those  around  him."  The  yolume  is 
handsomely  embellished  with  well-executed  eo- 
grayinga 

Lats  oj  thb  Scottish  CAyALisRS,  and  other  Poema 
By  William  EdmondstounbAttoun.  J.  S.  Red- 
field. 

The  author  of  these  poems  has  chosen  a  number 
of  the  salient  points  of  Scottish  history  for  a  series 
of  ballads,  in  which  is  embodied  a  degree  of  pathos, 
without  much  attempt  at  the  fire  of  poetry  or 
rhetorical  elegance.  The  volume  commends  itself 
mostly  ibr  its  simple  and  touchiog  narrative. 

FoELD-BooK  or  thb  Revolution. — No.  20  of  this 
patriotic  serial  is  before  the  public,  from  the  press 
of  the  Harpers.  It  is  full  of  valuable  reminiscences 
and  beautiful  illustrationa 

Bleak  House. — ^The  Harpers  have  Issued  Na  1 
of  Dickens's  new  romance  with  this  Utle. 


THE    ORDER    OF    UNITED    AMERICANS, 


J^<\^ 


FusERAL  OF  Hmnnr  Gibson. — Only  a  month 
ago,  we  announced  in  the  Republic  that  the 
Ordw  was  honored  at  its  ceremoniee  at  Me- 
tropolitan Hall,  by  the  presence  of  the  only 
sarvlying  member  of  Washington's  life 
Guard,  Henry  Gibson,  then  one  hundred  and 
0M  petxre  of  age.  It  is  now  onr  doty  to  re- 
cord the  death  of  that  noble  yeteran,  and  to 
state  that  bis  yenerable  remains  were  con- 
signed to  the  earth  with  beooming  c^tunonies 
oa  Monday,  the  22d  of  March,  one  short  month 
after  his  presence  had  been  greeted  by  the 
load  acclamations  of  the  thousands  assembled 
on  the  birth-day  anniyersary. 

;  Mr.  Gibson  died  on  the  15th  ultimo,  we 


btl'-eye,  at  Newburgh,  whence  his  remains 
were  brought  by  a  committee  from  Captain 
Helmets  company  of  Continental  Guard,  and 
placed  in  state  in  the  Governor's  Room, 
where  they  remained  under  a  guard  until  the 
day  of  the  funeral,  daring  which  time  thou- 
sands of  people  yisited  the  room,  and  took  a 
last  look  at  the  old  soldier, 

**        .  as  he  tlept  alone  in  bit  glory.** 

The  remains  being  placed  in  a  pneumatic 
coffin,  with  a  glass  front,  afforded  an  excel- 
lent opportunity  to  gaze  on  his  time-worn 
features. 

The  Continentals,  haying  charge  of  the 
f^meral  ceremonies,  inyited  our  Order  to  par- 
ticipate with  them  on  the  occasion.  This  in- 
yitation  was  proraulgatedby  the  G.S.  through- 
the  daily  papers,  and  about  one  thousand 
members  of  the  Order  attended  the  ftmeral  m 
full  regalia,  with  mourning  badges.  The  ban- 
ners of  Washington,  Manhattan,  and  Wayne 
Chapters  were  brought  into  the  prooessioii. 
shrouded  in  crape,  as  were  also  the  instru- 
ments of  music  of  the  seyeral  bands. 

Grand  Chaplain  Steele,  with  two  subordi- 
nate Chaplains,  all  wearing  the  impressiye 
regalia  of  their  calling,  occupied  a  carriage  at 
the  head  of  the  procession  of  the  Order,  ^Ir 
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lowed  immediately  by  the  Chancery  of  this 
8tate.  The  escort  to  Uie  remains  consisted 
of  the  several  companies  of  Continentals  in 
this  city,  Brooklyn,  Jersey  City,  and  Newark, 
N.  J.,  a  detachment  of  American  Rifles,  and 
two  or  three  detachments  from  other  corps. 
Captain  Helme's  company,  acting  as  the  gaard 
of  honor,  took  charge  of  the  hearse.  The 
chief  mourners  were,  a  son  and  a  grand- 
daughter of  the  deceased,  who  occupied  a 
carriage  immediately  following  the  hearse; 
these  were  followed  by  the  veterans  of  'T6 
and  1819,  the  Mayor  and  Common  Council  in 
carriages,  and  the  Order  of  United  Americans, 
who  marched  the  whole  distance  to  Green- 
wood Cemetery,  where  the  remains  of  the 
old  veteran  were  consigned  to  the  grave.  The 
entire  pageant  was  conducted  with  appropri- 
ate and  imposing  solemnity. 

Mr.  Gibson  enlisted  in  the  Continental 
army  at  Boston,  soon  after  the  battle  of 
Bunker  Hill,  and  was  mustered  into  the  regi- 
ment of  Colonel  Henry  Dearborn.  He  was 
in  the  battles  of  White  Plains,  Monmouth, 
and  Brandy  wine;  at  the  latter  of  which  he 
received  a  ball  in  his  left  shoulder.  He  ac- 
companied General  Sullivan  to  the  Lakes  in 
his  campaign  against  the  Indians,  and  wit- 
nessed the  surrendei*  of  Comwallis  at  York- 
town.  When  the  Uf^  Guard  of  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief, was  organized,  Mr.  Gibson 
had  the  honor  to  be  selected  as  one  of  them, 
and  he  remained  in  that  duty  not  only  till 
the  close  of  the  war,  but  until  the  return  of 
Washington  to  Mount  Vernon,  where  himself 
and  about  one  hundred  others  of  the  Guard 
took  a  final  and  affectionate  leave  of  their  be- 
loved commander. 

"PEOsoBiPTioiff."— We  noticed  that  only 
three  or  four  of  the  dmly  pi^ra  in  this  city 
mentioned  the  Order  of  United  Americans  in 
their  reports  of  the  ceremonies  at  the  ftineral 
of  the  veteran,  Heniy  Gibson,  notwithstand- 
ing that  the  members  of  the  Order  in  regalia 
formed  the  only  civic  portion  of  the  prooes- 
sion,  and  comprised  about  one  half  of  the  pro- 
cession itselt  Due  notice  was  g^ven,  how- 
ever, of  the  Irish  and  other  forngn  compo- 
nents engaged  in  the  ceremonies.  To  these 
particular  toadies  we  present  our  respectful 
compliments,  assuring  them  that  the  Order 
asks  no  fiivors  at  their  hands,  being  eminently 
able  to  take  care  of  itself,  and,  if  need  be,  of 
its  friends  and  enemiea  also. 


'^  Is  IT  A  PounoAL  AssooLiTiOBrr' — ^The 
following  is  a  copy  of  a  letter,  conveying  a 
question  which,  in  various  forms,  has  been 
propounded  to  us  numeroutlly^  and  as  often 
answered,  either  publicly  or  privately,  as  dr- 
cumstances  required : 

Kew-Yobx,  March  10,  1852. 
Mr.  Editor  :— Is  the  Order  of  the  United  Ameri- 
cana a  political  body,  baviqg  a  political  olgecti 
and  if  80,  what  is  its  object!  If  that  is  not  one  c^ 
your  secrets,  please  inform  me  in  a  categoiiasl 
answer.  I  have  converMd  with  Mveral  memben 
of  the  Order,  of  whom  I  have  asked  the  wamb 
<]aestk>a ;  some  have  answered  me  in  the  affimift- 
tive,  and  others  flatly  in  the  negative.  Which  of 
them  are  right,  and  which  wrong  f  Why  do  tbey 
answer  in  a  manner  so  opposite  f 

Tndy  your  obedient  servaati 

AwaaTcsii. 

BXPLT. 

"American^'  is  entitled  to,  and  shall  rec^ve, 
a  categorical  answer.  The  Order  of  United 
Americans  w  a  political  body,  having  a  poli- 
tical object,  and  that  object  is  the  peipetnity 
of  our  institutions  of  civil  and  religious  liboty. 
This  is  not,  and  never  has  been,  "a  secret.'' 
Is  not  such  an  object  political  in  the  beat  and 
broadest  sense  of  the  term?  And  oonld 
Americans  be  employed  in  any  political  field, 
in  any  branch  of  political  sdence,  mone  en- 
nobling or  appropriate? 

You  say  some  of  our  members  tdl  yon  iht 
Order  if,  and  others  tell  you  it  is  not  poHli- 
cal,  and  you  ask  why  they  answer  in  a  man* 
ner  so  opposite?  It  is  simply  because  of  a 
misconstruction  of  the  term,  or  else  of  the 
manner  of  the  question.  In  the  nunds  <^ 
some  men,  the  term  *^ political"  applies  to 
nothing  but  the  organizations  known  as  poli- 
tical parties,  and  the  doings  of  those  oi^aoi- 
zationS)  and  in  that  sense  the  negadvo  an- 
swer is  correct,  because  the  Order  has  not 
and  cannot  have  within  itself  the  elements  of 
e^  party.  It  is  composed  of  men  of  both  parties, 
and  therein  lies  its  entire  power  to  pnme  dther 
party  at  its  pleasure,  when  the  good  of  the 
country  demands  it. 

Do  you  desire  an  instance  of  its  aotivi^ 
and  force  ?  Look  back  about  two  years ;  cast 
your  eyes  upon  the  councilsof  the  nation,  where 
the  torrent  of  treason  b  let  loose,  and  the  ac- 
cursed spirit  of  disunion  rears  its  hideous  head; 
you  will  see  the  Constitution  of  our  liberties 
set  at  naught  by  frantic  fectionists;  you  wOl 
see  defiance  hurled  in  the  feoe  of  law;  dis- 
order rampant,  and  ruin  staring  upon  the 
land;  you  wifl  see  the  hearts  <rf  the  people 
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tranblmg  and  quailing  under  the  commotion, 
as  though  an  earthquake  had  lifted  its  mighty 
throes,  and  threatened  to  engnlf  them;  or 
fllie  yon  inrill  find  them  excited  with  the  bum- 
bg  animosity  of  a  sectional  hatred  engen- 
d^ed  in  the  oormption  of  the  halls  of  Con- 
greoB,  and  thence  spawned  forth  upon  the 
country. 

At  Uiis  awfhl  crisis  did  not  the  people  rise 
up  in  one  seemingly  spontaneous  outburst  of 
patriotic  indignation,  and  demand  of  their 
lepresentatiyes  an  harmonious  and  patriotic 
nttlement  of  the  question,  declaring  tfiat  they 
would  have  the  Union,  the  whole  Union,  and 
nothing  but  the  Union?  Do  you  remembw 
the  Union  Meeting  at  Tammany  Hall,  the 
Unum  BaoluHons  in  the  Whig  head-quarters, 
and  that  tremendous  gathering  of  the  people 
without  distinction  of  party,  known  aa  the 
Uhian  Meeting  at  Ga$tle  Garden  f  And  do 
yon  remember  how,  from  this  great  centre, 
the  voice  went  forth  from  town  to  town, 
from  Btate  to  State,  from  the  ocean  to  the 
lakes,  and  from  every  where  to  the  halls  of 
Congress;  and  how  it  tempered  the  hot 
blood,  shook  the  flame  from  the  torch  of  dis- 
cord, and  led  the  Hotspurs  of  the  nation  to 
think  o^  talk  of,  and  adopt  measures  of  com- 
promise and  conciliation  t  If  you  remember 
any  thing,  you  must  remember  these  things ; 
and  when  we  tell  you  (confidentially)  that 
it  was  the  (hder  of  United  AmerieanSy  and 
they  only,  who  set  that  ball  in  motion, 
and  rolled  it  on  until  it  came  thundering 
against  the  doors  of  the  Capitol,  you  can  fbrm 
some  estimate  of  the  objects  and  the  capacity 
of  our  association.  This  is  our  answer,  and 
we  think  it  is  ^*  categorical" 


Tbsstok,  N.  J. — The  Chancery  of  New- 
Jersey,  having  determined  to  hold  their  pre- 
sent quarterly  session  at  Trenton,  on  the  10th 
of  March  last,  engaged  the  new  and  commo- 
dious ^'  Temperance  Hall,"  and  issued  tickets 
for  a  public  meeting  on  the  evening  of  the 
9th,  for  the  purpose  of  explaining  to  the 
Trentonians  tiie  objects  of  the  Order,  with 
a  view  to  the  formation  of  one  or  more 
Ch^ters  in  that  city.  About  three  hundred 
persons  were  present,  including  several  mem- 
bers of  both  houses  of  the  Legislature,  now 
in  aesuon  there,  and  the  ceremonies  were 
opened  with  prayer  by  the  Bev.  Brother 
Waters,   Chaplain    of    Lawrence   Chapter. 


Chancellor  Whitney,  of  New  York,  delivered 
the  address,  after  which  the  meeting  closed 
wkh  a  benediction.  The  principles  of  our 
Order  will  meet  with  a  hearty  response  at 
Trenton,  and  measures  are  already  in  progress 
for  the  formation  of  one  or  two  Chapters. 
The  next  quarterly  session  of  the  Chancery 
of  that  State  will  be  holden  at  Jersey  City. 

Ttie  following  official  communication,  de- 
tailing a  portion  of  the  proceedings  of  the 
meeting  at  Trenton,  has  just  been  received ; 
and  as  they  are  ordered  to  be  published  in 
the  EespubUc^  we  give  them  a  place : 

Jebskt  Crrr,  March  20, 18fi2. 
Thos.  R.  Whitney,  P.  G.  S. 

Dear  Sir  and  Brother  :•— By  direciiona  of  the 
Chancery  0.  U.  A.  of  New-Jersey,  1  send  you  the 
following  resolutiona,  adopted  at  our  quarteriy 
meeting,  in  Trenton,  March  10th  inst : 

JHeeolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Chancery  he 
tendered  to  Chancellor  Thos.  B.  Whitney,%f  the 
city  of  New- York,  for  his  very  able  and  eloquent 
addresi,  showing  forth  the  principles  of  the  Order 
of  H.  A,  to  the  citizens  of  Trenton,  at  a  public 
meeting  at  **  Temperance  Hall,"  on  the  evening  of 
the  9th  inst 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Chanceiy 
also  be  tendered  to  Brother  George  Waters,  of 
"  Lawrence  Chapter,"  New-Yorl^  for  the  interest 
and  zeal  manifested  towards  the  Order  of  U.  Jl 
in  the  State  of  KewJersey,  in  several  instances, 
and  particularly  at  the  city  of  Trenton,  on  the 
evenmg  of  the  9th  inst 

Resolved,  That  the  G.  C.  C.  send  a  copy  of  the 
above  resolutions  to  Brothers  Whitney  and  Wal- 
ters, with  the  signatures  of  the  G.  S.  and  the  seal 
of  Chancery,  and  that  the  same  be  published  in 
the  «  JUpublie."  John  H.  Lyon,  G.  a 

J.  B.  CUBVELAND,  G.  0.  0. 


A  Si>BoiAL  MsBmro  or  thb  Chakoert  ov 
THIS  Stats  was  held  on  Monday  evening, 
March  29th.  The  Grand  Chapl^  being 
absent,  the  Session  was  opened  with  prayer 
by  Bev.  Brother  George  Waters,  Chaplain  of 
Lawrence  Chapter.  The  business  of  the  ses- 
sion being  a  subject  in  which  Mount  Vernon, 
American,  and  Independence  Chapters  are 
specially  interested,  was  referred  to  a  commit- 
tee, consisting  of  Chancellors  Boyce,  Page, 
Lefever,  J.  Voorhies,  and  S.  H.  Hopper. 

Jefferson  Chapter  asked  leave,  through  its 
Chancellors,  to  hold  a  public  anniversary  at 
their  Chapter-room,  on  the  20th  instant, 
which  was  granted. 

The  following  communication  from  the  0-- 
S.,  in  relation  to  the  funeral  of  Ilenry  Gibson, 
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"was  read,  and  the  appropriation  therein  asked 
for  made : — 

ExECUnTE  DKPAaTinCMT,      ) 

New- York,  March  29,  1862.  f 
To  the  Chancery  of  the  Slate  of  New- York : 

CHANOELLoas:~On  tho  18th  of  the  present 
month,  I  became  informed  of  the  death  of  the 
Teteran  of  the  Revolution,  and  the  hiBt  of  the  Dfa 
Guard  of  Washington,  Henry  Gibeon,  who  honored 
our  Order  with  his  presence  at  Metropolitan  Hall 
on  the  28d  Febmarv  last,  at  the  celebratioo  of 
Washington's  Birth-day. 

On  the  evening  of  the  same  day,  I  received  a 
note  from  Captain  J.  C.  Helme,  Senior  Captain  <  f 
the  Continental  Companies  of  the  city,  stating  that 
the  aged  hero  was  to  be  buried  from  the  City  Hall 
on  the  22d  instant,  with  military  and  civic  honors, 
under  the  direction  of  the  several  Continental  Com- 
panies, and  extending  an  inyitation  to  our  Order  to 
join  with  the  Continentals  in  this  expression  (about 
to  be  given)  of  respect  to  the  memory  of  the  aged 
yeteran. 

Deeming  the  occasion  of  the  funeral  services  of 
one  who  had  been  with  Washington,  and  served 
with  him  in  achieving  our  liberties,  was  one  full  of 
interest  to  us  as  Americans,  and  an  occasion  which 
thou1(|  call  for  a  public  manifestation  of  the  esti- 
mation in  which  the  great  services  of  those  patriots 
of  the  Revolution  are  held  by  our  Order,  I  caused 
to  be  published  in  the  seyeral  papers  of  Friday 
and  Saturday,  the  19th  and  20th  instants,  an  invi- 
tation and  request  to  the  Hon.  the  Chancery  of  this 
State  and  of  the  State  of  New-Jersey,  and  also  the 
members  of  the  Order  under  their  respectiye  juris- 
dictions, to  assemble  at  Chancery-rooms,  in  full  re- 
ffalia,  on  Monday,  the  22d  instant,  and  unite  in  the 
funeral  services  of  that  occasion. 

I  am  happy  to  say  it  was  responded  to  by  our 
Order  very  generally ;  and  a  miuority  of  Chancery, 
together  with  officers  and  members  of  our  several 
Chapters,  to  the  number  of  about  one  thousand, 
assembled  at  our  rooms,  and  proceeded  in  a  body 
to  tiie  Park,  where  we  united  with  the  Continental 
Companies,  and  proceeded  with  the  remains  of  the 
yenerable  hero  to  Greenwood  Cemetery,  and  saw 
them  deposited  in  their  final  resting  place. 

Our  Order  returned  to  the  city  in  the  same  regu- 
larity, escorted  by  the  several  companies  of  C^- 
tinentala 

The  following  expenses  were  incurred  for  the 
occasion,  via. : — 

Dodwor(h*s  full  band,    -       -        -  |66 
Advertidiog,       -        -       •        •        11 

Total,  -        -        .        -  176 

for  which  amount  I  respectfully  ask  an  appropria- 
tion by  Chancery. 

(Signed)  W.  W.  OeBoair, 

Grand  Sachem  of  the  State  of  New- York. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  Chancery  will  be 
held  on  Monday  eyening,  12tli  instant,  at 
Low's  building,  No.  9  Court  street,  Brooklyn 


Amebioan  Chafteb,  No.  6,  celebrated  their 
anniversary  on  Tuesday  eyening,  March  23, 
at  Bleecker  Hall,  comer  of  Morton  street.  The 
hall  was  tastefully  decorated  for  the  occasion 
with  flags  and  banners,  and  was  fiUed  with  a 


large  and  attentiye  audience,  inclading  a  large 
number  of  ladies,  the  platform  being  ooeapied 
by  the  officers  of  the  Chapter  itnd  their  gucata. 
Grand  Saohem,  William  W.  Osboro,  presided. 

The  exercises  of  the  evening  were  opened 

with  prayer  by  the  Bev. ^  pastor  of  the 

Sallivan  street  Methodist  Episcopal  church. 
Brother  Ira  A.  Campbell,  of  American  CSiap- 
ter,  was  then  introduced,  who  delivered  a 
short  bnt  pertinent  address,  ezplanatory  of 
the  objects  of  the  Order.  After  which  Fast 
Chancellor  Joseph  B.  Hoff,  on  behalf  of  the 
trustees  of  the  Chi^ter,  presented,  with  a  few 
eloqnent  and  appropriate  remarks,  a  hand- 
somely bound  copy  of  the  Holy  Scriptnra. 
Thia  beantif^il  gift  was  received  in  the  name 
of  the  Chapter  by  Chaplain  James  Lawa. 

The  Rev.  W.  S.  Balch  was  then  introduced 
to  the  audience,  and  proceeded  to  ddiver  a 
most  eloquent  and  logical  address,  his  subject 
behig  The  Incompatibility  of  Popery  with  Re- 
publican Institutions.  As  a  basis  to  hia  ^ 
course,  the  reverend  orator  proceeded  to  ana- 
lyze the  radical  properties  of  the  two  ekments, 
Republicanism  and  Popery ;  the  fbrnier  ex- 
hibiting  a  system  of  government  founded  on 
the  expressed  will  of  the  people,  and  the  other 
exhibiting  a  system  of  government  emanating 
from  the  will  of  a  single  man ;  and  from  this 
basis  he  drew  the  very  natural  deduction  that 
the  two  could  not  harmonize,  and  that  where 
they  exist  together,  the  one  or  the  other  must 
direct  the  temporal  affairs  of  the  people,  the 
one  sustaining  and  the  other  destroying  ctvil 
and  religious  liberty.  The  address  waa  listened 
to  with  profound  attention  and  repeated  ex- 
pressions of  approval.  At  the  dose  of  the 
address,  the  audience,  by  a  unanimoua  vote, 
extended  to  the  reverend  gentleman  a  request 
that  he  will  repeat,  at  some  appropriate  place, 
the  lecture  recently  delivered  by  him  in  reply 
to  "  The  Catholic  Chapter"  of  Bishop  Hughes. 
A  committee  of  arrangements  was  at  once 
appointed  by  the  audience ;  and  we  are  since 
informed  that  the  lecture  will  be  given  at  the 
Broadway  Tabernacle,  on  Monday,  6th  of 
April,  the  price  of  tickets  to  be  one  shilling. 
This  will  be  one  of  the  most  interesting  dis- 
courses delivered  at  the  Tabernacle  during  the 
present  season. 

The  anniversary  of  American  Chapter  closed 
with  music,  with  which  all  the  exercises  of  the 
evening  were  interspersed,  Brother  Rook  wood 
presiding  at  the  melodeon,  and  tho  company 
separated  highly  gratified. 
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8TATB  OP  NBTT-TOBK. 

Wm.' W.  Osbora,  a.  S.— Chas.  E.  Ondenlere,  G.  C.  C. 

AJtfitM,  Wo.  1,  Saturday,  cor.  Broadway  and  Grand  street. 

Waslilnstaix,  No.  2,  Thursday,  cor.  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 

Waxren,  No.  3,  Taeetey,  Court  Bt ,  near  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 

A.  C.  Page,  8^-0.  F.  Berminoe,  C.  O. 
Manhattan,  No.  4,  Thursday,  comer  Arenue  C  and  4th  st. 
lawreoee.  No.  5,  Thursday,  cor.  128th  street  and  3d  Ar. 
Ameileaa,  No.  8,  Mondi^^,  880  Broadway. 

Oolumhia,  No.  7,  Thnnday,  cor.  Bleeoker  and  Morton  sts. 
Putnam,  No.  8,  Wednesday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 
f^anUin,  No.  0,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Lndlow  sta. 

Wa.  B.  FergnwD,  8.— H.  A.  Tremper,  C  0. 
Pauldhig,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  comer  23d  st.  and  8th  At. 
Marion,  No.  11,  Friday,  Conrt  st.,  near  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 
GonthNDtal,  No.  12,  Thursday,  327  Bowery. 

B.  A.  Sehexmertiom,  8.— Wm.  P.  Armstrong,  0. 0. 
Mount  Tcmon,  No.  18,  Wednesday,  140  Bowery. 
Hancock,  No.  14,  Wednead^Ti  ^  Bleeekcr  and  Morton  sts. 

A.HovtonKeech,  8. ,  a  O. 

Liberty,  Na  1^  Friday,  140  Bowery. 

Decutur,  No.  10,  Thursday,  oor.  Broadway  and  Grand  st. 

heshtgtcaf  No.  17,  Monday,  Low's  BuQdlng,  Brooklyn. 

National,  No.  18,  Tuesday,  149  Boweiy. 

Adams,  No.  10,  Wednesday,  UaTersiraw. 

Ethan  Alien,  No.  20,  Tuesday,  e.  8.  let  &  4th  sts.,  WilVg. 

Peixy,  No.  21,  Thursday,  comer  23d  street  and  8th  At. 

Qiarter  Oak,  No.  22,  Monday,  827  Bowery. 

Fort  Washington,  No.  23,  Yonkers. 

WoodhuU,  No.  24,  Wednesday,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Champe,  No.  35,  Thursday,  comer  Grore  and  Hudson  sts. 

Plymouth,  No  26,  Thursday,  C!ourt  St.,  near  Fulton,  Br*kn 

Bunker  Bill,  No.  27,  Friday,  cor.  Bleeeker  and  Morton  sts. 

Excelsior,  No  28,  Tuesday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 

Iwlependenoe,  No.  20,  Wedneeday,  National  HaU. 

John  C.  Gamsey,  8.— Jasper  Drake,  0. 0. 
Bdntyler,  No  80^  Friday,  827  Bowexy. 
Westchester,  No.  81,  Wednesday,  at  Tarrytown. 
FaTonin,  No.  83,  Saturday,  Boesrille,  8. 1. 
Oneida,  No.  38,  Thursday,  149  Bowery. 
Worth,  No.  34,  Wednesday,  Astoria,  L.  L 
Jasper,  NOw  3&,  Monday,  earner  Bleeeker  and  Morton  sts. 
Blagata,  Na  80,  Friday,  149  Bowery. 

—  Jacobs,  a^— W.  W.  Browne,  0.  a 
Aasoiean  Star,  No.  87,  Thursday,  Bamapo,  Bockland  eo. 
Magna  C3urta,  No.  88,  ThursL,  cor.  Ck>iirt  &  Sackett,  B*n. 

Frederick  M.  Butler,  8.— 8.  H.  CatUn,  C.  C. 
laehaiy  Tkyior,  No.  80,  Wednesday,  8d  At.,  near  98th  st. 
Tappan,  No.  40,  Monday,  Plermont. 
New>Toric,  No.  41,  Friday,  comer  Grore  and  Hudson  sts. 


Huguenot,  No.  42,  FHday,  Port  Bichraond,  S.  I. 

E  Pluribus  UBUm,  No.  43,  Wed.,c.  Bowery  and  Broome  s 

LIbertyTree,  No.  44,  Friday,  Commercial  Buildings, Albany. 

Union,  No.  45,  Thursday,  Fort  Chester. 

Ringgold,  No.  40,  Tuesday,  Green^burg,  Dobbs*  Ferry. 

Ironsides,  No.  47,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Broadway. 

American  Eagle,  No.  48,  Mamaroneck,  Wednesday. 

Jefferson,  No.  40,  Tuesday,  comer  29th  street  and  8th  At. 

Oneachta,  No.  60,  Poughkeepale)  Thursday. 

Yalley  FoUge,  No.  51,  Wednesday,  149  FIzteenth  street. 

Wayne,  No.  fi2,  Tuesday,  comer  GroTC  and  Hudson  sts. 

Peeksklll,  No.  68,  Tuesday,  PeekskilL 

Fort  Greene,  No.  64,  Wed., Granada  HaU,  Myrtle  At.,  B*n« 

Empire,  No.  65,  Friday,  107  Bowezy. 

Star  Spangled  Banner,  No.  60,  Wednesday,  Albany. 

United  States,  No.  67^  288  Grand  Street. 

Oonstitutlon,  No.  58,  SmithvUIe,  L.  X. 


STATE  OF  NBW-JBRSET. 

John  H.  Lyon,  G.  B.-^.  B.  CleTeland,  G.  C.  C. 
Pkmeer,  No.  1,  Friday,  Morris*  Building^  Newark. 

James  E.  Sanford,  8.—Henry  Babbitt,  C.  0. 
Olaxk,  No.  2,  Monday,  Bahway. 

Nathan  Bale,  No.  8,  Thursday,  Morris*  Buildings,  Newark. 
Morgan,  No.  4,  Tuesday,  Hoboken. 
Jersey  Blue,  No.  6,  Monday,  New-Brunswick. 
American,  No.  0,  Friday,  FrankUn  Hall,  Jeney  City. 
Washington,  No.  7,  Wednesday,  Orange. 
American  Eagle,  No.  8,  Tuesday,  Peterson. 

Geo.  L.  Sneden,  S.^Andrew  Tan  Bussom,  C.  0. 
Monmouth,  No.  9,  Thursday,  Freehold. 
American  Flag,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  Morris*  Bnildfaigs,  New*k. 
Liberty,  No.  11,  Wednesday,  Bergen. 
Columbia,  No.  12,  Saturday,  Madison. 
Excelsior,  No.  13,  Monday,  Morris'  Buildings,  Newark. 
Earitan  Chapter,  No.  14,  Kcyport. 


STATE  OF  CONNECTICUT. 
Roger  Sherman,  No.],  Tuesday,  Globe  Building,  N.  H. 
Putnam,  No.   ,  Wednesday,  8.  of  T.  Hall,  Mlddleton. 
Mount  Yemen,  No.  8,  Gentrerille. 
Ethan  Allen,  No.  4,  FairhaTen. 


STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA. 
Eureka,  No.  1,  Ban  Francisco. 


STATE  OF  MASSACHUSETTS. 
Hancock,  No.  1,  Thursday,  64^  HanoTcr  street.  Beaten. 


DIRECTORY  OF  CHAPTERS,  U.  D.  A. 


Alpha,  No.    ,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  0.  U.  A.  HaU, 

eomer  Lndlow  and  Grand  streets. 
Odumbia,  No.  2,  Wednesday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  comer 

Hudson  and  Grore  streets. 
"UOj  WaaUngton,  No.  8,  Monday  erening,   7   o^dook, 

0.  U.  A.  HaU,  comer  Lndlow  and  Grand  streets. 
lady  Putnam,  No.  4,  Monday  CTening,  7  o'clock.  No.  860 

Grand  street. 
PMabontaa,  No.  6,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'olodE,  Fonntain 

Hall,  149  Bowexy. 


Lady  Perry,  No.  0,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  eomer 

of  S9th  street  and  8th  aTenue. 
New-Tork,  No.  7,  Wedneeday  aftemoon,  comer  LIspaaatd 

street  and  Broadway. 

,  No.  8, 

La  Motte,  No.  0,  Thursday  ercoing,  7  o*dock,  AUen,  near 

Grand  street. 
Lady  Champe,  No.  10,  Wednesday  afternoon,  2  o'clock 

eomer  Hudson  and  Gtoto  sts ,  Ashe  and  HalL 
Liberty  Star,  No.  1,  Newark,  New-Jersey,  Wednesday 

erening,  7  o*clook,  Morris*  Buildtegs,  Broad  ft. 
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8TESLB  AHD  CO., 

PATENT    FEATHER    BKU9H    MANUFACTTRERB, 
No.  A3  Namau  and  305  Pemrl  streets,  New^Tork. 

GAEDHEB'S  PBEIdTlC  BSD8TBAD, 

CABINET  AND  MATTRESS  WAREU0U8E, (10  Gold  it., 
between  Beekman  and  Spruce  sta.,  bstablishbd  1840. 
Thto  improTed  Bedstead  has  received  the  highest  premiums 
awarded  bj  the  Amctloaa  Institute,  In  1848,  '44,  and  *45, 
OTer  every  competitor :  and  the  Mtd»L  at  the  fUltsof  1840, 
'47rand'48. 

The  Bedsteads  and  all  other  articles  of  rumiture  reqi^red 
fbr  the  Parlor,  Chamber,  or  Bedroom,  such  as  Sofas,  Chairs, 
Pier  and  Centre  Tables,  Drestdnip  Bureaus,  French  andCot- 
tage  Bedsteads,  Washstands,  Totlet  Tables,  Jto.,  are  ma&u- 
fketnred  of  Black  Walnut  and  Mahogany,  of  ererj  Taiiety 
of  pattern  and  style,  and  under  bis  immediate  supenrision. 
Hair  Matt RK8SBS,Pallla«tors.Feather  Beds,  Ace., warranted 
as  represented.  WILLIAM  O,  GARDNER. 

BUKTS  ASOKATIC  BITTBB8. 

Tlie  Subecriber  with  renewed  oonlldenee  calls  the  aiten- 
tioii  of  the  publle  to  bit  weU-known  remedy  for  Dyapep- 
tla  and  Liver  Oomplalnta,  the  ^Aromatic  Blttera."  The 
numerous  Testimouials  he  has  received  within  the  past 
year  troxa  various  seciionaof  the  country  afford  conoluaive 
evidence  of  the  gnreat  efficacy  of  these  BitteTS  fbr  all  dls- 
eaaes  ari^ng  fVom  a  derangement  of  the  Liver,  or  an  im- 
pure state  of  the  Blood.  He  does  not  pretend  that  they 
are  a  "  certain  and  inflaiible  core*'  for  all  the  ^  iUe  that 
flesh  is  heir  to  ;**  but  he  does  claim  that  they  are  a  sp»dt 
and  cppBCTCAL  remedy  for  the  peculiar  complaints  for 
which  they  are  recommended.  A  Oertiflcate  to  that  efllect, 
tigned  by  all  the  leading  Captains  of  the  New-York  and 
Liverpool  packet-ships,  ahouid  convince  he  mostincred- 
uloua  on  that  point. 

As  the  *^  Fpring-time  of  the  year  Is  coming,"  when  Bil- 
iona  affections  are  generally  preralent,  an  occasional  uae 
Qt  the  '^Aromatic  Bitters,'*  by  way  of  pr<t;eiiCie«,  may  sare 
one  firom  a  fit  of  sldcneaa,  and  a  ^  Doctor's  Bill  **  besides. 

Db.  Blakb's  Abomatic  Bittbbs  are  not  unpleasant  to 
the  taste ;  and  a  short  trial  will  be  sufficient  to  produce 
the  result. 

Depot,  ]  18  Division  street,  and  68  South  street,  comer  of 
Pine  street.  THOMAS  BLAKE. 

WITED  STATES  PA8SP0ET8  70B 

riALIFORNIA,  CUBA,  EUROPE,  kc,  INDI8PENSA- 
\j  ble,  as  no  person  can  travel  in  Europe,  Cuba,  or  South 
America,  without  one,  or  mine  for  gold  in  California,  and 
Is  a  sure  protection  against  foreign  aggression.  Issued  by 
J.  B.  NONES,  Notary  PtibUo,  M  Broadway. 


0.  U.  A. 

EF.  NEXEN,  EXCHANGE  AND  COLLECTION  OF- 
•   floa,MW«U  street.    UMvrreBt  Money,  Drafia,  A&, 
bought  and  sold  on  the  most  favorable  terma. 

DrafU  on  Philadelphia.  Boston,  &0.,  for  sale.  Colleeilou 
made  with  dispatdi  on  all  parts  of  the  Union.  Lai|d  Wsr- 
rants  bought  and  sold. 

The  patronage  of  the  Order  and  of  the  hnsiasss  «om- 
munity  generally  is  respectfully  solicited. 


BOOT  AVD  tHOB  I 

THE  SUBSORIBBRfl  HAVE  OPENED  AN  XXTEN- 
sive  BstobUahasent  at  142^  Chatham  street,  whwe  mtrnj 
article  of  Boots  and  Shoes  will  be  found  alwaya  <m  luad. 
Including  Ladies*  flue  Gaiters,  Buskins,  Slippers,  and  Tks, 
Patent  Leather  Bdsklns  and  Sllppars :  Mfa»es  and  CbiUtms* 
Boots  asd  Shoe*;  Boya*  aad  Yovtha'  Boots  and  Sines: 
GENTLEMEN'S  FINE  FRENCH  CALFSKIN  BOOn^ 
Patent  Leather  Shoes,  Congress  Gaiters,  Dancing  Puaps 
and  Gaiters,  Patent  Leather  and  Embroidered  SVppets. 
Also,  CaUUibi,  Gtain,  Seal,  and  Kip  Pegged  and  Sewed 
Boota;  and  a  large  assortment  ef  THICK  LONG  LBS 
BOOTS,  suitable  for  Firemen,  Seamen,  and  Boatmen,  aB 
made  out  of  the  best  materials,  and  expressly  fbr  our  Re- 
tail Trade. 

N.B.— Gentlemen^  Una  Caif!>kin  BoeU  Band*  in  ecd« 
firom  $3  60  to  $5.  BIGELOW  Jt  OEDNBY, 

No.  142  Chatham  st. 

AXSBIOAK  TBKPEBAirCB  0BOC8BT. 

JOSEPH  HAIGHT,  OP  WASHINGTON  CHAPTEt, 
la  prepand  to  ftemiah  fiMsUiea  with  Grooertes,  FM^ 
&c .,  or  the  beat  quality,  at  20  per  cent,  leas  Uuui  wmg  oUmt 
store. 

Store,  No.  90  Stanton  street,  oomer  of  Forsyth, 
profits  and  caah  prieea. 
Goods  sent  to  any  part  of  the  city  ft«e  of  ck 


lowPriooil   Good  Work!  Prompt  EzMUtioa! 
DOTIOLASS  Ain>  COLT. 

BOOK,  JOBj  AXD  CJiRD  PRUTTERS, 

Ko.    154    Watxb     S  t  &  X  X  t, 

(Oomer  of  ICaiden  Lane,  New.Toriu) 

THE  SUBSCRIBERS  RESPECTFULLY  INVITE  THl 
attention  of  the  0.  U.  A.,  Chapters  and  Members  of  the 
0.  U.  A.,  to  their  fkdiities  for  executing  EYERT  DESCRIP- 
TION of  PRINTING,  which  theyarepcepaed  toftenishat 
very  low  rates,  in  the  best  style,  and  at  very  aiiort  nodeSL 
by  means  of  the  BEST  and  FASTEST  PRINTING  MA- 
CHINES. 

CoMSTrruTiaw  amd  BT4:«Awa  or  nm  O.  U.  A., 
oontaining  the  Conatitntlona  of  Chancery  and  A.  O,  aa4 
also  the  latest  Ordinances  and  Resolutions  of  Chnnecry,  sit 
stereotyped  in  beautiful  style.  This  is  the  mof^t  eompMe 
edition  extant  See  Subscrlbera'  Edition  of  By-Laws  ef 
Washington,  No.  2;  National,  No.  18;  Wayne«  Mow  M: 
Fort  Greene,  No.  54,  kc,  &e.    Call  and  see  sp««imena. 

RecoUcct,  the  number  is  154  WATER  STREET. 
DOUGTJiSS  3c  COLT> 

"XTory  Object  bat  a  Bright  and  Dark  Side.'' 
In  proof  of  which,  C.  G.  MUEOH  reOers  the  bnt^vwriig 
eommnnity  to  his  beautiful  Spring  Style  of  Hats  fbr  Gen* 
tlemen.  These  Hate  are  truly  dark,  yet  bright  as  the  dia> 
mond ;  and  with  a  histre  all  their  own,  they  aMne  llkaa 
good  deed  in  a  wicked  world.  Remnraber  the  Hats  of 
MuKCHi  the  Hata  of  Murch  remember  1—S33  Thiid 
Avenue. 

WALHTTTS  SALOOV. 

THE  SUBSCRIBER,  HATING  ENLARGED  AND 
beautided  his  EsUblishment,  No.  214  Broadway,  is 
prepared  to  supply  his  fHends  and  the  publle  with  SUP- 
PERS, comprising  Oysters  of  the  finest  quality,  dressed  la 
every  desirable  manner,  and  every  other  seasonaOble  del* 
cacy  that  the  palate  may  esare.  Bis  oonTenienoea  are 
now  so  extensive,  that  visitors  are  served  without  the  least 
delay.  A  good  Bar  is  connected  with  the  BstabHahment, 
from  which  the  ohoioeet  wines,  liquors,  and  aegars  may  be 
obtained.  j.  A.  WALNUT, 

214  Broadway,  opposite  St.  Paul's  Chiutli. 
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NEW-YORK,  MAY,  1862. 


Na.  6. 


THE'CATHOnO^CfiAPTEai  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 

[a*Wditik«fir.r 


Having  showiiy  in  our  Aprilai«Hdnr,Uuit 
Protestantisni,  .civil  libertj,.  and  rdigioos 
toIenlioB  w«re  6xeAf  noaupao^  of  rthewil  of 
Mftfykiid  bdbre  the  Rotaan  Okttibttc  <5oldn]r ' 
under  Loid  Baltimope  waa  created.,  we  again' 
talw^^  the  hiatdtjr^f  ICAjland^^nd  pro^ 
*ceed  to  show,  throagh.  tibe  operations  of  itio 
seUkm-sB^oritB  iehartefj  thai' even  this' Ro^ 
man  Catholic  colony  became  decidedly  /^ro- 
ieite»|(  {mortOy  ao^iras  Ho 'at  ihtirtime^  of, 
th^  American  Revolution.  '  The  Archbiahop 
atataa  in  hia^^'Chapftei^  iha^  > 

^'Oeoiigre  Oalymtii  bmni  as  Lord  BaUuaflff^ 
mm  the  projeetor  of  the  Oatbolie  odloDy  of  Mary- 
hod,  «Itho«u;b  .it  ««■  aotiuOly  asttkd-  mder  tin 
leadgrMp  erf  Aif  5f«iieAa-,  leboard  Calyert" 

Here ia a&Uty  m  tobot.  JiOOiiaffd €al^ 
vert  waartha-aon  4UDd  not-the  Wothf?  of  Sir 
Qeoqfe;  and  the  latter  becai^e*^ deoeaaed 
befoDO  the  forme* sailed. for  Aneriea.  The 
fobe  inferenee  fed  to  is,  that  Leonard  aeidd' 
in  belialf  of  Sir  OeoigOi  which  inferenee  k 
strengthened  by  tbeArohblBhop  giving  at 
onca  »  quotation  howi  Bancrofti  stating  tte 
expedition  and  landing  in  Mary  kind;  fol- 
lowing it  up  imaiedialelj  with  another  quor 
tation,  giving  the  ebaractev  of  the  deeenaed 
g^tleman;  and  directly*  withr  another  from 
the  aatne  hiatorianyaiatnig  ^iheoath  for  th$ 


gonemorp  and  ^  munifioenoe  of  Bahimorei'' 
as  if  thej  vebted  all  to  the  same  individuaL 
Thna  we  have  exemplified  the  chaMcteriatic 

YOU  III. 


jedtilCEeil  tdtatiingf^mcint  intd  whiehliis  Would- 
bef'Oride^'dtlier  igaoratitly  or  designedly,, 
se^  tolead'his'peopk 
:  Afle^Urtf  decease  6f  Shr  George  Calvert,: 
\m  'honBHoy  tttlea  and  fortunes  passed'  to- 
bis  SOU' €^,  to  whom  the  charter  elevating: 
lihe- Catholic  (f)  colony  of  Maiyland  upoui 
ProKesfont  Yifginian'  soil,  was  duly  granted: 
b7«Ph>Mtantking;  and  it  was( Cecil  Ctd vert 
whei,  as  Lord  l^timore^  appointed  Air  bro* 
tibe^  (ndt^Us'iiltiiier^Tieotiard  to  act  »  his 
lieutenant  The  latter,  with  about  two  hun- 
dred 'em^rint^  moMy  but'  not  all  Roman. 
Catholics,'  siaOed  for  the  Potomac,  arriving  in 
Uarrtvl6d4b'  Upeif  liheir  arrival,  althoughi 
tbtf  CdDtikt^lonen'Of  t^irginia  in  England' 
bad,' in  1^33,  remontratM  against  theteni- 
toriiJ  granljto  aftidfringement  on  her  domains 
and  a  discouragement  to  h^  planters,  ^et^  iit 
obedience  lb  -tb<)  expt'effi'  commands  of  King; 
J«mea  L,  the  emigrants  were  welcomed  by; 
Harwy,tbe  (lovemdr  of  Virginia,  i^ith  cour- 
tesy and  humanity.  In  March,  1635,  the 
fir^legisMVe  aiuMnhbly  in  <iie  new  province 
was  convened,  for  tlie  passing  of  laws,  each 
freemah  being  '^ntKled  to  a  vote;  for,  says. 
the  ArdhbMibp, 

"Repreflentative  govemment  was  MikHiMfy" 
ooimect«d  with  ^efmdomerUal  charter  ;** 

a  poiaai  that  we  should  not  lose  sight  of  as^ 
a  condition,  of  the  grant  emanating  tMx^ 
16 
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a  Protestant  king.     The  Archbishop  quotes 
from  Bancroft  thus : 

■*  ETery  other  oounfcry  in  the  wwld  had  pene- 
eating  Uwe.  'I  will  not'— each  wae  the  oath /or 
thrOwfemor  of  Maryland—*  I  will  not,  by  myeelf 
or  any  other,  dirteay  or  indir^eUy,  n^lei*  jny  per- 
son professiDg  to  believe  b  Jeeos  Ohris^  for  or  b 
respect  of  religioa'" 

It  is  to  be  observed^  that  this  oath  is  for 
the  aetinff  governor,  a  lieutenant  of  the  pro- 
prietor, Cedl  Calvert,  and  emanates  from 
the  people,  at  the  passing  of  laws;  also, 
that  it  is  in  strict  aooordanee  with  the  pro- 
visions of  the  charter;  and,  truly,  we  could 
wish  that  every  Roman  Catholic  in  the 
world  would  take  it;  and,  further,  that  his 
**  Holiness"  the  Pope  should  cease  to  claim 
the  power  to  grant  them  absolution  there- 
from ;  yet  the  proprietary  grant  was,  in  this 
instance,  a  pretty  strong  inducement  against 
the  seeking  of  such  kind  interference.  In 
May,  1636,  some  of  the  first  occupants, 
•under  Clay  borne  as  a  leader,  refused  to  sub- 
imit  to  the  encroachments  upon  their  terri- 
tory ;  a  bloody  skirmish  followed,  yet  Clay* 
bome^s  men  were  defeated  by  the  new- 
oomefs.  We  now  pass  on  to  the  acts  of  the 
pepple,  and  find  that,  according  to  Bancroft, 
in  1638, 

''The  people  of  Maiyland  rejected  the  code 
-which  the  proprietary,  as  if  hohuiw  the  exdtuwe 
iprWUege  of  pioposiiig  stattites,  had  prepared  for 
their  eoveroment;  and  asserting  their  eaual  rights 
sf  l^riilatioD,  they  in  turn  enacted  a  body  of  uKwn, 
which  they  proposed  for  the  assent  of  the  jMroprie- 
'tary;  so  uniibrinly  active  In  Ainerica  was  the 
-epirit  of  popular  liMrty.  .  .  .  Tet  an  apprehensioo 
-of  some  remote  danger  of  persecution  seems  even 
then  to  have  hovered  over  the  minds  of  the  Ro- 
man Catholics ;  and,  at  the  session  of  16S9,  they 
eeoared  to  their  Church  its  rigfaiB  and  liberties. 
.  These  rights  and  those  liberties  it  is  pkun,  from 
the  charter,  could  be  no  more  than  the  tranqiiil 
-ecerdse  of  the  Boman  worship." 

Thus  Catholics  were  as  yet  only  five  yearn 
in  a  Catholic  colony,  and  had  already  grown 
apprehensive  1  It  looks  as  if  there  must 
have  been  tome  few  Protestants  there, 
through  permission  of  the  charter  granted 
by  their  king,  and  evidently  working  briskly 
<for  the  full  measures  of  civil  liberty,  which 
the  lord  prc^rietbr  waa  measurably  wWk- 
Jiolding.    Yet  we  notice  this  fact,  that  the 


first  act  of  religious  bigotry  staining  tlio 
statute-book  was  Catholic,  and  one  that 
should  not  have  missed  honorable  notice  in 
the  ^  Catholic  Chapter.^  We  find  the  Arch- 
bishop continually  transposing  events,  possi* 
Uy  to  make  them  read  better,  or  as  being  dne 
'^  to  Che  propriety  of  the  occasion.'*  Thus,  a 
quotation  from  Bancroft,  oommen<»Dg  with, 
"  Maryland  at  that  day  was  unsurpaoBed  for 
happiness  and  liberty,*'  and  applying  to 
1642,  after  the  people  had  resisted  the  esik- 
croachment  upon  their  rights  by  the  pro- 
prietor, is  preceded  in  the  Catholic  Chapter 
by  an  act  of  the  colonial  assembly  in  1649, 
(seven  years  later,)  when,  according  to  Boi- 
man,  a  majority  of  the  members  were  Pro- 
testants. We  insert  the  quotation,  which  is 
from  Bancroft: 


'"And  whereas,  the  enforcipg  of  the  oonsdenoe 
in  matters  of  religion'  such  was  the  subliMe  tenor 
of  the  sUtute— *hath  frecpieDtly  fiJlcn  oat  to  be 
of  dangerous  consequence  m  those  oommonwealths 
where  it  has  been  practised,  and  for  the  more 
quiet  and  peaceltil  goremmeat  of  this  province^ 
and  the  better  to  preserve  mutual  kwe  and  amity 
among  the  inhabitants,  no  pcnon  within  this  pro- 
vince, professing  to  believe  in  Jeeos  Ohrist»  shall 
be  any  wave  troubled,  molested,  or  disooDotensDoed 
for  his  or  her  religion,  or  m  the  free  exercise  there- 
or"  Bat»aays  Bancroft,  ** The  clause  for  liberty  ia 
Maiyland  extended  onlj  to  Christians,  and  was 
introduced  with  a  proviso:  'Whatsoever  person 
sbidl  blaspheme  God,  or  shall  deny  or  repraadi 
the  Holy  Trinity,,  or  any  of  the  three  Persons 
thereof  sAott  he pwutkedwUh  death:" 

Bancroft  informs  us  that  this  religious  act 
was  passed  at  the  earnest  desire  of  the  Ro- 
man CatholicB,  and  with  the  earnest  concur- 
rence  of  their  governor;  that  it  was  in  con- 
sequence of  an  apprehension  of  pen^ting 
danger ;  and  thus  we  learn  that  it  waa  pdt 
solidted,  on  their  part,  with  a  feeling  of  con- 
cession and  toleration,  but  rather  for  self- 
preservation,  they  being  in  the  minority. 

We  must  not  lose  sight  of  the  struggle  in 
England  between  the  monarchists  and  repub- 
licans, which,  as  relating  to  their  reVgion, 
could  be  stated  as  being  between  Episcopa- 
lians and  Puritans.  The  same  issues  arose 
in  this  country.  The  English  monarch  fdH ; 
Cromwell  had  succeeded.  This  was  a  crias 
for  Lord  Baltimore  and  his  proprietafynhip. 
His  injunctions  were  strict^  and  repeated 
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to  the  government  of  tlie  colooy ;  fnd,  in 
coDformitj  with  them,  no  distarbanoe  was 
giren  in  Maryland  to  any  penon  Car  **  mattera 
of  religion  ;*'  and  thua,  at  this  period,  we 
learn — quoted  bj  the  Archbiahop  from  Ban- 
croft— that 


•Thedhftiiwimw^Meiidt  of  prelacy  from  Mm> 
aaehnsetta^  and  the  PmituM  from  Vunia,  w«re 
wdeomed  [in  aooordaooe  with  the  <£arter]  to 
equal  liberty  of  ooomeoee  mad  polttieol  nghtt  in 
the  Boman  Gatbblio  colony  of  Maiyland." 

At  this  point  in  history  the  Archbishop 
pauses,  to  remark : 

"Br  all  this  it  woald  seem  that  the  pcoTisioa  of 
the  Federal  Coostitation,  eecuring  aoiTerBal  free- 
•  dom  of  rdiffkn,  conrotpooda,  or  might  bo  regaided 
as  having  been  aknoot  literally  copied  fttxn  the 
proffkioos  of  tho  charter  and  ttatntee  of  the  Ca- 
tholic eolony  of  liaryknd,  proclaimed  and  acted 
npoo  by  Htkiat  one  handred  and  fortr  yeari  before 
tno  war  of  independeaoei  Hence,  I  tubmit  that 
the  Oatholioa  of  the  United  States,  not  only  by 
what  has  oceorred  since,  bat  by  their  presence  and 
their  nimcipios  and  their  practice,  from  the  earli- 
est eolooial  times,  are  entitled  in  their  own  right 
to  a  ftdl  participation  of  all  the  privileges,  whether 
dffl  or  religioas,  which  have  been  aoqaired  by  this 
y  io  the  piqgicss  of  her  history." 


Kow,  we  conceive  that  the  '^provisions  of 
the  charter,''  and  also  of  the  statutes,  so  far 
as  they  relate  to  civil  and  religious  fiberty, 
are  eminently  Protestant,  and  Uiat  they  cer- 
tainly proceeded  from  or  were  granted  by 
Protestants ;  yet  the  Roman  Catholic  Arch- 
bishop of  New-York  would  call  them  their 
prindplcB  and  their  practices!  Would  to 
Qod  thej  were  not  only  theirs — his — but 
the  prindples  of  all  Gatholics  throughout 
the  world !  The  principles  of  religious  tole- 
rataon  were  declared  by  the  Protestant  dis- 
coverer, Boger  Wyiiams,  up<m  American 
BoO,  in  1681,  before  the  charter  of  Maryland 
was  written  or  thought  ot  They  tolerated 
the  infidel,  pagan,  Mussnhnan — all  mankind, 
whether  foob  or  philosophers ;  and  since  he 
gave  these  princsples  freely  to  the  world,  let 
"Catholics"  take  them,  and  work  up  to 
them  in  full  fidth.  There  is  one  other  point 
to  be  notaeed.    The  Archbishop  says : 

*Too  win  be  surprised  and  sorry  to  hear  that 
the  Gatholics  of  Maryland,  who  had  ffiven  sndi  an 
example  as  wo  have  seen  described,  were  them- 
tehreo  disftaiidhised  in  1654,  on  aecoont  of  their 
religioa.'' 


It  should  be,  on  aoeottni  of  the  political 
teadenciea  of  their  C9niieh,aiid  then  viewed 
in  referenoe  to  the  sti^  of  the  times.  The 
Bomanista  were  monardiisls;  the  rights 
proprietary  conatitnted  »  mimie  monardiy. 
The  Puritans  were  fiiends  of  popular  tiberty, 
were  hostile  to  monarchy,  and  equally  so  to 
an  hereditary  proprietaiy.  They  had  com- 
pelled Stone,  die  eommiesiotter  of  Lord  Bal- 
timore, to  sorrender  the  eonuuMsion  and 
government  into  thebr  hands.  Parties  had 
now  become  identified  with  religious  secto, 
after  which,  an  intolerant  act  was  passed 
by  the  Paritans,  who  were  at  this  period  in 
the  mi^|<mty,  Cromwell,  the  IVotestant 
ruler  of  England,  never  approved  the  de- 
cree; he  cemmanded  the  assembly  '^not  to 
busy  themeelves  about  religion,  but  to  settle 
the  civil  government^  Struggles  (interdne) 
commenced  in  1<)55.  Papists,  and  others, 
arm  and  get  possession  of  provincial  records ; 
but  they  are  attacked  and  defeated.  16ft8 : 
A  compromise  is  effected;  and  then  fol- 
lowed, according  to  Bancroft, 

"Permisrion  to  retain  arms;  an  indemnity  for 
arrean;  relief fivm  the  oath  o//eaHy;  and  a  con* 
finnation  of  tM  acts  and  orders  of  the  recent  Pq- 
ritan  assemblies;  [for]  these  were  the  terms  of 
smrsnder,  and  prove  the  bilocnce  of  the  Pari- 

In  1660,  the  Assembly  of  Maryland  dis- 
solved the  upper  house,  consisting  of  the 
governor  and  his  council,  and  assumed  to 
itself  the  whole  legislative  power,  and  was 
thus  in  full  possession  of  liberty,  based  upon 
the  practical  assertion  of  the  sovereignty  of 
the  people*  In  1661,  the  restoration  of  the 
Stuarts  was  also  the  restoration  of  the  pro- 
prietary, which  continued  after  his  decease 
[1676]  to  bis  son  Charles,  who,  in  1681, 
fimited  the  right  of  suffrage ;  and,  subse- 
quently, (in  1688,)  an  Assembly  was  con- 
vened, and  an  attempt  made  to  exact  an 
oath  of  fidelity.  It  was  resisted;  and,  m 
1680,  an  armed  association  was  formed  hf 
the  peq»ie,  for  asserting  the  right  of  Elng 
William.  The  deputies  of  Lord  Baltaraoro 
endeavored  to  oppose  the  association  by 
force,  but  at  length  they  capitukted,  md 
yielded  assent  to  the  tiUumtm  ofPapitU 
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frmfi  all  prwmeial  ojficsa.     In  1W\,  Um 
clUiter  of  MalylflHd  wsb  deelared  foHbi  ted, 
aiid  Khig  WifliMn^  by  lik  own  power,  oM^ 
stiluted  .^  colour  a^rogra)^  govemonfrt ;  and' 
ift  16ft2,  Atf  ^^ne^  c^  iZ^i^/wid  AMOfiie  < 
th0  iitaUithed  r^Uffipa  ikerem.    In  I'ViK; 
B^nediot,  Ihe  Aon  of  tiie  iNvprietaiiy,'  rt^  ^ 
fi#«ii0e<i  the  Caiholie  Ofaareh  iot  ^hit  cT 
England,  and,  ikereafter,  ^n  I^lSjthuiIVo- 
teiUnit'lMir  o£  Lofd  Bdtunare  wa»  ivitbiad 
to  Ibe  rigktii  of  propHetoifahip;  «nd  Pr0t«rt^ 
ant  Karjrlaad  beoim^  «g«dnr  ^a  j*opiietaij^ 
gOMmoMnt^iuidcr  whkh  it  rismained  imtift. 
tfaia  Aevoktion.  Thm  tbe  goveramcnt*  gnrnt-  < 
edto  MaryiAAd  bja  Proteslantincmafidi, 
and  piotaeted  'hj  Pkotostaiit  govamm^nti' 
thr^ughoul,  1mm,  thrangb  tha  mooalohteal 
te«lMai«B  af  ite  Papal  Hilan,  had  >t07Md 
to  the  republican  apint  of  ^Ihe^a^.  >  Ita^bb^" 
torj  provea  tlie  inoompatibilily  of  Papftc9> 
and  jrepabtieaiinm.    And  Ihb  aubUme  dotf^ 
trina^ireii  in  tliaqaotation  tpcm  Uia  ftpee«li' 
of  .4..«,-^,  cmbniiiioBOr  of  LoM  Balttttidre, 
made  bj  Banoroft  thiia:  '^The  power,  thero-' 
fore,  whereof  I  qwak,  being,  ae -said,  fimtly, 
in  Ood  and  from  Qod ;  secondly,  in  the  king 
and  from  the  king  [or  Popa  eillier  *\  Ihirdlj',' 
in  faiB  lordship ;  fourthly,  m  ns  ;**  as  estab- 
lishing divine  right  to  mla  and  govern,  ap» 
pears  not  to  have  been  an  element  in  the 
atmophero  of  these  United  'States,  ofen  at 
ihat^early  period. ,.  .,      i    i 

The  Archbishop  says : 

*"  Tt  was  not  in  Maryland  alone  that  the  Catho- 
Ucs»ui  tha«arly  histoiy  of  tha  CMooieSigavd  proolb 
of  their  devotedneas  to  the.priDciplflB  of  dyil  and 
religiOas  liberty.  The  "State  archives  pf  Ne  w-Tbrk 
furuUh  tMtJwinnie^  in«thia  Eeepeot  ii<^  ksa  honor- 
able than  tbme  of  Maryland.  TiMiDake  of  Tock 
TfikB  a  Catholic;  and  although  school-booki  say  he 
waa  a  tytant,  rtiU  it  ig  a  fact  of  hutory  that  tohiin 
theiohabitaDte  of  ^ew-Kethfrlaoda,  whel 
or'  tlogliAh,  were  indebted  for  their  first  ^ 
and  ezenaae  of  civ3  and  religious  liberty.' 

We  shall  diow  from  history  the  above  to 
be  in  fperftpet  keeping  with  the  rest  of  the 
Aiohbishop'^  '« Catholic  Chapter,''  ildse  in 
faet^  and.  iirfH'ence;  and  thus  will  have  an 
opportunil^  to  exhibit  the  ^devoledne»"  of 
Catholics,  their  ""Imorabk"  acts,  and  the 
natqie  of  the  indebtedness  of  the  inhlMtaBtB 


of  New-Netherfamds  to  the  Catholic  Duke 
pf  Yark«  TfceBtfttleiiieirt  of  New-York  took 
|)kwe  «uderthe  'DnicU  ia  1689.'  The  set- 
tlaisWetf^'himteiiB  and  Indian  traders.  Al- 
tbongfa^a  the^^tli^hend  the  poW^r  of  the 
people  waa  Wi&nown,  yeft  in  'New-Torkj  as 
^arly  as  1642,  we  find,  according  to  Ban- 
croft»-  that  '^tb^^htfd  beioBi^  eoD^nced, 
ipUkmit  a  teacher,  of  the  right  of  resistance." 
In  1647,  Stnyvesant  appease  aa  Oovenlor, 
pinder  orders  of  &e  Wert  India' Company, 
^nd  through  him  ''the  persecuted  of  everj 
jsreed  and  country  >rere  invited  to  the  coio- 
ny.**  In  1663,  the  people  met  in  assembly, 
fi^ftdMt  the  f/ritt  of  the  Obvemor;  and  fi^uned 
their  demand 

f  that  no  new  laws  ahall  be  enacted  bat  witii  ooa- 
seot«f.  the  paaples  ikal  aooe  ekatt  h^  mpprnM 
to  .qffice  but  with. the  approbation- -of  iha  peopb; 
that  obecura  and  obsolete  )aws  ahaU  mtrm  be  re- 
Vive^"     . 

They  had  previously  resisted  arbitraiy  taxes; 
and  althoitgh  Governor  SluyVesaDt  then  dis- 
persed the  assembly,  yet  in  1663  he  had  to 
concede  to  thd  people  the  right  of  represen- 
tation. The  municipal  authoiily  dioeen  hy 
the  people  in  1664,  in  oppo^on  to  the 
Governor,  surrendered  New-York  to  the 
English  squadron  then  in  the  harbor,  and 
thereupon  the  Catholic  Duke  of  York  became 
proprietor  under  a  charter  granted  to  him 
some  jnonths  before  by  his  Protestaat  bro- 
ther, •  Charles  'IL  of  England.  "^And  if," 
says  Bancroft,  ^'  to  fix  boundaries  and  grant 
the  soil  could  constitute  a  atate,  the  Duke  of 
York  gave  political  existence  to  a  common- 
wealth. Two  montha  before  the  oonqueit, 
he  had  assigned  to  Lord  Berkeley  and  & 
Geojge  Carteret  the  land  between  the  Hud- 
son and  the  Delaware.''  Baoerod  also  in- 
forms ua  that  "  the  moral  character  of  the 
state  was  moulded  by  New-Engbmd  Puri- 
tans^ English  ^Juakeis,  and  dissenteis  from 
ScotUnd." 

The  city  of  New-Yoric  was  now  incoipo- 
rated,  yet  no  popular  repreaentation,  no  true 
English  liberty  was  conceded.  In  I6661 
the  Governor  was  instructed  that 

"The  method  for  keqac^  the  people  in  lader  ■ 
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libeilgr  for  no  thooght  bat  how  to  diidutfge  them.'* 

Thia  18  Teiy  Oatholie,  trul  j  I  The  people 
remonstrated  and  resisted  the  taxation,  and,; 
acoording  to  Bancroft,  the  government  of 
the  Dake  of  York  was  hated  as  despotic.  ,  ! 

In  1679,  the  city  surrendered  to  a  smailll 
Dntch  squadron,  but  was  restored  to  the 
>  E^S^h  iu.1674.  Andtoa  beeanra  Cklvemori 
by  appointment  of  the  Duke  of  .York ;  .i^nd,| 
as  ft  Catbd^  Apecimen  of  .civil  and  vel^ous; 
liberty,  we  may  notiee  his  answer  to  Androsl 
in  1677:  ! 

**  I  cannot  but  raspect  assemblies  would  be  of 
dangerous  conseqaeno^^ ,  nothing  being  more  known : 
than  the  aptnem  of  such  bodies  to  assame  to  them-  j 
eelres  maoy  priWIeges  which  proye'destructive  to, 
and  very  oftcA  disturb  the  peace  of  goyemm<ait,  I 
wheo  they  are  allowed." 

Customs  were  now  levied  without  consent! 
of  the  people.  In  1679,  the  Dutch  .Calvin- ; 
ists  had  been  inflamed  by  an  attempt  to 
thwart  the  discipFine  of  the  Dutch  Reformed 
Charch.  In  1681,  discontent  -  created  a  I 
popalar  convention ;  and  although  five  pel^ 
sons  were  arbitrarily  summoned  to  New- 
York  and  thrown  into  prison,  yet  the  fixed  | 
poippAaof  t^eyeo9>aBry  remained  unsbuken. 
In  New-Jeisey,  (1680,)  the  people  resisted 
An4roe.    ,,_...  .    i..       , 

«We  ar^tiie  tepre0efitativ«»«f  the'freelH>1den 
of  this  proTiaee,*  said  the  Piiritan9,««and  His  Ma- 
jesty's patent,  ib<yagfa  under  the  ^reat  fteal,  we 
dare  not  grant  to  be  cRirrcAe  or -jonit  safety;. fir 
the  Charter  of  Eneland^  ali^s  JdAffUL  Oharta,  is 
Hm  oaly  mK  privilege,  and  Jomt  Mfety  of  every 
fiee-boni  Ki^iahman" 

In  New-York,  the  attempt  to  levy  customs 
without  a  colonial  assembly  (1682)ihad  been 
defeated  by  the  grand  jury,  and  trade  be- 
came free  just  as  Andnos  was  returning  to 
England.  All  "partiea  now  joined  in  entreat- 
ing for  the  pec))le  a  share  in  legislation. 

Now,  in  tlie  face  of  tihe  foregoing  histori- 
^  facta,  the  Archbishop,  with  a  peculiar 
fegtatA  iof  truth,  remarks  thus : 

*The  colony  of  New- Amsterdam  and  Kew- 
HetfaerllMb  bad  Wen  ki  eiiateaoe,  oader  tbe^i^tay 
fg.ti  SroteataiU  miFieiiimedtrihim"that  time  [tM 
lUscoveiy  of  ^e  Hodsoo,  1609]  until  1688 ;" 

when  Sot  the  last  .nineteen  yo^Xi*  that  jvs 
from  1664,  they  had  been  under  the  con- 


,  tiol  of  a  CathpUc  Duke,  tbroiygb  hie  njpi^ 

sentaitive  and  governor,,  deprived  of  tMr 

lib«itie^  .and  benvi^  taxed  to  keep  Ibeir 

.  thoughts  frfoa. wandering  from  the  impo«i- 

tiona  of  their  rul^^t   And  atthjou^it.wts 

iDot  un4»l  4699,  th^t  Jthe  p^ple^  beoaaie 

.finally  jp^ised  ag^upst  the  tjyiMny  practiaid 

qw^T  tl^v^  aiid  thttk  the  Duk^,  mho  wm 

''the  ^c)»o<4-bQohi  :8f|y  iiriii  aiJ^ran^"  ialt 

,the  pieoQBity  of  n^kiog^  o^cassioiM  U>  Uie 

colony,  yet  it  is  precisely  at  'tbj%  peri<|d»  it 

will, be  observed,  that  the  Archbishop. dates 

.the  adveojt  of  Catb«l]c..de«otedBasa.<io  tk 

principle  of  civil  and  religious  liberty,  as 

emana^ng  frpni  und  .praetised. under  this 

Duke  of  Yprk,  who  ""  waf  a, Catholic'',   In 

proof  of  his  assertions,  the  Archbishop  quotes 

from  Bancroft  as  follows :       . 

**Tbe  Dake  of  Tork,"  says  the  historian,  **  was 
at  the'same  thne  solidted  fay  those  <aboat-hito  to 
seU  the  territory.  He  demandkd  the  advibe  ef 
one  who  always  ^vised  hooesUy ;  -and  no  sooner 
liad  the  fkther  df  PennsylvSniii,  after  a  visit  at 
Netv-York,  transmitted  an  aoeonnt  of  theTefiOMiB 
which  the  ppovioee  Eet^uu^d,  than  without  deUy 
<nH>nnw  Doncan,  a  Papist,  came  over  as  Gbvemor, 
with  ifutnuHoM  to  eentfoke  a  ftH  Ugi^aiurw,'*  - 
.  -.  ^At  lasti"  Bancroft  goes  on  to  say, "  after  /mp 
'effort,  on  the  sOT^nteenth  day  of  October,  1688, 
ah6at  seyenly  yMM  after  lianbattan  wis  ta^ 
occnpied,  abont  thir^years  after  tin  demand  nf 
the  popalar  convention  by  the  Dutch,  ][and  ntn«- 
«Ma  yean  after  Ihe  DiAe  of  York  became  propri- 
etor,] tho  rejvesentatiyes  ef  the  people'  met  i|i 
assembly,  and  their  telf-eHabiiBhed  'Charts  ef 
Liberties 'fa¥e  Kew^Tork  a  phM»  by  the  side  of 
Virginia  an^  MaMachns^tts."  . 

1%  will  be  observed  4hat  this  concessioii 
on  the  part  of  the  Duke  was  made  under 
existing  necessitiejB,  iHoF  long  it  lasted  we 
will  spon  seCf .  ,Wi9  should  abot  jremfem^W 
that  the  «l/-fstablish&i  charter  was  framed 
bjr  ]Pr(^tac)t^»  and  must  be  pa^d.tp  tfxeir 
effedit^  and  not  to  that  of  Catholics.  It  pro- 
vided that       ^  ,  .    ,,  ,      ..,  ^^, 

"Supreme  legidatrre  powei^ sliall  et^be  MM 
reside  hi  Hie  toremor',  coundl,  and  people  met 
togenersl aesetfabff.  Every fireehoMer  and  free- 
ioatf  shall  vote  fcr  repl'eseotetibn  witiiont  tfeetrainl 
He  freeman  shall  suffer  btit  by  Judgment  of  hh 
peers ;  and  aH  ttials  thall  be  hy  ajury  ef  tweM 
BDfen;  Ko  tax  shaH  be  stestosAl,  on  any  nretttrt 
whatever,  but  by  eotisent  of  the  aasemhljr.  1^ 
sMman  or  soldier  ilfaall  be  quartered  en  the  hihab' 
Hants  toainttHhelr  wai  ITo  martial  law  'MA 
«kist  9operwD,  professing  ftHh  in  eod  by  9)MlA 
Christ,  shall  al  anytime  be  ioiy  wajs  disquieted 
or  questaooed  for  any  diiference  of  opuion." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


222 


THE   REPUBLIC. 


We  praMnt  this  quotation  to  ask  the 
questioD,  to  whom  were  the  people  indebted 
for  the  wording  of  the  Charter  of  Liberties 
but  to  Protestants  f  and  also  to  illustrate 
the  practical  villanj  of  presenting  these 
things  to  an  intelligent  audience  and  to  the 
world  as  evidences  of  Catholic  labor,  and 
honorable  divotednesi  to  the  principle  of 
dyil  and  religious  liberty,  when  the  very 
page  of  Bancroft's  History  from  which  the 
Archbishop  took  the  quotation  advised  him 
in  these  words : 

•Bat  the  hope  of  a  permanent  repreaentaliye 
goTtmoMDtwM  to  be  deferred.  It  »how9  tAs  trtu 
character  of  Jamf,  that  oo  gaining  power  by  m- 
cendi^g  the  English  throne,  he  immeaiately  threw 
down  the  inatttntioD  whieh  he  had  oooceded." 

And  it  might  have  been  added,  only  un- 
der the  previous  necessity  of  the  case  were 
these  institutions  conceded. 

Bancroft,  in  treating  of  the  causes  of  large 
emigration  from  Scotland,  draws  a  picture 
of  this  Catholic  Duke  of  York,  who  even 
'*the  wAooZ-books  say  was  a  tyrant,"  and  to 
whom  the  inhabitants  of  New-Netherlands, 
according  to  the  Archbishop,  were  indebted 
for  their  first  possession  and  exercise  of  civil 
and  religious  liberty.  He  ascended  the 
throne  of  Enghmd  in  1685,  tried  to  over- 
throw the  Protestant  religion,  became  wo- 
fully  alarmed  for  his  own  safety,  and  finally 
fled  to  France,  after  a  reign  of  about  two 
and  a  half  years.  Now  follows  the  picture 
of  his  Catholic  work  in  his  own  country,  as 
drawn  by  the  historian : 

■Erefy  day  wretched  fugitivea  were  tried  by  a 
"^  of  eoldiers,  aad  executed  in  dusters  oo  the 
.  iwajB ;  women,  fastened  to  stakes  beneath  the 
■ea-mark,  were  drowned  by  the  riaing  tide;  dun- 
geoas  were  crowded  with  men  peruhmg  for  want 
of  water  and  air.  The  humanUy  of  the  aavemmml 
mat  barbaroue.  Of  the  ahoala  transported  to  Ame- 
rica, women  were  often  burnt  in  the  cheek,  men 
■aarked  by  loppinff  off  of  ears,"  Aa 

**  It  was  the  evident  intention  of  the  King,"  says 
Wileon,  **  to  introduce  the  Catholic  religicomto  the 
peovince,  [of  New- York.]  and  most  of  the  officers 
appointed  by  him  were  of  that  faith.  Among  the 
modes  of  introdacmg  Popery,  James  instructed 
GoTernor  Dongan  to  favor  the  introducUon  of 
Oathohc  priests  by  the  French  among  the  Iio- 
qnois;  but  Dongan,  although  a  Catholic,  clearly 
seemg  the  ambitious  designs  of  the  French  tor 
SKteading  their  inflnence  over  the  Indian  tribes, 
resisted  the  measure.  ,  .  .  Iniasv,  news  arriyed 


of  the  soeesBioo  of  William  and  Mary  to  the  thnse 
ofEofl^Mid.  The  people  joyfUlyreoBwed  the  is. 
teUigeoce,  and  rose  in  open  xebeilioo  to  the  eat^ 
ing  government* 

The  cok>ny  being  now  Protestant^  sod 
continuing  so  to  the  KeYohition,  we  cloie 
this  part  of  history,  to  introduce  the  Arck- 
bbhop's  remarks  immediately  following  his 
illustration  of  the  Duke  of  York : 

''I  know  not  how  it  happens  that,  in  trestiitt 
this  subject,  I  had  hardly  launched  my  denda 
skiflE;  when  I  found  it  heading  up  stream^  issteid 
of  gUding  gently  dawn  the  current  of  historical 
STsoti^  .  .  •  But  the  events  are  the  ibbm^  bo 
matter  under  which  order  of  chronology  they  are 
considered.  That  little  skifl^  if  I  maybe  alloved 
to  extend  the  figure  for  a  moment»  oas  tttamtd 
the  flow  of  a  certain  prejudice  which  caUa  itself 
hiBtory;  has  overcome  aucceaaftilly  even  the  rapids 
of  the  adverse  tide;  and  now  .  .  .  I  can  guide  its 
onward  course,  with  gentle  and  recreative  labor, 
to  the  very  well-eprings  of  American  histoiy  * 

Can  we  trust  one  who  cannot  stem  witli 
honesty  and  overcome  in  truth  the  advene 
tide  that  history  bears  against  his  cultured 
bigotry  t  Never  let  him  appear  again  as  a& 
historian  before  an  enlightened  public,  uotii 
he  does  penance  for  the  sin  of  writing  the 
fiilse  Catholic  Chapter  of  these  United  States. 
He  further  remarks : 

''Now,  the  Oatholic  Ohnreh  has  no  reeognied 
theory  on  the  subject  of  forms  of  civil  govemmeot; 
...  IS  not  an  approver  of  revolutioos^  ezoept  when 
they  are  c^ar/j^  justifiable.  ...  Yet  the  priodple 
of  jNMtivtf  obedience  on  the  part  of  soljeet^or  of 
aUoluU  and  trre^MmetMe  anthority  on  thatof  bdvo- 
reigns,  never  was^.and  certainly  Bever  will  be^sa 
approved  principle  of  hen." 

By  all  of  which,  although  not  expressed 
in  words,  we  are  to  understand  that  ths 
Catholic  Church  is  a  political  oiganizatioD— 
a  ruling  power — Shaving  an  implied  right  to 
interfere  with  the  sulgect  while  struggHog 
against  or  yielding  passive  obedience  to  the 
civil  government,  in  order  to  release  bim 
firom  thraldom,  or  chain  him  therein ;  and, 
on  the  other  hand,  to  interfere  with  the 
government  or  sovereign,  as  the  case  maj 
be,  either  to  sustain  or  overthrow  them, 
whether  they  are  exercising  rights  or  prac- 
tising despotism ;  and  withal,  in  any  event 
making  out  a  clearly  justifiable  case  for  in- 
terference, since  it  has  no  recognized  theory 
on  the  subject  of  forms  of  civil  government, 
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and  is  erer  foaad  meddting  in  the  polidoil 
•ffiun  and  goveramdntB  of  men.  The  sym- 
pathjy  if  any,  wliioh  we  reoeived  from  the 
OaUiolie  Church,  as  sueh,  dariag  our  sinig- 
gle  for  independettoe^  oonld  not  have  aiiBen 
from  a  desire  for  our  rel^ious  prosperity, 
bemg  J^testants;  hat  rather  from  a  desire 
to  crash  that  older  Protestant  government 
(England)  agiunst  whom  we  were  oontend- 
ing ;  and  that  sympathy  most  have  rested 
upon  th^poesiblehasis,  that  when  the  greater 
body  is  renioved  the  lesser  may  be  converted. 
If  '^passive  obedience  on  the  part  of  the 
sab^eet"  is  not  an  ''approved  principle"  of 
the  Ghnrch,  we  should  like  to  know,  in  the 
name  of  all  that  is  impudent,  by  what  ele- 
ment of  the  Church  all  her  sobjects  are  so 
held  in  paKive  obedience !  But  in  the  mat- 
ter of  revolutions,  the  Archbishop  proceeds 
to  say: 

**  Bat  ft  raTolatktt  b^gim  onder  racfa  drecim- 
akuMom  ftt  BOftrked  the  oommenoenieDt,  the  prose- 
catioD,  end  oompletioD  of  the  Ammeam  Mtrtifale 
Jbr  freedom,  it  would  be  impoeBible  for  her  [uie 
Ghvidi]  to  coodenui.'' 

Well,  considering  the  state  of  religion  in 
Maryland,  and  throughout  the  country,  at 
the  time  of  the  Revolution,  it  being  decidedly 
Protestant,  it  is  at  least  some  gratification  to 
learn  that  Rome  herself  could  not  condemn 
the  American  action.  This,  however,  is 
mere  palaver,  thrown  in  to  introduce  the 
name  of  Charles  Carroll,  together  with  that 
of  Commodore  John  Bany,  as  Catholics  who 
fought  the  good  fight  in  word  and  deed,  not 
OS  Catholics,  but  as  honest,  high-minded 
repMieans.  For  to  them  the  country  was 
known  to  be  Protestant,  and  in  the  struggle 
against  England  no  religious  questbn  arose. 

The  Archbishop  states  that 

"Tile  iasne  ioTolved  ia  the  War  of  Independ- 
CDoe  was  a  choice,  as  England  presented  it  to  the 
ookmistB,  between  politieal  freedom  and  political 
atftTefy." 

And  he  asks : 

■*  Daring  the  cooteat^  so  fiur  sa  religioD  b  con- 
■laueil,  who  were  your  alliea  and  friendsf  I  an- 
awer,  Oatholiea  .  .  .  And  on  the  other  hand,  in 
thie  eooteat  between  ahiTery  and  freedom,  who 
were  yow  enemies  f    Protestanta" 

Now,  so  far  as  religion  was  concerned,  we 


had  no  allies.  The  religion  of  this  country 
was  Protestant^  and  that  of  the  nation  against 
whose  political  control  we  were  contending 
was  also  Protestant ;  and  consequently  they 
were  not  enemies  as  concerning  religion,  but 
simply  in  a  political  sense,  as  above  stated 
l^  the  Ardibishop ;  and  therefore  the  sub- 
tlety in  handling  these  questions  thus  coupled 
together  is  without  excuse.  Reflection  will 
make  this  apparent  to  the  reader.  The 
whole  subject  is  intricate,  but  should  be 
thoroughly  studied  by  every  true  American. 
In  relation  to  the  two  questions  above,  it 
may  be  said  that  within  them,  as  placed  in 
juxtaposition,  is  embodied  a  triangular  group 
of  interests,  typifying  the  times,  and  through 
whMi  we  are  to  trace  the  development  of 
civil  and  religious  liberty,  that  masterly 
achievement  of  the  American  mind.  In 
this  triangulation  stand, 

i^rtf,  Rome  and  her  satellites,  seeking 
through  Papacy  political  and  religious  con- 
trol; 

Swmd,  England,  rejecting  Papat^,  and 
seeking  to  extend  her  political  power  only ; 

Third,  These  United  States,  seeking  to 
themselves,  in  justice  and  right,  both  dvil 
and  religious  liberty. 

In  the  old  world,  the  yearning  for  reli- 
gious liberty  led  to  Protestantism — ^a  protest 
against  the  Church  of  Rome  aa  a  Church ; 
the  yearning  for  political  liberty  led  to  a 
protest  against  the  despotic  temporal  rule 
of  the  Papal  power.  In  the  new  world,  the 
yearning  for  civil  and  religious  liberty  led  to 
the  Declaration  of  Independence;  a  title- 
page  in  the  history  of  these  United  States 
sufficiently  expressive  to  convey  to  the  mind 
the  reality  that  despotism,  whether  practised 
under  a  political  or  a  religious  garb,  was  to 
have  no  foothold  here.  Rome  and  her  sa- 
tellites had  sought  to  plant  the  authority  of 
the  Papal  See  within  this  happy  clime,  but 
were  entirely  foiled  by  Protestant  England 
and  the  colonists.  The  latter  power  then 
sought  to  exercise  an  oppressive  political 
control  over  the  land,  which  ultimately  led 
to  resistance  and  independent  nationality. 

The  Archbishop  states  that  Lord  Howe 
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.  wrote  to  the  BritiBh  mimtry.llMt:  b»  ^.4is- 
liked  and  could  not  dei>end  on  Imh  Qntholic 
spldien.''  This  only  giy:^Aem«b#diuwie, 
wifhout  bdpis^  t^e  cause.  Let  j^mj  iimi ; 
ibeir  religion  prevent  -  r^hai,ibm}  Wbj» 
if.;  Catholic ,  Rome,  with;  bar  <"  P^gm",  bad.  a ; 
bpij  hatred  against  bar  ^giie^t:  Prol^t«w»t  fP- 
emj»  England,  bow  could  it  be,  aiqpQQfted  bjl|t 
tl^t^  on  her  own  .bo^k,  tbo  vo^Vi  ^odoavor 
to.stay  tbe  ^and  of  tjbe  Gatl^ly^^lri^bi/iol- 
d^eifs,  as  one  means  of  bari^iqg  bar  4^clafed 
Pi:Qt0»t^t.emmjf  CflUit^cawfi^iMdiilg 
our  iodependeoce  -Fe  ti^Bxik  Qod  (^r^apd  «ot 
the  Catholic  Ghmph.  Yet^noiif  iQarkaf  ^oms 
myuit  be  .teki^n  ^n  disyayi^gwiPfft  of .  the jgal- 
laut.sovle  who  braved  the.  stormi.wbo  pivmd 
the  b^tisni  of  '76,  betbeir^reUgioa  whM  H 
nugbt 

Tbe,ArcU>ttbpp:bnng»in  f^biU,oCitmii*r- 
troope,  yeBBels,  money,  inilitaiy  ator^^i  Hfld 
clf>thiQg — ^fumist^ed  ^  bgr  Ca(bol4p  Ffi^^o^  to 
.aid, in  .the  war  of  American  ipd/^Beiid^pae^'' 
remarking  at  the  same  time : 

Mi  miy  be  t^id  ,thet  i^nMe.did  sH  4U§:fttNn 
politiciLl.m<>tiye8,  with  a  yiew  to  daowg^  ^be  pow^ 
of  Sogland.  But  I  have  intended  acSj  ip  at^  the 
fiwl|^iw4to4iKiiMihajDolivesf      ' 

And,  he  might  have  added,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  prefixing  the  word  Catholic  to  that 
of  France,  to  make  religious  (»pital.  Was 
the  Arciibishop  too  ignorant  at  the  lime  to 
state  that  the  treaty  was  one  of  allianoe 
agttdst  a  '*  common  tntmy^  that  each  par- 
ty was  to  fight  **  independent  of  the  otber, 
in  such  manner  as  they  saw  fit;**  "neither 
to  make  peace  without  the  consent  of  the 
other  f  and,  no  naatter  what  the  event  of 
the  issue,  ^  no  differences  in  account  were  to 
be  charged  or  paid  for  by  either  party  V 
We  are  compelled  to  suppose  so,  because  he 
shows  us  a  bill  of  items  to  prove  our  indebt- 
edness to  France  for  aid  in  fighting  a  ^  com- 
mon enemy,**  as  Catholic  aid  to  i^  Protest- 
ant republic  To  the  Reflecting  mind,  such 
an  attempt  to  make  religious  capital  by  fal- 
sifying history  must  appear  contemptible. 

This  period  eommeqces  just  iMfter  that 
memorable  revolutbn  into  wbich  the  Aso^ri- 


oaoa  aptared  .as  a  PwiBirfMt  .paofle.  .Tka 
latjtev  fldndoiiaii  wormay  diaw  firoin.tkeilah 
4jP9afa4)f  the:  AmhbiahoiH.tinia  :««- 

"At  1W  piftied  ^f  thil  Itevohilion;  the  Ofeliiobi 
of  t^  ftM»ba9»i»ai.ii<p».ao4>obtiBiir-" 

.Aqd  ^ 4be:few« it<fluy  be  said  that, al- 
tbough  (^y  aalsvad  that  straggle  boWq;, 
thaoagh  &raa«f-^iealm,'a^pTOfepe«ee  Ibr 
a  'diflhiing  leligioia  ensed,  ■  yat,  bawag  «8- 
•esivad  >cf •  God  «  pfiro^an  «f '  ibe  maliea- 
aUet^gbtsof'taan,  Ibsy-yiiehaiifld  in  Iht 
.Amewoan  poptieri  *feith,  'and,  ^w^  our  jei»> 
fath^ff^  bw^Mii»Ppstgitaa4Mit  leaat  aaawaiait 
tempawil  iyraanioal  •  mile.  Thay ^aitisi  bwa 
diffued  widely  ftomtOaiholies,  wbo,in  ftk 
4ay,»  wonld  uphddi  die  thtonaaof 
<Beythat.jHi  it:nuKy,  oar  period  con 
^Mfariyiwiifa  ithe  Oaiiititatiao,<at  tka  coo- 
iemplatioa  of  ulrbiAh  (the  tANhbaiiop  «i* 
claims: — 

^'M^fOM^  sa&dU  ffatitud»to?tfae«imMiiryof 
tU  igreat  Ml  who  Jkamed  ilhat  die—iia^  whi 

This  admission  of  the  AfohUsiiap^Daaaet 
)al^  well  with  a  juibseskwat.jesAitk8liex- 
presaipi),  wheminjie^aays;?**- 


/fst  MvwiaafaKtBlB 

memory  pf  Protejtfpt  M0Wi4*<«qr, 
ditary  prejudioei'^ 


b/^l 


WMt/CMillliifeoatoadiotioa/aManf  lalt 
£^n  tbiKwgb  bjipoqrif^t  ar  mamlr  m  jm»> 
itioM  M«ity^iepxaiMal3kiaaii4MiehrfiNthar,>iika 
wo)ild  ihm  by  Naahood  guida  tha  f  opeli 
ebiJ^n  to  tha  ,£^K#t  tiofi  fA  Trv^i  b 
there  an  and  to  justi^  tha  ineofaachmaanal 
The  Avchbishojp  advwes  ps.tbat 

^In  oflier  coDntriet, toleration  ww  granted  1)j 
tha  cml  autheriy.  Hm,  4b6  gnat  aiea  whe 
framed  the  Conatitvtioo  saw,  with  keen  and  ddi- 
cate  peroe|>tioa,  that  the  riahfe  to  tolerate  impBed 
the  equal  rig^t  to|re|weM«ialsoa;  and  an  bwf 
qf  tl>e  United  States,  ae  a  oivil  gOTeramea^  tfai^ 
denied  all  right  to  Ugialato  in  the  rnoaiism  «as 
waj  or  the  other." 

Again  he  says : — 

**Tbe  matter  wa«  not  one  wbiob  tiie^  mMt  die- 
peae  of  aeoonUng  to  the  IsipalaM  of  thnr  mm 
iMah  and  generoiis  feeUags;  «Bd  if  ttMon  had  han 
qnlj  one  form  of  Prptaftaatiem  prolMBed  in  all  tha 
ooloniee,  I  fear  much  that,  f vea  with  WMhif^tsa 
at  their  head,  the  GowtitutioQ  would  not  have  beea 
what  k  is.'' 
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At  <ne  iiKMMtit,^  the-  AmliUihop'  tvmdd 
give  BfotoMlMito  tr^&^''§bT'\»ielt*^^lmtmi 
-dduMUe  fiwitf^plMm,'' "Md-'^t^tte  nwt  %\ia 
OTer  tiieir  noble  deeds,  which  isltttslf  is'the 
nore-baSMiL^Uft^ceBiieclbii^^  fer'Hie^  iiMson 
tint  'H  B  *itf  odttfidV  sMiftg  gO<Hl  gofM- 
meat  to  their  fellow-mi^n,  and  not  in  war  or 
th6^caap^vtlifetiilie4n4  >Nygk)lw^fiBiiipi68  of 
the  earlier  Americans  are  broaght  plainly  in 
•nev.  W«*ha«e  emboflied^kithe'ktter^pio- 
tati<m;  ho^wever,''a&iidinti^t>nHhit*tiherCai^^ 
licain  tbe.eoiintjfy^liadvnaiii^enee(vpoii  tkfis 
dittaeter^f  ^eMCHotttMCbn  •y'Md  tbe'Al^- 
biahpp  &anli}j  Bem&rJtsihus:-^ 

«< Bat i^MS7<be«ud^tiMtt even  te-OoMdinlmi 
itadf  it  a  fpontaneoos  ooncwaioo  for  which  we 


TOMJmIioi]  iie>  laddbM  4q  HVolnitMiiwn   Vlf  I 
bad  proefii  to  4h»  ooDtfrnry^'What  I  eonsider  duer  to 

fhia'ia  itnbCher  characterisiicremarlc ;'  biit 
it  stands  tor  a  tacit  adftiisBidn  Chat  the  reve- 
rend preUtta  lias  no'prooir  to  ihe  contrary  of 
such  iitiebtednesB  on  the  part  of  Catholics. 

Hb  quotes  thus  from  the  Constitution : 

«Oai«reM  aiidJ  mafcete'law^^  Mrtli«M  ^ 
rd^ffwn,  oTiprahibikiqg  rtbe  free  exerciae  tbareoL" 

lys  Is  «  fijise^ttofttthfc.  It ^dtte  Yetsdi-: 
'mspec^'tfae^ifta^lMrttebA  df  Mi^enf  ^ 
ebone  elrii^&(iydit«tiMtie  Afe'end  of^^ 
kig  apart  Chwdi  Md  <Stifte,  iittd  ^iis  ^ 
vstttiiig  &e  pefitiee^refigkMB  ^HMtO&tkty  ik 
MVf  doe  aeM.  A'wiae  't^tt>Wrieii,  #«chHUe 
AaishbiiibQf^  'Wouid  htt¥^  to  eert^  -It  diflfe^^lit 
ewl,  as  w=e  ^^nccmt  "bf  ({ti^fii^  Ws  'KSbaAA 
■poB  ^eeiisltotioMl^tclMioMik  fli«M : 

fAs  fom  at  the  States  had  approred  and  eoo- 
flmad  the  pfc^HskMS  of  theOoinrtitdtldD,  it  ^ftA 
natoal  thattbejr  rfieiridim«tilieirMilchartan 
in  aootvdaiioe  with  tke  DiiBG^les  of  the^greatin- 
atramentorttieFedertaubiob.  ^«ady,ttn^4, 
Bfaode  BlanA'badTMiev«d  tte  i»%  falsBMiia  her 
UwByA  brie(  disauaBfpiiig  elaofle  against  JEbman 

CsdidGce. Ata  veiy  tiirly  day,  mt^  States 

foUowed  the  example.  SometWMiqr  ystts  i^, 
[laatf]  North  OaroliDa  ezpmged  her  eonstitation 
in  this  respect  Withb  a  more  recent  period, 
Kew-Jeraey  also . . .  iinproved  her  Oonstitation  in 
this  respect . . .  Kew-Hampehire,  howeTer,  dings 
to  her  old,  nnaltered  charter,  in  which  is  a  clanse 
dimbliiw  Catholioi»  on  acooont  of  their  religion, 
from  holdinff  any  oflloe  in  the  State." 

*It  must  be  said  to  her  credit  that  she  was  one 
of  the  three  States  who  sqggeeted  to  the  framers 


or^titeOoHBlSeatitt  the  tety  cbitise  which  I'ha^e 
dtod,  aad  which  guMOuitees  to  all  the  poodle  of 
this  widely  ext^ded  Union  the  perfect  aba  per- 
l>eMaT^i£uitj'bf  f(%ious  VighU,'fUid  freedom '6f 


^dre'h^Ve  nnd6iibted]y  been  ooi^titd- 
isMsPriteraeiotis,  but^*aoc!ordnig  t6  lihe  Alr^%- 
%isht^*B}a#n -lowing,  'isbtne  x>f  the'St&t^ 
4eA  af^^ffieeoihike' what  he  deemed 
^eMlary  dMg^  llie^probahi^ty  is  ih^t 
•dhe  0Mte  lEtie^'wbat'tiie  law  Was  or  i^houid 
*e,  WlSiout  aivtee  fkm  a  €athdlic  Arch- 
Mlh^;  'atid  N«(w^H^izipshife  ulidonbtedly 
e^tttj^tehena^  tliht  Which  she  suggi^sted, 
atfd '  tHily  Mitted  at  keephtg  <Mrch  krid 
Bliite'fdf "eter '^panrile;  that  teligion  A&aXi, 
be  free  to  be  exercised  by  the  people,  not 
fn^^JWMiM^h  politleal  control  bter'th^hi. 
It  18*  not  .givhig  tins  State,  **tt«  laitriise  if 
wmmttj*  too  inmch  credit  to  ^ay  t^kt  iHt) 
perceived  the  duality  of  the  Church  ofHoxne ; 
Aat, •'White  iWHiig  'to  '^AtSt  a  perfect  tole- 
MMe  to'SCsteiSgtoils'felitifre,  she  cduld  ^ 
1«bog>D%te'theii^6Wi^ty  =6f  |;t^tihg  Hke  tHK- 
Mrice  tb  ilJS'poStiibal'dnto. 

•O^  iyhe'^ftthdU;  Church  in  lSie  tThited 
StM^Hirown  ^  hear  ^idl^giance  to  Rome 
ImtoediMfelyMtor'^e'B^vbhidoti,  i»  did  thd 
m^skAi^  '(Art^hsh  in  ^elkfion  tb  En^lftnd, 
there  then  ^36«M  hh^  'b^n  ito  trfter-diffl- 
culty.  Then  was  the  titte  ifbr  k  OafliDlic 
ptoef 'of  tfttdchment  tb  civil  iand  reliji^ais 
fibetty';  'fdtjin  Ae  Wngaafee  of  tJi'6  Ardi- 
bistiom 

^It  Was  a  peHod  in  ^hich  %^  great  m^  of  tiiie 
ooontrj,  of  aU  prof^iona,  brought  their  senti- 
oftpt^  «hi^  contenaiibn  «ild  iuMionS,  isaor,  tk»- 
m>lled  and  broogbt  eyen  the  very  prejucUcee  of 
th^yea^khdWlnc»t)dh!icito1durtnotoy  with  the 
IM^>rtibr  iof  eifHk  z^lisiob%  add  socAid  fi«a* 

ihjW,  W6  't6^  htit  *6gVet  that  the  ^ew  ba- 
flltAidl  hi  th^  cctititry  kt  iOiat  liihe  could  not 
\x&^  pto^ed  iihezAlselvids  equally  glreat  Wi^ 
th«r  fellows  bychStlhg  off  the  prfejiidices  bf 
iMr  edt[cktl6n,  and  bWnging  theto^lvA  fctd 
harmony  with  the  "n«w  order  ^  of  liberty, 
since  even  they  could  have  done  so  by  re- 
nouncing allegiance  to  the  authority  of 
Rome. 

The  Constitution  provides  for  a  uniform 
naturalization  law ;  the  latter,  for  a  solemn 


Digitized  by 


Google 


226 


THE    BBPUBLIO. 


oath  in  renunciation  of  ^  all  aUegiaooe  and 
fidelity  to  any  foreign  prince,  potentate,  state, 
or  sovereignty."  Now,  the  Pope  of  Some  is 
a  sovereign  pontiff — a  potentate  ponesaing 
great  power  and  sway  ?ntliin  his  own  terri- 
tory, and  over  the  temporal  affiiira  of  Catho- 
lics at  large.  The  Ck>nstitution,  therefore, 
clearly  requires  a  renunciation  under  oath 
of  all  allegiance  to  such  a  power;  and  if 
Catholics  in  process  of  naturaliaation  do  not 
feel  that  they  renounce  such  aUegianee,  then, 
truly,  the  day  has  arrived  when,  by  judicial 
decision,  we  must  have  the  matter  settled, 
and  put  a  stop  to  the  exercise  of  such  prac- 
tical perjury  in  our  courts.  We  quote  again : 

<*  It  Is  stated  hy  one  of  oar  historians  that,  at  the 
oommencemflDt  of  the  Revolutionary  War,  except 
in  the  city  of  Penn,  there  was  hardly  another  place 
in  the  cdonies  in  whidi,  by  authortiy  of  the  laws 
of  the  land,  a  Catholic  prieet  oonld  celebrate  maaa 
Now,  there  is  no  law  against  it  any  where." 

The  Archbishop  does  not  state  his  author, 
and  the  whole  passage  is  equivocal.  There 
could  be  no  need  of  passing  laws  authmang 
that  which  would  be  freely  tolerated  We 
enter  the  quotation,  however,  as  pat  evidence 
against  himself  that  if  the  city  of  Penn  was 
the  only  place  where  mass  could  be  said  at 
that  time,  why,  then,  Maryland  must  have 
been  Protestant  at  the  Revolution, 

The  Archbishop  says — 

■'It  is  equally  oat  of  place,  and  altogether  un- 
true, to  assert  or  assame  that  this  is  a  Catholie 
coontiy,  or  a  Protestant  country.  It  is  neither. 
It  is  a  land  of  reli^oos  freedom  and  equality; 
and  I  hope  that  in  this  respect  it  shidl  romain  just 
what  it  now  is  to  the  latest  posterity.* 

The  £u;tB  of  history  have  been  so  entirely 
against  the  Archbishop,  that  the  conclusion 
must  be  also.  This  is  a  hind  of  both  civil 
and  rehgious  liberty,  and  as  such  must  wees- 
sarily  be  a  Protestant  one,  because  the 
government  as  instituted  derives  its  just 
"powers  from  the  consent  of  the  governed," 
and  not  through  assumption  of  divine  au- 


thority. It  tiikerefore  ia  an  aata-papal,  anti- 
monarchical  ^verament;  in  other  woida,it 
is  a  repuliUoan  government  Bat|  aaya  the 
Archbishop, 

''The  rights  of  properly  and  of  refigien  woe 
secured  to  all  the  inhabitasta  of  tha  tcnitory 
ceded  by  France  to  England** 

Well,  giant  it,  and  eren  that  we  weve 

*boand  in  honor  to  respect  the  dause  which  hsd 
saeured  the  rights  ol  property  and  reKgioD  to  tin 
uhabitants;"  that  **  Louisiana  was  acquired  doeetly 
from  Fhmoe  by  purchase,  subject  to  the  same  con- 
(fitioa  Florida  was  booi^fran  Spam  within  mj 
own  reooUectioa  Teias  at  a  period  mora  leecnt 
still;  and  now,  last  of  all,  New-Hezioo^  and  the 
golden  region  of  Oalifonua. ...  In  all  these  Tetrilo- 
nm  and  States^  the  rights  of  property  and  religian 
have  been  guaranteed  to  the  mhabitaots.* 

Now,  doea  not  the  Archbishop  know  that 
all  the  treaties  made  by  the  United  Stales 
with  Catholic  powers,  cedii^  to  her  territoiy, 
have  not  only  the  clause  securing  the  rights 
of  property  and  religion  to  the  inhabitants, 
but  also  another  clause,  providing  that  the 
inhabitants  thereof  "  shall  be  incorporated 
into  the  Union  of  the  United  States  cm  <oon 
as  may  he  eonsisterU  with  the  pnneijdes  of 
the  Federal  Constitution  ;"  thus  requiring  a 
season  of  probation  and  a  declaration  of  alle- 
giance through  the  proeeea  of  naturaliaatioaf 
The  Americans,  however,  are  the  Protestant 
purchasers,  and  we  think  we  have  shown 
that  their  country  ia,  and  ever  has  been,  a 
Protestant  one,  the  Archbishop  to  the  con- 
trary notwithstanding;  and  he  may  rdy 
upon  it  that  Americans  of  this  day  cannot 
and  will  not  auffer  foreign  jeauitieal  con- 
ning to.  inveigle  from  them  their  inherited 
positive  Protestant  rights.  They  cannot 
suffer  a  Roman  Papa  or  his  emissaries  to  as- 
sume either  temporal  or  spiritual  control 
over  a  people  "  endowed  by  their  Creator 
with  certain  inalienable  rights,*^  the  greatest 
of  which  is  an  entire  independence  of  the 
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•  T     V  BIAS     B.     J V»Aa. 


I  toT«  to  look  on  a  Mene  Uke  thif , 

Of  wild  «ad  noiriiw  yU/, 
And  p«nnade  mjadf  that  I  am  not  old, 

▲ad  my  kKk»  an  not  yel  gfay ; 
Vor  it  ttin  the  blood  in  an  old  man'i  hMiii 

And  it  makM  Ikit  pnlMo  fly. 
To  oateb  the  thilU  of  a  happy  yoioe, 

AndtliaVglit  of  a  pleasant  eye.-N.  F.  VxLLif. 

Thk  numerous  readers  of  this  magaadue 
must  be  perfectly  femiliar  with  a  scene 
irbich  has  been  admirably  pictured  bj  the 
ingenious  artist,  of  the  "Village  School  in 
an  Uproar.'*  It  is  an  amusing  sight  to  be- 
hold. The  unruly  children,  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  absence  of  the  tutor,  strew  the 
books,  the  maps,  the  slates,  in  all  directions, 
spreading  dire  confusion  every  where  around. 
Some  of  the  mischievous  boys  are  romping 
on  the  floor,  some  are  playing  at  ball,  oUiera 
are  spinning  their  tops.  One  little  boy  has 
seated  himself  very  comfortably  in  the  chair 
of  state,  placed  the  schoolmaster's  spectacles 
on  his  nose,  taken  in  hand  the  whip,  and  at 
the  very  precise  moment  that  he  is  about 
inflicting  summary  punishment  on  a  shy 
urchin,  standing  in  front  of  him,  with  "  fool's 
cap^  on,  who  should  enter  at  this  identical 
moment  but  the  venerable  instructor  in  the 
extreme  of  anger,  who  in  reality  gave  the 
unlucky  boy  striking  proofs  of  his  affecdon, 
and  sent  him  home  with  the  marks  of  "  good 
behavior"  on  his  back  I 

I  recently  visited  the  school  of  Miss  Eliza- 
beth Boehm,  at  the  quiet  and  retired  village 
of  Port-Richmond,  Staten  Island,  and  the 
order  and  regularity  which  there  prevailed 
was  strangely  in  contrast  with  the  pic- 
turesque scene  I  have  described.  In  this 
village  school,  there  was  no  '^  uproar,"  no 
load  talking,  no  playing  at  ball,  no  romping 
on  the  floor,  no  "fool's  cap"  visible,  no 
'^rod"  in  sight,  but  every  thing  harmoni- 
ously blended  with  the  tranquillity  of  the 
aoeoe ;  and  so  far  from  my  excellent  friend, 


Miss  Boehm,  being  in  an  angry  mood^  that 
lady,  eomparatiydy  speaking,  treated  me 
with  the  most  superlative  politeness,  and  I 
positively  passed  a  most  agreeable  time* 

The  little  girls  were  all  dressed  with  ex- 
treme neatnesSi  and  were  uncommonly  atten- 
tive to  their  studies;  but  there  was  one 
antbng  these  who  interested  me  more  than 
any  of  the  others.  I  felt  an  uncommon 
degree  of  interest  in  the  welfare  of  this  young 
lady,  for  from  her  babyhood  she -had  been 
motherless,  and  well  stood  in  need  of  her 
instructress's  good  counsel  and  vigilant  care. 

"What  ho!  my  Uttle  giri;"  and  with 
light  step  a  &iry  creature  hasted  towards 
her  sire.  . 

Much  depends  upon  the  proper  training 
of  children  in  their  youthful  years :  "  Just 
as  the  twig  is  bent,  ihe  tree's  inclined."  Oh, 
what  a  holy,  a  sacred  duty  is  confided  to 
the  task  of  the  teacher  I  A  fearful  respon- 
sibility is  on  her  head.  Unto  her  hands  is 
confided  the  blessed  privilege  of  sending  her 
pupils  forth  among  their  fellow-creatures  for 
better  or  for  wone ;  of  fitting  them  for  a 
faithful  disehai^  of  the  manifold  and  ardu- 
ous duties  of  life,  placing  them  before  the 
world  with  the  seeds  of  virtue  deeply  im- 
planted in  the  human  heart,  educating  them 
for  wives  and  mothers — a  glorious  and  bril- 
liant example  of  goodness  and  morality,  and 
eminently  worthy  of  the  imitation  of  others. 

I  have  but  recently  asserted  that  in  Miss 
Boehm's  school  there  was  one  scholar  that 
had  no  mother's  feeUng  bosom  on  which  to 
repose  her  aching  head  in  the  hour  of  trial 
and  anguish;  no  mother's  hand  to  bathe 
her  temples  when  fever  wrings  her  brow,  for 
motherless  she  had  been  for  eleven  long 
years.  The  silent  tomb  holds  the  ashes  of 
that  dear  departed  parent^  who,  had  Heaven 
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but  spared  her  life,  would  have  thU  day 
gloried  in  the  estimable  traits  of  character  of 
that  sweet  girL 

%  %  %  %  % 

There  is  somethiog  exiremelj  l>eaatiful  in 
Tisiting,  during  school-hours,  a  seminary  for 
joung  ladies ;  something  peculiarly  delight- 
ful in  contemplating  the  beooiping  demeanor 
of  the  scholars,  their  cheerful  aspect,  their 
neat  attire,  the  alacriiy  with  which  they 
pursue  their  studies,  and  their  arident  thirst 
after  knowledge.  Who  can  estimate  the 
happiness  or  ihiseiy  which  in  after  years 
may  be  the  portion  of  t^is  innocent  group, 
now'sobright  and  joyful  f  All  is  ncno  ani- 
matiion  and  life ;  no  car©  for  the/u/iftv  iims 
the  lustre  of  those  ftyefc  on  wKich  I  gaze. 
Happy,  happy  chffdhbod!  Oh  I  carry  me 
back  to  those  days  <jf'inerHin^nt  an^'of-Joy 
wheii,  with  satchel  on  ato,  I  iJended  my 
BtepB'to  the  ifouiit  Vernon  (Joilegiate, Aca- 
demy," and  hastened,  at  'ihe  sound  of  the 
**bell,''  6)  rehfeaWe  my'momli^  task,  and 
•trive  for  a  *' reward  of  n^erif*  Sappy, 
iMLppy  ^cMldhdod!  Since  flien,  manhood 
has  Pawned  upoi  v^  bi^oW,  and  twenty 
years  have  been  ijW(S<ri<?itt?  from  "Aree- 
Bcore  and  tfen,"  Ayl  canyWd  bick  to  my 
VfBiige  school,  'and  teat  tne  ^y  Wy  ^jttie 
desk.  Coitie  back  i^aiti,  ye  'schoolboy 
da^  and  givJB  me  in^e  more  my  top,  my 
tttll,  toy  kite  and  ^WbfecL 

Titat  1>7  otr  door  went  atnging.  ivfeero  1  laujiche^ 


Whta  icbool  wu  o'«r,  U  d«ar«r  &r  to 
Thia  aU  th«M  iMld,  WvMkd 


i%K(9i  roanOt 


Agai^  4tid  again  I  Woii^d  x^iik  my  tessona, 
and  wand'eV  amid  the  broad  and^tovely  fielils 
of  knowledge,  .i/y  village  'scJiooT!  Oh  1 
how  bedutlfuliy  ft  looted  as  it  grajjuahy  Be- 
came lost  in  a  distant  view.  IProm  thcif 
emineilt  institute  tfiere  haye  .come  forth 
hoyB  who  how  are  m4n  of  distinguished 
Btehiry,  legal,  ind  rtiercanfile  attainm'enU. 
whose  ikeh  juiikkown  names  have  become 
celebrated  at  the  Baf,  in  tl^e  pulpit,  in  the 
fegi^ativfe  hall,  in  the  field  of  letters,  in 
sciehce,  iind  in  the  commercial  a^rena  \^  men 
i^ho  ar^  ail  Brnaiiietit  t6  society  iind  an  honor 


to  their  country.  I  well  remember  one, 
who  was  a  stubborn  and  unruly  lad,  an  an- 
noyance to  the  entire  school,  five  yean 
ago^  he  finished  his  earthly  career,  and  when 
the  toinb  closed  on  him^  it  confined  withiB 
its  limits  a  vagabond  and  a  drunkard !  Oh! 
the  curse  of  the  inebriating  draught,  how  hai 
it  blighted  the  most  promising  proep^sts,  and 
conferred  eternal  misery  on  the  once  pun 
spark  of  immortality  within !  But  for  tbu, 
that  hoy  might  have  been  a  man  of  standing 
and  influence  m  society,  for  he.  always  knew 
his  lessons,  possessed  a  quick  intellect :  and, 
had  it  not  been  for  his  stubborn  and  upmlj 
disposition,  ^e  would  have  headed  ua  all  in 
scholastic  triumpjis,  and  become  the  piide 
and  ornament  of  the  village  school.  Alas! 
alast  his  nice  is  rim.  Peace,  peace  to  lui 
ashes.    Hie  jacet. 

•  *  *  '•        .     *. 

I  have  asserted  that  a  fearful  reaponsibilitj 
resied  on  tlie  hea<l  of  her  ^ias  Boehm) 
who  iiflkd  charge  of  (he  village  school  at 
iPort-Richmond  ;  an<l  yet  it  must  be  a  pleaa- 
Idg  and  respecta\>le  occupation  to  teach  the 
youiig,  alihough  an  occupation  not  so  libe^ 
ally  remunerated  as  it  should  be,  and  which 
its  vast  importance  cleniands.  Parents  do 
not  fully  appreciate  the  teacher*8  toil  and 
care,  atid  how  she  Tabors,  day  after  day, 
through  summer's  heat  and  winter^s  coH 
to  rear  their  diildren  unto  virtue  and  to 
trutt! 

Lady,  wben  ihose  tittle  girls  now  under 
your  vigilant  care  and  kindly  protectioa 
shall  have  completed  their  studies,  and  have 
gone  forth  into  socieliy  as  well-educated  and 
refined  young  ladies,  an  ornament  to  the 
feminine  sex  apd  an  lonor  to  human  na- 
ture, who  call  nave  the  neart  to,  say  that 
there  will  be  none  amon^  the  number  whose 
now  uncared-for  and  unknown  names  will  at 
some  future  day  be  inscribed  in  golden  and 
iriiperishable  letleri  9a  Ih^  broad  aqd  beau- 
tiful tanner  o^  fame  }  God  grant,  in  his 
infinite  mercy,  that  among  (hue  there  may 
be  more  than  one,  or  two,  or  three,  or  four 
tindes .  three,  who  may  attest  the  t>le88ed 
benefits  o^  a  thorough  education,  and  evi- 
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denoe  to  that  Master  Intellect  that  the  glo- 
nous  gift  of  mind  had  not  been  bestowed  upon 

I    them  in  vain.    Ladj,  from  joar  little  drcle 
joa  cannot  send»  armed  for  the  contest,  the 

I  warrior  to  the  seat  of  battle,  neither  can  you 
replace  the  statesman  in  the  halls  of  legisla- 
tion. Nay,  nay.  It  is  man^t  right  to  be 
foremost  amid  the  strife  for  liberty  and  jus- 
tioe,  to  protect  the  'stars  a^d  stripes  of 
Colombia,  and  *^  to  command  the  applause 
of  listening  senates ;"  but  to  woman  {he 
task  is  given  to  Und  up  the  bleeding  wounds 
o^  flfe  heart,  and  Wreaihe  a  chaplet  of  oom- 
foirC  add  of  hope  to  place  on  the  brow  of  iiiH^ 
wretch^,  ttie  f6rig:otten,'ahd  the  despairing.  ^ 
Lady,  perhiipii  there  may  arise  another 
DllViddon,  of  flale,  or'EUe^  or  Aguilar,*  to 
illnme  fiiis  d&rk  "worlcl  with  the  dazzling 
bf!^&ttt088  blT  spteiidiii  genius  \  or  it  may  "be ' 
that  from  your  jiivenile  ai^na  of  learning  you  * 
calu  present  ti)  the'worlcl  another  Dix^' to 
plttnge  into  the  infection' of  hospitals,  dive 
into  the  depths  of  dungeons,  visit  the  sick,. 
attend  the  negl^bted,  remember  the  fbrgot- 
teii;  brighten  thid  face  that  is  overcast  with 
Boorrow,  wip^  the  tears  from  (he  cheek  of  the 
widow,  spread  bread  on  the  empty  ta{>Ies  of 
the  fiunishidg;  and'to  change  the  notes  of 
wo  hitd  those  of  Joy. 

ill,     1.    .      J     ..    •:•      i< 

■'Bow  loTeUr  Intbe  aieh  of  hmfm 

Affp&an  ffsn  tSaMog  orb  of  ligbl 

As,  dantaUtfDVgb  tie  clowto  ot  < 

It  gndk  tAe  rising  thadbB  of  nighl 

Y«t  brigbtn',  flriiM- pritfDM  itie  IQV 

Tbit  WUiM  o^er  mlafortoDe't  bler.'^ 

;  ri    ;m  I    •  •<    ,-1  ».       '^    .'    •  ' 

Cicero  mentions,  with  ^igh  encomiums, 
several  ladies,  whose  taste  in  eloquence  and 
phiioeophy  did  honor  to  their  sex;  and 
Qoinctilian,  with  considerable  applause^  has 
quoted  some  of  the  letters  of  Cornelia ;  and 
Appian  has  preserved  a  speech  of  QoriBnsiay 
whidi,  for  splendor  of  language  and  subliiqity 
of  thought^  would  have  conferred  honor  on 
a  Clay  or  a  Crittenden. 


h 


*  I  allude  to  the  lamented  and  aaoommoiily 
ialented  Ififls  Qrace  AguQar,  a  dittinffuished  lady 
of  tiw  lon^Utidi  hiOi,  whose  brilUknt  writings 
bare  been  read  with  thrilliiig(  dMight  in  tiie  g<*' 
laces  of  kings  «nd  in  the  rade  hut  of  the 
E'er  name  u  tiMnorUU. 


It  is  from  knowledge  alone  that  the 
greatest  and  the  best  have  even  found  soli- 
tude and  retirement  so  singularly  charming, 
and  that  the  decline  of  life,  with  all  its  in- 
firmities, so  frequently  glides  away  amidst  the 
feweetest  endearments  and  the  serenest  hopes. 
It  is  ihii  which  constitutes  the  only  real  and 
lasting  distinction  which  can  subsist  between 
mortids  of  tiie  same  species,  which  neither 
rank,  nor  titie,  nor  fortune,  however  high  or 
splendid,  can  destroy  or  confer,  and  which, 
on  every  emergency,  gives  an  obvious  .and 
decided  superiority  to  wealth,  or  .power,  or 
|p*an^eur.  By  knowledge,  toom«n,.as  well  as 
^'i^n,  share  the  prerogative  of  intelligencet 
hol^  the  aominion  of  the  world,  boasdj  the 
Gneaments  ojf  divinity^  and  aspire  to  an^imi- 
tal^on  of  £tim'  who  made  th^m  I  . 
:  Sjiowledge  improves  t)ie.liuman  intellect^ 
ind  endows  it  wiih  all  its  excellence.  It 
unmasks  to  our  view  our  own  natures;  it 
shows  us  what  we  are,  and  discloses  all  that 
can  be  hoped  or  dreaded  from  the  circt^- 
stahces  we  are  in.  '  By  the  regulations  it  . 
prescribes,  and  the  delicacy  it  insjpire^,  knovh 
Udge  improves  bur  taste  for.  society,  and  im- 
parts a  finer  relish  to  all  our  mutu^l  attach- 
ments. It  is  the  inseparable  handmaid  of 
happiness ;  opens  a  thousand  avenue  to 
Indulgence  of  the  purest  and  mo^t  exalted 
kind ;  unlocks. to  human  view  the.  myat^es 
of  Providence ;  creates  a  heaven  on  earth,;  . 
adds  tb'the  joys  of  ttie  present  the  hopes, ^f 
ftitiirity;  and,  when  the  objects .  of  this  ^ 
Wortd .  expire  on  the  'senses,  fills  the  whole 
heart  with  the  glorious  and  animating  pro^- 
pebis  o^  another. 

Without  knowledge  the  po6sessioi)3^  of 
time  were  imperfect^  anci  the  presages  oi 
eternity  unsatisfying.  Speak,  ye  who  are 
old  and  ignorant ;  do  not  all  things  appear 
insipid  ?  Tour  passions  have  lost  their  fire, 
your  Teelings  their  edge,  your  very  senses  the 
natural  relish  of  their  respective  objects. 
Worse,  not  bettor,  for  all  you  have  seen  and 
heard  in  the  various  stages  of  life,  your  every 
thought  must  be  as  insipid  to  others  as  it  is 
to  yourselves. 
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[with  ah   ■i«batimo.] 


A  LADT  sat  and  read : 

"  Whatever  judgment  afterthougbt  maj 
pass  on  my  confession,  I  know  that  when 
you  read  these  pages  your  heart  will  be 
with  me,  and  that  it  will  not,  in  any  mo- 
ment of  perusal,  really  and  harshly  condemn. 
If  it  does,  throw  the  letter  at  once  aside,  and 
give  all  thought  of  me  to  the  winds ;  for  if  I 
cannot  stand  reproachless  before  the  tribunal 
of  your  affections,  I  could  mih  to  be  nothing 
to  you  henceforth. 

''You  call  me  to  account ;  you  ask  an  ex- 
planation of  my  past;  for  you  have  to  decide 
between  me  and  my  accusers,  those  accusers 
being  your  nearest  friends.  You  do  right  in 
asking  this  much,  and  I  will  answer  as  plainly, 
without  attempting  the  palliation  of  any  cir- 
cumstance of  my  life  that  it  may  be  neces- 
sary for  you  to  know. 

**  If  you  were  with  me  to-night,  Marion, 
you  would  not  wonder  that  I  set  about  this 
sad  work  with  a  calmness  that  might  prove 
to  another  than  you  an  entire  ignorance,  on 
my  part,  of  the  issues  that  will  attend  it  or 
result  from  it.  The  unutterable  beauty  of 
the  heaven  and  earth,  as  they  are  glorified 
now  in  the  clearest  and  most  solemn  moon- 
light, have  brought  a  thought  to  me;  and  a 
spirit  is  near,  and  I  do  not  tremble  when  I 
know  that  she  sees  that  thought 

^Fifteen  years  ago,  I  loved  as  the  young 
love,  passionately,  yet  not  ignorantly.  Cal- 
lore  was  but  a  child  when  she  was  sent  to 
my  fkther  to  be  educated  by  him.  I  have 
never  since  seen  a  creature  so  beautiful  as 
she  was  then :  young  as  she  was,  there  was 
an  angelic  grace  in  all  she  said  or  did,  that 
won  sincerest  admiration  and  affection  from 


those  with  whom  she  lived.  Knowing,  as  I 
did,  that  this  grace  was  the  human  utUranoe 
of  her  spirit-beauty ;  seeing  in  her»  aa  I  did, 
the  gentlest  and  loveliest  of  all  God^s  crea- 
tion, is  it  a  wonder  that  I  learned  in  our  in- 
tercourse, boy  though  I  was,  to  almost  adore 
her!  And  it  was  no  childish  passion;  it 
was  a  genuine  love,  strong  and  enduring, 
the  richest  offering  of  my  heart  for  her.  I 
told  Callore  of  this  before  she  went  away 
from  us.  I  was  just  entering  on  the  study 
of  my  profession  then,  and  a  consciousneH, 
prophetic,  of  ultimate  independence,  gave 
strength  and  force  to  my  words,  but  sndi 
weight  they  did  not  need.  When  I  left  my 
happiness  to  the  decision  cf  that  young  girl, 
I  knew  I  was  not  deferring  to  the  fancy  of  a 
child;  her  answer  would  be  that  of  a  true 
woman.  Callore^s  heart  had  awakened;  it 
was  all  as  I  hoped;  it  was  her  first  love;  she 
had  no  wish  to  conceal  it:  it  was  my  first; 
but  for  you,  Marien,  my  only  love,  I  am 
proud  to  declare  iti 

''During  the  twelvemonth  that  followed, 
I  visited  my  betrothed  but  once.  Her  home 
was  a  long  distance  from  the  village  where  I 
lived;  it  was  not  a  dangerous  or  tedious 
journey,  but  one  that  with  my  small  means 
could  not  often  be  afforded.  I  found  Gal- 
lore's  parents  in  miserable  drcumstanoes ; 
in  the  past  months  her  fiither  had  met  with 
repeated  losses,  his  busmess  was  cloaed,  he 
was  beggared.  They  welcomed  me  with 
hearty  joy  to  their  fire-side,  they  promised 
thai  she  should  be  mine  so  soon  as  I 
was  prepared  te  provide  for  our  support 
The  blessed  impressions  of  that  visit  lasted 
me  long;  in  after  days  its  very  remem* 
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bimnee  caused  me  angnMi  almost  insupport- 
able. 

**  When  I  set  out  on  my  homeward  jonr* 
nay,  the  grief  of  parting  was  annulled  by 
the  ambitious  fimcies  that  filled  my  brain, 
by  the  brave  and  new  determinalaons  I  took 
wttb  me  from  her  prssenee.     Some  Tsrses 
of  mine  which  had  been  recently  printed  had 
met  with  attention,  and  elicited  the  appro- 
bation of  critics.    The  nnhoped-for  success 
bad  encouraged  me  to  continue  these  efforts 
qnite  frequently,  and  a  stray  thought  of 
fiime  and  fortune  now  and  then  daszled  my 
brain.    When  I  parted  with  Callore,  I  re- 
solved to  make  more  decided  efforts  in  this 
way  •,  if  they  proved  successful,  1  would  then 
me  my  pen  as  a  means  of  support,  would 
abandon  the  design  of  living  by  my  distaste- 
Ittl  profession.    My  friend  heiself  had  en- 
oonniged  the  plan.  Unaware  of  my  author- 
ship, she  had  read  my  verses,  had  spoken  to 
me  of  them,  and  repeated  sentences  of  them 
with  an  enthusiastic  admiration  that  trans- 
ported me  with  joy.    It  was  owing  chiefly 
to  her  instant  and  proud  appreciation  that 
I  began  first  to  think  really  seriously  of 
authorship. 

'^In  a  few  months — ^to  me  they  went 
winged  with  light  and  promise — ^I  had  pub- 
lished a  volume  of  my  poems.  I  was  never 
in  my  life  so  happy  as  when  I  sent  a  copy 
of  that  woik,  in  manuscript,  to  her.  I  thought 
how  she  would  read  the  pages;  how  she 
would  finger  fondly  over  those  songs  which 
were  addressed  to  her,  by  words  which  had 
a  latent  meaning,  that  would  meet  her  eye 
alone ;  how  her  teats  would  fall  as  she  dosed 
my  work,  and  thought  of  what  a  true  dedi- 
cation  it  was  to  her ;  how  she  would  live, 
one  day  at  least,  in  the  pages,  and  in  that 
day  bave  no  thought  but  of  me  I 

**  While  I  listened  to  the  congratulations 
d  odiers,  I  impatiently  waited  for  her  ac- 
knowledgment :  the  reward  for  whfeh  I  most 
longed  was  her  praise ;  one  sweet  woi4  of 
approval  from  her  lips  was  worth  all  else, 
more  grateful  than  Ae  encouraging  words 
of  critics,  than  my  mother's  kiss,  than  my 
Cithei^  honestly  expressed  satisfiiction.  Tou 


understand  how  natural  this  all  was,  Marien, 
you,  who  know  how  divine  a  thing  is  love ; 
you,  who  know  how  much  more  precious  is 
the  praise  springing  from  the  warm,  loving, 
and  beloved  heart,  than  that  awarded  even 
by  the  dearest  intellect. 

•*I  had  my  reward ;  my  impatient  spirit 
was  put  at  rest  full  soon.  A  letter  came, 
but  she  did  not  write  it;  her  approbation 
was  expressed,  but  in  the  words  of  another. 
They  had  wronged  and  deceived  me ;  they 
had  married  Callore  I  Tes,  to  a  mah  who 
could  afford  to  redstablish  her  father's  Men 
fortunes,  to  maintain  her  in  splendor  I  The 
blow  stunned  me;  by  reason  of  its  very 
heaviness,  I  could  not  at  first  understand,  or 
conceive,  or  realize  it  all.  I  lived  as  one  in 
a  terrific  dream,  when  some  undefined  horror 
takes  possession  of  the  sou],  from  which  he 
awakens  with  an  involuntary  '  Thank  God  V 
I  was  in  a  state  of  frenzy  which,  while  it  ad- 
mitted the  performance  of  all  my  usual  duties, 
left  me  bewildered  only  to  myself.  I  had  no 
need  to  question,  to  disbelieve;  positive 
knowledge  left  me  nothing  to  hope  for :  all 
was  beforo  me,  from  the  nothingness  that 
remained  after  bereavement^  to  the  fame,  the 
glittering  but  worthless  fame  that  was  within 
my  grasping.  That  was  a  bereavement  in- 
deed, one  of  which  I  could  not  in  those  days, 
nor  ever,  until  now,  speak  to  another.  I 
could  not  bring  myself  to  so  profane  Callore ; 
I  could  not  endure  that  others  should  asso- 
date  her  name  even  with  unworthy  thoughts. 
I  knew  that  she  was  tried  beyond  me,  that 
the  Wrong  inflicted  on  her  was  greater  than 
on  me. 

*•  Was  not  this  a  thought  insupportable, 
that  she  had  been  sacrificed,  that  she  had 
been  sold  ?    It  was  too  much. 

"  The  only  prayer  I  offered  in  those  days 
was  that  she  might  find  consolation,  that 
she  at  least  might  be  at  peace :  it  was  the 
only  desire  of  my  heart  As  time  passed 
on,  and  the  pressure  of  the  blow  was  removed, 
I  began  to  slowly  recover  from  its  stunning 
power ;  then  my  sole  wish  was  to  look  on 
Callore  once  more,  and  so  learn  from  her 
own  lips  what  I  felt  she  alone  could  telL    I 
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had  no^  aban<^ned,  mj  pnofmcHi )  the  pii^ . 
of  intellect  took, full  pooaciQvion  pf  mfa;  for, 
poverty  or  for  rich^a  J  caitd  po^rat,>all;.I 
was  pnl^  dQt^rmiivad  on  beoomiog.a  m^^- 
mind  of  the., age.  ,  £r^. before  AWW|e  lOf 
my  irreparable  loss,  an^bition.;hi^d  begun.to  ,- 
greatly  ^treogthen  witbki.  me.;  th^t^  a^  urall 
as  love,  becajDe  a  motive,  and  an  ^inqentive. , 
The  one  was.  a  vanity,  the  Qtbet  a  4eliision ; 
what  fi  madman  did  the  two  impulsed. make , 
of  m^  wben  I  knew  that.  Callore  wafi  lost  tO; 
me, I    I 

<"  Three  yeiirs  passed  awqr,  then  I  went 
to  the  capital.  The  determipfllip^  I  had 
once  made  of  immediately  seeking  Callpro 
had  never  been  acted  on;  I  had, not  even 
once  heard  of  her.  sinpe  that  ftnnounoement 
of  her  marriage  was  received.  But  ipy  other 
resolve  was  in  the  meantime  carried  oi^t ,  .  I 
had  establishe4  myself  aniong  thcm^nof 
letters. 

**  It  was  with  much  pride  that  I  aoqepted 
an  invitaUon  which  was  made  roe  to  lecture 
in  the  city  where  the  mighty  men  of  the 
nation  were  gathered',  and  I  resolved,. be-, 

fore  I  went  to -,  that^  from  the;  position 

I  should  there  occupy,  I  would  speak  to  those 
helmsmen  truths  which  were  not  often  uttered 
in  their  hearing.  My  plan  was.thwarted  :  the 
very  day  after  my  arrival  ,in  the  city,  I  was 
confined  to  my  room,  to  my  bed,  sick  and 
delirious.  From  that  .long  and  dangerous 
illness  I  recovered  at  last,  feeble  in  strength, 
and  doubly  wretched ;  my  sickness  ha^  bieeu. 
one  continued  and  distressful  vision;  the 
sorrows  of  all  the  past  had  fallen,  upon  me 
anew ;  I  lived  them  over,  I  bore  them  afresl^  ;^ 
they  were  more  grievous  than  at  the  firsts 
they  had  lost  the  novelty,  had  settled  mto  a 
dreary  consciousness  of  reality. 

*' I. intended  to  go  quietly  from  the  city 
as  soon  as  my  strength  was  sufficiently  re- 
covered, having  entirely  given  up  the  idea  of 
lecturing.  The  day  previous  to  that  which  I 
had  fixed  upon  for  my  departure,  a  friend,  who 
had  devoted  himself  to  me  during  the  weeks 
of  my  sickness,  was  with  me,  persuading  me 
to  appear  that  evening  as  his  guest;  the 
close  of  the  session  was  drawing  near,  and 


hot^hadwU^  {Mrapscatioiia  w  hie  beautiU 
home  for  the  great  hall  of  the  season.    I 
pleadtd.^every.im^nahki  reaaopi  terde* 
cUopngi^bUftthe'WoiiU  nol  'admit  ooeifaBd  t 
so.  I  waar^mpelH  to;conp)y^  . 

*'I  waa(th#p(ei>*aqd  it  aliMil  aeetted  as  • 
Qya^  ib#t  lug^ti.liad  bem  ordakiedrM  a  • 
trhuiiphrf^bt -ta  Hie* !  I  sajr  k  witiboai'vwily, 
^thout  a  wish  to.  imfneia  .yoiH  biKt  ^nmAj  - 
Itt^^lt  i|iiaple  fact;  ihc^  oompulaoffjr  iiegle<i  of 
tny.  ff blie  engi^ieroaa^  my  eeieaa  aiekacM 
to4  aaupw^eNvpe  from^.^eaUk,  wkh^pnor 
reaa^o^iW^e  m^  (aa  object  of  Ibo  pecwKar 
andr meet  kiad .att^ntioa  ifi  lovely /womeft 
iii)4 i^ohW men.  It waa. after iBidiii^t,and 
t  waa  labQut  retiring  at  A  tioie  when  the  gieaA 
prpportjo*  of  the  gveata  wei^engai^  in  the 
imp^i  just. then. my  host  appipnebed  me. 
aci90Pipai4ed  by  4  Ifidjr  and  gentkHfian,  who 
had-xeq^ae^ted  an  intit^dqction. »  •  ,  •  Shall 
I  go  out  TbL4  iadj  waa  CaUoiB*  fty  Ca^ 
iot;e.!  and  the  old  man — was  it  not  eno^h 
to  .mak^  one  weep ! — that.old  ma%  oidec  fiir 
thai^  bei;  own  father,  was  Bufus  Calcralt^  her 
huabafidl  I  could  not  control  my  amaaa- 
mei^t  when.  I  gai£4,  upon^her  60a,  aa  the 
name  was  announced ;  my  eyes  were  riveted 
on  beta  whoi  Idasped  her. hands;  mjvoiee 
-^it  waa  in  her  heart  when  I  spoke.  We 
met^hut  for  ,thia  Deoognition,  aa  atni^;9ia; 
not  a  word  tha^  batiiyed  our  communion  of 
the  past,  waa  ^ken  as  we.  convnned  to- 
getjier;  but.thei0<waa  a  langunge  that  had 
meaning  which,  none:  but. ns  oo^d  j^now. 
Alas  ]i  that  jt  was. .not  1^  dead  language  to 
us  I  Callove  looked  jpuch.  older,  than  she 
really  was,,  but,  beside  him|.how  youthfiill 
and  how  marveUoualy  beautiful  she  was! 
Her  sorrow  had  chosen  for  itaelf  an  eipnesaioB 
which  none  in  the  wide  world  save  myaelf 
could  understand.  ..  If  she  had  wept  mucbi 
Uer  eyea  had  not  dinuned  with  the  tenia; 
they  were  full  of  an  expression  I  had  nerer 
seen  in  them  before;  biit  we  had  never  met 
as  now>  before :  it  told  me,  and  that  paleness 
of  her  cheek  told  me,  as  her  eyea  fixed  on 
me,  on  Am^  and  on  the  gems  that  adorned 
her  person,  on  the  magnificent  robe  she  woRV 
the  story  of  her  bondage,  of  her  slavery ;  and 
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m  the  biiteroess  of  my  spirit  I  could  have 
coned  them  who  had  so  wrooged*  her  and 
mel 

^Cailore  had  ^ne  much  into  the  w<yrld 
Biiio&  hear  marriage-di^ ;  I  eould  read  that' 
in  her  maaner,  ia  the  minghag  of  exquisite 
graee  aad  womauljr  digtkity,  ia  her  entire 
aelf-poeaoBsion  during:  that  oSsi»«tnoment  of 
our  iaterviev.  The  man,  her  Imsband^  her 
owutj  once  exprened  a  few  words  relating' 
to  the  poet  befoi^  him,  meant  for  com^ 
ment:  she  never  strove  to  echo  their  seati- 
roent ;  but^  as  while  he  spoke  my  eyes  sought 
hersy  I  saw  her  inefi^ual  eflbrts  to  apt>ear 
calm  and  indifferent ;  she  mastered  her  emo- 
tion in  a  ukomeaty  and  then  was  passing 
awi^  with  a  gentle  inclination  of  the  head 
at  parting.    It  was  alL 

**  I  stood  speU^bound,  watching  heriis  she 
went;  and  I  felt  well  assured  that  as  nueh 
of  aiqriixsh  had  pierced  her  heart  in  that  in- 
terview as  was  dwelling  then  in  mine.  The 
miserable  past  was  our  present  agaia^  and 
the  future,  shorn  of  all  glory-hues,  was  as 
dark,  as  hopeless,  as  our  blighted  youth  had 
been.  I  did  not  after  this  venture  to  write 
to  Gallore ;  I  sent  no  message :  that  unde- 
fined thought  which  was  not  really  hope,  but 
merely  expectation ;  that  thought  which  had 
kept  me  free  £rom  any  engagenieist  of  a 
simihur  nature  with  other  women;  that 
thought  which  I  knew  had  soothed  hear 
while  she  wore  her  heavy  gilded  chain,  was 
dead  to  each  of  usw  I  say  am,  for  IMt  and 
knew  it  even  (hen^  that^  as  it  had  been  with 
me,  ao  was  it  with  her.  We  had  been  in 
our  early  youth  as  twins  with  one  heart ;  we 
oould  read  each  othei:  through,  even  in  a 
moment  of  casual  meeting;  though  we  mi^t 
be  enigmas  to  the  world,  it  was  not  possi- 
ble that  we  should  be  such  to  each  other. 
Though  not  a  word  of  our  past  had  been 
spokea  in  that  interview,  it  was  all  intelligi- 
ble fi>r  both  of  us :  our  years  of  separation 
were  unsealed  with  the  first  look  inter- 
dkanged. 

^'We  did  not,  after  this,  meet  again.  I 
went  immediately  from  the  dty  to  my  own 
home ;  I  oould  not  risk  the  trial  of  seeing 

VOL.   III. 


her  even  (Mice  more.  I  felt  that  would  be  a 
trial  more  thaal  could  bear.  With  some- 
what of  courage,  after  this,  I  resumed  my 
Iaboh«:  my  ambition  had  received  a  new 
s{iur;  my  work  should  prove  a  consolation 
to  her  as  well  as  to  me ;  I  would  immortal* 
ise  our  hopeless  love.  In  this  labor  I  was 
interrupted ;  I  received  a  letter,  the  first  and 
the  last,  from  Rufus  Galcraft^s  wife.  I  in- 
close it  Marien,  if  you  would  have  yet  other 
proofs  that  ffou  are  now  all  in  all  to  me,  how 
shall  I  present  it  f  C<mid  I  offer  proof  more 
conclusive  than  in  laying  before  you  the 
secret  which  a  broken  heart  whispered  to 
me! 

"'Were  it  not  that  sentence  of  speedy 
death  is  passed  upon  me,  I  would  not  dare 
to  write  to  you ;  I  would  not  do  so  even  in 
this  extremity,  could  I  otherwise  depart  in^ 
peace— m  peace^  Walier!  What  a  sound 
have  those  words  for  me — do  I  err  in  saying- 
for  usf  They  are  like  the  gush  of  living: 
waters,  and  the  shade  of  palm  trees  in  a. 
desert  That  the  best  happiniess  of  our  life- 
has  been  wrecked ;  that  we  have  lived  for- 
yei^  as  once  we  had  not  believed  we  could 
live  for  a  day — is  it  not  idle  in  me,  a  dying 
w^man,  to  declare  it  ?  That  night  when  we- 
met  at  last,  \^en  he  spoke  the  fiattery  whick 
must  have  been  hateful  to  you,  I  closed  my 
lips ;  I  VKmld  have  flung  myself  abjectly  be- 
fore you,  but  that  I  had  sufiTered  as  you  had,, 
but  that  I  had  been  wronged  as  you.  I 
could  not  bring  myself  to  say  what  all  the 
world  had  said,  and  so  I  was  silent  when. 
my  heart  was  fullest;  by  right  I  should 
have  stood  beside  you,  your  own  ;  and  while 
the  world  uttered  its  praises,  it  would  then 
have  been  mine  to  whisper  of  love.  Be- 
member — (I  should  not  bid  you  remember, 
you,  who  I  know  have  never  forgotten) — 
think  of  the  days  when  we  were  one ;  think 
what  it  must  have  cost  me  to  have  fettered^ 
my  lips  that  night;  think  how  I  must  have 
schooled  myself  to  have  been  able  to  go,  and 
that  calmly,  from  you,  knowing  that  it  was 
for  ever,  Walter  1 

"*  There  has  been  one  book  that  I  have 
studied  more  devoutly  in  the  past  than  even 
17 
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that  priceless  volume  which  has  bidden  me 
'Be  patient,  for  the  ooming  of  the  Lord 
draweth  nigh ;'  that  book  of  your  inditing, 
which  reached  me  on  ro  j  marriage-day !  I 
laid  it  in  m j  bosom ;  I  wore  it  there  while 
my  voice  was  joining  in  the  marriage-service; 
it  was  there  till  it  had  found,  every  word,  a 
place  in  my  memory :  it  has  been  my  only 
treasure,  Walter. 

"  *  I  have  been  ill  since  that  night  when 
we  met;  they  have  told  me  to-day  that  I 
shall  not  recover,  that  I  have  not  long  to 
live ;  and  therefore  I  write ;  for,  before  I  go, 
I  would  leave  with  you  a  memorial,  a  word 
that  shall  prove  to  you  it  was  not  the  love 
of  riches,  it  was  not  the  fear  of  poverty,  it 
was  not  the  pride  of  wealth,  it  was  not  want 
of  the  fondest  devotion  for  you  that  bound 
me  to  another.  I  scarcely  know  how  all 
was  brought  about ;  I  only  know  that  I  list- 
ened to  the  desperate  prayer  of  my  father, 
•and  married.  I  am  thankful  in  this  hour 
4hat  I  never  reproached  him  for  the  advan- 
•tage  that  was  taken  of  paternal  authority, 
•that  I  never  have  reproached  him  for  it ;  oh  I 
any  beloved,  I  needed  not  to  reproach  one 
who,  after  that  tie  was  consummated,  until 
iie  died,  never  forgave  himself.  I  work  no 
injustice,  I  do  no  wrong  to  my  husband  in 
ivriting  thus  to  you.  He  and  I  have  lived 
in  entire  peace  together,  have  been  faithful 
4ind  forbearing  towards  each  other.  I  be- 
lieve he  will  sincerely  mourn  my  loss.  But 
I  am  not  his  is  this  hour,  Walter ;  my  duties 
with  him  are  ended ;  it  is  in  justice  to  my- 
self, as  well  as  to  you,  that  I  write  a  &rewell 
4o  you.  Death  may  call  me  away  this  night ; 
I  do  not  shrink  from  the  thought  that  he 
may  find  me  speaking  thus  to  you.  I  am 
^conscious  that  the  spirits  of  the  just  are 
jround  about  me ;  that  the  eye  of  Him  who 
•has  upheld  me  in  the  past  weary  years  in 
Sk  great  mercy  is  upon  him ;  and  I  know  it 
is  no  sin  to  write  thus  to  you,  and  to  say, 
Heaven  bless  you,  when  they  are  the  last 
«rords  I  can  say  to  you— I,  who  should  hare 
ibeen  your  Callore.* 

^  But  one  wisb,  one  determination  resulted 


from  this  letter,  which  I  read  with  the 
wildest  grief:  I  must  see  Callore  before  she 
dies;  I  must  hear  from  her  lips  such  words 
as  she  would  have  spoken  to  me  in  her  last 
hours,  had  she  been  mine.  I  mu$t  hear  her 
voice  once  more.  And  so  I  went  to  the 
town  where  Oalcraft  lived.  Four  days  after 
the  16th,  the  date  of  her  letter,  I  atood  ia 
the  hotel  of  — *»  at  nightfall,  asking  my 
host  of  Rufus  Oalcraft's  lady.  He  told  me 
that  she  was  dead ;  that  she  died  on  the  l7Ui, 
and  had  been  buried  that  very  morning  of 
my  arrival  1 

'^Again  that  sudden,  strange  calmncsi, 
which  had  once  before  left  my  brain  clear  in 
a  moment  of  bitterest  trial,  came  over  me; 
it  was  chilling,  like  the  breeze  of  autumn.  I 
was  free  to  act  or  think,  and  bold  to  da  I 
rested  from  my  journey,  and  in  an  hour — the 
moon  was  just  rising  then — ^I  strolled  awsy 
to  the  burial-ground.  I  had  been  there  be- 
fore once,  long  ago,  when  I  made  my  fiist 
and  only  visit  at  her  home.  Callore  went 
with  me  to  the  grave-yard  then,  and  both  of 
us  stood  long — ^how  well  I  remember  that  ^ 
before  the  monument  which  Calcraft  had 
just  then  placed  at  the  grave  of  his  wiie; 
and  while  we  stood  there,  she  told  me  the 
story  of  the  departed  woman's  life.  I  wai 
going  to  Oallore's  home  now;  and  how  can 
I  tell  you  of  my  thoughts  as  I  went  I  I  be- 
lieve, if  you  had  looked  into  my  mind,  yon 
would  have  seen  in  it  settled  madness,  sober 
despair;  but  this  lasted  only  while  I  walked 
slowly  to  the  burial-place ;  when  I  stood  in 
the  grave-yard  and  looked  upon  her  freshly- 
sodded  grave,  that  was  close  beside  the  tomb 
of  Rufus  Oalcraft's  first  wife — ^is  it  needfnl 
to  tell  you  how  love  and  grief  quickly  mas- 
tered that  calmness  f  But  my  tears  at  last 
were  checked,  my  sorrow  silenced ;  my  grief 
was  awed  before  a  resolute  purpose,  and  I 
turned  away,  determined  to  fulfil  it  Late 
in  the  night  I  passed  slowly  through  the 
town  again.  There  was  the  brightest  moon- 
light, like  this  night's,  which  called  back  the 
fresh  memory  of  it  I  went  by  the  majestic 
house  where  the  widower  lived,  where  Gal- 
lore  had  lived,  where  be  was  sleeping  in  his 
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deerepid  old  age,  while  she,  the  young  and 
beautiful,  was  bsDkhed  away  to  a  dark 
and  silent  house.  I  was  glad  my  Gallore 
could  have  no  more  dreams.  I  went  by  the 
<^urch  where  we  had  prayed  together  long 
ago,  when  I,  unknown  and  poor,  was  per- 
mitted to  regard  her  as  my  future  wife.  The 
gate  stood  open,  but  I  needed  not  to  enter: 
I  WAS  going  to  meet  my  bride  at  another 
altar  I  I  passed  on  deliberately,  but  directly, 
till  I  entered  the  grave*yard.  In  the  central 
portion  of  this  ground  stood  a  weeping  wil- 
low, whose  branches  trailed  upon  the  ground ; 
iu  its  shadow  was  Callore^s  grave.  I  had 
brought  with  me  some  tools,  and  I  never 
hesitated  a  moment  after  I  reached  the  place, 
but  at  once  commenced  using  them ;  and  I 
remember  that  I  sang,  while  at  work,  a  song 
which  we  had  once  sung  together. 

**  It  must  have  been  as  much  as  two  hours 
that  I  toiled  there  before  I  reached  her  oofBn ; 
I  worked  with  the  strength  and  energy  of  a 
maniac,  and  when  I  had  reached  the  vault — 
I  cannot  tell  the  rest !  I  have  no  recollec- 
tion of  it;  but  this  I  know,  Callore  was 
living !  I  had  roused  her  from  a  slumber 
that  bad  eke  been  death;  I  had  given  a 
home  among  the  living  to  her  to  whom  the 
old  man  gave  a  grave  I 

"  She  sat  beside  me  in  the  shade  of  that 
willow,  and  I  remember  that  I  said : 

•**  Your  husband  buried  you ;  your  mar- 
riage is  annulled;  it  cannot  be  resumed. 
Toa  are  mine  at  last,  Oallore  !*  and,  as  per- 
suaded by  a  perfect  and  solemn  conviction 
that  I  spoke  the  truth,  she  whispered  in 
reply: 

***Tou  have  given  me  life;  I  give  that 
life  to  you ;  for  I  believe  we  have  a  right  to 
unite  with  one  another.  It  is  a  providence 
that  you  came  here.* 

^  God  is  my  witness,  there  was  no  pas- 
sion  in  this  annulling,  this  uniting  deciHion. 
Though  I  knew  that  the  coward  heart  would 
•brink  from  a  union  so  proposed,  I  felt  there 
was  no  nn  in  it:  because  there  was  no  prece- 
dent for  such  a  procedure,  was  it  therefore 
a  crime  f  When  she,  whose  soul  was  the 
abode  of  purity  and  holiness,  could  look 


upon  me  as  she  did  then,  could  bless  me  in 
the  name  of  our  heavenly  Father,  and  give 
me  her  hand  in  token  of  submission  to  my 
will,  do  you  think  that  she  did  it  with  a  con- 
sciousness of  wrong-doing  f  Do  you  believe 
that  I  clasped  her  to  my  breast,  blessing  Him 
whose  mercy  had  restored  her  to  me,  with  the 
least  of  that  sense  of  sin  and  guilt  that  would 
have  ferbidden  my  asking  His  grace  to  be 
with  us  on  our  future  pilgrimage?  You, 
ycuy  I  know,  do  not  believe  it;  your  heart 
is  not  so  contracted  by  mingling  with  the 
worldly ;  you  are  not  so  selfish,  so  cowardly, 
so  weak  as  to  believe  it 

'*  I  remember  that  we  went  away  before 
the  morning  came,  and  sought  a  distant 
shelter ;  that  afterward  I  provided  the  way 
and  the  means  for  her  escape ;  I  remember 
how  we  crossed  the  ocean,  and  in  another 
land  were  lawfMy  married. 

^A  portion  of  this  story  is  what  you  have 
heard  before;  it  is  what  has  expelled  me 
from  your  presence  till  I  could  speak  to  you 
of  all 

'^  Oh,  Marien !  I  have  yet  another  memory 
to  unseal.  I  give  it  to  yom ;  it  is  the  last 
I  have  kept  back  from  the  world.  You 
are  my  world,  and  I  love  you,  or  I  would 
not  give  it  you. 

^  I  remember  a  day — ^the  deepest  shadow 
that  lies  on  earth  this  night,  looks  as  full  of 
light,  compared  with  the  darkness  of  that 
time — a  day  when  Callore  was  finally  laid, 
breathless,  speechless,  cold,  in  a  grave,  dark, 
and  deep,  and  desolate  as  that  from  which  I 
rescued  her.  Our  wedded  life  was  very  brief, 
but  it  was  beautiful ;  a  twelvemonth  of  joy 
that  ended  in  overwhelming  woe,  for  tlien 
she  departed. 

**!  came  back  to  my  native  land;  I  was 
greeted  among  those  who  loved  and  honored 
me  once  with  suspicion ;  no  proof  of  what 
was  laid  to  my  charge  existed ;  but  my  sud- 
den departure  from  my  native  land,  and 
Callore's  vacant  grave,  awakened  suspidoQ. 
But  it  was  scarcely  defined,  even  in  the  minds 
of  those  who,  in  consequence  of  it,  became 
my  bitter  enemies.  Gakraft  was  dead; 
he  had  cursed  me  with  his  dying  breath ; 
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and  I,  too,  oould  have  cursed  the  workL 
which  had  condemiied  me  nnheardt  U  the 
spirit  of  my  guardian  Callore  had  not  been 
erer  near  me  to  save  me  from  the  sin. 

^  I  have  revealed  to  you  all  the  mystery ; 
your  gentleness  has  won  it  from  me>  when  I 
had  thought  no  human  being  ever  oould 
unseal  my  past  And  another  reason  has 
brought  me  to  sue  for  your  love :  I  have 
seen  in  your  features  such  an  image  of  my 
loved  and  lost;  I  have  heard  in  your  voice 
such  an  echo  of  her  gentle  tones;  I  have 
read  in  your  noble,  your  beautiful  spirit^ 
such  a  response  to,  nay,  such  a  re-living  of 
the  spirit  of  my  Gallore,  that  I  am  forced  to 
live  and  to  love  on,  when  I  had  only  thought 
to  die,  or  to  live  and  to  hate  my  kind.  My 
youth  has  passed  for  ever ;  my  name  ia  a 
theme  for  contumely ;  I  have  noihii^  but 
my  love  to  offer  you,  who  are  in  the  glory  of 
your  youth,  your  beauty,  and  your  innocence. 
Ab  your  own  guardian  angel  shall  dictate, 
answer  me." 

***** 

It  was  a  night  of  tempest,  a  night  of  rain 
and  thick  darkness,  that  Marien  Leonard 
wrote  her  answer ;  how  full  was  her  heart 
that  night  of  a  sorrowing  and  despairing 
love  1  As  few  women  are  ever  bound,  was 
her  heart-life  in  his  keeping.  His  manner, 
his  word3,  his  unhappy  fate,  that  letter  even 
had  more  and  more  attracted  her  heart  to- 
wards him,  until  she  made  at  last  to  herself 
that  acknowledgment  that  was  full  of  terror 
and  dismay — she  loved  him  1  It  was  very 
strange  indeed  how  this  should  happen. 
There  was  apparently  enough  of  the  beauti- 
ful and  the  good  about  her  young  and  lovely 
life  to  attract  and  win  Marien :  how  was  it 
that  the  storm,  the  darkness,  should  have 
charmed  her  instead  t 

Yet  had  she  resolved  to  renounce  him — 
yes,  though  after  this  was  done  she  felt  that 
all  would  be  over  with  her  in  this  Ufb,  and 
perhaps  for  ever  would  be  over.  And  to 
iell  him  this,  she  was  now  forcing  the  tears 
back  to  her  heart,  calming  herself  to  think 
cold  and  cruel  words,  nerving  her  soul  to 
bid  him  an  eternal  adieu. 


Siagular  was  it.  Even  while  Marien  sat 
resohitely  thinking  on  this  deciuon,  the  veiy 
ificlinatioD  to  weep  passed  ;  the  bright  glow 
(aded  from  her  young  cheek,  leaving  it  like 
marble;  the  quivering  lips  pressed  together 
with  the  courage  of  an  almost  fierce  will; 
the  moist  eyes  gased  steadily  forward,  ss 
though  they  would  look  down  all  things; 
and  so  she  took  up  the  pea  she  had  at  fint 
abandoned  in  despair,  and  thus  she  wrote : 

"  Walter,  I  am  yours.  Your  ^confession' 
(why  nuike  use  of  a  word  so  humiliating!) 
is  before  me.  I  have  read  it  again  and 
agun,  and  I  believe  with  you,  most  firmly 
believe,  that  tiie  tie  which  ultimately  existed 
between  you  and  the  angel  Callore  was  justly 
assumed.  I  believe  that  you  were  lei  to  her 
grave,  and  not  that  a  mere  common  human 
grief  sent  you  there.  I  believe  that  after 
you  gave  her  a  resurrecUon  from  the  grave, 
she  was  yours;  that  inasmuch  as  he  had 
buried  her,  the  husband  had  thenceforth  no 
claim  upon  her — she  tmu  dead  to  him.  She 
was  virtually  divorced,  and  in  your  mutual 
love  you  did  right  to  take  counsel  of  each 
other,  and  not  of  the  world ;  for  you  were 
the  world  to  her,  and  ahe  as  much  to  you. 
I  am  proud  to  recoive  your  love ;  I  am  grate- 
ful to  you  for  it,  and  that  I  can  return  it  I 
toas  in  doubt,  in  hesitancy — can  you  believe 
it  9 — till  my  hand  took  up  the  pen  to  write ; 
I  was  about  to  say.  In  God's  name  go,  and 
let  us  never  meet  again.  I  was  nerving  my- 
self to  this  when  a  voice,  a  conviction,  as  from 
her  in  heaven  j  came  to  strengthen  me  in  my 
belief  that  our  marriage  is  an  honorable,  and 
will  be  a  happy  one.  At  the  moment  that 
you  will,  I  am  your  wife." 

Alas !  at  the  moment  that  he  willed  she 
was  a  bride — of  death  1 

If  her  "strength  of  passion"  slew,  or  the 
preventing  providence  of  Gk>d  led  her  away 
from  earth  when  the  mad  poet  would  have 
won  young  Marien,  let  the  reader  judge. 
Only  this  I  know,  that  in  a  distant  land 
there  are  three  graves  together— Callore  and 
her  twinned  spirit,  Marien,  and  Walter,  sleep 
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there  side  bj  side.  Around  one  of  those 
names.  Fame,  with  a  gentle  hand  and  sor- 
rowfdl  tears,  has  Uid  a  wreath  of  glory,  and 
its  shade  falls  lovingly  on  the  menaory  of  the 
women  whom  he  loved. 

When,  on  that  night  which  should  have 
seen  his  bridal,  he  waited  for  her,  and  she 
came  at  last ;  when  he  saw  her  droop,  and 
swoon,  and  de  there  at  the  very  altar,  they 
said  it  was  with  such  perfect  calikmesti  as 
might  ai^e  his  having  foreknown  all  how 
iL  would  be^  that  he  bore  her  in  his  arms 


away  from  the  astonished  and  frightened 
witnesses. 

Again  he  was  on  the  wide  ocean,  and  an- 
other bride,  dead  Marien,  was  with  him. 
He  rested,  he  stayed  not,  till  he  had  laid 
her  in  a  grave  beside  his  Oallore ;  and  ere 
long  the  hands  of  strangers  had  given  him  a 
rest,  as  I  have  said,  with  them.  They  will 
rise  together  at  the  judgment  May  they  in 
paradise  for  ever  dwell  in  peace  I  for  not  un- 
impeachable is  that  hsjrsh  sentence  which 
the  World  dared  pass  upon  them. 


ZEZEL 


*T       WltLlAB       WALOVVT. 


Tbll  me  tralj,  people  kind. 
Where  my  Zesal  I  nifty  And. 
Sb^  was  beavtifol  and  mild. 
Like  an  angel  when  she  smiled. 
I  hare  learned  she  paseed  tbfe  way 
Ifoi  loog  ainoe,  one  ramaier  day. 
Bald  yon  not  this  la  the  road. 
And  thta  the  Inn  where  she  abode? 
Then  1 11  etoop  and  klas  the  sod. 
For  I  love  ttie  ground  ohe^  trod. 


Holy  BKMik,  upon  fhla  peak, 
Tell  me  where  la  ahe  I  aeek. 
Down  in  yonder  quiet  dell, 
Up  Ihia  way  abe  came,  they  ML 
Thank  yon.  Father ;  I  canH  eat 
'Till  my  Zezel  T  shall  meet. 
Gone  stSU  Ihrther  T  then  I  nnat 
Theae  her  footprints  in  the  diatT 
then  I  Ml  stoop  and  kiss  the  sod. 
For  I  loTo  the  ground  ahe  >  trod. 


Warden  of  the  castle  gate, 

Did  yon  see  my  lore  of  brie 

Pass  thia  way,  of  gentle  mienf 

Then  you  have  my  Zezel  seen. 

And  she  sat  upon  this  stone, 

Wbeie  the  noonday  *a  shade  waa  Uirown  T 

Tell  me  once  more  if  you  said 

fiy  this  cDfT  her  pathway  led  t 

Then  I  m  stoop  and  kiBS  the  aod, 

For  I  love  the  ground  she 's  trod. 


Honeat-looking  mariner, 
Tell  me  where  they're  taken  her. 
Over  yonder  weeping  malb  T 
I  am  weary  now  with  pdn, 
V^et  no  rest  my  Hmbs  can  fake. 
Row  me*  pilot,  oV  the  lake~ 
Stay  I  you  said  that  here  ahe  atood, 
Ere  she  croesed  the  heaving  flood  ? 
1%en  I 'II  stoop  and  kias  Uie  aod, 
For  I  love  the  ground  ahe^  trod. 


Fisher,  00  this  distant  atnnd, 
Then  you  saw  my  Zeael  land? 
fSald  you  ahe  was  weak  and  pale, 
And  yon  thought  her  heart  would  fhllT 
Aid  me,  Fiaher ;  yon  are  atrohg ; 
Bear  my  sinking  form  along. 
Are  yon  tore  that  ahe  paaaed  by, 
Where  these  scallop^Ua  do  lie  ? 
Then  I  '11  stoop  and  kias  the  sod. 
For  I  fove  the  ground  ahe^  trod. 


Haste,  O  Bexton!  show  the  bed 
Where  you  laid  my  Zezel'a  head. 
Ah !  the  marble  now  I  see: 

**SACRtD  TO  THt   KHfORT." 

Said  you,  ere  her  spirit  paased. 
My  poor  name  she  uttered  iMtt 
Bleai  me  with  her  dying  breath, 
Ere  she  sank  to  aleep  In  death  T 
Lay  me  quickly  'neath  the  aod. 
For  I  'U  find  her  now  with  God. 
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BT    OVE     OlI)     OOMTBIBOTOK,    B- 


To  the  Calher  of  a  family  who,  for  the 
first  time  in  bis  whole  existence,  has  been 
compelled  to  doubt  the  disposition  or 
strength  of  a  cart-horse,  or  to  any  indivi- 
dual who  has  been  obliged  to  ask  for  suffi- 
cient time  or  indulgence  to  frame  an  apology 
for  some  passing  pedestrian,  wounded  by  a 
dining-table,  the  antique  customs  of  a  ''  first 
of  May"  are  not  apt  to  be  very  interesting. 
The  majority  of  us  would  much  prefer  to 
overhaul  a  bundle  of  boot-tops,  or  save  from 
oblivion  a  faithful  umbrella,  than  bestow  a 
thought  upon  the  tricks  of  the  goddess 
Flora,  or  the  memory  of  Queen  Catharine, 
of  Robin  Hood,  or  even  King  Harry. 

The  customs  of  the  day  are,  in  fact,  so 
changeable,  that  a  man  of  note  is  often 
compelled  to  turn  student  and  inspector 
both  at  the  same  period ;  and,  in  order  to 
pass  muster  in  the  presence  of  the  ton,  he 
must  examine  each  fact  with  an  "  enormous 
intensity."  Every  step  he  may  take  when 
looking  for  a  home,  is  almost  sore  to  present 
to  his  view  some  costly  improvement  The 
solids  of  the  human  body  are  consequently 
revealed  by  the  curious  regulations  of  a 
"first  of  May." 

We  have  heard  of  an  experienced  honse- 
hunter  who  was  always  provided  with  such 
queries  as  are  applicable  to  the  condition  of 
a  water-pipe,  gasometer,  or  kitchen-range ; 
and,  on  a  late  occasion,  after  binding  himself 
to  pay  the  rent  of  a  comfortable  dwelling, 
he  sedately  turned  his  attention  to  the  ex- 
tent and  quality  of  the  neighborhood,  and, 
Golunibus-like,  discovered  a  genteel  green- 
grocer, who  had  a  van,  a  pair  of  bays,  a  boy 

to  carry  home  butter  and  potatoes,  and 

a  brother. 

From  this  energetic  and  obliging  little 
man,  he  ascertained  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Snig- 


gerton,  with  the  three  small  Sniggertona, 
eadi  old  enough  to  know  that  their  name  ii 
Sntggerton,  and,  when  asked  by  strangers,  to 
reply, "  Sniggerton,"  reside  in  dwelling  No.  1. 

From  the  above-named  and  great  origin- 
al Sniggerton,  who  did  both  kindly  and  a^ 
cidentally  pop'into  the  aforesaid  grocery — ^in 
search,  by-the-bye,  of  an  orange  for  a  child 
not  over  ten  years  of  age,  who  waa  at  that 
moment  suffering  with  an  unknown,  yet 
dreadful  sensation — he  was  most  politely  in- 
formed that  No.  2  is  the  residence  of  Miss 
Juliana  Teresa  Parodi  Thompeon,  a  woman 
of  extraordinary  merit ;  in  short,  superlative, 
we  may  say  imperial.  This  lady  has  been 
a  very  good  neighbor,  very  benevolent,  and 
very  observing ;  having  kept  a  register  of 
all  the  chimneys  that  have  caught  fire  in 
that  vicinity  for  the  last  twenty  years.  She 
can  also  speak  several  languages  to  infants 
newly  born — not  otherwise. 

The  information  thus  gained  proved  quite 
satisfactory  to  him,  though  the  grocer's  por- 
tion was  "decidedly  retail ;"  he  wa<i,  how- 
ever, made  extremely  happy  from  the  fact 
that,  in  case  of  sickness,  he  could  easily  find 
a  respectable  apothecary,  there  being  one  in 
a  near  vista,  who  has  conducted  his  business 
for  half  a  century  on  a  very  exien$ive  9cal$, 

In  fine,  he  was  disposed  to  be  content, 
and  only  regretted  that  he  could  not  discard 
from  his  memory  "  the  request "  of  his  da^ 
ling  daughter  Jane  Maria.  Her  individual 
ambition  has  really  astonished  him ;  she  is 
in  the  morning  of  life,  plays  on  the  piano, 
and  sings;  and  this  dear,  delightfid— yes, 
beautiful  girl,  "requested"  her  father  to 
move.  Jane  Maria  was  evidently  in  a  hurrj 
to  enjoy  herself  before  the  world  becomes  a 
blank— 

**The  world  fofsoitan,  by  the  world  toifpA,** 
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The  determined,  dictatorial-like  behavior 
of  Jane  Maria  actually  induced  him  to  pay 
more  rent  for  a  house  than  he  had  intended 
to.  Poor  man !  he  smoked  a  vast  quan- 
tity of  segars,  and  finally  came  to  the  con- 
clusion that  married  men  and  housekeepers 
are  subjected  to  many  perplexities.  He  is 
now  a  living  emblem  of  the  fact  that,  though 
he  can  and  does  talk  like  a  father,  yet,  on 
an  anniversary  called  in  the  community  and 
by  the  community  the  "first  of  May,"  he 
can  only  hope  to  be  content,  having  wrongly 
said  that  he  was  disposed  to  be  content. 
His  posidon  has  much  to  do  with  his  pocket ; 
he  cannot  therefore  avoid  envying,  occasion- 


ally, the  single  occupants  of  a  hotel  bed-room 
where  Shakspeare  and  Byron  are  bound  to 
be  read,  and  truant  buttons  lie  around  loose. 
In  addition  to  these  facts,  it  is  but  justice 
to  say  that  he  has  boldly  stated  in  the  pre- 
sence of  an  ex-mayor,  a  learned  judge,  and  * 
sundry  influential  citizens,  that  he  can  ima- 
gine nothing  short  of  a  large  fire  "  round 
the  corner"  could  excite  a  man  of  family 
more  than  the  real  old-fashioned  way  of 
moving.  Having,  likewise,  a  vivid  and  dis- 
tinct recollection  of  the  extent  and  value  of 
the  task,  he  cheerfully  recommends  it  to 
those  who  are  afflicted  with  tight  boots, 
sore  heels,  or  chronic  rheumatism. 


ROSAS. 


Th>  recent  dowDCall  of  this  demon  in  human  shape,  who  has  so  long  preeided  in  blood  over  the 
deeiinies  of  the  Argentine  RepMic  in  South  America,  has  awakened  an  interest  in  the  public  mind 
here  at  the  North  towards  that  people,  and  -a  desire  to  know  more  of  the  true  character  of  this  modem 
Kera  To  gratify  thia  desire,  we  publish  a  chapter  from  Colonel  King's  **  Twenty-Four  Year$  in  the 
ArgtnHne^  in  which  the  character  and  brutality  of  Rosas,  both  as  a  politician  and  a  man,  ai'e  exhibited. 
Tile  Boene  is  laid  at  a  time  when  the  people  were  in  rebellion  against  the  acts  of  their  tyrant 


Ehcoubaobd  by  the  blockade,  the  Uni- 
toriana  began  to  hope  for  a  termination  of 
the  Dictator's  power,  and  new  murmurs  arose 
in  the  interior.  Lavalia  and  Rivera  having 
raised  a  considerable  force  in  the  Banda 
Oriental,  the  former  determined  to  avail 
himself  of  the  prospect  now  presented  to  re- 
arouae  the  people  of  the  Argentine,  and  with 
that  object  crossed  the  river  Uruguay,  with 
about  five  hundred  men,  into  the  province 
of  Entre  Rios ;  thence  crossing  the  Parana 
into  the  south  of  Santa  F6,  marched  into 
the  province  of  Buenos  Ayres,  recruiting  as 
he  went,  and  proceeded  direct  to  Lujan, 
twenty  leagues  distant  from  the  city.  Near 
Lujan  he  halted  and  encamped,  having  re- 
croited  his  force  to  about  fifteen  hundred 
men.  Rosas  was  by  these  means  goaded  to 
ft  state  of  uncontrollable  exasperation.  His 
penecation  of  the  Unitarians  was  continued 


with,  if  possible,  increased  barbarity ;  and, 
as  though  victims  were  not  sufficiently  plen- 
ty, he  even  offered  freedom  to  slaves  who 
would  denounce  their  masters.  The  interior 
provinces  were  by  this  time  in  open  revolt, 
and  the  Dictator,  perceiving  that  all  was  at 
stake,  seemed  determined  on  an  effort  to 
crush  the  rebellion. 

The  people  of  the  dty  were  anxiously  ex- 
pecting the  approach  of  Lavalia,  ready  at 
any  moment  to  join  him,  when  Rosas,  with 
a  force  of  about  four  thousand  men,  marched 
out,  leaving,  as  the  guardians  of  the  public 
weal,  the  ever-active  Massorcaa  and  a  few 
hundred  troops.  Moving  towards  Lujan,  he 
marched  about  four  leagues,  and  sat  himself 
down,  with  his  army,  in  position,  showing 
evidently  that  in  leaving  the  city,  he  did  so 
only  to  avoid  the  danger  that  would  occur 
to  liim  should  Lavalia  attack  him  there,  well 
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knowing,  as  he  did,  that  in  case  of  attack 
the  citizens  would  unite  with  the  insurgents 
to  put  him  down,  and  choosing  rather  to 
meet  his  enemy  with  none  about  him  but 
his  own  soldiers,  ^ere  encamped,  he  made 
no  further  advance,  but  kept  up  a  continual 
run  of  scouts,  in  order  to  make  a  show  of 
activity ;  and  at  length  succeeded  in  making 
prisoners  two  young  officers  of  Laralia's  di- 
Tision.  His  cruel  disposition  of  these  men 
can  only  be  described  as  it  was  wilnened  by 
a  neutral  party. 

Kear  his  encampment  were  two  or  three 
country  mansions,  one  of  which,  not  more 
than  three  hundred  yards  from  the  scene, 
was  occupied  by  Don  — — ,  whose  lady 
chanced  to  be  on  the  cusota*  when  these 
prisoners  were  brought  into  camp.  The  na- 
tural sympathies  of  a  woman's  heart  were  at 
once  excited  on  their  behalf,  and  she  watched 
with  great  anxiety  the  course  pursued  to- 
wards them.  Each,  having  been  divested  of 
his  coat,  vest,  and  hat,  was  brought  out 
upon  the  plain,  and  placed  in  what  is  eaUed 
stac  ;  that  is  to  say,  they  were  placed  upon 
their  backs  on  the  ground,  their  arms  ex- 
tended, and  secured  in  that  position  by 
thongs  tied  about  the  wrists,  and  fastened 
to  stakes  driven  into  the  ground  for  the  pur- 
pose, their  feet  also  fastened  down  in  the 
same  manner,  and  the  poor  fellows  thus 
left  in  the  sun  with  their  faces  upward.f 
When  the  lady  saw  this,  she  hastened  to  in- 
form her  husband,  and  entreated  of  him  to 
interfere  for  their  liberation ;  but  he  answer- 
ed, saying,  that  to  interfere  with  a  decree  of 
Rosas  would  be  to  endanger  his  own  life, 
without  the  possibility  of  serving  the  victims. 
The  lady^s  anxiety  increased;  time  and 
again  duiing  the  day  would  she  go  to  the 
housetop  in  hopes  of  finding  that  they  had 
been  removed,  but  as  often  did  she  see  them 
in  their  helpless  position,  broiling  in  the  sun  ! 
As  the  shades  of  night  can^  on,  and  found 

*  Tlie  houses  of  Buenos  Ayres,  and  all  the 
principal  toxrns,  are  built  with  otMota,  or  flat 
roofe,  on  many  of  which  gardens  are  caltivated. 

f  Artegas  was  the  only  person,  sare  Rosas, 
whom  I  ever  knew  to  be  guilty  of  this  barbarous 
pimctice. 


them  still  tliere,  she  became  almoet  frantic 
In  vain  had  her  husband  urged  and  entreat- 
ed her  to  remain  below ;  there  was  a  horn- 
Ue  infatuation  that  drew  her,  despite  her 
will,  to  look  upon  the  scene  until  it  had  4in- 
fitted  her  for  every  other  thought  At  night 
she  could  not  sleep;  the  vision  of  those 
miseraUe  men  was  constantly  before  her 
eyes,  and  at  the  earliest  dawn  she  was  again 
on  the  housetop.  They  were  still  in  view, 
stretched  out  as  she  had  last  seen  them,  and 
where  they  had  now  remained  during  the 
space  of  at  least  twenty  hours. 

At  last  they  were  unbound ;  and  the  lady, 
clapping  her  hands  with  joy,  exclaimed, 
^'They  have  taken  them  up  I  they  have 
taken  them  up  T  But  her  joy  was  of  short 
duration.  The  poor  fellows,  blinded  and 
scarce  able  to  stand,  were  staggering  about 
on  their  feet  as  Bosas  came  from  hia  tent, 
and,  in  a  few  minutes  after,  a  volley  of  tax 
muskets  brought  them  to  the  ground,  and 
put  an  end  to  their  mortal  agony. 

The  witness  of  this  terrible  act  uttered  a 
piercing  shriek,  wrung  her  hands,  and  wept 
hysteincally,  until  her  husband,  perceiving 
that  Bosas  was  approaching  the  house,  and 
fearing  that  an  ^ihibitiQn  of  even  the  aym- 
pathy  of  his  wife  would  compromise  the 
safety  of  hia  whole  fiunily,  begged  and  en- 
treated of  her,  as  ehe  valued  his  life,  to  com- 
poae  heneK^  and  oone  down  to  receive  the 
governor. 

^  Oh,  I  cannot  meet  him  I  I  cannot  meet 
him  !*'  she  exdauned. 

^  But,  my  dear  wife,  for  Heaven's  aake 
come  downl  We  must  not  ahow  that 
we  have  seen  this  thing,  or,  at  least,  we 
must  not  show  sympathy.  Calm  your  ex* 
cited  feeUngs,  I  pray  you,  and  for  ny 
sake  come  down.    Gome  down,  or  we  are 

lostr 

The  lady  descended,  and,  as  well  as  the 
could,  played  the  dissembler.  With  a  trem- 
bling hand  she  presented  the  governor  with 
a  cup  of  maU,  then,  excusing  herself  re- 
tired to  her  own  apartment 

Aflsr  a  short  conversation  with  the  hus- 
band, as  though  nothing  unnaual  had  ooco^ 
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red,  the  governor  took  leave,  and  returned 
to  bis  camp. 

Resaa  had  remained  m  this  poBition  eome 
three  or  feur  wedu,  not  daring  to  advanee 
or  retire,  when  his  mind  hit  npon  a  piece  «f 
stratagem  that  was  deserving  of  a  better 
cause,  bj  whidi  he  h<qped  to  drive  the  ene- 
mj  from  his  pomlaon,  «9d  relieve  himciif 
from  any  <fenger  of  further  immediate  an- 
Boyanoe  from  that  sonroe.  He  pkauied  « 
mte  de  gmmre  m  the  ioDowiog  maaner. 
Havmg  written  fomr  several  ordeis  to  as 
many  fictitious  eommandants,  direeting  the 
said  commaadaats  to  mekt  a  coacealratien 
of  theirae««ral  forces  (which  he  lapreeeiited 
aa  amoovting  to«boot  eight  thousand  men) 
on  a  certain  day,  near  Lujsn,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  crushing  the  traitor  LavaBa,  ite  ad- 
dressed them  to  different  parts  of  the  pro- 
vhwe,  and  placed  them  in  the  hands  of  a 
sabaltem,  with  diiectbns  what  cmiae  to 
take,  layiag  oat  thatcomae  in  sndi  a  man- 
ner as  to  iwure  the  oajttniie  of  the  bearer 
by  LasaUa.  The  messenger  departed  with 
his  trwst,  and  the  mse  was  oomphtely  sne- 
cessfuL  The  .fietiliBas  oideia  M  into  the 
hands  .of  Qeneral  Lavalia,  who,  bstieving 
that  they  were  homafide,  aad  that  the  cou- 
Iwied  forces  would  be  upon  him  early  the 
following  day,  raised  his  eampwithout  stsy- 
ing  even  to  cook  the  beef  that  had  been 
killed  ior  his  dinner,  and,  by  a  etieaitous 
foote  through  the  pampas,  hurried  into  the 
interior.  Bosas,  on  .the  snooessful  issue  of 
Us  plan,  retomed  to  the  city*  Lavstiacon- 
tinned  northward  without  op^tosikiont  divid- 
ing lus  little  pi^wer,  and  distrikating  the 
detachments  among  the  proriaoea  throngh 
which  he  passed;  contkniBg  faimaelf  to- 
wards Tncoman,  at  which  place  he  arrived, 
with  only  his  staff  and  a  gnard  of  abont 
iweaty  men. 

Thk  officer  was  now  becoming  too  hnpor- 
taai  and  influential  for  the  comfort  of  Bosas ; 
and  as  the  latter  conld  not  afford  the  troops 
necessary  to  meet  Lavalia  in  the  fieM,  he 
fonnd  it  necessary  to  employ  a  more  prompt 
and  economical  method  of  getting  rid  of 
him.    Intimation  was  given  to  the  emissa- 


ries of  Rosas  in  Tucuman,  the  result  of  which 
was,  that  Lavalia  was  attacked  by  a  body 
of  armed  men  while  sitting  in  his  own 
house.  To  escape  them,  he  took  refuge  in 
an  inner  room ;  the  assailants  then  set  fire 
to  the  house,  bat,  on  discovering  the  apart- 
ment in  which  he  was  concealed,  the  fire 
was  extinguished,  and  about  forty  muskets 
iwete  dischaiged  through  the  windows  and 
door  of  the  room.  His  dead  body  was 
aftenaatds  found,  pierced  with  a  number  of 


After  the  death  of  Lavalia,  Don  Alexan- 
der Aradia  was  pkced  at  the  head  of  the 
govemmeut  of  Tucvman;  but  it  was  not 
kng  before  he  also  died  by  the  hand  of  vio- 
lence and  popular  fury. 

Oribe,  deprived  by  the  blockade  of  the 
aasistanoe  of  his  frieiuls,  found  himself  so 
vigoron^^  besieged  at  Montevideo  by  an 
army  of  militia  under  General  Rivera  from 
witfaoot,  and  so  unpopular  among  the  citi- 
Bsns  within  his  oity^  that  he  was  compelled 
to  reifign  his  office,  as  the  only  step  by  which 
to  secure  his  own  personal  safely,  although 
about  a  year  and  a  half  of  the  term  for 
whioh  he  had  been  elected  was  still  unex- 
pired. His  resignation  was  tendered  on  the 
2dd  of  October,  1888,  under  a  protest, 
wherein  he  stated  "  his  conviction  that  his 
remaining  in  power  would  be  the  only  ob- 
stacle in  the  way  of  restoring  to  the  republic 
the  tranquillity  it  so  much  needed."  The 
General  Assembly  seemed  to  entertain  the 
same  e^imon,  and  his  resignation  was  by 
that  body  aoo^ted^  after  which  the  French 
fleet  gave  him  4k  safe  conduct  to  the  city  of 
Buenos  Ayre&  There  he  was  received  with 
honois  beoomiog  a  better  man.  He  becaase 
immediately  the  bosom-^iend  cf  Bosas^  and, 
as  subaequ/uit  events  will  show,  it  was  not 
long  before  his  services  were  brought  into 
requisition,  for  the  purpose  of  sustaining  the 
Dictator  in  his  power» 

On  the  resignation  of  Oribe,  General  Bi- 
vera  entered  the  city,  and  was  immediately 
after  elected  and  inaugurated  President  of 
(he  republic  Peace  was  restored  to  Monte- 
video, and  the  whole  country  of  the  Banda 
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Oriental  was  soon  again  enjoying  the  pnw- 
peritj  incidental  to  the  administration  of  its 
affiiirs  by  a  man  who  had  at  heart  the  pub- 
lic weal  rather  than  his  own  personal  ag- 
grandizement 

About  this  time,  viz.,  in  1838,  my  wife, 
who  had  remained  with  me  at  Buenos  Ayres 
since  my  return  from  Europe,  left  that  city 
on  a  visit  to  her  relatives  at  Cordova,  taking 
with  her  our  youngest  boy,  who  was  then  an 
in&nt.  It  was  our  hist  parting,  for,  soon 
after  reaching  her  native  place,  she  was  se- 
verely attacked  with  scarlet  fever,  and  died 
even  before  I  knew  of  her  illness. 

As  the  name  of  Don  Manuel  de  Masa  will 
hold  a  somewhat  conspicuous  place  in  the 
work  before  us,  it  may  not  be  considered 
amiss  to  enter  here  upon  a  slight  digression, 
in  order  to  show  the  relative  positions  of 
this  unfortunate  man  and  the  Dictator  of  the 
country. 

Masa  was  a  venerable  man,  of  education, 
discernment,  and  patriotism  ;  he  had  known 
Bosas  from  his  boyhood,  and,  while  the  lat- 
ter was  upon  the  farm  of  his  father,  discov- 
ered in  him  such  qualities  of  intelligence  as 
induced  him  to  lead  the  mind  of  the  boy 
from  the  quiet  seclusion  in  which  fortune 
had  placed  him,  and  guide  it  in  a  train 
which  should  happily  tend  to  his  own  and 
his  country's  welfare.  He  spread  before  the 
youth  a  range  of  thought  which  before  he  had 
never  conceived  or  dreamed  of;  taught  him 
that  to  be  ambitious  for  good  and  patriotic 
ends  was  a  virtue  to  be  eagerly  acquired 
and  cautiously  guarded;  told  him  of  the 
servile  condition  of  his  country  to  a  foreign 
power,  and  ui^ed  that  at  such  a  time  her 
interests  were  paramount  to  all  others.  In 
a  word,  the  youthful  Rosas  became  the  pro- 
t6g6  and  student  of  the  worthy  man ;  and 
had  the  virtuous  principle  been  implanted 
in  his  nature,  his  country  would  have  had 
cause  to  bless  the  years  of  his  pupilage.  On 
the  death  of  his  father,  Masa  became  as  a 
father  to  him;  and  often,  in  after  years, 
when  the  pupil's  hand  was  wet  with  the 
blood  of  his  countrymen,  would  the  noble 
monitor,  with  firm,  yet  mild  persuasion, 


strive  to  stay  the  impetuous  fury  of  hb  dariK 
career. 

Masa  had  been  made  President  of  the 
House  of  Representatives,  (so  called.)  But 
his  affiliation  of  the  boy  could  not  lead  him 
to  endorse  the  acts  of  the  nuin,  and  he  felt, 
with  thousands  of  his  feUow-citizens,  the  im- 
portance of  a  change  that  should  reatnct  the 
enormous  execuUve  power,  a  power  whicb, 
in  good  and  wise  hands,  might,  at  the  or- 
gaoiuitioa  of  the  confederacy,  have  been  a 
blessing  to  the  country,  but  which,  in  the 
hands  of  Rosas,  had  become  a  very  cune. 
The  opportunities  of  this  man  for  an  undy- 
ing and  a  glorious  fame  were  never  surpass- 
ed in  the  history  of  civiliaed  nations ;  huthe, 

**  Like  Uie  bue  JndMO,  Uirew  a  peail  away, 
Bklwr  Uian  aU  Ida  tribe,** 

and,  aide  by  aide  with  those  whoae  names, 
like  plague^potB,  mar  the  historic  page,  hb 
will  go  down  into  a  living  in&my. 

Don  Masa  had  an  only  son,  many  yeais 
younger  than  Rosas,  by  the  name  of  Fran- 
cisco, and  the  two  boys  had  ever  been  re- 
garded almoat  as  brothers;  yet,  although 
they  had  shared  the  confidence  and  love  of 
the  same  parent,  and  had  received  from  him 
a  like  education,  their  dispoaitiona  and  feel- 
ings were  as  distinct  as  any  two  oppoutes 
that  could  be  named;  and  while  one,  by 
his  cunning  and  intrigue,  worked  his  way 
amid  the  mass  of  contending  elemenla  to 
the  dictatorial  power,  the  other,  less  obtru- 
sive, but  with  fitr  more  solid  mind  and  worth, 
served  only  as  a  colonel  in  the  armj.  Both 
fiither  and  son  recognised  the  authority  of 
the  *^  Governor  and  Captain-general,"  as  M 
ail  others,  because  it  was  given  him  by  vir- 
tue of  the  terms  of  confederation ;  but  at 
the  same  time  we  deplored  the  unfortunate 
investment  of  that  authority  in  such  unwor- 
thj  hands,  and,  having  so  grievously  wit- 
nessed its  abuse,  were  unwilling  that  it 
should  longer  continue.  The  Unitarians 
were  not  at  war  with  the  laws,  but  with  the 
abuse  of  those  laws ;  they  were  at  war  with 
a  tyranny  more  oppressive  than  any  that 
had  ever  been  inflicted  by  a  foreign  ruler; 
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and,  in  order  to  remove  the  incabaa  from 
Uie  bodj  politic,  they  strove  by  legal  mea- 
snreB  to  lessen  the  executive  power.  The 
internal  provinces  were,  as  before  stated,  in 
open  insurrection;  but  why  was  it  so? 
Wbj,  it  will  be  asked,  did  they  not  appeal 
to  their  legitimate  power,  the  right  of  suf- 
frage, and  thus  abate  or  destroy  their  griev- 
ances? The  question  has  been  answered 
before.  The  military  power  of  the  Dictator, 
and  his  merciless  course  towards  his  oppo^ 
nents,  had  placed  the  people  in  awe;  the 
light  of  suffrage  existed  only  in  name ;  the 
representatives  were  creatures  of  his  own 
making ;  and  so  long  as  this  polluted  head 
existed  on  the  pditical  body,  there  was  no 
alternative  but  to  suffer.  The  people  there- 
fore roee,  when  the  prospect  of  success  pre- 
sented itself,  and  with  one  voice  denounced 
the  Dictator,  and  demanded  a  liberal  consti- 
tution. 

But  one  &vorable  opportunity  had  occur- 
red to  obtain  this  result  since  Rosas  had 
secured  his  position,  and  that  waa  imme- 
diately after  the  defeat  of  Quiroga  at  the 
Lagona  Lago.  Had  Governor  Paz  secured 
his  advantage  at  that  moment,  the  country 
would  have  existed  thenceforth  under  a 
government  of  liberal  laws;  but  the  oppor- 
tunity waa  lost,  and  the  chains  of  the  people 
were  more  closely  riveted  than  they  before 
had  ever  been  during  the  exbtence  of  the 
country  as  a  republic 

The  Dictator  was  now  severely  annoyed 
in  his  torn,  and  so  fearful  of  assassination, 
that  he  forbade  the  citizens  carrying  arms 
near  his  residence.  His  fears  of  personal 
violence  were  indeed  so  great,  that  on  vari- 
ous occasions  of  exdtement  he  took  refuge 
on  board  the  English  ship  Calliope,  and  the 
Tessel  was  at  length  quaintly  denominated 
**  Rosas'  frigate."  Hemmed  in  with  a  block- 
ade on  the  one  hand  and  the  discontented 
provinces  on  the  other,  his  rage  was  un- 
bounded, and,  with  a  determination  to  quell 
the  insurgents,  he  again  had  recourse  to  his 
system  of  impost  upon  the  unlucky  Unita- 
rians of  the  city. 


For  a  more  effectual  establishment  of  his 
authority,  and  as  a  further  means  of  intimi- 
dation to  the  weak,  Rosas,  in  the  year  1839, 
caused  a  portrait  of  himself  to  be  mounted 
in  gorgeous  trappings  upon  a  triumphal 
car,  and  thus  drawn  through  the  streets  of 
the  city.  This  instrument  of  tyranny  was 
sometimes  drawn  by  the  wives  and  daugh- 
ters of  the  men  of  the  Mauorca^  and  at 
other  times  it  was  drawn  by  the  men  them- 
selves. The  car  was  always  followed  by  a 
procession  of  noisy  wretches,  who  rent  the 
air  with  the  accustomed  shout,  '*  Viva  la  Fe- 
deracion  !  mueran  las  salvages  UnitariaM  P 
(Life  to  the  Federation !  death  to  the  savage 
Unitarians!)  But  this  was  not  all ;  the  mere 
exhibition  of  this  picture  to  the  populace, 
with  all  the  attendant  and  disgusting  para- 
phernalia that  I  have  named,  did  not  suf- 
fice; sacrilege  must  be  added  to  the  list  of 
enormities.  The  picture  was  conveyed  from 
church  to  diurch,  at  each  of  which  it  was 
received  by  tlie  priests  with  a  show  of  even 
devotional  respect  It  was  conveyed  through 
the  sacred  usles  amid  the  sounds  of  the 
organ,  the  anthem,  and  of  prayer.  It  has 
been  consecrated  with  incense,  decorated  for 
the  celebration  of  high  mass,  and  placed 
upon  the  altar  by  the  side  of  the  crucified 
Saviour;  and  thus,  with  sacrilegious  rites  and 
disgusting  hypocrisy,  worshipped,  through 
fear,  almost  as  a  Deity.  This  wicked  mum- 
mery was  continued  from  time  to  time  dur- 
ing my  stay,  viz.,  till  1641,  during  all  of 
which  time  the  subject  of  this  impious  adu- 
lation was  continually  washing  his  hands  in 
the  blood  of  the  people. 

All  public  documents,  custom-house  per- 
mits, <fec,  were  stamped  in  crimson  charac- 
ters with  the  words,  ^Mueran  los  salvages 
Unitarians/^*  The  same  sentence  was 
painted  above  the  doors  of  the  courts  of 
justice,  and  other  public  buildings ;  «and,  in 
short,  nothing  was  left  undone  that  was  cal- 
culated to  awe  with  dread,  or  excite  his 


*  Death  to  the  savage  Uutarians. 
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emiasaries  to  an  exterminatiDg  hatred  agunBt 
his  political  opponents. 

The  Massorca  were  in  constant  requisi- 
tion, and  committed  their  depredations  in 
the  moet  bcM  and  outrageous  manner. 
Ruin  stared  every  citizen  in  the  face;  busi- 
ness was  at  a  stand ;  the  people  by  thou- 
sands fled  the  town,  and  a  scene  of  desola- 
Uon  and  terror  followed,  that  was  truly  ter- 
rible. So  completely  was  the  city  deserted, 
in  order  to  avoid  the  scenes  of  danger  and 
exaction,  that  grass  sprang  up  in  the  streets 
and  thoroughCares,  and  people  talked  one 
with  another  of  their  oppression.  They 
said,  '*  This  quarrel  of  Bosas  with  the  French 
is  not  our  quarrel;  we  have  no  hand  in  it ; 


it  is  the  quarrel  of  one  man  that  brings  us  to 
th»  condition.  Let  us  see  if  the  represent- 
atives will  not  listen  to  us,  and  give  us  relief 
from  this  ruinous  oppreauon ;  we  have  borne 
it  long  enough." 

Private  iertulioB  were  aoeordiiigly  held, 
at  which  President  Masa  and  other  mem- 
bers of  the  House  were  invited.  At  these 
meetings  the  affiurs  of  the  country  were 
folly  discnsBed,  and  a  restriction  of  the  exe- 
cutive p6wer  was  the  most  prominent  oligeet 
of  reform  that  was  suggested.  This  it  wk 
proposed  to  efl^  by  legislative  action,  and 
measares  were  taken  to  obtain  such  a  vote 
in  the  House  of  Representatives  as  would 
aecomplish  the  objedt. 


KEATS. 


h  T    o. 


■  T  V  ▲  BT. 


Thb  fakest  of  aU  floiren  bend  firit 

Bafora  tha  aaeOdng  vtad» 
And  gentle  bads,  whkh  dewa  1mt«  Buiat, 

Bear  not  a  breath  unkind ; 
Bo  weK  thou  bora,  thon gandeai of  ovraea ; 
Bo  died,  if  death  CQQld  aught  UAbb  thee  c 


Aa  ochalaUoB  of  the  mUf  daWfe ; 

Dew  on  the  llaj-blown  roM; 
A  ihadow  floating  oW  a  lawn, 

When  the  dagr>a  eyellde  cl<<ee': 
Of  aU  chingt  bifeAwd  bewittf*!,  and  iu«, 
Thy  life  was  like— they  alept  in  mirror  there. 


The  meUoviMia  of  chiMrai%  diMiiM  ( 

Fond  ejea  that  flrat  amiled  lore ; 
llie  muBic  of  green  meadow  atfeams) 

Leaping  ftom  hllh  ahov8 ; 
Like  all  tboae  memortoa  of  the  awakened  paa^ 
Upon  my  heart  thy  firagrant  aoul  is  cast. 


The  trampled  flower  learee,  ere  tt  dle^ 

A  perfume  breath  behind ; 
The  sihm  aingi  sweetest  Wheo  it  sighs 

Ita  life  upon  the  wind ; 
So  thee  werl  trampled  in  this  worid  of  <MU% 
And  singing  died,  more  odorous  than  all  flowers 


Would  that  that  the  gods,  thou  young  and  fldr, 

Had  given  fhee  leas  et  aooc. 
Or  mim  of  atieogth,  to  riia  and  bear 

Thy  keenest  senae  of  wrong ; 
That  thou  hadst  been  «Hon  iu  thy  wBI, 
AAd  Ingiiad  at  aoem  laitU  lU  atlsg  grow  aOO. 


Thy  Tei7  name  is  aa  liiliyme, 

0*er  ftiU  of  honeyed  iwvela ; 
And  maidens  (Ur,  in  summer  time^ 

Btill  sing  of  gentle  ^sats, 
Wfeoaa  ahsdow,  Uka  Aa  irembttay  tvy,  wesTi 
Ita  way  o*er  bowera,  and  arnUaa  IhHn  cott^eei 


H»  miyeity  of  ngal  kiagt» 

I^pliiM  imporial 
Of  Sphynx  and  Argonauts  with  wia^sp, 

Sow  suddenly  they  IhU  I 
TluM  iHi  not  marble,  which  AiuBk  naedi 
But  hoki^st  o'er  sach  a  wide  and  bouiKUem 


Oeatiesl  and  Sdreal,  If  my  aang 
Could  pierce  through  death*s  duU  ear, 

Or  Rome's  cold  marble  were  less  strong, 
Thou  might%t  aome  tribute  Imar : 

But  what  are  tributea  unto  thee,  whoae  hoar 

Outlives  thy  life  in  sf^endor  and  in  power  t 
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No.  IV. 

BT  wxLUiK  WALerrr. 
AICBCDOTBS  OF  XHB  TOWN  OF  FRANZUNTON.  OHIO. 


FBANKuireoir,  Ohio^  is  one  of  die  oldaet 
towns  in  tlie  State,  and  is  ntnated  on  a 
riung  ground,  in  the  midst  of  a  wide  pieoe 
of  bottom  land,  in  the  valley  of  the  Scioto 
n?er,  ahoot  one  hnndied  miles  fVom  iti 
month.  Buildings  were  Breoted  of  a  snpe- 
nor  kind,  and  it  bade  hix  at  one  time  to  be 
the  capital  of  the  Stated  its  prindpal  oppo* 
nents  being  Ohillicothe,  abont  forty-fire  miks 
fiirther  down  the  rirer,  and  the  town  of 
Worthington,  situated  north  nine  miles,  on 
s  branch  of  the  Seioto,  called  the  Olentan- 
gee.  But  while  these  three  phiees  were  eon- 
tflnding  with  each  other,  a  town  was  laid 
ost,  one  mile  east  of  Franklinton,  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  Sdoto,  called  Columbus, 
whidi,  in  some  way  or  another,  was  made 
the  capital  of  the  State,  and  remains  sueh  to 
this  day. 

From  the  time  that  Columbus  became  the 
seat  of  the  L^islature,  Franklinton's  days 
were  numbered.  *  Most  of  the  wealthy  resi- 
dents purchased  property  in  Columbus  and 
veot  to  reside  there ;  all  the  talented  and 
basineBs  men  removed  their  ofllees  and  stores 
and  workshops;  weekhdaysin  Fhtnklinton  as- 
samed  the  appearance  of  Sunday ;  the  streets 
sad  houses  were  mostly  deserted,  while  Co- 
kanbos  rose  Hfce  a  beautiful  strueture,  until 
it  fiaaily  looked  down  with  pride  upon  its 
elder  sisters,  unfortunate  Franklinton,  Worth- 
ington, and  Chillioodie. 

In  the  pristine  days  of  Franklinton,  and 
more  particularly  during  the  late  war— or  the 
Kg  War,  as  some  of  the  older  setUers  call  it,  in 
eontradiatinction  to  their  numerous  smaller 
wars  with  the  Indians— -^many  interesting  inei^ 
dents  oecurred.  The  country  around  was  most- 
ly uncultivated,  excepting  in  the  close  vicinity 
of  the  town,  and  the  same  was  the  case  with 


the  other  places ;  the  danger  of  attacks  by 
the  Indians  making  it  necessary  for  all  to  be 
within  a  short  distance  of  each  other,  so  as 
to  be  aUe  to  assemble  in  ease  of  trouble  at 
the  shortest  notice.  The  whole  space  be- 
tween Franklinton  and  Worthington  was 
wild  as  nature  had  made  it,  and  when  jour- 
neybg  between  the  two  places,  panthers 
could  always  be  seen,  keeping  pace  with  the 
travellers,  just  within  the  woods,  with  their 
eyes  glaring  upon  them.  Panthers  seldom 
attack  a  traveller;  they  are  great  cowards : 
two  instances  occurred,  however,  of  their 
springing  npon  persons  passing  between  the 
two  places  and  devouring  them.  They  must 
be  very  hungry  to  do  such  a  thing ;  yet  the 
two  instances  were  enough  to  call  up  un- 
pleasant feelings  while  trudging  along,  par- 
tienkrly  if  it  should  happen  to  be  late,  to 
hear  the  stealthy  step  of  the  animal  pattering 
along  upon  the  dry  leaves. 

During  the  war,  the  savage  allies  of  the 
British  were  a  great  terror  to  the  people. 
Men  were  constantly  on  the  watch,  and  the 
fiirmer,  while  ploughing  his  field,  took  his 
rifle  with  him,  and  leaned  it  against  a  stump 
or  swung  it  upon  his  back,  that  he  might 
always  be  ready  for  any  emergency.  Re- 
ports would  be  carried  along  by  some  one 
on  horseback,  at  full  run,  that  the  "Ingins** 
were  coming — the  **  Ingins  ^  were  coming — 
and  the  whole  oommunity  would  be  thrown 
into  the  greatest  alarm.  Houses  would  be 
barred,  tJie  animals  driven  in,  and  the  men 
would  be  f«>rmed  into  detachments  and  sta- 
tioned at  the  different  approaches  to  the 
place,  to  defend  their  families  and  homes. 
These  alarms  were  generally  false,  and  after 
some  time  all  would  return  quietly  to  their 
t  different  stations,  and  resume  their  several 
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occupations.  One  time,  however,  there  seemed 
to  be  no  doubt  of  the  approach  of  the  In- 
dians in  a  large  force«  The  people  assom- 
bled  as  usual,  and  debated  what  it  was  best 
to  do.  This  time  the  danger  appeared  so 
imminent  that  it  was  finally  concluded  to 
gather  all  the  women  and  children  in  the 
court-house,  barricade  and  defend  them- 
selves to  the  last  extremity,  even  to  seeing 
their  beautiful  town  sacked  and  burnt  before 
their  eyes,  for  thej  knew  there  would  be  no 
mercy  shown  thenL  When  the  plan  con- 
cluded upon  was  announced,  it  caused  a 
regular  stampede.  The  extraordinary  mea- 
sures adopted  convinced  all  that  there  was 
no  mistake  this  time.  Accordingly,  men, 
women  and  children  were  seen  running  firom 
all  directions,  loaded— not  always  with  what 
was  most  needed  in  such  drcumstancee — 
but  with  things  ofteA  the  last  to  be  thought 
of.  One  would  be  seen  running  like  mad, 
with  a  sugar-trough  under  one  arm  and  a 
bundle  of  'coon-skins  under  the  other,  while 
from  another  direction  a  man  would  be  seen 
coming,  crowned  by  an  old  leaky  kettle, 
like  Don  Quixote  with  Mambrino's  helmet, 
bearing  in  his  arms  a  lot  of  bed-posts,  hav- 
ing left  the  bed  and  bedding  behind.  One 
man  actually  had  his  wife  on  his  shoulder, 
a  great,  lusty  piece  of  the  feminine  gender, 
every  way  capable  of  carrying  her  husband ; 
though,  truth  to  say,  he  proved  himself  of 
pretty  good  pluck  to  run  under  such  a  load, 
albeit  he  was  unfitted  for  doing  any  thing 
^  more  for  the  rest  of  the  day  but  sit  down 
and  rub  his  back.  Many,  however,  brought 
useful  articles,  and  the  pkice  was  soon  sup- 
plied with  comfortable  arrangements  to  stand 
considerable  of  a  siege.  Heads  would  be 
seen  from  every  window,  looking  in  every 
direction  towards  the  woods,  over  the  mea- 
dows, and  to  the  river,  to  see  if  the  Indians 
were  coming;  and  when  satisfied  of  present 
safety,  there  would  be  as  sudden  a  disappear- 
ance of  the  heads,  and  the  next  moment 
there  would  be  another  break  in  all  direc- 
tions, to  secure  additional  supplies.  They 
would  fly  oflf  in  every  direction,  like  rays 
from  a  star,  or  more  properly,  like  bees  from 


a  hive,  and  soon  return,  loaded  down.  For 
once  in  the  history  of  mankind,  there  w« 
not  a  drone  present  The  excitement  was 
raised  to  such  a  pitch  that  all,  even  the  well- 
known  lazy,  worked  as  they  had  never  been 
known  to  do  before,  and  individuals  were 
seen  to  sweat  who  had  never  been  known 
to  have  that  healthy  fluid  ooze  from  their 
bodies. 

After  all  was  ready,  the  garrison  oigaa- 
ized  its  forces.  The  very  brave  and  self- 
sacrificing  volunteered  to  stand  as  sentriei^ 
far  out  in  the  woods,  and  along  the  banb 
of  the  Scioto.  Some  traversed  the  country 
for  miles,  stealing  along  noiselessly  liks 
the  wild-cat,  cronched  behind  boshes  and 
trees,  examining  every  thing  in  the  dis- 
tance, and  looking  out  for  all  marks  on  the 
ground,  or  in  the  leaves,  to  see  if  they  could 
detect  footprints  of  Indians.  The  noble- 
hearted  stood  out  boldly  in  the  most  exposed 
phioes,  and  made  their  breasts  as  shields 
between  the  foe  and  their  Others,  mothen, 
wives, chiMreD,  andsweethearts.  They  stood 
with  their  rifles  hanging  acroea  their  left 
arms,  with  the  finger  on  the  trigger,  or 
rested  the  breech  on  the  ground,  grasping 
the  barrel  with  the  right  hand,  ready  to 
bring  it  to  the  shoulder,  and  in  the  eje*8 
range.  The  more  timid  stood  by  the  loop- 
holes made  in  the  wall,  or  watched  from  the 
windows.  One  was  placed  in  the  cupola, 
like  a  watch  at  the  roast-head,  as  a  lookout 
The  women  busied  themselves,  some  in  nm- 
ning  bullets,  some  in  preparing  the  meah, 
and  some  carried  bread  and  water  to  those 
on  duty,  while  the  children,  soon  quitting 
their  fears,  played  as  if  no  danger  menaced 
them.  Whenever  a  horse,  or  cow,  or  even 
a  {Mg,  monnted  some  higher  ground  and 
came  into  view,  soma  watchful  person  was 
sure  to  see  it,  and  as  an  Indian  was  in  the 
eye  of  every  one,  the  cry  would  be  given, 
"  Ingins,"  when  immediately  the  word  would 
be  repeated  a  dozen  times  by  almost  eveij 
one  else;  the  women  and  children  woidd 
huddle  together  in  the  middle  of  the  floor, 
or  crouch  in  the  comers ;  the  timid  men  tarn 
pale,  look  with  staring,  but  sightless  eyes, 
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from  the  least  possible  part  of  the  window ; 
and  the  officers  woald  form  those  before  the 
binlding  mto  cornpanj,  and  stand  prepared 
to  do  their  duty.  After  a  while  the  pig,  or 
cow,  or  horse  would  be  recognized^  when 
the  nnlnckj  individoal  who  happened  to  be 
the  first  who  saw  the  **  Indians,**  would  re- 
ceive any  amount  of  jeers  and  soofis,  while 
the  women  would  laugh  at  him,  and  some 
Boold  for  frightening  them.  There  was,  how- 
ever, no  cause  either  for  bravery  or  forti- 
tude ;  the  Indians  did  not  come,  and  it  is 
supposed  did  not  even  think  of  it 

At  another  time,  when  the  Indians  were 
eominffy  they  went  so  far  in  their  alarm  and 
in  the  wisdom  of  their  coa^ultations  as  to 
build  an  immense  raft,  on  which  to  float 
down  the  river.  The  raft  was  constructed 
and  loaded  with  things,  until  there  was  a 
pile  like  a  pyramid,  on  which  they  sat,  men, 
women  and  children,  old  and  young,  with 
scarcely  space  left  for  those  who  poled.  Old 
Koah,  had  he  waked  up  then,  would  have 
been  astonished  at  the  economy  of  room, 
and  might  perhaps  have  taken  some  useful 
hints  in  regard  to  stowing  live  stock.  Sail 
was  made  at  last,  and  they  floated  rapidly 
down.  All  seemed  pleased,  and  sure  that 
they  were  safe,  with  their  lives  and  silver 
^[Kxyiis,  and  that  the  Indians  would  have 
small  pickings  out  of  what  was  left.  Un« 
fortunately,  when  they  came  to  a  bend  in 
the  river,  they  caught  on  a  bar  thrown  up 
by  the  action  of  the  water,  and  struck. 
There  was  no  getting  off,  and  Indian  stock 
b<^n  to  rise.  They  pushed — all  pushed — 
got  out  into  the  water  and  pushed — tried 
to  bade  her,  but  no  use — she  stuck.  As  a 
last  resort,  they  threw  overboard  most  of  the 
things.  What  value  were  they  when  com- 
pared with  their  lives!  Nothing*  And 
about  the  time  they  had  dumped  into  the 
water  nearly  all  they  had  piled  on  the  raft, 
and  nearly  all  were  wet,  and  the  rest  very 
much  frightened,  word  came  that  the  alarm 
was  fiilse. 

Franklinton  was  for  awhile  General  Har- 
rison's head-quarters.  Ihe  soldiers  were  en- 
camped on  the  common,  while  the  officers 


occupied  the  hotels,  and  the  town  was  al- 
ways very  lively  at  such  times.  Visiters 
came  from  Chillicothe  and  Worthington, 
both  ladies  and  gentlemen ;  and  for  a  place 
so  much  isolated,  the  parties,  particularly  on 
the  part  of  the  ladies,  were  very  brilliant, 
for  the  ladies  were  beautiful,  even  in  those 
days.  There  were  also  some  private  in- 
trigues going  on  that  would  have  done 
honor  to  a  more  refined  population.  There 
was  a  certain  woman  who  used  to  receive 
private  visits  from  the  gentlemen  of  the 
place,  particularly  the  officers.  The  old  house 
is  still  standing  where  she  lived.  Two  of 
her  greatest  favorites  were  General  Har- 
rison and  Ck>Ionel  McDowell,  one  of  the 
finest-looking  officers  in  the  army;  and  it 
required  all  her  wit  to  manage  so  that  they 
should  never  be  there  at  the  same  time. 
But  it  so  happened,  as  always  will  be  the 
ease,  that  the  two  one  evening  met  Each 
was  astonished  to  see  the  other,  and  of  course 
each  passed  some  comments  in  silence  on 
the  unfaithful  woman.  After  looking  dag- 
gers at  each  other  for  awhile,  the  General 
suddenly  remembered  that  he  was  the  supe- 
rior officer,  and  commanded  the  Colonel  to 
leave.  But  the  Colonel  had  got  his  dander 
up,  and  thinking  too  that  it  was  an  order 
rather  out  of  the  usual  line,  refused  to  go. 
The  General  became  very  much  excited,  and 
so  did  the  Colonel ;  and  going  on  from  worse 
to  worse,  they  at  last  seized  each  other ;  and 
the  General,  although  the  smaller  of  the 
two,  succeeded  in  throwing  the  Colonel  over 
the  bannisters  into  the  street.  The  unfor- 
tunate Colonel  went  home,  as  one  more  proof 
of  the  maxim  that  *'  might  makes  right.''  But 
he  never  forgave  General  Harrison,  and  when 
Che  General  ran  for  the  Presidency,  although 
Colonel  M'Dowell  was  a  staunch  Whig,  he 
would  not  vote  for  him. 

It  was  at  Franklinton  that  General  Har- 
rison encamped  with  the  prisoners  he  had 
taken  at  the  battle  of  the  Thames,  fifteen 
hundred  in  number.  They  occupied  the 
opposite  bank  of  the  Scioto,  while  the  ro- 
firactory  ones  were  kept  on  the  small  islands 
that  abound  in  the  river.    Many  died  from 


Digitized  by 


Google 


248 


THE   BBPUBLIO. 


BiGkneflfl)  or  wounds  received  in  battle,  ami 
were  buried  around  a  little  brick  church  bUII 
standing:  The  bank  of  the  river  caves  in  a 
little  every  year,  and  occasionally  some  poor 
soldier's  bones  are  exposed,  rendering  it  Be- 
cessary  to  re-bury  them.  There  was  one 
drunken  vagabond  prisoner,  named  Jimmy 
Uncles,  who  had  to  be  sent  to  oae  of  the 
islands,  to  keep  him  sober  and  orderly.  But 
by  some  means  he  used  to  get  liquor,  and 
consequently  drunk.  His  plan  was  to  taka 
a  jug,  and,  swmging  it  around  his  neck,  swim 
over  the  river  from  the  island,  get  it  filled, 
and  then  swim  back  again,  with  enough 
liquor  to  keep  him  drunk  for  several  daya. 
One  night,  however,  there  was  to  be  a  re- 
gular spree  by  all  hands  on  the  island,  and 
Jimmey  UocleB  was  deputed,  as  he  was  an 
adept  in  such  matters,  to  procure  tho  whis- 
ky. Accordingly,  Jimmy,  as  the  thing 
was  to  be  general,  took  two  jugs,  tied  them 
to  the  ends  of  a  rope,  slang  them  over 
his  shoulders,  and  then,  wading  into  the 
river,  struck  out  for  the  opposite  shore.  Aa 
bad  luck  would  have  it,  there  had  been  a 
pretty  severe  rain,  and  as  a  consequence,  the 
river  was  very  much  swollen,  and  there  was 
a  swill  current  Jimmy,  nothing  daunted, 
struck  boldly  out,  but  the  river  proved 
the  stronger  of  the  two^  and  carried  him 
down.  Jimmy  worked  away,  but  there  was 
no  use ;  down  he  had  to  go.  The  empty 
jugs,  although  they  buoyed  him  up,  did 


not  Mp  him  to  advance,  but  rather  te- 
tarded  him.  Down  he  went,  with  no  h(^ 
olreaohingihe  shore ;  and  there  is  no  telling 
where  he  would  have  stopped,  had  not  a 
friendly 'snag  found  or  noade  a  hde  in  Ik 
trowsen^  and  held  him  &at  Hb  spunk  was 
aroused,  and  he  tried  to  get  loose;  but  it 
appeared  that  the  harder  he  strolled,  the 
t^ter  he  was  held.  All  his  ezertioBs  wen 
of  no  avail.  He  was  conquered  by  the  com- 
bined effort  of  high  water  and  a  snag.  The 
next  morning  he  was  found  almost  exhamtr 
ed,  still  hanging  by  the  seat  of  his  pants- 
loons,  with  the  empty  jugs  aiound  his  neck, 
whkh  jogs,  although  they  had  o(len  assisted 
in  throwing  him  dowa,  redeemed  tbemselvei 
by  holding  him  up  and  sainng  his  life  that 
nightb  Jimmy  Uncles,  wh«thtf  his  time 
ecpired,  or  he  deserted,  never  returned  with 
the  vest  of  the  priaoiiera,  but  remained,  sad 
became  a  residrat  of  the  new  town  of  Co- 
lumbus, where  he  lived  and  died. 

Ftattlinton  bno  larger  now  in  1852  than 
it  was  in  1812.  For  every  new  bmldiog 
erected,  one  has  fidlen  down,  and  the  whole 
aspect  of  the  place  is  ruin  and  nusery.  The 
onoe  glorious  days  it  saw  during  the  war, 
when  the  beauty,  fashion,  and  chivalry  fiom 
all  quarters  were  oflen  cdleoted  on  the  oo- 
oasion  of  some  largd  party  or  b^l  given  bf 
one  of  thei  wealthy  residents  or  officers  of  (he 
army,  asre  gone  for  ever,  and  there  seems  aetp 
tied  over  the  pllMe  an  obscure,  fadeless  night 
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Ob!  thon  qnalnt  old  Itehloned  building^ 
Where  the  sunbeaini  lued  to  plajr, 

Draping  with  their  golden  gilding, 
Chasing  an  thy  gloom  sway; 

While  a  toncii  of  ancient  Btory 
Roimd  thy  battlementfl  was  cast. 

Adding  atlU  another  glory 
Prom  the  trophies  of  the  past, 

And  the  Toice  of  happy  childhood 

Rang^pon  the  summer  air- 
Now  the  soogsteis  of  the  wild-wood 
Carol  Bofl  and  lonely  there. 


Ab  I  Ihs  drsams  fhal^iioe  were  cherished, 
And  the  fandsa  that  nen  bom  I 

How  the  dreams  have  long  siuce  perished, 
How  the  ftnoies  all  have  gone ! 

Then  were  wreaths  of  summer  flowers 
Onled  to  <lsek  Uie  fair  and  brare. 

There  Is  nanght  in  these  dark  hours 
But  the  flowers  upon  the  grave. 

Ah  I  thou  quaint  old-fashioned  building^ 
Still  the  sunbeams  round  thee  pisy, 

Bui,  alaal  the  bonowed  gUdlng 
Melts  in  gloom  of  night  away. 
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<*Brokefr4i6arted,  weep  no  more  1 
Ttfflrom  eoneotatkmfljliig; 
He  wlM  edtohath  Mt  ttij  wound. 

Seen  thy  weeping,  heerd  thj  rigUng: 
*  Bring  thy  broken  Iteart  to  me; 
Weieone  cMng  It  elia&  be| 
Btceeaf ng  teen  and  bnradng  eii^ 
lOkie  aeeepted  Mottoe.* " 

GsNTLr  and  solemnlj  bend  o'er  the  coucb, 
for  a  departing  spirit  will  ere  long  take  its 
flight  to  the  regions  of  the  blessed ! 

•*/<#  Jliffht  !^  Let  fency  picture  to  the 
imagination  the  chamber  of  the  dying,  that 
we  may  contemplate  the  solemnity  with 
which  it  is  fraught,  and  draw  a  salutary 
mora!  firom  an  aspect  thus  appalling. 

^Thu8  appalling  P  And  what  do  we  be- 
hold t  A  human  creature  graduaUy  passing 
from  the  tumult  of  life — ^a  wife  and  mother 
languishing  on  a  bed  of  pain,  beyond  the 
aid  of  medical  skill 

*" Medical  skiUT  Canst  heal  a  broken 
heart!  Ask  that  venerable  father,  who  grasps 
to  eagerly  her  trembling  hand.  Or  restore 
the  hopeless  incurably  f  Answer,  thou  doting 
mother,  whose  whole  existence  is  bound  up 
in  that  expiring  mortal. 

*^Expiring  mortal!^  Ere  yon  brilliant  orb 
of  night  again  courses  the  heavens  in  dazzling 
grandeur,  another  angel  will  be  around  the 
throne,  to  partake  of  that  bliss  which  not  on 
earth  was  known. 

"  Was  known  P*  Canst  mark  no  woe  among 

fliat  anxious  throng,  or  misery  unspeakable 

^Itod  those  care-worn  attendants!     Ko 

^  escape,  nor  groans  of  sorrow 

w  heard  P  Enow  ye  not  the 
abitatSon  of  the  drunkard — the 
tsrein  intemperance  hath  raised  her 
banner!  Are  not  those  children 
td  hungry,  unhappy  and  illiterate ! 


No  care  or  suffering  traced  on  the  brow  of 
that  dying  lady ! 

^Dyvng  lady  .^  In  a  father's  house  eveiy 
secret  wish  was  gratified;  there  she  knew 
the  sweets  of  plenty,  and  basked  in  the  sun- 
shine of  a  mother's  enduring  love.  How 
changed  the  scene  I  What  has  wrought 
it! 

^Wrought  HP  In  early  life,  when  all 
was  bright  and  joyful,  in  an  unguarded 
CQoment  she  placed  her  hopes  on  one  who 
lifted  to  his  lips  the  bane  of  hell,  and  he 
feUl    . 

^'Befell  r  If  this  rough-drawn  sketch  <rf 
blighted  prospects  should  meet  the  swollen 
eye  of  that  intemperate  husband  and  unfeel- 
ing &tber,  God  grant  that  for  his  sake,  and 
tiiat  of  his  innocent  children,  he  may,  through 
the  blessed  and  powerful  influence  of  re- 
morse, become  a  reformed,  a  new-made  man, 
by  reflecting  on  the  desolation  of  the  past^ 
and  in  contemplating  the  eventful  future* 

^Eventful  future  /"  Brother,  let  us  reason 
together  :  in  thy  drunken  revelry  and  mid- 
night brawls,  thou  hast  taken  ^  in  vain  the 
name  of  the  Lord  thy  God ;"  thou  hast  a 
soul  to  save,  and  must  ere  long  appear  at 
the  tribunal  of  Him  who  created  thee  in  hu 
image. 

".fit«  image  /"  Bom  pure  and  uncontami- 
nated ;  was  placed  on  earth  for  noble  pur- 
poses, and  to  effect  some  glorious  result 
Hast  accomplished  this  design  and  consum- 
mated the  intention  of  thy  Creator !  Ask 
thy  suffering  wife,  whose  head  will  be  early 
pillowed  for  the  tomb  in  the  chamber  of  the 
dying. 

^The  dying  P  Behold,  in  the  last  hour  of 
dissolution,  one  who,  placing  her  hopes  of 
earthly  felicity  on  the  broken  promises  of  a 
18 
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perjured  husband,  has  reaped  a  bitter  recom- 
pense for  unchanging  love. 

**  Unchanging  love  /"  Friend,  fiiend  I  thou 
knowest  not  the  feminine  heart  if  thou  canst 
doubt  it  In  her  last  gasp  she  uttered  a 
prayer  to  Heaven  that  thou  may'st  thrive 
and  prosper  when  she  was  dead  and  gone. 


"(ifoner— 


»8ii0  nid  lo  Dealhhi  vpllltod  dart^ 
Almnirel  Oli,  why  delay  ? 

Thou  wilt  not  find  a  fearftd  heart, 
A  weak,  relnctaDt  pnj; 

For  atUi  the  ipirit,  tim  and  flnee, 
Triumphant  in  the  lait  diamaj, 

Wrq;>t  In  Ita  own  eternity, 


THE    WOLF    CHASE. 


TALK       OF       THB       KBNVEBEC. 


BT  O.   WSITSHSAS. 


[From  EToninga  at  Dooakbon  Manor.] 


During  the  winter  of  1844,  being  en- 
gaged in  the  northern  part  of  Maine,  I  had 
much  leisure  to  devote  to  the  wild  sports  of 
a  new  countrj.  To  none  of  these  was  I 
more  passionately  addicted  than  to  skating. 
The  deep  and  sequestered  lakes  of  this 
State,  froasen  by  the  intense  cold  of  a  north- 
em  winter,  present  a  wide  field  to  the  lovers 
of  this  paBtime.  Often  would  I  bind  on  my 
skates,  and  glide  away  up  the  glittering 
river,  and  wind  each  mazy  streamlet  that 
flowed  beneath  its  fetters  on  towards  the 
parent  ocean,  forgetting  all  the  while  time 
and  distance  in  the  luxurious  sense  of  the 
gliding  motion — ^thinking  of  nothing  in  the 
easy  flight,  but  rather  dreaming,  as  I  looked 
through  the  transparent  ice  at  the  long 
weeds  and  cresses  that  nodded  in  the  cur- 
rent beneath,  and  seemed  wrestling  with  the 
waves  to  let  them  go;  or  I  would  follow  on 
the  track  of  some  fox  or  otter,  and  run  my 
skate  along  the  mark  he  had  left  with  his 
dragging  tail,  until  the  trail  would  enter  the 
woods.  Sometimes  these  excursions  were 
made  by  moonlight ;  and  it  was  on  one  of 
these  occasions  that  I  had  a  rencontre 
which  even  now,  with  kind  faces  around 
me,  I  cannot  recall  without  a  nervous  look- 
ing-over-my-shoulder  feeling. 

I  had  left  my  friend's  house  one  evening 
just  before  dusk,- with  the  intention  of  skat- 
ing a  short  distance  up  the  noble  Kennebec, 


which  glided  directly  before  the  door.  The 
night  was  beautifully  clear.  A  peerlen 
moon  rode  through  an  occasional  fleecy 
cloud,  and  stars  twinkled  from  the  sky  and 
from  every  frost-covered  tree  in  millions. 
Tour  mind  woukl  wonder  at  the  light  that 
came  glittering  from  ice,  and  snow-wreath, 
and  incrusted  branches,  as  the  eye  followed 
for  miles  the  broad  gleam  of  the  Kennebei^ 
that  like  a  jewelled  lEone  swept  between  the 
mighty  forests  on  its  banks.  And  yet  all 
was  still.  The  cold  seemed  to  have  frozen 
tree,  and  air,  and  water,  and  every  living 
thing  that  moved.  Even  the  ringing  of  mj 
skates  on  the  ice  echoed  back  from  the 
Moccasin  Hill  with  a  startling  deameas, 
and  the  crackle  of  the  ice  as  I  passed  over 
it  in  my  course  seemed  to  follow  the  tide  of 
the  river  with  hghtning  speed. 

I  had  gone  up  the  river  nearly  two  miles, 
when,  coming  to  a  litUe  stream  which 
empties  into  the  larger,  I  turned  in  to  ex- 
plore its  course.  Fir  and  hemlock  of  a 
century's  growth  met  over-head,  and  formed 
an  archway  radiant  with  frost-work.  Ail 
was  dark  within,  but  I  was  young  and  fea^ 
leas,  and  as  I  peered  into  an  unbroken 
forest  that  reared  itself  on  the  borders  of  • 
the  stream,  I  laughed  with  very  joyousn^ts; 
my  wild  hurrah  rang  through  the  silent 
woods^  and  I  stood  listening  to  the  echo 
that  reverberated  again  and  again,  until  all 
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was  hushed.  I  thought  how  often  the 
Indian  hunter  had  concealed  himself  be- 
hmd  these  very  trees ;  how  often  his  arrow 
had  pierced  the  deer  by  this  very  stream,  and 
his  wild  halloo  had  here  rung  for  his  victory. 
And  then,  turning  from  &ncy  to  reality, 
I  watched  a  couple  of  white  owls,  that  sat 
in  their  hooded  state,  with  ruffled  pantalettes 
and  long  ear^tabs,  debating  in  «lent  conclave 
the  Bfbdn  of  their  frozen  realm,  and  was 
wondering  if  they,  ^  for  all  their  feathers, 
were  a-<x)ld,'*  when  suddenly  a  sound  arose — 
it  seemed  to  me  to  come  from  beneath  the 
ice ;  it  sounded  low  and  tremulous  at  first, 
until  it  ended  in  one  wild  yell.  I  was  ap- 
palled. Never  before  had  such  a  noise  met 
my  ears.  I  thought  it  more  than  mortal — 
so  fiooe,  and  amid  such  an  unbroken  soli- 
tude,  it  seemed  as  if  a  fiend  had  blown  a 
blast  from  an  infernal  trumpet.  Presently  I 
heard  the  twigs  on  shore  snap,  as  if  from 
the  tread  of  some  animal,  aud  the  blood 
mshed  back  to  my  forehead  with  a  bound 
that  made  my  skin  bum,  and  I  felt  relieved 
that  I  had  to  contend  with  things  earthly, 
and  not  of  spiritual  nature.  My  energies 
returned,  and  I  looked  around  me  for  some 
means  of  escape.  The  moon  shone  through 
the  opening  at  the  mouth  of  the  creek  by 
which  I  had  entered  the  forest,  and,  con- 
sidering this  the  best  means  of  escape,  I 
darted  towards  it  like  an  arrow.  Twas 
hardly  a  hundred  yards  distant,  and  the 
swallow  could  scarcely  excel  my  desperate 
flight;  yet,  as  I  turned  my  head  to  the 
shore,  I  could  see  two  dark  objects  dashing 
through  the  underbrush  at  a  pace  nearly 
double  in  speed  to  my  own.  By  this  great 
speed,  and  the  short  yells  which  they  oc- 
casionally gave,  I  knew  at  once  that  these 
were  the  much-dreaded  gray  wolf. 

I  had  never  met  with  these  animals,  but, 
from  the  description  given  of  them,  I  had 
but  little  pleasure  in  making  their  acquaint- 
ance. Their  untamable  fiereeness,  and  the 
untiring  strength  which  seems  part  of  their 
nature,  render  them  objects  of  dread  to 
every  benighted  traveller. 

« with  thdr  long  gallop,  ivUeh  eas  tin 
Ibe  d««-boiiiMl'9  ]»(•,  the  hiut«r*t  fire," 


they  pursue  their  prey,  never  straying  from 
the  track  of  their  victim ;  and  as  the  wearied 
hunter  thinks  he  has  at  length  outstripped 
them,  he  finds  that  they  but  waited  for  the 
evenmg  to  seize  their  prey,  and  falls  a  priae 
to  the  tireless  animals. 

The  bushes  that  skirted  the  shore  flew 
past  with  the  velocity  of  lightning  aa  I 
dashed  on  in  my  flight  to  pass  the  narrow 
opening.  The  outlet  was  nearly  gained; 
one  second  more,  and  I  would  be  com- 
paratively safe,  when  my  pursuers  appeared 
on  the  bank  directly  above  me,  which  here 
rose  to  the  height  of  ten  feet.  There  was 
no  time  for  thought,  so  I  bent  my  head  and 
dashed  madly  forward.  The  wolves  sprang, 
but,  miscalculating  my  speed,  sprang  be- 
hind, while  their  intended  prey  glided  out 
upon  the  river. 

Nature  turned  me  towards  home.  The 
light  flakes  of  snow  spun  firom  the  iron  of. 
my  skates,  and  I  was  some  distance  from . 
my  punuers,  when  their  fierce  howl  told  me  ■ 
I  was  still  their  fugitive.  I  did  not  look 
back ;  I  did  not  feel  afraid,  or  sorry,  or  glad ; 
one  thought  of  home,  of  the  bright  feces 
awaiting  my  return,  of  their  tears  if  they 
never  should  see  me,  and  then  every  energy 
of  body  and  mind  was  exerted  for  escape. 
I  was  perfectly  at  home  on  the  ice.  Many 
were  the  days  that  I  spent  on  my.  good 
skates,  never  thinking  that  at  one  time  they 
would  be  ray  only  means  of  safety.  Every 
half  minute  an  alternate  yelp  from  my, 
fierce  attendants  made  me  but  too  certain 
that  they  were  in  close  pursuit  Nearer  and 
nearer  they  came ;  I  heard  their  feet  patter- 
ing on  the  ice  nearer  still,  until  I  could  feel 
their  breath  and  hear  their  snuffing  scent 
Every  nerve  and  muscle  in  my  frame  was 
stretched  to  the  utmost  tension. 

The  trees  along  the  shore  seemed  to 
dance  in  the  uncertain  light,  and  my  brain 
turned  with  my  own  breathless  speed,  yet 
still  they  seemed  to  hiss  forth  their  breath 
with  a  sound  truly  horrible,  when  an  in- 
voluntary motion  on  my  part  turned  me 
out  of  my  course.  The  wolves  close  be- 
hind, unable  to  stop,  and  as  unable  to  turn 
on  the  smooth  ice,  slipped  and  fell)  still 
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going  on  lur  ahead ;  their  toi^^nes  were 
lolling  ont;  their  white  tasks  glaring  from 
their  bloodj  months;  their  dark^  shaggy 
breasts  were  fleeced  with  foam ;  and  as  they 
passed  me,  their  eyes  glared,  and  they 
howled  with  fury.  The  thought  flashed  on 
my  mind,  that  by  this  means  I  oould  avoid 
them,  viz.,  by  turning  aside  whenever  they 
came  too  near;  for  they,  by  the  iormation 
<^  their  feet,  are  unable  to  mn  on  ice  except 
in  a  straight  line. 

I  immediately  acted  upon  this  plan.  The 
wolves,  having  regained  their  feet,  sprang 
directly  towards  me.  The  race  was  renewed 
for  twenty  yards  up  the  stream ;  they  were 
already  close  on  my  back,  when  I  glided 
round  and  dashed  directly  past  my  pur- 
suers. A  fierce  yell  greeted  my  evolution, 
and  the  wolves,  slipping  upon  their  haunches, 
sailed  onward,  presenting  a  perfect  pictore 
of  helplessness  and  baffled  rage.  Thus  I 
gained  nearly  a  hundred  yards  at  each 
taming.  This  was  repeated  two  or  three 
times,  every  moment  the  animals  getting 
more  excited  and  baffled. 

At  one  time,  by  delaying  my  turning  too 
long,  my  fierce  antagonists  came  so  near, 
that  they  threw  the  white  foam  over  my 
dress  as  they  sprang  to  seise  me,  and  their 
teeth  clashed  together  like  the  spring  of  a 
fox-trap.    Had  my  skates  fiuled  for  one 


instant,  had  I  tripped  on  a  $tick,  or  can^t 
my  foot  in  a  fisefure  in  the  ice,  the  stoiy  I 
am  now  telling  would  never  have  been  tpkL 
I  thought  all  the  chances  over;  I  knew 
where  they  would  first  take  hold  of  me  if  I 
fell ;  I  thought  how  long  it  would  be  befcra 
I  died,  and  when  there  would  be  a  search 
for  the  body  that  would  already  have  its 
tomb;  for<rfil  how  fast  man^s  mind  tnoes 
out  all  the  dread  colors  of  death^s  i»ctore, 
only  those  who  have  been  near  the  grim 
original  can  telL 

BuA  soon  I  eame  opposite  the  house,  and 
my  hounds — ^I  knew  their  deep  voices- 
roused  by  the  noise,  bayed  furiously  from  tbe 
kennels,  I  heard  their  chains  rattle ;  how 
I  wished  they  would  break  them,  and  th^ 
I  would  have  protectors  that  would  be  peen 
to  the  fierpest  denizens  of  the  forest  The 
wolves,  taking  the  hint  conveyed  by  the 
dogs,  stopped  in  their  mad  career,  and  ato 
a  moment's  considerataon,  turned  and  fled. 
I  watched  them  until  their  dusky  forms 
disappeared  over  a  neighboring  hill.  Then, 
taking  off  nay  skates,  I  wended  my  way  to 
the  house,  with  feelings  which  may  be 
better  imagined  than  described.  But  even 
yet,  I  never  see  a  broad  sheet  of  ice  in  the 
moonshine,  without  thinking  of  that  snuffling 
breath  and  those  fearful  things  that  followed 
me  so  closely  down  the  frozen  Kennebec 


ASPIRATIONS 


BT    CHASMt    P.   BUIB. 


*<  SwiBT  cUflM  Of  my  klndfed,  blest  land  of  mr  birth  I 
The  fldrest,  ttM  dearest,  tbe  briglitefll  on  Mrtb  r* 


Lit  those  who  wish,  for  oTcr  rore 

Beneath  Itollal  aQrer  akj. 
Or,  bent  by  fieroeet  northern  blaatSi 

Betnm  in  time  at  home  to  die ; 
Let  ttiem,  on  AMc'%  arid  jilBbifl, 

Face  Bcathing  atorms  of  baniiig  Mod; 
Bat  let  me  liye  and  let  me  die 

In  thla,  my  own,  my  naflre  land. 

Let  others  lore  a  UUed  fao^ 
Or  wed  with  pride  to  ibrdsn  gold; 

Anceatral  trees  may  decorate 
WlUi  pedigrees  ttielr  casUes  old ; 


But  glTS  to  me  a  native  maid, 

I  ears  not  if  a  ohlld  of  toa ; 
AU  that  I  ask,  a  wiAs  Uiat  loTea 

God,  husband,  and  my  natire  soO. 

I  wish  to  calmly  sit  me  down 

Content  within  a  happy  hoin«> 
SoiToanded  by  domestic  Joys, 

nil  Heayen  shall  call  me  to  the  tomb ; 
And  then  let  some  seqoestered  ipot 

ReceiTe  in  peace  my  last  remainB ; 
But  where  yoa  will,  so  I  repose 

Beneath  my  own  lored  natire  plains. 
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TnOHAB    B.    WBITHST,    IDITOE. 


A  HniT  TOB  0T7B  Statesmkh. — ^Pbobfeoib 
OF  TBB  Amxbsoak  Rbfubuo. — ^In  the  Repub- 
lic for  Febmarj,  1851,  we  wrote  an'  article 
•ho^ng  that,  aooording  to  past  experience, 
tile  popnlatioa  of  onr  country  would  amount 
to  fumr  hundred  miliums  in  eighty  years  fnm 
that  time.  This  woold  be  about  equal  to  the 
overgrown  population  of  China ;  while,  if  we 
<Mnit  the  newly  acquired  possessions  in  the 
estimate,  we  find  our  territory  about  the  same 
aa  thai  of  China.  Bunf$  MerehanU?  Maga^ 
am^  for  April,  a  pnbHoatlon  which  has  become 
a  text-book  for  statidans,  both  in  America 
and  Europe,  talces  up  this  subject,  and,  as- 
suming one  hundred  years  instead  of  eighty 
as  its  basis,  arriyes  at  the  following  conclu- 
sions, Ti2. : 

Taking  the  rate  of  increase  from  1840  to 
1860  as  a  standard,  the  population  of  the 
United  States  in  1960  will  be  612,781,414 ! 

Taking  tiie  rate  of  increase  from  1790  to 
1860  as  a  standard,  the  population  in  1960  will 
be  460,642,797! 

Taking  tiie  same  term  as  a  basis,  and  leaeing 
cut  the  tjusrease  by  emigrants  and  their  de- 
scendants^ the  natural  increase  alone  will 
swell  OUT  population  in  1960  to  821,687,886 ! 

Of  course,  in  estimating  the  growth  of 
American  population,  it  is  impossible  to  omit 
the  feature  of  immigration  and  its  product ; 
nor  can  we  suppose  that  the  ratio  of  immigra- 
tion of  the  last  ten  or  twelve  years  will  hold 
out;  hence,  the  second  standard  above  quoted 
must  be  regarded  as  the  actual  and  fair  basis 
of  oomputation.  This  gives  us,  then,  m  less 
than  a  century  from  the  present  time,  the 
enormous  population  of  four  hundred  and 
fifty  miUions^  sias  hundred  and  fbrty-two  thou- 
sand^ seven  hundred  and  ninety-seven  ! 

Here  is  a  subject  for  grave  reflection  and 
solicitude;  and  the  question  naturally  arises, 
whether  a  population  so  immense,  so  widely 
Effused  over  a  vast  territory,  and  with  in- 
terests so  conflicting,  can  retain  the  adhesive- 
ness essential  to  hold  them  together  under  a 
rtngle  republican  government.  Another  ques- 


tion of  equal  importance  for  the  consideration 
of  our  statesmen  is,  whether  a  single  govern- 
ment, provided  it  can  hold  together,  and  legis- 
late for  so  numerous  a  people,  is  as  well 
adapted  to  the  development  of  popular  hap- 
piness and  individual  liberty  as  would  be 
a  plurality  of  governments  over  the  same 
people. 

The  system  of  State  sovereignty,  which  we 
hold  to  be  an  important,  if  not  a  vital  element 
in  the  success  and  stability  of  the  republican 
system,  will  do  much  towards  strengthening 
and  maintaining  the  capacity  of  our  limited 
central  power,  provided  our  present  code  of 
institutions  is  continued.  A  power  so  phy- 
sically great  must  be  also  endowed  m^ntaUy 
and  morally^  in  an  eminent  degree;  else  it 
cannot  foil  to  become  an  engine  of  evil  rather 
than  of  good  to  man.  May  we  not,  therefore, 
look  with  deep  solicitude  upon  the  poisonous 
radical  influences  which  are  even  now  at 
work,  growing  with  our  growth,  and  strength- 
ening with  our  strength,  inculcating  a  jealousy 
of  all  wholesome  restraint,  and  already  aiming 
at  the  subversion  of  those  fundamental  prin- 
ciples of  human  happiness,  of  which  our  very 
greatness  is  but  the  fruit?  These  influences 
are  encouraged  by  our  too  liberal  laws,  which, 
by  conferring  upon  them  a  political  import- 
ance, tend  to  the  corruption  of  our  statesmen, 
and  even  our  people,  who  do  not  hesitate  to 
warp  their  patriotism  and  adapt  it  to  the  de- 
mands of  anti-republican  sentiments  and  false 
theories. 

Tlie  right  of  suffrage  granted  to  men  who 
have  no  interest  in  common  with  us,  and  no 
respect  for  the  glory  of  the  American  name, 
save  so  far  as  they  can  employ  its  ^eatness 
for  their  own  nef!arious  and  lawless  designs,  is 
eminently  calculated  to  bring  about  the  most 
disastrous  results,  both  moral  and  political ;; 
and  the  far-seeing  statesman  and  patriot- 
should  begin  now  to  provide  for  the  great 
fhture  that  is  before  us,  and  so  to  temper  the- 
elements  as  to  produce  those  happy  influences 
which,  as  a  great  and  free  nation  ,ours  may 
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be  able  to  bestow  upon  the  generations  of 
the  future  in  every  clime — ^the  influences  of 
rational  liberty. 

A  more  prudent  system  of  suffrage,  without 
being  proscriptive  or  retrospective  in  its  cha- 
racter, should  be  adopted,  and  in  no  ease 
should  a  State  have  the  power  of  conferring 
the  right  of  suffrage  upon  aliens. 

Our  present  law  of  wholesale  naturalization 
should  be  abolished,  or  at  least  amended,  so 
as  to  render  hopeless  any  foreign  intrigue, 
either  of  despotism,  radicalism,  or  bigotry, 
upon  our  institutions. 

A  more  rigid  practice  of  economy  in  the 
public  expenditures  must  be  enforced,  to  avoid 
the  accumulation  of  a  vast  public  debt,  the 
mere  interest  of  which,  drawn  as  it  must  be 
from  the  sweat  of  the  people,  will  necessarily 
tend  to  create  a  restive  and  rebellious  spirit 
in  the  land.  Besides,  nothing  tends  so  much 
to  foster  corrupt  ambition  as  luxurious  exam- 
ple and  lavish  expenditure  on  the  part  of 
government. 

The  public  dommn  should  be  held  as  a 
sacred  legacy  to  the  people,  to  pay  off,  if  need 
be,  the  debts  incurred  by  profligate  or  mis- 
Judging  administrations,  or  parted  with  only 
to  prevent  or  to  liquidate  claims  upon  the  go- 
yemment.  With  the  vast  and  swelling  tide  of 
population  that  is  before  us,  the  public  lands 
will  increase  in  value  in  a  rapid  ratio;  for, 
according  to  the  estimate  with  which  we  com- 
menced this  article,  it  will  all  be  needed  in 
half  a  century  to  feed  the  local  population. 

Manufactures  and  the  arts  should  be  en- 
couraged as  an  outlet  to  the  industry  and 
genius  of  the  growing  masses,  and  as  a  means 
of  employment  for  the  heads  and  hands  of  the 
people.  The  government  will  have  little  to 
fear  so  long  as  its  citizens  are  well  and  profit- 
ably employed,  and  unmolested  in  their  con- 
stitutional rights. 

A  large  army  and  navy  are  not  needed  so 
long  as  our  present  system  of  free  government 
continues;  because  a  free  and  contented  peo- 
ple will  stand  always  ready  to  protect  alike 
their  government  and  themselves.  The  ex- 
penses of  an  army  in  times  of  peace — ^more 
than  sufficient  for  garrison  duty  and  the 
{protection  of  our  frontiers — would  therefore 
Ibe  an  onerous  burden  upon  the  people ;  be- 
rsides,  a  large  standing  army,  being,  as  it  must, 
a  creature  of  the  government,  is  well  calculated 
io  excite  the  Just  jealousy  of  the  citizens. 


The  emoluments  of  public  office  should  be 
reduced  to  a  more  equal  standard,  as  com- 
pared witli  the  ordinary  employments  of  the 
private  dtizens.  This  would  tend  to  lessen 
the  asperities  of  party,  by  turning  the  aq^- 
rations  of  men  to  more  legitimate  pursoitB. 
Office-seekers  would  be  less  abundant,  and  the 
ballot-box  would  become  the  recipient  of  less 
corruption  and  more  patriotism  than  at  pre- 
sent— 


DeTuoUy  to  be  wiBbad." 

It  bfor  thestatewman  of  th»pr€$erU6xj  to 
look  over  these  things,  and  determine,  in  the 
vast  fiitttro  that  is  before  us,  wheth^  cor 
country  shall  be  great  in  all  the  attribates  of 
greatness,  or,  through  the  corruption  of  am- 
bitious rulers,  and  the  moral  and  political 
degeneracy  of  the  people,  become  great  only 
as  the  scourge  of  our  race,  aad  a  monument 
of  the  imbeeilily  of  popular  government. 


The  Pbbsidsntial  Election. — ^This  event, 
which  may  be  appropriately  entitled  the  poli- 
tical cube  of  our  country,  is  again  at  hand; 
and  while  the  several  parties  are  marshalling 
their  forces  for  the  contest  of  the  ballot,  tbe 
people  at  large  are  looking  on  with  deep  and 
absorbing  interest.  The  next  Presidentia] 
term,  if  we  are  to  Judge  from  the  signs  of  the 
times,  will  be  one  of  unusual  importance,  even 
as  the  present  is  and  has  been ;  and  we  can 
but  hope  that  the  events  to  come  may  be  as 
wisely  and  successfully  met  and  disposed  of  as 
those  which  are  now  past  or  pending.  We 
allude  especially  to  our  foreign  relations,  re- 
membering, at  the  same  time,  those  of  a  domes- 
tic nature.  No  true  patriot  can  look  back 
upon  the  past  three  years— -calling  to  mind 
the  criticiU  issues  that  have  distracted  the 
country  both  in  its  government  and  its  peo- 
ple, and  witness  the  happy  disposition  of  those 
issues,  and  the  consequent  restoration  of  na- 
tional tranquillity — without  feeling  a  sense  of 
gratitude  towards  the  Almighty  ruler  of 
events,  for  having  placed  the  destinies  of  our 
land,  at  such  a  crbis,  in  wise,  energetiC|  and 
patriotic  hands. 

In  the  selection  of  a  chief  magbtrate  for 
this  great  and  free  republic,  we  must  hence- 
forth rely  on  the  inUUigenee  and  patriotiam 
of  the  people,  rather  than  the  impulsive  dic- 
tates of  party,  because  the  great  national 
issues  now  at  stake  are  not  those  that  can  be 
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made  ayailable  for  partisaa  ends.  New  doo- 
trincB  hAre  been  engendered,  and  strange 
theories  set  forth,  which  neither  party,  as 
9ueh^  can  assume  withoat  disgrace,  yet  which 
demagogues  of  either  party  will  seize  upon 
in  the  hopeful  ardor  of  a  temporary  or  a 
local  triumph.  It  remxilns  with  the  people^ 
in  their  right  as  freemen,  through  the  suf- 
frage power,  to  defeat  these  men,  and  to  re- 
buke those  who,  for  selfish  ends,  had  dared  to 
tamper  with  the  tranquillity  of  the  nation. 
There  are  men  of  both  parties  who  have  bid 
high  for  Actional  votes,  in  affairs  both  for- 
eign and  domestic,  either  of  which  have 
threatened  our  peace  and  prosperity,  without 
the  remotest  hope  or  prospect  of  national 
gun.  Such  con  be  regarded  only  as  dema- 
gogues; men  who,  for  their  own  aggrandize- 
ment, would  sacrifice  their  country,  and  all 
its  blessed  promises  to  man^nd ;  men  who, 
blinded  by  a  towering  ambition  and  thirst  for 
ephemeral  dignity,  would  jeopardize  the  liber- 
ties of  millions,  not  wUfnlly,  perhaps,  but 
thoughtlessly ;  and  it  is  to  tJie  calmer  Jndg- 
ment  of  the  people,  the  plain,  every-day,  com- 
mon-sense portion  of  the  community  of  the 
nation — ^the  mechanic,  the  merchant,  and  the 
artisan — ^that  the  nation  itself  must  look  for 
that  temperate  decision  which  is  to  govern  its 
destinies. 

Speaking  of  parties,  we  may  safely  say  that 
there  is  no  issue  of  national  importance  be- 
tween them.  The  questions  of  protection  and 
free  trade  are  but  shadows,  for  neither  party, 
when  in  power,would  venture  to  carry  its  doc- 
trine on  this  issue  to  the  extreme.  The  equal- 
ity of  popular  sentiment  on  the  subject,  and 
the  conflict  of  local  interests,  forbid  it ;  hence 
there  is,  in  fliot,  no  national  issue  between 
tibiem.  The  people  are  therefore  called  upon  to 
decide  on  graverissues  of  real  national,  though 
not  parUsan,  importance;  and  as  the  people, 
when  left  to  themselves,  are,  infaeij  patriotic 
and  dear-minded,  it  will  not  be  difficult,  we 
think,  for  them  to  decide  in  casting  their  bal- 
lots at  the  next  Presidential  election,  or  at  the 
primary  elections  about  to  take  place.  All 
that  we  can  say,  in  onr  neutral  position,  is 
this :  Let  us  look  upon  the  past,  the  present, 
and  the  future,  and  ask  ourselves  whether,  in 
the  admimstration  of  affairs  during  the  past 
and  the  present,  we  find  a  sufficient  guaranty 
for  pursnhig  the  same  policy  in  the  future ; 
and  if  so,  act  up  to  it  as  with  the  heart  and 


impulse  of  one  man,  seeking,  in  that  action, 
only  the  peace  and  glory  of  our  country,  and 
the  perpetuity  of  its  thrice -happy  institu- 
tions. 

•#• — — 

Thb  Sxoosm  Ibish  Gjensbation  m  Ajo- 
BioA,  was  the  title  of  a  lecture  delivered  re- 
centiy  in  Boston,  by  T.  D.  McGee,  an  Irish 
alien.  We  give  a  condensation  of  it  as  fol- 
lows: 

**  The  first  Irish  generation  in  America  can  be 
traced  ver^  eamly  from  the  ode  of  the  emimat- 
ahip  to  the  interior.  ....  But  their  chudren, 
bom  twenty  and  thirty  years  ago^  in  this  land, 
where  are  they  t  If  we  look  for  them  in  our 
churches,  we  do  not  find  them.  If  any  Catholic 
deigvman  of  thirty  years'  stauding  win  take  up 
his  old  register,  and  call  out  the  names  of  the 
baptized,  how  many  will  rise  in  the  congregation 
to  answer  him,  or  daim  their  places !  Few,  very 
few,  I  fear. 

**  In  our  patriotic  societies,  in  our  public  under* 
takings,  as  a  class  they  are  absent  from  us." 

To  the  question  asked,  "Where  are  they?" 
it  might  be  safely  answered,  aU  around;  but 
they  have  become  native  Americans,  and  pos- 
sibly are  now  protesting  against  Papal  rule  in 
these  United  States.  We  next  find  a  com- 
parison between  the  two  wuntriei^  and  the 
causes  affecting  their  prosperity : 

"  Ireland  is  a  country  with  two  tfaoosaod  years 
of  history;  America  is  but  two  hundred  yean 
old.  Ireland  has  been  three  hundred  years  under 
the  yoke  of  the  heretical  Kings  of  England ;  Ame- 
rica laid  the  fcnmdationsof  her  freedom  with  those 
of  her  peculation.  This  country  and  its  Constitu- 
tion have  grown  up  together;  and  here  all  forms 
of  faith  are  free  " 

In  Ireland, 

"The  poor,  the  people,  governed  absolutely  by 
the  gentry,  were  depnyed  of  any  general  system 
of  public  iostructioa  Up  to  1884,  there  were  no 
national  schools  open  to  the  children  of  the  poor. 
This  class,  therefore,  seveniy-five  per  cent  of  the 
whole,  grew  up  in  a  wild,  untutored  state  of  nature; 
There  was  but  one  place  where,  and  one  party 
from  whom,  thev  received  instruction ;  that  place 
was  the  parish  cnapel,  the  party  the  parish  pnest" 

According  to  the  above,  for  "two  thon- 
sand,"  less  "three  hundred  years,"  Ireland 
was  under  the  control  of  other  than  "  hereti- 
cal kings,"  and  yet  it  would  i^pear  that  edu- 
cation had  not  sufficientiy  progressed  to  save 
such  government  from  overthrow ;  though,  on  * 
the  other  hand,  it  had  been  sufficient  to  call 
out  the  Reformation,  and  to  establish  a  dif- 
ferent basis.  National  schools  have  been 
offered  to  the  people,  but  "the  party,  the 
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parisli  priest,^  and  otber  prelatio  heads,  bare 
refhsed  the  free  edaoational  ByBtem,  and  hence 
the  "  wUd,  untutored  state  of  seventy-five  per 
cent,  of  the  whole*'  race.  The  same  fetoal 
of  education  is  practised  here,  and  therefore 
it  is  gratifying  to  find  that  the  $ee<md  g^Mra- 
turn  of  the  Irish  in  America  cease  to  be  as  of 
the  ^^  ould  country,"  not  in  disrespect  to  their 
parents,  but  to  the  botheration  of  the  priests, 
who  have  labored  so  hard  to  keep  them  in 
ignorance  of  all  things  save  those  which 
might  tend  to  hold  them  in  a  state  of  tem- 
poral obedience  to  their  woold-be  political 
Papal  rulers.  We  cannot  fiiQ  to  present  the 
progress  of  civil  and  religious  ubxbtt  as  ex- 
perienced in  this  second  generation.  Here  is 
the  picture : 

•*  In  Itw  land,  every  son  was  *  a  boy,'  and  evjry 
daughter  '  a  girl,'  till  he  or  ehe  was  married.  We 
have  all  known  'boys^  and  'girls'  of  fire-and- 
forty. 

"  In  America,  in  oonsequeDce  of  the  measures  of 
the  Boil,  and  the  demaods  of  enterprise,  boys  are 
men  at  sixteen.  There  are,  in  fact,  no  omiDBBr 
in  America.  .  .  .  They  seem  like  .  «  .  a 
generation  of  the  past,  come  back  to  criticise  the 
preeeDt  They  all  work  for  themselves,  and  pay 
ueir  own  board. 

**  Over  half  a  dosea  of  these  keen,  hard,  worldly 
young  Yankees,  an  Irish  &ther  is  to  preside. 
They  are  bom,  they  are  doctored,  they  go  to  the 

Sbuc  sdiooL  ....  Tliey  oome  home,  and 
sy  want  ezplanationa  ....  And  here  is 
wedsely  where  the  second  generation  breaks  off 
srom  the  first  If  the  first  can  explain  itself  to 
satisfy  the  second,  the  second  will  naturally  stick 
to  its  pedi^jee;  bat  if  not,  the  fismily  tie  is  snapped, 
and  oar  cbildroi  become  oar  oppooeots^  and  some- 
times our  worst  enemies.  ....  With  the 
American  child  of  Irish  parents,  in  the  word 
'explanation'  is  included  disobedience,  sorrow, 
apostasy,  and  death  I  ....  Try  to  giye 
tnem  reasons  to  justify  vourselyes,  your  relieion, 
and  your  country.    Beg,  borrow,  or  steal  ezphuoa- 


The  next  point  presented  to  the  mind  re- 
hfctes  to  a  probable  future  ^^tesf  between 
Papacy  and  Republicanism,  to  meet  which,  the 
only  safe  armor  to  the  latter  is  education, 
honest  and  upright,  without  begging,  borrow- 
ing, or  stealing.    Mr.  HcGee  remarks,  that 

**  Sooner  thin  we  suspect,  a  severe  test  may  be 
put  to  our  principles.  In  Europe  and  America, 
the  men  of  this  age  are  fast  dividing  into  two 
UDiTcrsal  parlies,  or,  I  should  say,  two  camps. 
Those  who  were  neutral  last  year  are  decided  now; 
those  who  are  neutral  now  will  be  enlisted  next 
year.  The  modem  mind  has  been  filled  with  a 
new  morality,  and  new  theories  of  duty,  which  it 
is  incHned  to  put  into  operatioa  It  thinks  it  can 
do  without  Pope  and  property,  ezecutire  and 
obedience The  debatable  land  is 


being  rapidljr  narrowed;  their  pickets  drive  la 
ouB ;  and  it  is  to  be  feared  a  great  contest  is  at 
hand  throughout  the  nations,  now  so  closely  eon- 
nected  as  to  present  the  appearance  of  a  co- 
operative populace,  and  a  dose  federatkn  of  pmt- 
IMS  naturally  fu^igu  to  mch  othtr.  No  ooe  can 
oootemplate  the  approach  of  this  contest  withoot 
anxiety,  far  much  suffering  and  much  evil  wiU  he 
transacted  in  its  progress.  Bat  if  it  most  come; 
if  the  Ghristlamaed  OelU  who  resisted  and  otw- 
came  barbarism  a  thousand  years  ago^  and  reaiatsd 
and  repelled  the  Lutheran  schism,  three  hundred 
years  ago;  if  the  Christianized  Celts  of  Italj, 
Spam,  France,  Ireland,  and  America,  most  rise 
and  am  once  mors  for  the  law  of  God  and  the 
deliverance  of  men,  I  trust  and  belieTe  the  secand 
Irish  generation  in  America  wHl  not  be  wantiDg 
in  the  lioar  of  need." 

This  is  the  wi^  the  Political  Church 
preaches  its  doctrines  in  free-born  Protestant 
America ;  and  when  it  comes  to  this,  it  seems 
to  us  quite  time  that  their  ^^  pickets  *'  were 
driven  in  to  the  very  centre. 


A  New  R abio aubm. — ^We  out  the  fcdlowing 
from  the  iVsw-  Torh  Tinm  of  April  18th,  as 
a  frerii  spedmen  of  the  ralAonaU  of  that  and 
its  kindred  prints : 

**A  writer  in  the  JHbune^  we  observe,  has  und€^ 
taken  to  famish  a  series  of  aigoments  in  support 
of  the  proposition,  that  *  under  onr  present  system 
of  patent  laws,  the  evils  they  entail  upon  the  com- 
munity are  infinitely  greater  than  all  the  real 
or  imaginary  benefits  to  be  derived  from  their  eoa- 
tinnataon ;  and  that  for  this  growing  and  stupea- 
dous  evil  there  is  but  one  remedy,  a  total  rtpealnf 
all  patent  laws.*  The  adventurer  has  onr  bert 
wishes.  The  TIimm  has  repeatedly  expatiated 
upon  the  evil  and  urged  the  r^nedy;  iMit  with 
little  hope  of  impresnng  so  noyel  and  aeemiofflj 
heretical  a  do^ma  upon  the  reader.  The  abolitMO 
of  the  patent  laws  Is  only  a  onestion  of  time;  sad 
to  speed  it,  nothing  but  the  freest  and  follest  &• 
cuasioQ  is  needed.** 

The  moat  terse  oflbet  that  we  can  leoom- 
mend  to  the  above  is,  that  aa  the  legal  pro- 
tection of  property  entails  npon  the  com- 
monity  infinitely  greater  evils  than  the  real 
or  Imaginary  benefits  to  be  derived  fh>m  then, 
all  laws  for  the  punishment  of  theft  must  be 
repealed.  This  is  about  the  gist  and  phi- 
losophy of  the  plan  proposed  by  the  TrSnau 
writer,  and  endorsed  by  the  Ttmss*  editor; 
for,  after  dl,  the  Patent  Laws  are  no  more 
nor  less  tiian  laws  for  the  protection  of  pro- 
perty against  thieves ;  and  their  repeal,  by 
placing  genius  and  industry  on  a  par  with,  or 
rather  at  the  meroy  o^  Ignorance  and  laziness, 
would  be  sure  to  deimve  the  community  of 
the  benefits  to  be  derived  from  tlie  former. 

If  there  were  no  kws  for  the  protection  of 
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new  ^scoveries  in  printlDg,  for  example,  how 
would  those  men  who  now  use  the  lightning 
presses,  enabling  them  to  strike  off  their 
twenty  thousand  sheets  per  hour,  manage  to 
supply  their  customers  with  newspapers  ?.  Is 
it  to  be  supposed  that  Mr.  Hoe  will  rack  his 
brain,  and  expend  his  labor,  time,  and  capital  in 
perfecting  his  inventions,  merely  to  be  robbed 
of  his  property  thus  acquired  at  the  very 
moment  of  its  acquisition  ?  Would  Fulton, 
Morro,  Whitney,  Baguerre,  and  thousands  of 
others  whose  genius  has  enriched  the  world, 
hare  consented  to  waste  their  energies,  heallti:i, 
and  substance,  elmply  for  the  honor  and  glory 
of  being  beggared  and  cheated  and  robbed? 
What  would  our  neighbors  of  the  Tribune 
and  Times  say  if  every  idle  knave  of  the  town 
was  permitted  to  walk  in  and  help  himself  to 
the  cogitations  of  their  brain,  from  the  ooxm^ 
ter^  sans  eerenkmU^sansreconqtmuef  Would 
there  be  any  papers  printed  in  those  ofSces? 
Suppose  our  lawgivers  should  give  permission 
to  their  constituents  to  enter  Genin's  temple 
of  &3hion,  and  help  themselves  to  a  castor  d  la 
mode;  would  Genin  continue  to  expend  his 
taste  on  hats  ?  These  questions  are  relevant. 
The  property  of  some  men  lies  in  their  genius, 
their  brains,  their  learning,  while  that  of  others 
lies  in  their  lands,  their  houses,  their  boots 
and  hats,  audit  is  just  as  equitable  to  rob  the 
one  as  the  other.  If  it  is  desirable  that  the 
profits  of  an  invention  as  well  as  the  social 
benefits  to  be  derived  therefrom  should  be 
given  to  the  world  through  the  medium  of 
competition,  there  is  but  one  way  to  do  it,  and 
that  is  by  first  purchasing  from  the  inventor 
or  discoverer  his  property  therein,  at  his  own 
valuation;  and  if  government  sees  fit  so  to  do, 
why,  then,  the  government  is  at  liberty  to  give 
it  to  the  community,  not  before.  Abolish 
your  laws  for  the  protection  of  genius,  and 
genius  will  go  to  sleep.  We  shall  have  no 
more  inventions;  no  more  discoveries;  no 
more  progress  in  the  arts  and  sciences. 


The  CathouoOhapteb. — ^It  is  with  much 
satisfaction  that  we  call  the  attentibn  of  the 
readers  of  the  Republic  to  the  digest  of  the 
lecture  of  Archbishop  Hughes,  entitled  the 
**  Catholic  Chapter  in  the  history  of  the  United 
States,"  which  appears  in  this  and  the  pre- 
ceding number  of  our  magazine,  convinced  as 
we  are  that  it  will  well  repay  a  careful  and 


studied  perusal.  The  Archbishop  well  knew 
when  he  penned  that  tissue  of  misrepresen- 
tations, that  an  absolute  refutation  of  them 
would  involve  more  labor  and  research  than 
most  men  would  be  willing  to  undergo,  and 
the  effect  has  been  pretty  much  as  he  antici- 
pated :  many  who  disbelieved  have  not  ven- 
tured to  dispute  with  him ;  some  have  been 
content  with  simply  denying  his  assumptions, 
and  not  a  few,  too  ignorant  to  deny,  and  too 
indolent  to  study,  have  pronounced  his  argu- 
ments conclusive  and  convincing,  and  very 
quietly  set  themselves  down  in  the  belief  th«t 
tiiis  people  are  indebted  to  Roman  Catholicism 
for  its  blessed  privileges  of  (ML  and  religious 
liberty !  The  Republic  has  taken  the  pains, 
not  only  to  deny,  but  to  disprate  his  impudent 
falsifications  of  living  history. 

If  we  iire  asked  why  we  have  taken  this 
trouble,  we  answer,  there  are  two  good  and 
sufficient  reasons.  First:  Archbishop  John 
Hughes  oecupies  a  position  which  may  in  the 
fbture  impart  some  degree  of  importance  to 
his  writings ;  and  we  are  not  willing  to  intrust 
the  biograi^y  of  our  countfy  in  his  hands. 
Posterity  may  inquire  what  kind  of  civil  and 
religious  liberty  it  was  that  the  people  of  the 
United  States  enjoyed  during  the  nineteeiith 
century,  and  the  answer  may  be,  ^^thatwhidi 
the  CaUiolio  Church-political  confers  oh  its 
subjects,"  a  reply  not  <^loulated  to  convey  a 
very  exalted  opinion  of  our  present  notions 
of  liberty.  Second:  We  regard  the  Papacy 
as  an  embodiment  of  elements  in  their  nature 
hoslile  to  Republicanism,  and  therefore  dan- 
gerous to  onr  existence  as  a  free  naiion; 
hence  we  witness  with  acute  jealousy,  and 
resist  with  a  determined  resistanee,  every 
attempt  to  invest  those  elements  with  impor- 
tance or  command  in  these  Umted  States.  It 
is  not  the  religion  of  the  Church  at  which  we 
aim,  nor  its  ritual  and  ceremonies,  nor  even 
the  brutal  ignorance  in  which  it  holds  its 
people — ^though  this  last  were  in  itself  good 
cause  of  complaint,  while  we  are  compelled 
to  witness  and  endure  its  effects — ^it  is  the 
intatiate  thirst  for  political  power;  the  con- 
trol of  states;  the  enslavement  of  the  people, 
even  to  the  expurgation  of  all  that  is  noble 
and  manly  in  the  human  character;  and  the 
unmitigated  and  bigoted  cruelties  practised 
in  the  attainment  of. these  ends:  it  is  this 
which  excites  our  attention  and  directs  our 
pen ;  it  is  this  which  stimulates  us  to  labor  in 
an  unthankful  employment,  and  it  is  this 
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which  enables  us  to  inonr,  without  flinohiiig, 
the  false  imputation  of  ^^  proscription.'^ 

Where  is  the  Protestanti  natiye  or  foreign, 
who  does  not  believe  as  we  belieye,  that  the 
triumph  of  Roman  Catholicism  in  America 
will  be  a  triumph  of  deqK>ti8m  ?  He  is  not  to 
be  found !  The  issue  is  seen,  felt,  known,  and 
achnouiledged  by  all;  yet  what  are  they  doing 
to  avert  it  ?  Nothing  1  absolutely  nothing  ; 
not  even  to  the  circulation  of  those  truths 
which  bear  with  them  the  antidote  of  the 
poison.  There  is  business  to  be  done ;  goods 
are  to  be  sold,  dollars  hoarded,  and  luxury 
to  be  ex\joyed ;  and  so  long  as  these  things 
are  cared  for  in  this  generation,  who  cares  for 
the  next  9  Tour  children  and  your  children's 
children  may  answer  you  with  curses. 

Do  you  ask  what  is  to  be  done  ?  We  answer, 
Oheck  iheir  griming  political  power.  Some  of 
the  Western  States  give  to  them  the  right  to 
vote  in  nx  months^  and  others  in  one  year  after 
their  arrival  in  this  country,  fresh  from  the 
fens  of  bigotry  and  superstition.  Thie  i$  un- 
eonetUutianal^  and  the  States  who  doit  should 
be  compelled  to  retrace  their  steps.  A  foreigner 
cannot  become  a  citizen  under  Jioe  yeare^  and 
an  alien  has  no  constitutional  right  to  a  vote. 
By  this  extraordinary  privilege,  the  Western 
States  have  already  become  notoriously  Roman 
Catholic,  and  their  influence  in  Congress  is 
rapidly  accumulating.  Our  several  State  Con- 
stitutions are  steadily  crumbling  under  their 
hands,  and  being  moulded  to  their  ends.  How 
long,  then,  will  it  be  ere  the  Constitution  of 
our  republic  will  share  a  similar  fate  9  Now  b 
the  time  for  the  Protestant  American  states- 
man to  prepare  for  the  future  of  his  country. 

yino  or  n$»er, 

••• 

"  Stbike,"  says  the  editor  of  the  American 
Banner^  an  energetic  sheet  published  at  Phila- 
delphia, "Strike, 

**  Not  at  the  foreigner  now  with  us,  whose  us- 
oessities  compel  him  to  underbid  von  in  the  price 
of  labor.  Not  at  the  employer,  wnoee  itUereH  and 
baaiDOfls  existenoe  eoinpel  him  to  give  the  prefer- 
ence to  the  cheapeeL  Not  at  the  rigbt  of  men  to 
place  an  estimate  upon  their  own  labor,  or  to  say 
what  compensation  they  will  or  will  not  give." 
[Bat]  "  stnke  at  our  defective  and  uneqaal  laws." 

The  above  talks  home  to  our  own  mind,  for 
against  the  rights  of  man,  or  against  men 
who  have  become  citizens  of  our  country 
through  naturalization, we  would  never  strike. 
But,  as  against  laws  granting  especial  favor  to 


the  latter  class,  or  bidding  for  additions  to 
their  number,  we  would  aim  most  hearty 
blows.  Tes,  and  strike  heartily,  too,  agiunst 
all  brethren,  native  or  adopted,  who  would 
so  far  forget  themselves  and  country  as  to 
seek  to  render  our  chosen  system  of  self- 
government  subject  to  the  will  or  dictation  of 
another,  be  his  powers  presumptively  tem- 
poral or  divine.  Again  says  the  American 
Banner: 

"  Close  vour  ports  against  Europe's  starveliogt; 
her  d^jaded  population,  her  paupers  and  her  fel- 
ons. Blrike  for  a  tariff  on  labor  as  well  as  capitil ; 
and  if  the  manafactoring  interests  of  Ameriei 
refuse  American  working-men  that  protedisB 
which  makes  the  world  our  market;  if  capital 
denies  to  labor  the  safeguards  which  labor  has 
fireely  placed  around  capital ;  etrike  down  the 
tariff;  for  *what  is  sauoe  for  the  goose,  is  aance  for 
the  gander.*  Sinews  and  muscle  oonstitute  the 
poor  man's  capital,  silver  and  gold  that  of  the 
employer;  ana  if  the  one  is  protected  against 
Europe's  pauper  fiibrics,  the  other  should  be  pro- 
tected against  Europe's  paupem  Then  ttrike  far 
a  capitation-tax  of  two  nundred  and  fifty  dollan 
OD  all  future  emigranta ;  ay,  STRIKE,  AT  THE 
BALLOTBOXI    That's  the  remedy." 

Kow,  although  we  would  say.  Stand  back! 
to  all  foreign  felons,  gallows  or  prison-birds, 
yet,  as  against  Europe^s  starvelings,  we  fed, 
in  charity's  name,  forbidden  to  close  our 
ports.  Neither  can  we  see  the  utility  or  prac- 
ticability of  a  capitation-tax,  as  proposed, 
since,  in  reality,  a  protective  turiff  would  be 
at  once  *^  a  tariff  on  labor  as  well  as  capital** 
To  strike  down  such  a  tariff  would  be  fatally 
wrong,  but  the  securing  it,  in  permanency^ 
would  at  once  accomplish  the  end  desired ;  and 
thus  we  would  differ,  not  as  to  the  end,  but 
the  means  of  securing  it  The  editor  of  the 
American  Banner^  in  addressing  his  fellow- 
man,  says  to  him : 

"  You  have  only  to  choose  between  two  altenia* 
tives ;  either  to  ttrike  down  the  iUusioos  of  party, 
or  ttrike  down  your  own  social  happineaBi" 

For  this  remark,  we  must  commend  the 
Banner  to  the  favor  of  our  countrymen, 
trusting  that  they  will  subscribe,  and  so  help 
the  good  cause. 

Gmniux  Soott. — ^Whatever  public  gra- 
titude may  be  due  to  General  Winfield  Soott 
for  liis  services  in  the  field,  it  is  dear  that  he 
can  never  occupy  the  Presidential  chair.  Els 
singular  course  in  relation  to  the  American 
doctrines,  at  onetime  avowing  them  and  again 
denouncing  them;  his  conduct  in  Mexico  in 
incarcerating  Protestant  American  soldiers 


Digitized  by 


Google 


EDITORIAL. 


259 


two  months  in  the  guard-house,  with  a  ball 
and  chain  &8tened  to  their  legs,  for  refusing 
to  Imeel  to  the  Raman  Catholic  Eo%t^  and 
bis  laudation  of  Irish  deserters,  have  given 
swioos  offense  to  his  countrymen,  that  will 
IHTove^to^— we  say  fatal  to  his  success  in  the 
two  largest  States  of  the  Union ;  and  we  can 
£nee]y  assert,  merely  as  "a  looker-on  in 
Vienna,"  that  if  the  Whig  party  places  his 
name  in  nomination,  the  Democratic  candi-' 
date  will  be  elected.  Of  course,  the  Demo- 
crats, knowing  this,  will  help  his  friends  in 
packing  the  Whig  Conventions. 


What  wb  would  sat  to  the  naturalized 
citizen  is,  that  the  greater  portion  of  those 
coming  from  abroad  have,  together  with  our 
pdHical  demagogues,  striven  for  partisan  im- 
portance, and  to  such  end  have,  through  their 
exertions  and  ballots,  apparently  fixed  upon 
our  country  measures,  ruinous  not  only  to 
individual  prosperity,  but  ruinous  to  us  as  a 
people. 

And  we  would  say  to  the  American,  that 
partisan  foolishness  has  been  enacted  long 
enough,  yes,  too  long,  for  the  good  of  the 
eountry ;  that,  as  a  mass,  the  naturalized  and 
the  foreigner  have  become  emboldened  in  a 
partisan  course,  and  would  now  claim  and 
exercise  not  only  equal  rights  with  us,  but 
BBperior  ones,  as  being  thdrs  under  priestly 
advisement,  through  the  possession  of  greator 
intelligenoe,  earlier  invention,  and  the  physi- 
cal ability  "  to  do"— Heaven  spare  their  blind- 
ness I — all  of  which  is  presented  in  a  manner 
that,  if  not  amusing,  is  at  least  so  decidedly 
cool  as  to  prove  quite  refreshing.  Yet,  to 
the  honest,  well-meaning  foreigner,  desiring 
a  home  in  the  land  of  liberty,  we  would  still 
say.  Come  1  our  country  is  large,  and  there  is 
room  in  it  for  both  you  and  your  labor.  Yet 
you  must  not  seek  to  defeat  us  in  the  endea- 
vor to  protect  both  your  and  our  labor  from 
the  hindrances  which  a  too  great  inroad  of 
the  labor  of  those  remaining  abroad,  if  un- 
checked, would  create  against  our  mutual 
interests ;  and  we  would  say  to  Americans, 
that  to  xeoeive  into  our  country  the  foreigner 
and  the  product  of  foreign  labor,  both  at  the 
same  time,  freely  and  free^  is  at  once  a  foolish 
policy,  and  one  which  must  eventually  bring 
upon  us  not  only  penury,  but  place  the  for- 
eigner as  a  ruler  over  us.  Such  a  course  has 
been  too  long  pursued;  the  demagogue  has 


favored  it  to  gain  partisan  aid  from  the  natu- 
ralized  and  foreigner,  that  through  such  help 
he  may  reach  his  own  aggrandizement ;  and 
even  thus,  through  ignorance  or  design,  is  he 
fast  accomplishing  the  destruction  of  our 
country.  We  would  say,  also,  that  there  is  a 
remedy  for  this  evil,  to  be  had  through  the 
enactment  of  a  uniform  naturalization  law, 
to  the  effect,  that  no  foreigner  hereafter  arriv- 
ing in  this  country,  being  over  twenty-one 
years  of  age,  shall,  upon  any  consideration 
whatever,  become  a  naturalized  citizen  of 
these  United  States ;  but  that  he  shall,  how- 
ever, as  a  resident,  be  subject  to,  and  receive 
the  protection  of,  our  laws,  and  enjoy  all  the 
rights  of  a  citizen,  excepting  that  of  the  elect- 
ive franchise,  or  the  holding  of  oflBce  of  high 
trust.  Through  the  protection  of  such  a  law, 
the  American  vote  would  cease  to  be  over- 
powered through  the  casting  balance  of  for- 
eign influence,  and  then  the  policy  of  the  na- 
tion would  become  settled  and  fixed.  Then 
protection  to  the  industry  of  Americans,  and 
protection  also  to  the  labor  of  the  foreigner 
welcomed  to  these  shores,  would  naturally 
follow. 

Japak. — ^The  recent  movements  for  sending 
a  fleet  to  this  outlandish  empire,  with  sealed 
orders,  has  raised  quite  a  din  among  the  poli- 
ticians ;  and,  in  the  apparent  hope  of  embar- 
rassing Hr.  Fillmore  and  his  administration, 
an  expose  of  the  objects  of  the  expedition  has 
been  requested  by  Congress.  The  President- 
making  mania  of  the  times  has,  doubtless,  had 
much  to  do  with  this  request;  but,  after  all, 
the  wiseacres  who  turned  over  the  stone,  ex- 
pecting to  find  a  rattlesnake  thereunder,  have 
only  brought  forth,  much  to  their  chagrin,  a 
very  harmless  animaL  The  mischief  they 
have  done,  however,  in  disturbing  its  quiet 
rest  may  not  be  easily  rectified;  and  the 
political  capital  which  Uiey  expected  to  make 
against  the  Administratiou,  must  recoil  upon 
their  own  heads.  The  letter  of  President 
Fillmore  to  the  Emperor  of  Japan,  thus  pre- 
maturely brought  forth,  is  in  the  highest  de- 
gree creditable  to  him  as  a  man,  a  statesman, 
and  a  diplomatist;  and  while  its  exposure, 
thus  forcibly  obtained,  fails  to  accomplish  the 
object  of  the  croakers,  it  may  have  a  tendency 
to  defeat  the  patriotic  and  humane  objects  of 
our  government. 

Regarding  this  letter  as  the  first  step  to- 
wards a  new  field  for  American  commerce, 
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and  an  advance  towards  nniversal  civilization, 
we  take  pleasure  in  placing  it  on  record  in 
the  Republic,  for  the  especial  reference  of 
those  who  were  pleased  to  recognize  in  the 
American  greeting  to  Japan,  a  second  edition 
of  the  English  invasion  of  China.  Here  it  is. 
President  Fillmore  says  to  the  Emperor  of 
Japan : 

« I  Bend  you  hy  this  letter  an  envoy  of  my  own 
appointment,  an  officer  of  high  rank  in  his  countiy, 
who  18  no  missionary  of  rehgion.  He  goes  hy  niy 
command  to  bear  to  you  my  meting  and  good 
wiahes,  and  to  promote  friendBhip  and  commeree 
between  the  two  countries. 

"  You  know  that  the  United  States  of  America 
now  extend  from  sea  to  sea;  that  the  great  ooon- 
tnes  of  Oregon  and  California  are  parts  of  the 
Umted  States;  and  that  from  these  countries,  which 
are  nch  in  gold  and  sUver  and  precious  stones, 
our  steamers  can  reach  the  shores  of  your  happy 
land  m  less  than  twent^r  days. 

"  Many  of  our  ships  will  now  pass  b  eveiy  year, 
and  aome  perhaps  m  every  week,  between  Cslifor. 
ma  and  China;  these  ships  must  pass  alone  the 
coast  of  your  empire ;  storms  and  wmds  maycause 
th«jn  to  be  wrecked  on  your  shores  and  we  ask 
and  expect  from  your  friendship  and  greatness, 
loudness  for  our  men  and  protection  for  our  pro- 

E!^![7  J  .  T^^  *^*  *>"'  V^V^^  m*y  be  Ser. 
mmed  to  trade  with  your  people,  but  we  shaU  not 
antbonse  them  to  break  any  law  of  your  empire. 
.^A  .^r^^  "  friendly  commercial  interoomse, 
Sl^.rf*"f  "???■  You  may  have  productions 
doctois  which  might  suit  your  people. 

rocur  empire  oootams  a  great  abundance  of 
#  *  o  V,"  "*  "^^  ^^*»  oar  steamers,  in  soiuiP 
t'l^^t^^^?^'^'^^'^'    They^ulS 

t^S^  **'.'?'^  "*^  ™«*»t  hi  brought,  and 
where  they  might  always  be  able  to  purXe  it 

vour  pm"^^  °?^''  ""^"J^*^  commerce  between 
ywr  emptfe  and  our  country  would  be  useful  to 
^  Let  us  consider  weU  what  new  interest  may 
«i-e  from  these  recent  events  which  have  brought 
owtwo  <»untries  so  near  together ;  and  whatX- 
poses  of  friendly  amity  and  intercourse  this  ooeht 

SST-""  *^' ^*^  ^^  *^  ^**^  8^^^  ^ 

^  The  fog  of  bombs,  hayoneta,  and  boarding, 
pikes  of  the  popularity-seeking  and  sensitively 
sympathetic  and  philanthropic  opponents  of 
the  reelection  of  President  Fillmore,  is  com- 
pletely blown  away  by  the  publication  of  this 
frank,  manly,  dignified,  and  patriotic  episUe, 
and  we  suppose  the  expedition  to  Japan  will 
now  be  permitted  to  go  on  ite  way  re- 
joicing. 

•♦> 

That  Mdcoeial  to  Congress,  asking  for  a 
law  to  prevent  the  introdnction  into  the  ports 
of  tiie  United  States  of  any  foreign  criminals 
or  paupers,  recognized  as  such  in  their  own 


country,  was  transmitted  by  ns,  with  several 
thousand  signatures  attached,  to  the  Hon, 
James  Brooks,  one  of  our  city  representative^ 
and  by  him  presented  to  the  Honse,  who  re- 
ferred it  to  the  Committee  on  Conuneroe.  We 
now  call  upon  that  committee  to  give  t3ie  sub- 
ject their  earliest  possible  attention.  The  inte- 
rests of  the  working-men  of  our  country,  who 
are  driven  to  the  wall  by  the  competition  of  un- 
ported  felons  and  paupers,  demand  protection 
of  the  government;  and  we  hope  the  memo- 
rial will  not  be  lost  sight  of  in  the  multiplicity 
of  business  which  devolves  on  Congress  in  the 
matter  of  President-making.  One  thing  is 
certain :  the  people  will  not  lose  sight  of  it^  if 
their  representatives  do. 


BoicAanaic  Inoqicpatibue  wtm  Bxpoboo- 
AJOSK.— On  Hottday  evening,  ^ril  5th,  to- 
cording  to  previons  announcement,  the  Bev. 
W.  S.  Baloh  delivered  a  lecture  at  the  Bioadr 
way  Tabernacle  on  this  enbjeot.  Althmi^ 
the  night  was  most  inclement,  the  vast  bnild- 
ing  was  thronged  at  an  early  hour.  In  this 
lectjure  the  speaker  not  only  exhibited  deariy 
and  uneqoivooally  the  utter  incompatibility 
of  the  elements  of  Bepublicanism  and  Boman- 
ismi  but  tore  into  shreda  and  patches  the 
impudent,  though  much-vaunted,  "Oatbdie 
Chapter"  of  John  Hughes.  At  the  dose  of  the 
lecture  l^e  audience  rose  en  mame  and  greyed 
the  Bey.  orator  with  nine  hearty  oheen. 
There  has  been  much  inquiry  for  publiahed 
^pics  of  this  powerful  discourse. 

Civil  Libkbtt,  as  according  to  the  Bev.  Ed- 
ward McGowan,  is  a  mere  thing.  The  idea 
is  so  perfectly  politico-papal,  that  we  cannot 
help  giving  it  as  we  find  it  in  his  lecture  de- 
livered before  young  Catholics  in  Boston: 

*  The  destmotioo  of  civil  liberty  is  but  the  anu- 
hilatioQ  of  a  thifw,  the  mere  contiogent  of  circum- 
stances ;  but  the  destruction  of  relig%<m9  liberty  is  a 
usurpation  coudemned  by  Heaven,  a  tynnny  be- 
gotten in  hell;  and  yet  Lord  John  Rwsdil  pimcwsn 
act  [  Anti-eodeeiastical  Titles  Bill]  which  destrms 
this  religious  freedom,  the  eternal  right  of  man,  tne 
slave  as  well  as  the  freeman.  In  ihu  he  and  Eug^ 
land  stand  akiee  amoMt  dviliaed  natiom^adH- 
gtace  to  dviiisaaon  its^** 

That  is,  they  stand  alone  in  suppressing 
papal  ecclesiasticd  titles,  not  in  deetroyii^ 
either  civfl  or  religious  liberty,  because  the 
Pope  of  Borne  does  not  tolerate  either.  It  is 
amusing  to  hear  a  papal  prelate  denouncing 
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religions  intoleranoe.  There  is  next  presented 
a  practioal  use  of  a  good  suggestion,  thus : 

*  He  [Lord  John  RoBsell]  bad  fiuled  to  re^plit  the 
OnUiQlic  body.  Without  a  moimar  that  body  hni 
hrared  the  ftnatJcal  storm;  but  when  an  act  was 
wuaed  which  aimed  at  the  destruction  of  their 
ttith  [in  ecdesiflstical  titles]  and  morality,  then 
the  J  saw  it  was  time  to  adopt  the  suggestion  of 
Bu^a.  *  When  bad  men  oombine^  the  good  must 


We  regret  to  learn  that  civil  liberty  is  a 
mere  ^^  thing,"  and  that  its  destruction  would 
be  ^^the  mere  contingent  of  circumstances;" 
but  one  thing  pleases  us  much,  that  is,  to  find 
Boman  Catholics  upholding  the  suggestion  of 
Burke.  It  is  an  eyidence  that  they  approve 
the  organization  of  United  Americans,  the 
good  men  of  the  soil. 


Thk  CsrABaB  at  Bom. — ^Among  the  many 
small  tricks  of  the  enemies  of  the  Administra- 
tion, a  romor  was  circulated  a  few  days  ago, 
to  the  effect  that  Mr.  Fillmcx^  had  determined 
to  recall  Mr.  Oass,  our  present  Charg6  at 
Rome,  and  send  in  his  stead  a  Boman  Oatho- 
Bo.  Id  the  present  bigoted  condition  of  af- 
fkirs  in  the  *^  Holy  Oity,"  (Heaven  save  the 
mark  1)  where  Protestant  worship  is  absolutely 
prohibited,  except  in  the  house  of  the  American 
Chargid,  it  is  well  known  that  the  substitution 
of  a  Catholic  instead  of  a  Protestant  represen- 
tative would  suppress  it  entirely ;  and  hence,  a 
report  that  the  President  was  about  to  make 
snch  a  change,  would  be  calculated  seriously 
to  injure  his  popularity.  The  trick,  however, 
had  bat  a  transient  effect,  because  it  was  im- 
mediate!/ discovered  that  the  President  had 
no  sneh  intention.  It  is  also  pretty  well  (Un- 
derstood that,  as  Mr.  Cass  has  performed  all 
his  official  duties  with  fidelity  and  dignity,  it 
is  not  and  has  not  been  the  intention  of  the 
Administration  to  make  any  change  whatever 
In  that  direction. 

Wkbstkb  Demonstbatiok. — ^A  meeting  of 
the  most  zealous  friends  of  our  great  states- 
man, Daniel  Webster,  or,  more  properly  speak- 
iog,  those  who  desire  Lis  nomination  to  the 
Presidency,  was  held  at  National  Hall  on 
Monday  evening,  April  19th«  Probably  at  no 
other  time,  and  under  no  other  circumstances, 
would  the  name  of  Daniel  Webster  have  &iled 
to  bring  together  a  host  of  enthusiastic  Whigs; 
hot,  as  the  call  was  ostensibly  to  create  a 


furor  in  his  behalf,  in  connection  with  the 
triangular  race  now  being  run  for  the  great 
sweepstakes  next  fall,  but  few  were  present, 
and  it  was  diflScult  to  determine  who  were 
more  numerous,  the  Webster  or  the  FiUmore 
adherents.  One  thing  was  very  evident, 
however,  they  were  all  good  Clay  men,  as 
their  vociferous  cheers  anitounced  whenever 
the  name  of  that  patriot  and  statesman  was 
mentioned.  Prom  what  we  can  see,  we  think 
the  primary  chances  In  this  city  on  the  Whig 
side  are  decidedly  Fillmoreish.  The  Demo- 
crats are,  as  usual,  mum  as  mice,  but  on  the 

lookout. 

■  >» 

Thk  Amsbioak  Bifles.  —  This  spirited 
young  corps  is  about  to  be  erected  into  a 
regiment)  eight  companies  having  been  organ- 
ized, and  the  necessary  application  forwarded 
to  the  Commander-in-Chief.  This  will  form 
one  of  the  finest  regiments  in  the  State,  and 
we  are  proud  to  say  that  it  is  composed  en- 
tirely of  the  ^'  sons  of  the  soil,"  native-bom 
Americans,  a  large  proportion  of  whom  are 
niembers  of  the  O.  IT.  A.  We  hope  the  organ- 
ization of  this  regiment  will  prove  a  harbinger 
of  better  times  for  the  milida  organizaticm  of 
the  Empire  State,  which,  in  point  of  materidly 
has  been  sadly  on  the  decline  for  a  number  of 
years  past,  and  almost  entirely  anti- American 
in  its  character,  at  least  so  far  as  this  city  is 
concerned.  We  learn  that  a  corps  of  Ameri- 
can cavalry  is  in  contemplation. 

National  Aoadeht  of  Dssign. — ^Thelovers 
of  art  are  ever  glad  to  learn  of  the  annual 
opening  of  the  galleries  of  this  institution, 
and  we  have  the  pleasure  to  announce  that 
the  exhibition  of  its  paintings  for  the  present 
year  has  just  commenced.  We  have  not  yet 
had  an  opportunity  to  avail  ourselves  of  the 
polite  invitation  to  visit  the  gallery,  but  intend 
to  do  so  before  another  issue  of  tlie  Eepublie^ 
and  shall  report  something  of  what  we  see. 


Louis  Nafolbov,  in  his  speech  to  the  Depu- 
ties, says  it  is  not  his  intention  to  make  him- 
self Emperor,  but,  if  the  people  do  not  behave 
themselves,  he  w^  do  terriUe  things.  Trem* 
ble  and  obey  i    Vive  Napoleon  I 

Thaitks.— The  Hon.  James  Brooks  will 
please  accept  our  thanks  for  valuable  public 
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documents  received.  The  same  are  also  due 
to  the  Hon.  John  Briggs  for  like  favors,  among 
which  is  included  the  reports  on  "Commerce 
and  Navigation."  D.  K.  Seaman,  Esq.,  will 
also  consider  us  his  debtor  in  courtesy,  for 
valuable  documents  received  at  hia  hands  from 

CORRESPONDENOE. 

PuiLi.DSLPHiA,  April,  1852. 

Dbab  BiiOTHKB : — ^Your  correspondent  again 
resumes  his  pen  to  greet  you  with  fraternal 
sympathy,  and  a  word  of  encouragement. 
The  dissection  of  Bishop  Hughee'a  "Catholic 
Chapter,"  contained  in  the  last  number  of  your 
lUptiblie^  or,  more  correctly,  my  number  of 
the  Bepuhlie^  has  been  read  and  re-read,  bor- 
rowed and  re-borrowed,  and  has  received 
universal  commendation ;  and  to  those  who 
have  availed  themselves  of  my  copy  we  can 
only  repeat,  "Subscribe  for  this  magazine,  and 
yon  will  regularly  receive  a  bountiful  supply 
of  Americanism,  and  of  the  kind  calculated  to 
keep  the  patriotic  blood  oonrsing  throngh 
your  veins,  should  it  be  inclined  to  grow  alng* 
giah." 

The  only  very  interesting  item  of  politioal 
news  at  present  engrossing  attention,  (aside 
from  Presidential  manoeuvres,)  is  the  organi- 
Eation  of  the  American  Democracy.  Knmer- 
ous  primary  meetings  have  been  held,  and 
already  ward  organizations  are  commencing. 
The  published  resolutions  openly  acknowledge 
the  foreign  element  to  be  inimical  to  the  inte- 
rests of  the  country,  and  one  which  has  been 
too  frequently  productive  of  fraud  at  the  re- 
publican's only  safeguard,  an  untrammelled 
baUot-box.  We  trust  that  the  movers  in  this 
matter  will  work  with  earnestness  in  so  righte- 
ous a  cause ;  it  needs  but  a  conviction  that  a 
proper  platform  is  placed  before  the  people 
for  their  support,  to  secure  in  the  "Old  Key- 
stone State"  for  American  Democracy  such 
an  overwhelming  majority  ajs  will  make  the 
panderers  for  the  politioo-reHgious  "Mother 
Church,"  and  "  all  Rome,  howl."  Day  by  day 
we  gather  encouragement  fk*om  the  tone  of 
public  feeling  as  we  hear  it  expreseed  on  all 
aides.  The  American  people,  we  trust,  are 
gradually  waking  up,  and  there  may  yet  be 
hope  of  a  suflBcient  timely  interference  to  pre- 
vent the  designs  of  his  Holiness,  Pius  IX.,  his 
eminence,  John,  and  minor  emissaries,  as  ac- 


cessories. "We  trust  the  American  people 
may  speedily  cast  from  their  eyes  the  vefl  so 
artfully  placed  thew,  and  religious  intolerance 
be  for  ever  aUenoed.  The  InfaUible  Church 
appears  to  us,  at  this  present  writing^f  we 
(ian  rely  alike  on  Bishop  Hughes  in  his 
"  Catholic  ChiH?ter,"  and  Bancroft  and  other 
historians  in  their  recorda  of  paat  times— 
to  be 

('A  cresture  of  UDphibfoas  nmture, 
On  limd  a  b6Mt,  a  Ml  IB  water : 
That  alwaya  pi^s  on  grace  or  ein, 
A  sheep  without,  a  wolf  wltWn." 

The  United  Sons  of  America  are  still  plash- 
ing the  column.  On  the  evening  of  the  8th 
instant,  Pennsylvania  Camp  N'o.  22  was  insd- 
tuted  by  Erastus  Poulson,  Esq.,  Commissions 
Plenipotentiary,  under  very  favorable  aus- 
pices. 

Anthony  R.  Gemeny,  Esq.,  the  Trearorer 
of  the  General  Camp  of  the  State,  died  on  the 
29th  ult.  He  was  an  estimable  citizen,  whose 
private  virtues  had  endeared  him  to  a  large 
circle  of  friends,  and  whoae  patriotism 
prompted  him  to  join  the  IT.  S.  A.  in  its  in- 
fancy, where,  in  the  various  capacities  in 
which  he  has  acted,  he  merited  and  received 
the  unqualified  approbation  of  the  brother- 
hood, by  whom  his  memory  will  be  sacredly 
cherished.    "  Peace  to  his  aahes  I" 

Having  already,  I  fear,  intruded  on  your 
forbearance,  believe  me  yours,  in  the  cause  of 

«« Qod  and  ov  nallTe  land,** 

Thxbtbct. 
»♦-• 

Nbw-Yom,  April  16th,  1852, 
To  tba  Editor  of  the  BepubUc : 

Sir: — Please  inform  me  wbetiier,  in  yonropm- 
ion,  a  man  can  haye  dril  and  retigioos  libeit^ 
without  poMewiE^  the  right  of  auffirage  I— Toiiz% 

iNQUi&xa. 

EBPLT. 

We  might  answer  Inquirer  Yankee  fiwliioD, 
that  is,  by  asking  another  question,  viz.,  Can 
a  man  have  a  good  dinner  without  possessdog 
the  cook  who  prepared  it  ?  But,  to  be  more 
explicit,  and  to  the  ])oint,  we  answer,  accord- 
to  our  opinion,  in  the  affirmative,  A  man 
can  have  and  enjoy  civil  and  religious  liberty 
without  possessing  the  right  of  suffrage; 
a  nation  cannot.  But,  per  contra^  a  man  or  a 
nation  may  possess  the  right  of  suflOiige  with- 
out having  civil  liberty,  as  witness  France  at 
the  present  moment.  It  is  not  the  individual 
possession  of  the  sufirage  right  that  confers  on 
him  civil  liberty,  (we  omit  the  word  "  reli- 
gious," because  in  this  sense  the  suffrage  has 


Digitized  by 


Google 


EDITORIAL. 


263 


Bothiog  to  do  with  it.  A  man  may  possess 
religunu  liberty  without  possessing  political 
or  civil  liberty,  or  even  the  right  of  suffrage, 
nid  vice  versa  ;)  but  it  is  the  character  of  pub- 
lic institutions  emanating  from  the  people^ 
through  the  suffrage,  whether  that  suffrage 
be  universal,  as  in  France,  where  civil  liberty 
la  unknown,  or  limited,  as  in  the  United 
States. 

Oivii  tiberty,  therefore,  is  not  the  suffrage 
itMH;  or  tiie  right  to  it,  but  the  fruit  ofU; 
and  Inquirer  has  but  to  look  around  him  to 
discover  millions  of  persons  now  in  the  United 
States  who  are  enjoying  the  one  without  pos- 
sessing the  other.  It  matters  not  who  makes 
the  institutions  of  civil  liberty ;  all  who  live 
imder  them  have  it  and  enjoy  it,  whether  they 
have  a  hand  in  creating  it  or  not  In  France, 
we  have  at  the  present  day  a  living  witness  of 
the  &ct  that  the  right  of  suffrage  may  be  con- 
verted into  an  instmment  of  despotism  for 
the  enslavement  of  its  possessor ;  and  it  be- 
comes U8,  as  a  people,  so  to  guard  that  right 
in  tins  land  as  to  keep  it  always  on  the  ride  of 
both  dvil  and  religions  liberty. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

BaoADWAT  Theatrx.— Keither  the  public  nor 
the  management  of  the  Broadway  Theatre  seem 
disposed  to  afford  an  opportunity  for  the  nervous 
criki^  who  feeds  only  on  novelty ;  and  a  surfeit  of 
good  things  is  as  irkfiome  to  him  as  to  the  epicure. 
Mote  than  sixty  eousecutive  nights  has  that  emin- 
ent Ameiican  tragedian,  Mr.  Edwin  Forrest,  ap- 
peared before  the  audiences  of  the  Broadway 
Theatre,  and  oo  each  night  has  the  house  been 
filled  to  repletion  by  the  numerous  admirers  of 
that  gentlemaa  No  actor,  since  the  celebrated 
Oarrick,>ither  on  the  English  or  American  stages, 
has  possessed  the  magic  qualities  to  sustain  so 
complete  a  triumph  as  our  eountryman,  Mr.  For- 
test,  can  now  boast  of  having  achieved ;  and  as  the 
treasurer^B  box  is  very  naturally  regarded  as  the 
teat  of  managerial  tact,  it  is  not  surprising  that 
Mr.  Marshall  and  his  efficient  and  gentlemanly 
financier,  Mr.  Warren,  should  aim  to  keep  the  great 
actor  before  the  people.  The  termination  of  Bir. 
Forrest's  engagement  is  not  yet  announced. 

Natkhial  THKAvax. — ^This  temple  of  Momus  has 
just  undergone  a  process  of  paint,  gold,  and  embel- 
lishment,  and  is  now  reopened  with  all  the  in- 
cceased  attractions  of  a  clean  lace  and  a  talented 
company.  Mr.  W.  O.  Jones  is  again  sterring  it  at 
this  house  in  the  meloHlramatic  line ;  and  Mr.  £. 


Blanchard,  with  his  histrionic  can'nes,  are  again 
engaged.  "  The  Blacksmith  of  Antwerp,"  a  new 
drama  of  great  interest,  has  just  been  produced 
with  entire  new  scenery  and  appurtenances,  and 
the  enterprising  manager  is  reaping  the  just  reward 
of  his  industry. 

Babnum's  Musxcx. — The  grand  scenic  entertain- 
ment of  Cherry  and  Fair  Star  is  still  attracting 
afternoon  audiences  at  Bamum's  beautiful  amphi- 
theatre and  the  evenings  are  occupied  with  ster- 
ling comedy,  niat  excellent  play,  the  "Honey 
Moon,"  is  now  enjoying  a  run,  while  the  audience 
are  enjojing  the  piece,  and  the  management,  en- 
joys the  profit  of  a  loige  patronage. 

Among  the  curiosities  of  the  Museum  proper, 
not  the  least,  at  the  present  iSme,  is  Master  Hany 
Page,  a  little  fellow  fifteen  years  of  age,  and  seven 
feet  high  in  his  stockings. 

The  LvoBinL — ^We  perceive  that  Brougham's 
Lyceum  has  passed  into  the  hands  of  Messrs.  Cor- 
byn  and  Buckland,  as  lessees,  and  we  have  reason 
to  believe  that  in  their  handsa  new  season  of  proe- 
pcrity  awaits  that  beautiful  house.  Miss  Julia 
Bennett,  one  of  the  most  aooompUshed  actresses  of 
the  day  in  her  line,  is  now  playing  an  engagement 
at  the  Lyceum. 

••• 

BUSINESS  NOTICES. 

PASLoa  AND  CHAMBKa  FcxNrruax. — Mr.  Gard- 
ner, at  No.  69  Gold  street,  near  Beekman,  has 
prepared  himself  for  the  Sprbg  Campaign,  and 
our  housekeepers  will  find  at  his  store  an  excel- 
lent assortment  of  Choice  Furniture  for  the  Par- 
lor and  Chamber,  including  that  adjunct  of  sum- 
mer luxury,  the  Hair  Mattress. 

RsAnr-MADx  CLormNG. — The  old-lashioned, 
slow-coach  system  of  getting  up  a  suit  of  clothes 
having  been  virtually  abolished  by  the  go-ahead, 
time-saving  spirit  of  the  age,  many  of  our  best 
artists  in  Oottume  have  turned  their  attention  to 
the  establishment  of  magazines  for  Ready-made 
Clothing.  Among  these  we  would  now  call  atten- 
tion to  that  of  Mr.  J.  Sender,  Na  76  Fulton,  cor- 
ner of  Gold  street,  where  every  article  in  his  line 
may  be  found  at  a  moment's  notice. 

A  Good  Toma— "  Take  a  little  wme  for  thy 
stomadi's  sake,"  is  a  scriptural  maxim  that  may 
have  led  numy  a  good  fellow  to  take  a  little 
more  than  was  good  for  the  stomach.  With  due 
deference  to  the  old  maxim,  however,  Dr.  Thomas 
Blake  recommends  for  the  same  purpose  a  little 
of  his  <* Aromatic  Bitters,*  of  which  there  is  no 
fear  of  taking  too  much.  We  are  but  one  of 
many  thousands  who  can  testify  to  its  exceUent 
tonic  qualitiea 
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PoKxs.  ByAuoK 
OimsT.  New- 
York:  J.  a  Red- 
field.  CliDtooHiiU, 
Nassau  street 

Tb«  spirit  of 
poetry  is  plainly 
not  the  spirit  of 
ihiM  age;  mam- 
mon takes  prece- 
dence of  the  mudcs ;  and  hence  the 
little  of  true  poetry  that  oomea  to  the 
public  eje  in  our  day,  is  found  in 
scintUlations  or  scraps,  like  bits  of  gold  in  a  bosbel 
of  Oalifomia  quarts.  Since  Byron,  there  has  not 
been  a  fresh  yolume  of  poetry  published  in  the 
langitA  language  that,  as  a  whole,  comes  up  to  the 
standard.  There  are  fine  flashes,  brilliant  comscar 
tions ;  indeed  we  may  point  to  a  few  short  poemt 
of  the  right  roftterial ;  but  for  an  entire  engrossment 
of  the  writings  of  one  person  that  will  stand  the 
test  of  criticism,  it  cannot  be  found.  We  do  not 
mean,  by  this,  to  say  there  is  no  poetic  genius  at 
the  present  day,  but  the  spirit  of  the  age  is  its  an- 
tipodal, and  the  fir^  is  smothered  in  the  sodden 
adies  of  a  cheap  and  corrupt  literature. 

In  the  poems  before  us,  from  the  pen  of  our 
countrywoman,  Alice  Carey,  there  la  much  of 
sweetness  and  6ne  feeUug,  yet  we  confess  that  her 
**  CloTemook,"  a  prose  production,  pleased  us  bet- 
ter than  **  Lyra."  Among  the  most  pleasing  of 
this  collection,  we  may  mention  the  **  Christmas 
Story,"  «  Fire  Pictures^"  and  *  Ulalie"  FPMn  the 
latter  we  quote  a  single  stania : 

'^The  crimson  of  the  maple  trees 

Is  lighted  bj  the  moon^s  soft  glow ; 
Oh,  nights  Uiie  this,  and  thinga  like  these, 

Bring  beck  a  dram  of  long  ago. 
For,  on  an  eve  as  sweei  aa  thia, 

Upon  this  bank,  beneath  this  tree, 
Vj  lipa,  In  IoTe*s  Impaaaloned  kiaa, 

Mei  those  Of  UlaUe.** 


By  the  anthor  of 
New- York:  John 


Pakcibb  or  A  'Whdcbioal  Mak. 
the  Musings  of  an  Inyalid. 
S.  Taylor,  148  Nassau  street. 

This  is  anotiier  volume  in  the  same  dashing, 
erexy-day  style  as  that  of  the  "  Musings,"  whidh 
we  noticed  last  month.  The  anthor  seizes  upon 
^  folly  as  it  flies,"  in  all  its  colors  and  trappings, 


and  in  a  Tein  of  caustic  satire,  mingled  wilii  soand 
common  sense,  cuts  it  to  the  quick.  It  is  one  of 
the  moat  amnsing  hooka  of  the  day,bcadee  which, 
every  chapter  camee  a  good,  wholesome  mocal 

BoMAifisic  AT  HoMS.     By  Kirwan.      Harper  dc 

Brothers. 

This  volume  comprises  a  series  of  letters  ad- 
dreesed  to  the  Hon.  Roger  R  Taney,  Chief  Jintice 
of  the  United  States,  the  Chief  Justice  being  a 
member  of  the  Romish  Church.  The  writer  of 
these  letters  is  evidently  master  of  the  subject  that 
he  handles,  having  for  his  object  Hm  ejdittiifcieo  c( 
the  tyranny  of  the  Church  and  its  dforte  to  si^ 
vert  the  inetitatioDS  of  civil  and  rehgioos  Ubefty. 
We  recttved  this  v<dume  at  the  boor  of  going  to 
preasy  and  hence  have  not  bad  time  to  give  it  tiiat 
careful  perusal  which  its  character  seems  to  demand 
Since  Catholidsm  has  thrown  down  the  gauntlet 
in  defiance  of  Protestantism,  as  associated  with 
government  in  this  country,  every  thing  of  this  na- 
ture is  read  with  deep  interest,  and  we  shall  give 
the  volume  a  more  deliberate  perusal  hereafter. 
We  make  a  single  extract,  illustrating  the  tyranny 
of  the  priestliood  over  the  people  in  Catholic  Ire- 
hmd: 

•»In  company  wiUi  Dr.  Edgar,  and  of  Dr.  An- 
drew^  of  Queen's  College,  Selfost^  and  of  Mi: 
Allen,  of  BalKna,  names  not  unknown  in  Xretan^ 
or  Britain,  or  America,  I  visited  the  Scotch  Miflwion 
School  in  Ballenglea  It  was  deeply  interestnig  to 
see  there  upward  of  a  hundred  diildren,  neatly 
dressed,  under  pious  and  competent  teaehers, 
taught '  to  learn  and  toeam,'  and,  with  few  exoq>- 
tions,  'Collected  from  the  surrounding  huts  of  the 
Papal  peasantry.  *  Do  you  see  that  girl  on  the 
upper  seat,  about  twenty-one  or  two  years  of 
agef  said  the  noble  Scotch  lady  at  the  head  of 
the  female  department  to  me.  I  looked,  and  re- 
plied in  the  amrmative.  '  lliat  giri,'  she  eontinue^ 
'  has  been  here  but  a  few  weeks.  She  came  here 
not  knowing  a  letter,  and  scarcely  any  thing  elat. 
She  is  learning  rapidly,  and  can  now  earn  two  or 
three  shillings  a  week  with  her  needle,  and  can  do 
considerable  for  the  support  of  her  foaoily.  Whoi 
going  home  from  schooi  yesterday,  the  priest  met 
her  at  the  road,  and  sought  to  liorsewnip  her  fcr 
coming  here ;  but  she  outran  him.  She  told  her 
grievance  to  her  mother,  who  sided  with  the  pciest, 
and  expressed  her  sorrow  that  he  did  not  catch 
her ;  and  yet  she  returned  here  this  morning,  but 
without  (deeping  a  wink  or  eating  a  mouthful  sinoe 
she  left  here  yeeterday  aftemooa'  Amased  at 
the  statement^  I  asked  if  there  was  do  redreas 
against  such  priestly  barbarity.    *What  can  we 
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dof  was  iht  reply.  '  We  may  indict  them,  bat 
then  nobody  will  peril  their  life  by  testifying 
against  them ;  nor  can  you  get  a  jury,  on  which 
there  is  a  m^le  Catholic,  to  convict  thein.  A 
priest,  not  long  ago^  was  indicted  for  flogging  a 
woman  terribly,  and  yet,  when  called  to  witness 
against  him,  she  testified  that  "  his  reverence  did 
not  hurt  ber  at  all" '  And  this  is  but  an  illustra- 
tioD  of  what  is  now  of  daily  occurrence  in  almost 
every  portion  of  Ireland.'* 

FixLi>-BooK  OF  THB  Revolotxo».    By  Bbnbow  J. 
Loasuto.    Harper  A  Brothers. 

Hie  twenty-first  number  of  this  beautiful  and 
now  weU-fcnown  serial  has  just  been  issued,  con- 
taining a  large  amount  of  valuable  hi^rical  mat- 
ter, with  a  eopioufl  supply  of  finely  engraved  illaa- 
tmtions.  About  three  numbers  more  will  complete 
the  edition. 

Tbs  PaonsTANT,  a  new  monthly  journal,  edited 
by  Rev.  John  B.  Finlat,  of  Williamsburg,  N.  Y., 
has  been  issued.  Basii^  fiiith  upon  the  declaration 


of  the  editor,  that  the  jomnal  will  prove  Pro- 
testant without  being  sectarian,  and  thus  inde- 
pendently advocate  **the  grand  principles  of 
dviL  AND  BEUQ10U8  LiBKETT,"  wc  haU  its  advent 
Sectarixm  papers  may  not  defend  boldly  civil 
and  religious  liberty,  through  fear  of  losing  the 
foreign  portion  of  their  adherents;  our  politico- 
partisan  papers  do  not  and  dari  not,  through  fear 
of  losing  party  votes;  and  thus  we  declare 
the  Protestant  to  have  entered  an  unoccupied 
field,  (barring  our  presence ;)  and  dieerfully  do  we 
advise  American  Republicans  to  patronise  it,  so 
long  as  the  editor  may  prove  true  to  his  colors. 

Tbs  Aherioan  Patriot,  quite  a  lai^e  weekly 
sheet,  published  at  Boston,  and  devoted  to  the 
National  Refubucan  interests  of  our  country, 
is  received  weekly  at  our  office.  The  Patriot  is 
neatly  printed,  energetic  in  tone,  firm,  and  yet 
gprigliUy.  We  commend  it  to  the  favorable  atten- 
tion of  an  American  public 


TOE    ORDER    OF    UNITED    AMERICANS- 


Ths  Oiedbb  of  UirrrsD  Amebioanb  was  esta- 
blished to  awaken  in  the  minds  of  the  children 
of  the  soil  sentiments  of  tme  liberty,  snch  as 
were  promnlgated  in  the  day  when  onr  coun- 
try took  npon  itself  a  new  condition,  and 
stood  before  the  world  a  bright  example  in 
the  practice  of  civil  and  religious  liberty ;  a 
practice  exercised  with  too  much  generous 
consideration  toward  the  yet  unenlightened 
portion  of  those  seeking  onr  shores,  whether 
monarchbts  or  imbeciles  alike,  and  wliicli  has 
led  at  first  to  the  occasional,  but  now  to  the 
more  frequent  declaration  of  tlie  most  con- 
vou  uu 


ceited  and  designing  assumptions,  not  only  on 
the  part  of  many  resident  aliens  in  our  midst, 
but  also  to  a  great  extent  on  the  part  of  those 
who  have  become  our  adopted  fellow-citizens. 

The  honest,  manly  fear  of  offending  his 
fellow-man,  has  led  the  American  too  fre- 
quently to  remain  silent  before  the  presuming 
voice  of  the  foreigner;  a  courtesy  which,  in- 
stead of  commanding  the  respect  of  an  incom- 
ing people,  has  but  led  to  a  greater  boldness, 
and  one  which  would  finally  claim  the  right, 
in  presumption,  to  enforce  a  continued  silence 
upon  the  native-born  citizen.  Indeed,  so 
accustomed  has  the  latter  become  to  treating 
the  foreigner  with  courteous  deference,  that 
it  would  be  difficult  for  him  to  set  aside  such 
practice,  even  though  his  reward  be  but  im- 
pertinent arrogance,  accompanied  with  at. 
tempts  to  deprive  him  of  his  natural  and  in- 
herited rights.  Nor  is  it  desirable  that  the 
American  should  abate  his  politeness,  bat 
rather  that  he  should  maintain  his  dignity, 
and,  with  manly  rebuke,  teach  the  presump- 
tvce  voice  of  the  stranger  its  place  in  the 
land  of  freedom's  children. 

It  is  for  such  an  end  that  the  Order  of 
United  Americans  has  been  established.     It 
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is  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  together  the 
eons  of  the  Boil,  that,  fkoe  to  face,  thej  may 
apeak  OTer  the  seBtimenta  of  their  fArw,  and 
thus  qaioken  and  develop  their  inborn  pa- 
triotism. It  b  that  they  may  become  ao- 
qniUDted  with  their  fellow  American,  even  to 
the  diaoovery  of  those  ennobling  impnlses 
which  gOTem  tliem  all  alike ;  ao  that,  in  their 
inooming  and  oat^oing  thronghont  the  land, 
they  may  meet  in  the  ^parent  atraoger  an 
American  brother,  and  become  atreogthened 
by  an  interehaDfe  of  manly  words,  giving 
and  receiving  the  langoage  of  patriotism, 
until  all  that  are  bom  on  the  soil  may  fer- 
vently and  openly  declare  the  sentiments  of 
their  nation,  and  exddm,  with  honest  pride, 
*'  Thank  God,  I  too  am  an  American  t^  It  is 
ihns  for  the  purpose  of  creating  a  moral  tone, 
an  American  voice,  throaghout  the  land,  that 
the  Order  of  United  Americans  has  been  es- 
tablished ;  yes,  established  upon  the  fhll  con- 
viction that  it  is  only  through  anch  means 
that  onr  country  may  hope  to  eseape  froiik 
that  thraldom  which  is  pUmned  for  it  by  the 
reckless  demagogue,  designing  monarchist,  or 
eunning  Jesuitical  Papist ;  only  through  such 
means,  tiiat  tliis  republic  may  remain  a 
bright  example  to  the  world,  as  in  its  early 
days,  or  avoid  the  fearful  issues  of  a  civil 
strife.  The  means  chosen  fbr  the  accomplish- 
ment of  the  desired  end  are  simple,  honest, 
and,  through  faith,  will  prove  effective.  It  is 
but  that  of  the  voice  of  upright  Americans, 
declaring  their  national  sentiments  in  such 
tones  of  manly  decision  as  may  lead  the  de- 
signing foes  of  liberty  to  stand  aback,  teachmg 
them  that  the  term  American  expresses  a 
people  possessed  of  a  distinctive 'character; 
and,  if  they  be  kind  or  tolerant,  bearing  much 
without  anger,  yet  that  they  are  not  a  people 
to  be  finally  wheedled  or  successfully  tram- 
pled upon.  That  such  truth  may  be  timely 
appreciated,  and  our  national  character  re- 
spected by  all  incomers,  is  the  desire  of,  and 
the  main  object  to  be  accomplished  through, 
the  workings  of  the  Order. 

The  WASHWOTOir  Moxumknt.— We  have 
the  pleasure  to  present  t^  the  public,  this 
ftionth,  a  view  of  the  contemplated  monument 
to  be  built  by  the  Order  of  United  Americans 
in  memory  of  the  virtues  and  patriotism  of 
him  who  was  "First  in  war,  first  in  peace, 
and  first  in  the  hearts  of  his  oountrymen.** 


This  magnificent  structure  was  desigMd  by 
our  fellow-townsman,  Hinard  Lalever,  Eeq^ 
whoae  genius  aa  an  architect  ia  portrayed  in 
several  of  our  most  elegant  atmctures,  both 
public  and  private,  in  this  and  other  cities  of 
the  Union,  and  among  which  we  may  mention 
tiMl  of  the  Ghwdi  of  the  Holy  Trinity  ia 
Brooklyn,  a  building  unsurpassed  in  the  vari- 
OQs  qualities  of  church  architecture  by  aoj 
thing  of  the  kind  heretofore  erected  in  thii 
oonntry. 

We  are  pleased  in  being  able  to  state  that 
the  plan  proposed  for  raising  the  reqoiaU 
ftmd  for  the  erectaoD  of  thia  mooumeiit  has 
met  with  nnivenal  approval,  on  aeoonnt  of 
its  simplicity  and  feasibility, and  that  agoienl 
inquiry  is  now  made  for  the  purchase  of  lots 
in  the  cemetery,  by  those  who  desire  to  par- 
take of  the  honor  of  a  share  in  its  con8t^l^ 
tion.  Subscriptions  and  money  have  been 
sent  in  from  great  distances,  in  various  parti 
of  the  country,  the  subscribers  expressing  the 
utmost  eagerness  to  own  a  patch  of  land  in 
the  little  enclosure  of  forty  acres,  and  saying 
that  they  have  no  parUcuhur  choice  of  loca- 
tion, the  sole  object  b^ing  to  contribute,  by  the 
purchase  of  one  or  more  burial-lota,  to  the 
grand  enterprise,  and  of  owning  a  small  piece 
of  land  under  its  shadow.  One  genUeman 
writes  from  Washington,  saying  that  the 
people  of  the  Capital  are  ao  plenaed  with  the 
plan,  that  they  think  of  getting  np  a  nmilar  : 
association  in  that  city,  believing  they  can  | 
finish  a  monument  there  by  private  meaoB, 
and  in  this  manner,  before  the  pile  now  in  the 
course  of  construction  by  the  government  can 
be  completed.  Every  thing  indicates  a  aoe- 
ceasful  issue  to  our  enterprise;  and  we  pro- 
phesy that  in  mx  months  after  the  work  is 
commenced,  there  will  not  be  a  lot  for  sale  in 
the  cemetery.    We  give  below  a 

pisoairaoif  OP  thi  voMuiaanc. 
The  style  of  the  deaign  it  selected  fimn  ^ypti« 
architecture,  for  the  reason  that  no  other  style  « 
cvder  coDaieti  of  details  suffideDtly  masnve  to  en- 
dure the  ravages  of  time ;  and  alao^  that  oo  other 
style  or  order  of  ardutectore  presents  in  its  geoenl 
forms  a  saffident  mooomental  cast  to  strike  the 
beholder  at  first  sight  with  mooomental  impiw- 
eioDs,  and  call  forth  emotions  of  wonder  and  aw& 
Egyptian  architecture  posse  SS3S  all  these  In^j 
important  characteristics ;  and  it  is  quite  dear  that 
the  des^n  presented  has  in  its  general  ardiiteetanl 
features  all  the  beat  elements  of  a  mooomeBtal 
aubjecl^  excelling  all  other  structures  of  Uie  Und^ 
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To  "le  Erected  in  the  Grour.do  of   the  I.I   cument  Cemetery  AGGOCiaticn 
of  Kn.g3  Cunntj,   K,  Y. 
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of  ttiy  age^  in  podnt  of  ardkiteetiml  derign  ftiid 
detailn 

Tho  plM  is  in  tho  Ibm  of  a  Qroek  otom,  haTing 
M  Um  fint  floor  frar  portieoefli  foOr  Tertibaloif 
€%kt  nMms  of  nitable  dioMHiooa  fora  keeper's 
nooommodatMD,  the  mh  keeping  of  reoorda,  Ac', 
fimr  grand  ■tainray^  aaoending  to  the  galleries ; 
ind  a  ckapel,  tkurly-^ghl  feet  square,  in  which  a 
ilntDa  of  Wathbgon  k  to  be  placed  on  a  pedestal, 
H^ichbeananUstflrioilaoeoiintoftheodifiee.  TU 
■aoond  Amt  eontains  foiv  ecnidars»  fimr  aido-room^ 
and  alain  to  aaoeod  to  the  floor  drecUy  orer  tho 
donae  of  the  sbapeL  The  flnt  and  seeond  storiea 
of  tbo  ohapel  will  aflbid  ample  room  to  aooemmo- 
daie  eight  hundred  persona,  when  standing. 

The  sommit  or  faighml  point  of  the  monoment 
wiB  bo  reached  b/  broad  stairways  of  straight 
fl%hC%  each  eztendU^nearl/ across  a  side;  and  at 
tho  top  of  each  flight  will  be  arranged  a  gallery, 
exten&g  across  one  entire  sideband  snppfied  with 
oomJbrtaUe  attings,  from  which  the  spectator  may 
at  his  ease  view  the  snrroundlog  objects  of  interest 
Tins  arrangement  will  continae  from  the  floor  orsr 
the  dome  of  the  chapel  to  the  highest  point  of  the 
shalt  The  stairs  will  ascend  with  steps  sixteen 
isdns  wide  by  ox  indies  h^  maklog  the  grade 
Ogveeafaleand  easy. 

Hm  avea  of  the  plan,  at  the  extreme  dimensions 
of  the  aims  of  tho  ctoii,  is  ninety  feet,  makii«  tho 
rof  tiie  msodmeot  at  the  base  nmetyfeel^ 
;  on  a  footing  of  eoMMto  one  hnndred  feel 
,ooferpgthe  cntiro  area,  throe  feet  thick. 
QH  «ho  iep  of  the  eooerete,  and  wder  tho  body  of 
the  shafts  will  bo  oeoohniotod  an  inTsrtod  groin- 
arch «f  hard  bfieks^  twenly  inches  thick;  and  tho 
opednga  in  all  tho  walls  forming  tbo  several  com* 
port-t^"**  ootride  the  shaft  shall  have  ioTerted 
aithes,  oorresponding  with  the  soreral  thicknesses 
of  the  walls.  This  oonstmction  wiU  render  the 
entiroodifieecertainly  secure  against  settlementand 
hkpwf  ooosoijuent  therafrooL 

Hio  height  of  tho  shaft  wiU  reach  throe  hnndred 
and  flfty  feet  from  the  gromid,  the  roof  being 
composed  of  thick  ffiam  set  in  an  iron  frame-work, 
flio  niterior  of  tho  npper  room  of  tho  shaft  to  bo 
tiNoly  feot  sqoam 

It  is  farther  proposed  tfaat»  as  the  site  selected 
is  one  of  the  most  eligible  on  the  American  ooast^ 
being  dose  at  the  entrance  of  tho  great  commei^ 
dal  port  of  tho  Unio^  the  association  will,  if  desira- 
ble, maintain,  at  the  cost  of  the  United  States  go- 
Tcmment^  a  beacon-light  at  the  top  of  the  moon* 
ment»  so  ooostmcted  as  not  to  alter  or  in  any  way 
mar  the  beanty  of  the  original  design. 

FusncBAx.  or  Ohakoxixob  Bkals. — Since 
oor  ]fl0t  isBae,  Lawrence  Chapter,  of  Harlem, 


has  met  witb  a  serere  loaa  in  the  death  of 
Chancellor  Ilorace  Beab.  The  sad  eveot 
ooooired  after  a  Tory  brief  iUtoees  of  only  two 
or  three  days.  The  Chapter,  to  which  he  had 
been  attached  ever  since  its  organization,  and 
for  tho  wol&re  of  which  he  has  labored  fiuth-^ 
fMly,  paid  a  flnal  tribute  to  his  remains  on 
Taeeday,  April  18th,  and  attended  his  funeral 
in  fall  regalia,  with  the  naoal  badges  of  monm* 
ing,  when  the  ftineral  service  of  onr  Order 
was  performed.  The  remains  of  the  deceased 
brother  were  placed  in  the  vanlt  of  the  Meth* 
odist  Episoopid  Ohnroh  at  Harlem,  to  await 
the  disposition  of  his  relatives,  who  reside, 
we  believe,  in  Ohio.  Although  &r  from  his 
kindred,  it  is  gratifying  to  state  that  our 
brother  reoeived  during  life,  and  his  remains 
after  his  decease,  every  attention  and  kind- 
ness that  could  have  been  conferred  by  those 
nearest  and  dearest. 


ThX  UlirRD  DAUGnTBBB  OV  AUBIOA. — ^A 

Aort  time  since,  the  Chancery  of  this  associa- 
tion of  patriotic  American  ladies  directed  a 
communication  to  the  Chancery  of  the  O.U.  A,, 
soliciting,  among  other  matters,  an  ezpressioa 
of  the  views  of  the  latter  as  to  the  utility  of 
the  former,  and  asking  such  encouragement 
and  countenance  as  may  be  deemed  appro- 
priate. This  communication  (a  frank  and 
well-written  paper)  was  referred  to  a  special* 
committee,  consisting  of  Chancellors  Boyco,. 
Page,  and  Bennett,  who,  at  the  meeting  of 
Chancery  held  on  Monday  evening,  April 
12th,  submitted  the  following  report  and  reso> 
lutions  on  the  subject,  which  were  adopted : 

«  Ncw-ToBK,  April  12, 1858. 
'^  To  the  Hoa  the  Cbancoj  Order  of  United  Amo- 
ricans»  SUte  of  New-Tork : 

**  The  nnderrigned  committee*  to  whom  was  re» 
fcrred  a  commofioation  from  the  Chancery  of  tho 
'  UmTsn  Davobtibs  or  Amxuca,'  would  respect^- 
ftdly  report  that  they  have  given  attention  to  the 
sahject-matter  of  the  said  communication,  and 
ooocnr  in  the  opinion  that  a  more  active  and  sys- 
iematio  c9(^Miration  of  the  two  associations  womd! 
tend  materiallv  to  enhance  the  utility  of  each,  and 
further  the  noble  and  patriotic  objects  for  which 
they  were  severally  designed. 

•"  With  this  view  of  the  snbfect,  the  committee 
rocommend  thai  this  Chancery,  in  its  capacity  a»« 
Arch-Chancery  of  the  Order  of  United  Americans^, 
do^  by  official  act,  recognize,  in  the  Order  of  United 
Daughters  of  America,  an  association  coinddent  to  • 
its  own,  extending  to  it  and  over  it  such  protec- 
tion, countenance,  and  encouragement,  ss  may  bo- 
deemed  essential  to  its  continued  prosperity  and' 
usefulnesa 

**The  inflnenee  that  woman  is  capable  of  exsr- 
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cifl&Dg  npoQ  BodetjT,  in  her  ywrioot  relatioiw  of 
mother,  wife,  and  sUter,  U  too  well  andentood  to 
need  illustration  in  this  report  To  her  is  intmsted 
the  eonformationof  the  youthful  mind ;  and  in  oar 
happy  and  free  knd,  where  each  man  takee  a  pari 
in  the  affairs  of  state,  it  is  essential  that  the  young 
ahoold  be  early  imbued  with  idl  the  elements  of 
true  patriotism,  and  with  a  firm  sense  of  dul^  to 
their  oountry  and  its  blessed  system  of  goveni- 
meut  Keglect  of  this  teachiog  during  past  gene- 
rations has  resulted  in  a  supinencss  of  character 
amoD^  our  people,  which  already  threatens  de- 
struction to  tnose  elements  of  popular  and  indiTi- 
dual  happiness,  which  it  has  been  the  peculiar  pri- 
Tilege  of  the  citixens  of  our  republic  thus  far  to 


'^^^ 


iTour  committee  beliere  that  an  aesociatioii  of 
American  ladies  like  that  of  the  '  IlNrraD  Dauob- 
TEES  or  A.tf  KEiCA*  is  eminently  calculated  to  re- 
store to  the  up-growing  and  future  generations  of 
ear  land  that  patriotu:  instraction  which,  at  a 
future  day,  may  prere  the  only  reliable  bulwark 
of  their  country's  freedom  and  greatness. 

"The  foUowmg  resolutions  are  therefore  offered 
Ibr  adoption: 

"JtemUved:  That  thb  Chaooefy  regards  with 
earnest  solicitude  and  sympathy  the  organization 
•of  American  ladies,  known  as  tlie '  Order  of  dnited 
Daughters  of  America,'  belieTmg  that^  throwfa  the 
influence  which  such  an  ofganiaation  is  capable  of 
exercising  upon  the  future  of  our  country,  great 
.^ood  may  result  in  the  maintenance  of  the  true 
j>rinciplee  of  American  republicanisoL 

'*Jie$ol»ed:  That  a  eop^  of  this  report  and 
:ihese  resolutions  be  forthwith  transmitted  (o  the 
•Chancery  of  the  United  Daughters  of  America." 


OixiFOBznA.. — ^Eureka  Chapter  at  San  Fran- 
'cisoo  is,  we  learn,  in  a  highly  proeperous  oon- 
dition,  and  the  memb^ra  in  good  spirits,  with 
a  determination  to  keep  the  ball  rolling.  By 
•the  following  extract  from  a  letter  jost  re- 
'Oeived  from  Ohancellor  Bookstaver,  under 
^te  March  Ist,  it  wiU  be  seen  that  California 
is  in  a  fair  way  of  establishing  the  oonstita- 
tional  number  of  Chapters  for  the  formation 
<of  a  State  Chancery : 

**  Our  Chapter  is  now  gettmg  laige,  and,  hf  the 
jsurpose  of  extending  the  order,  we  are  about  to 
form  a  new  CSiapter  in  this  dty ;  and  we  hope  ere 
long  to  establish  one  at  Sacramento,  one  at  Stodc- 
'ton,  and  one  at  MarysriUe.  We  aim  to  form  a 
<niancerT  in  this  State  within  a  year;  and  if  we 
liail  in  the  effort^  it  will  not  be  for  waiot  of  eour- 
4aoa" 

The  Chapter  celebrated  the  late  annlTersary 
H>f  Washington's  bhrth-day  in  a  most  spirited 
•lanner.  Brother  Bookstaver,  spealdng  of 
4hat  occasion,  says : 

"  We  hope  another  year  to  be  able  to  say,  that 
-we  haye  followed  the  injunction  of  Washington, 
stood  placed  none  but  Americans  on  guard.  The 
anntyerMry  of  his  birth-day  was  oeiebrated  by 
ins,  and  through  our  exertions  solely,  in  a  manner 


honorable  alike  to  our  Order  and  our  dty.  Boa- 
ness  was  entirely  suspended.  Haying  determiiwd 
to  get  up  a  procession,  we  inyited  others  to  omte 
wiui  us,  and  the  call  was  promptly  retpoaded  to 
by  all  eaoept  the  Fire  Department^  who  paoMisd 
alone.  Our  procesaioo  was  more  than  a  mile  ia 
length ;  ahead  of  any  thing  ever  before  witoesnd 
on  the  shores  of  the  Pacific.** 

This  is  certainly  cheering  news  from  the 
'^  Gold  Bcgion;"  and  we  hope  the  time  is  not 
ikr  distant,  when  the  oatspreadmg  arms  of 
EuBBKi.  on  the  Pacific  will  meet  the  ohOdrea 
of  Alpha  on  the  Atlantic,  and  shake  hands  in 
the  great  basin  of  the  middle  oontinent— the 
valleys  of  the  Colorado,  the  Missouri,  and  the 
Mississippi. 

Clubs  of  CoinrrBT  Craptbbs. — ^We  are  in- 
formed of  three  different  dnbs  of  snbscriben 
in  Chapters  out  of  the  city,  the  names  of 
which  have  not  yet  been  placed  in  oar  pos- 
session. The  parties  haying  charge  of  them 
are,  perhaps,  not  aware  that  by  such  delay 
they  are  responsible  for  an  act  of  double  injos- 
tice ;  first,  to  those  who  wish  to  receive  the 
Bepvhlie  ;  and,  second,  to  onrself,  who  would 
be  benefited  by  the  amonnt  of  the  sabscrip- 
tions.  Sobscriben  in  the  coontry  who  haie 
not  yet  been  served,  may  attribute  it  to  this 
caose.  We  may  as  well  mention  here,  that 
there  are  yet  a  great  many  snbsoribens  ta 
town  and  out  of  town,  who  kaw  been  serred, 
yet  who  have  not  remembered  onr  necessities 
The  paUioation  of  onr  magazine  is  with  ns  t 
e^A  transaction ;  we  pay  as  we  go,  and  want 
money  to  do  it  with.  Please  to  be  jost  lire 
months'  credit  on  a  cash  agreement  is^  we 
think,  pretty  liberal. 


Naw-YoaK,  AprU  20, 16S8. 
BaoTHia  WamiBT: — ^A  question  has  arisen  n 
our  Chapter  on  which  there  ia  a  diyersity  of  opinion. 
Please  giye  us  yours.  It  is  thus: — ^A  member 
feeling  aggrieyed  by  the  action  of  the  Ch^er, 
appeals  to  the  G.  a,  and  the  G.  8.  decides  that  the 
Chapter  has  proceeded  illegally,  and  restores  the 
brother  to  his  positioD,  in  sooa  atandiiw.  If  tlie 
G.  S.  is  wrong  m  point  of  Uw,  is  it  in  ttie  power 
of  the  Chapter  to  adopt  or  reject  that  decision ! 

AMSWIB. 

The  Chapter  has  no  power  either  to  adopt 
or  rciJeot  a  dedsion  of  the  G.  S.  So  fiff  as 
the  first  appeal  is  concerned,  the  decision  is 
final,  and  mast  be  respected.  It  is  always 
presumed  that  an  executive  officer  is  impar- 
tial, and  his  decision  should  be  so  treated ;  but 
if  it  is  Apparent  that  ho  has  formed  a  wrong 
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judgment  in  the  case,  the  Chapter  has  the 
rif^t  of  appeal  from  his  decision  to  Chan- 
oery,  and  that  body  may  either  sustain  or  re- 
Terse  the  decisioa.  When  an  appeal  is  sent 
up  to  Chancery  from  a  decision  of  the  G.  S., 
the  effect  of  the  decbion  is  sospended  until 
the  final  action  of  Chancery. 


GABDe  OF  Withdraw AL. — As  it  freqnently 
oocors  that  members,  by  change  of  residence, 
or  from  other  causes,  wish  to  withdraw  from 
one  Chapter  for  the  purpose  of  uniting  with 
another,  and  as  the  printed  blanks  are  not 
always  at  hand,  we  publish  below  the  blank 
form  of  a  card  of  withdrawal : — 

O.  U.  A. 

[SmI  ^  Jirek-Ckatkcmrf.} 

TO  ALL  WBOM  tr  MAT  OOKOKaM: 

This  certifies  that  Brother ,  whose  name  is 

writteo  on  this  card  in  his  own  proper  handwrit- 
iD^  was  a  member  in  good  standing  of  —  Chap- 
ter, No.  — ,  O.  IT.  A ;  and  haying  eomplied  with  all 
file  reqmrementSi  as  prescribed  by  the  Constitotion 
of  the  Order  and  the  By-Laws  of  this  Chapter 
this  card  of  withdrawal  has  been  granted  to  him 
at  his  request 

We  recommend  him  to  the  friendship  and  pro- 
tection of  the  Order. 

In  witness  wfaereo(  we  hare 
hereunto  sofaseribed  oar 
n«mes,and  affixed  the  seal 
of  our  Chapter,  this  •—  day 

of ,  AD.  18—,  in  the 

dty  of ^ 

— ,  Sadiem 
,  C.  of  the  0. 


[BSAL  or  THB 
CHAPTER.] 


A  WoKD  OF  CAunosr. — ^We  may  as  well 
apeak  plain  upon  a  subject  of  vast  importance, 
on  which  depends  in  some  degree  the  purity, 
harmony,  and  efficiency  of  our  Order.  The 
old  hack  politicians,  who  are  ever  ready  for 
preferment^  and  eyer  eager  to  seize  upon 
whatoTer  may  seem  to  command  influence, 
haye  noticed  our  rapid  and  solid  increase  of 
numbers;  and  haying  gotten  into  their  heads 
the  idea  that  the  Order  of  United  Americans 
ean  he  made  to  serye  their  corrupt  aspirations, 
■re  beginning  to  exhibit  strong  symptoms  of 
conyersion,  and  profess  the  most  earnest  sym- 
pathy with  our  principles  and  objects.  Tliey 
haye  sodddenly  become  whole-hearted  Ameri- 
cana, and  olTer  themselyes  candidates  for  the 
honors  of  membership. 


We  know  it  is  understood  throughout  our 
Order  that  suoh  men  are  to  be  shunned,  and 
some  who  haye  applied  for  admission  haye 
been  already  rejected:  yet  there  can  be  no 
harm  in  renewing  the  caution  to  beware  of 
them.  Their  presence  in  our  councils  can 
only  be  produotiye  of  discord,  and  might,  per- 
haps, eyentuate  in  diyerting  the  course  of  the 
Order  from  its  legitimate  duties.  They  should 
be  informed,  once  for  all,  that  the  Order  can- 
not and  will  not  be  made  a  stepping-stone  to 
the  ambition  of  any  man  or  set  of  men,  of  any 
party  or  fiction;  and  that  it  is  able  and  will* 
ing  to  punish,  not  only  the  outdide  demagogue, 
but  any  one  of  its  own  members  who  shall 
dare  attempt  to  peryert  its  influences  to  his 
own  uses.  The  best  course  is  to  haye  nothing 
to  do  with  such  men,  and  the  way  to  arriye 
at  that  is  to  keep  them  out  of  our  Chapters. 

FsAimJir  Chaptxb. — ^The  members  of  thia 
energetic  Chapter  had  the  pleasure  of  listen- 
ing to  a  most  interesting  address  from  Chan- 
cellor Welch,  of  Putnam  Chapter,  on  Friday 
eyening,  April  16,  at  their  hall,  comer  of 
Grand  and  Ludlow  streets,  the  subject  being, 
^'  The  influence  of  our  republic  on  the  desti- 
nies of  Europe,  and  the  influences  operating 
in  America  opposed  to  Republicanism.^*  The 
subject  was  handled  by  the  speaker  in  hia 
usual  unostentatious  manner,  but  truthfully 
and  cogently,  and  the  address  was  receiyed 
with  loud  demonstrations  of  approval. 


A  If BW  Chaptsb  is  now  being  organized,  to 
be  located  in  the  Second  Ward  of  tlus  city, 
and  the  application  for  its  charter  may  be  ex- 
pected at  the  next  meeting  of  Chancery.  This 
is  well;  one,  two,  or  three  chapters  in  the 
lower  portion  of  the  city  are  needed,  and, 
when  organized,  cannot  &il  to  exercise  a  salu- 
tary influence. 

Tin  Fnitkd  Dat70htebs.  —  New  -  York 
Chapter,  No.  7,  of  the  United  Daughters  of 
America,  held  their  third  anniyersary  at  the 
Apollo,  on  the  eyening  of  the  8th  of  April. 
Afler  the  usual  ceremonies,  including  ad- 
dresses, reading  of  the  annual  report^  ito^ 
the  ladies  of  the  Chapter  with  their  guesta 
formed  a  ootillion-pai'ty  in  the  ball-room,  and 
enjoyed  themsdyes  to  a  late  hour.  The  re- 
port of  the  business  affairs  of  the  Cliapter 
exhibits  oontinaed  prosperity,  and  it  is  very 
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plain  that  great  energy,  care,  and  business 
tact  are  employed  by  the  lady  officers.  Chan- 
eellor  Stephen  H.  Hopper  prended  on  the 
occasion  of  the  annlTeraary. 


-  Wabbinotoit  MoNxnairr  SussoamioH 
Books. — ^It  is  absolntely  necessary  that  those 
haring  snbscription  books  dionld  report  the 
nnmber  of  lots  subscribed  immediately,  at  the 
office  of  the  Association,  100  Nassau  street, 
np  stidrs,  to  enable  the  trustees  to  determine 
what  oouTse  to  pursue.  The  limit  of  reftual, 
or  rig^t  to  purchase  the  rite  selected,  expires 
on  the  Ist  of  May,  prior  to  which  the  first 
instalment  must  be  paid  in. 


Jkbsbt  Bun  Ohaptxb,  of  New-Bruns- 
wick, K.  J.,  gave  a  public  demonstration  on 
Monday  CTening,  April  5th,  at  which  ad- 
dresses were  delivered  by  Chancellors  Boyce, 
of  Decatur,  and  Frost,  of  Continental  Chap- 
ters, illustrating  the  objects  and  principles  of 
our  Order.  We  were  not  able  to  be  present, 
but  learn  that  a  large  and  intelligent  audience 
was  present  on  the  occasion. 
♦  ♦• 

Ethak  Allet  Chaj-tbe.— We  are  much 
gratified  to  witness  the  prosperity  of  this 
rapidly  increasing  Chapter,  in  the  new  city 
of  Williamsburg,  L.  I.  Since  the  restoration 
of  its  charter,  it  has  been  in  operation  but  a 
few  months,  and  already  numbers  nearly 
seventy  members,  adding  to  its  membership 
at  every  meeting.  Chancellors  Lafever,  Ken- 
drick,  and  a  few  others,  are  entitled  to  the 
thanks  of  the  Order  for  the  zeal  which  they 
have  displayed  in  placing  Ethan  Allen  Chap- 
ter in  its  present  commanding  porition. 


Chabtsb  Oak  Chaptkb. — ^We  are  informed 
that  Charter  Oak  Chapter  will  remove,  on  or 
about  the  Ist  of  May,  from  its  present  rooms 
to  the  rooms  of  Empire  Chapter,  No.  187 
Bowery. 

•  •• 

Empibb  Ohaptbb.— This  young  member  of 
our  fraternal  confederacy  is  £wt  gaining  ground 
in  the  acquisition  of  good  members.  Some  of 
the  older  Chapters  in  her  neighborhood  will 
have  to  keep  a  bright  eye  open,  or  ^^  Empire" 
will  take  the  wind  out  of  their  sails. 


MBBTnn^  or  Chakobbt.  —  An  a^oomed 
meeting  of  the  Chancery  of  New-York  wiH 
be  held  on  Monday  evening^  April  86,  at 
Chancery  Booms,  comer  of  €k«nd  street  and 
Broadway,  at  8  o'dodt. 


FoBT  Gebbnb  Chaftbb  will  remove,  on  the 
1st  of  May,  from  their  temporary  quarters 
in  Myrtle  Avenue  to  Montague  HiJl,  where  a 
splendid  suite  of  rooms  await  th^r  comijig. 
They  meet  on  Wednesday  evenings. 


FuNBBAL. — ^Franklin  Chapter  has  just  been 
called  upon  to  pay  the  final  tribute  of  respect 
to  one  of  its  membets,  Brother  John  L.  Cree- 
mer,  who,  after  a  long  illness,  died,  on  the 
morning  of  April  91st,  of  consumption.  IBs 
Amend  took  place  on  Friday,  April  28d,  fixmi 
his  residence  in  Williamsburg. 


WoBTQ  Chaptbb,  at  Astoria,  L.  I^  intend 
holdmg  a  public  meeting,  at  which  an  address 
will  be  delivered  in  one  of  the  churches  of  that 
beautifhl  village,  some  time  during  the  present 
season. 


A  CflApnB  AT  WASHiKOTOir. — ^We  are  in- 
formed that  measures  are  in  progress  to  es- 
tablish a  Chapter  of  our  Order  at  the  sest  of 
government;  and  it  is  probable  the  organia- 
tion  will  be  accomplished  before  the  a^Jounh 
ment  of  Congress. 


Thb  Addbbss  deUvered  by  Brother  Camp- 
bell at  Metropolitan  Hall,  on  the  Birth-day 
anniversary,  has  been  some  time  in  the  han^ 
of  the  printer  or  some  body  else.  We  Lavs 
reason  to  hope,  therefore,  that  it  will  be  forth- 
coming at  an  early  day. 


Inbtaluho  CoiaciTTBB. — In  consequoieo 

of  the  increase  of  the  number  of  Chapters  in 

this  State,  the  number  of  Installing  or  Visit* 

ing  Committees  has  been  again  increased  to 

twenty. 

■  ••  ■ 

QuAsnBLT  8B80iOF.r— The  next  quarteriy 
SessioA  of  Cflianoery  will  be  holden  at  Fough- 
keepsie,  on  the  first  Monday  in  June  nest 
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STATB  OP  NW-TOEK. 

WM.  W.  OSBORir,  0.  S.— C.  X.  OlLDBMLBTE,  0.  0.  C 

Alpktt,  Ho.  1,  8«(«idfty,  oor.  Broadiratj  mmI  Omid  ttrcvi. 
WMUavton,  N04 1,  Thvndaf ,  eor.  Gn&d  sad  LUdlow  ita. 
iratnn,Ko.  8,  Tabids/,  Court  •!.,  new  ri|lton,BroQk1]m. 

A.  GL  P«9Q,  8,r-<X  F.  HenMMet  C.  a 
IfMtaltBtt,  No.  4»  Tkdindaj,  oorMff  Atobvo  G  tnd  4th  tt. 
jMWtmncm,  No.  5,  ThitMd^,  oor.  128th  street  and  8d  At. 
Awmiwin,  Np.  ft»  Moim|»j,  StO  Bnmdiraj, 
OolOBiMa,  Ro.  7»  Thnndaj,  eor.  meoekor  BBd  MortM  rta. 
PnliMB,  No.  8,  Wedncwfaiy,  oorner  Grand  and  Lnd^ow  ita. 
f^MkUn,  Ho.  9,  fxidi^,  oomer  Qraaid  and  Ludlow  at«. 

Wm.  B.  VvBomi,  &— H.  A.  TkMqier,  G.  G. 
PMMtag*  No.  10,  Tnaad^,  eomer  S8d  ft.  and  8th  At. 
llaika,  NoL  11,  Mdaj,  Gout  at^  near  Ynlton,  BiooklTB. 
il,  N^  1S»  Tkuni^t  aiT  B0WK17. 

M.  A,  OcUuiWihani,  S.^Wai.  P.  AnMlNBf»  OL  G. 

fc  Tanon,  No.  18|  Wedneaday,  140  Bowtfy. 

,  No.  14,  WedneadBJ) «.  Bleeeker  and  Blortoa  ats. 

A.H«ctOBKMoh,& ^aG. 

Uborty,  No.  1ft»  Piida^  140  Bowerj. 

Baeatw,  No.  le,  llraniday,  oor.  Broadwi^  and  Grand  at. 

LaiflCton,  Ho.  17,  Hondaj,  Low*f  BnOdfaiff,  Brooklja. 

WatJimal,  Ho.  IS^Tneadtaor,  140  Bowoy. 

^dania,  Ho.  10,  Wodaeadaj,  Harenlrair. 

Ethan  Allan,  How  38,  Tnaadaj,  c  8.  Ist  ft  4th  ata.,  wn  Vg. 

Pccry,  Ho.  21,  Thnradaj,  oomer  28d  street  and  8th  At, 

ObartirO*,Ho.t^MoiMla|t,82T  Bafwaay. 

Fort  WaahinftoB,  No.  23,  Yonkera. 

Woodhnll,  No.  2^  Wedneadiqri  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

f1iwa|iH|  Ho.  9ft,  Thusday,  oomer  GroTe  and  Hndaon  ata. 

F^ynwvth,  No  28,  Thnraday,  Gonrt  at.,  near  Pnlton,  Brnm 

Bvnkar  BO,  Hd^  2T,  IMay,  oor.  Bleeeker  and  Moiion  sta. 

Xseekrior,  Ho.  28,  Tneaday,  oomer  Grand  and  Lndlow  sta. 

Indapendence,  No.  28,  Wedneadaj,  National  HaU, 

John  C.  Gamaej,  S.^Jasper  Drake,  0. 0. 
Bckqjrkr,  Ho.  80^  PKiiaj,  827  Bofraiy. 
Waatflhaatcr,  No.  81,  Wedneadiv,  at  Tanytown. 
Parala,  No.  88,  Satorday,  BoasTnie^  8. 1. 
Oneldn,  No.  88,  l^nnday,  148  Bowery. 
Worth,  Ho.  84,  Wodaaaikj*  Astoate,  I..  I. 
Jasper,  Hou  86»  Monday,  ooroar  Bleeeker  and  MofliOB  sta. 
,  Ho.  86,  f ridB7, 148  Boweiy* 

—  Jaeoba,  8.— W.  W.  Browne,  a  G. 

&  Star,  Na  87,  Thuaday,  Bamapo,  Rockland  eo» 
HafBO  Charia,  Ho.  88,1hu&,  oor.  Gonrt  k  Baekett,  B*n. 

VkadertdL  M.  Bntkr,  0^-a  H.  OalUn,  0.  G. 
iaAaqr  Taylor,  Ho.  88,  Wedneaday,  8d  At.,  near  06th  at 
Tlspfan,  Ho.  40^  Uomhiy,  Flermont. 
Hew-Torfc,  Ho.  41,  Plidi^,  oomer  GroT«  and  Hmdion  ati. 


Hogvenot,  No.  42,  Fkid^V  PortlBchnioBd,  S.  I. 

B  Plnrlbns  0nian,  No.  48,  Wed.,  e.  Bowery  and  Broome  st. 

UbertjTraa,Ho.  44,  Md^r,  GonmercUl  BvUdinga,  Albany. 

Union,  Ho.  48,  Thoradv>  Port  Chester. 

BinggoM,  Ho.  46,  Tuesday,  Oreensbnig,  Bohba*  Pany. 

Ironaidaa,  Ho.  47,  PjMay,  vtnumc  <rrand  and  Broadway. 

American  Baglei,  Ho.  48,  If  amatmieek,  Wednead^. 

Jffferaon,  No.  40,  Tneaday,  comer  28th  street  and  8Ch  At. 

Oneadkta,  No.  88^  Ponghkeepale,  Thoraday. 

TaOey  Potga,  No.  81,  Wednesday,  140  Bixtaenth  atfeet. 

Wayne,  No.  42,  Tuesday,  oomer  Groro  and  Hudson  sta. 

Peokikni,  No.  68,  Tuesday,  PackakilL 

Pott  Greene,  No.  64,  Wed.,Uontafue  Ball,  Brooidyn. 

Btanrfre,  No.  66,  PMay,  187  Bow«iy. 

Star  S|>angled  Banner,  No.  60,  Wedneaday,  Albwqr. 

United  Btatea,  No.  67, 288  Gsand  Street. 

OonatttutloB»  No.  58,  BmithTllla,  L.  L 


STATB  OP  HBW-JBBSBT. 
Jonm  H.  Ltov,  G.  8.— J.  B.  Clktbijuio,  G.  a  a 
Flsnaer,  No.  1,  FkUay,  MoBla*  BuUdtaiga,  Nowark. 
Jaaaea  B.  BBuford,  8w— Heuy  BabMtt,  G.  0. 
daric,  No.  8,  Monday,  Rahway. 

Nathan  Halo,  No.  8,  Thursday,  Morria'  BBfldtacs,  KewaA. 
Morgan,  No.  4,  Tuesday,  Hobcken. 
Jersey  Bhas^  Nob  6,  Monday,  Now-BrvnawMc 
AflsaileaB,  No.  6,  FYlday,  FftmkUn  Hall,  Jeney  City. 
Washington,  No.  T,  Wedneaday,  Orange. 
Ametlean  Xagle,  No.  8,  Tueaday,  Paterson. 

John  Teimula,  S.— ^Andrew  Tan  Buasaas,  0. 0. 
Monmoath,No.  8;  Thursday,  Plreehold. 
American  Flag,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  Morris*  BulkU^gi^  New% 
Liberty,  No.  11,  Wednesday,  Beigen. 
Golumbia,  No.  12,  Saturday,  Madison. 
Bsoelslor,  No.  18,  Monday,  Monia'  fiulUUngs,  Newark. 
Bailtan  Gbapter,  No^  H  Keyport. 

RATB  OP  OONNBCnODT. 
Soger  Sherman,  No.l,  Tuesday,  Globe  Bulldiog,  N.  H. 
Ptttnaa^No.  , Wedneaday, 8. of T. Ball, MMdletaa. 
Monnt  Yemen,  N«k  8,  Omtrerllle. 
Bkhan  Attan,  No.  4,  PafahaTea. 


BTATB  OP  GAUPOBNIA. 


H0.I, 


STATB  OP  MA88ACHUSBTT8. 
Banoock,  No.  1,  Thursday,  64^  flanoTer  street,  Boston. 


DIREOTORY  OF  CHAPTERS,  U.  D.  A. 


AlphB,  No.   ,  Monday  aftemeon,  2  o*cIo^  0.  U.  A.  BaO, 

oomar  Lndlow  and  Grand  streets. 
OBhnMa,  No.  2,  Wednesday  afternoon,  2  o*olook,  oomer 

Bodson  and  Giora  stroeta. 
UOf  Wadiington,  Ho.  8,  Monday  arenfaig,  7  o^otoek, 

O.  U.  A.  Ball,  oomer  Ludlow  and  Gmnd  streets. 
LB4y Putnam,  No. 4, Monday  eTenhig,7  o'dook,  No. 880 

Grand  atroet. 
Pooahontaa,  No.  6,  Monday  afleoMOOt  2  o'clock,  Ponatdn 

Bb1I|148  Boiraiy. 


Lofdy  Pony,  No.  6,  Monday  aftemooo,  2  o'elook,  oomer 

or  SOth  Btreet  and  8th  oTenno. 
NeiP-Tosk,  No.  7,  Wedneadsy  afleraooD,  oomer  Uapenard 

street  and  Broadway. 

,No.8, 

Ln  Motto,  No.  0,  Thursday  arening^  7  o'dock,  Allen,  near 

Grand  atreet. 
Lady  Ghamp^  No.  10,  Wedneaday  aftemoon,  2  o'doek 

comer  Hudson  and  Gtoto  sU.,  Ashe  and  Hall. 
Lihcr^  Star,  No.  1,  Newark,  Hav-Jeo 

trttta«»  7  o>aloak,  Moola*  r*- " 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


STSILS  ASD  00, 

PATENT    FEATHER    BRUSH     IIANUFAGTURBR8, 
No.  63  Naawm  and  305  Pearl  itreeti,  NewYortu 

OASDHBE'S  PEBIinrX  BBIMTSAB, 

CABINET  AND  UATTRBS8  WAREHOUSE,  00  Gold  lit., 
between  Beekoun  and  Spraoe  eta.,  MTABUSfliD  1840. 
Thia  hnproTed  Bedat^^ad  baa  receired  tbe  highvai  premiama 
awarded  by  the  Amrriean  InsUtnte,  in  18^  '44,  and  *45, 
over  eTcnr  competitor :  and  the  MedaL  at  the  fairaof  1846, 
'47,  and 'is. 

Parl«r  aadi  ChflMber  Faraliarc* 
The  Bednteada  and  all  other  artidea  of  ftimitnre  requlwd 
for  the  Parior,  Chamber,  or  Bedroom,  auch  aa  Soliu,  Chain, 
Pier  and  Centre  Tablea,  Dreaaing  Bureaua,  French  and  Cot- 
tage Bedsteads,  Washstanda,  Toilet  Tables,  k.^  are  mann- 
fkctorad  of  BUwk  Wahiut  and  Mahogany,  of  ereiy  variety 
of  pattern  and  style,  and  under  Us  immediate  supenrialoa. 
IlAia  MATTRBasBa,Pallia«tera,FeatherBeds,  4to.,warranted 
aa  repre<ieBt«l. WILLIAM  C.  QARPNER. 

BLAKB*8  ABOXATIC  BITTSB8. 

The  Subscriber  with  renewed  confidence  calls  tho  atten- 
tion of  the  public  to  hta  wetl-known  remedy  for  Dyspep- 
sia and  Liver  Coroplalnta,  the  ^AromaUc  BIttera.*'-  The 
numerous  Ttiatlmonlala  he  haa  received  within  the  past 
year  flrom  various  sections  of  the  country  afford  conclusive 
evidence  of  the  great  efllcaey  of  these  Blltars  tat  all  dla- 
eaaea  arising  flrom  a  derangement  of  the  Liver,  or  an  im- 
pure state  of  the  Blood.  He  does  not  pretend  that  they 
are  a  ^  certain  and  infUliblo  care*'  for  aU  -the  «*  Ilia  tlmt 
flesh  Is  heir  to  '^  but  he  does  claim  that  they  arc  a  spbkdt 
and  arracrrAL  remedy  for  the  peculiar  oomplalnta  for 
which  they  are  recommended.  A  Oertlllcate  to  that  eflbet, 
algned  by  ail  the  lending  Captains  of  the  New-York  and 
Liverpool  packel-ehipa,  should  convince  he  moat  incred- 
ulous on  that  point. 

Aa  tbe  ^  Springtime  of  the  year  la  coming,**  when  Bll- 
lona  aflbctlons  are  generallv  prevalent,  an  occaaional  use 
of  the  **Aromatic  Bitters,**  oy  way  of  pr«vMai««u  may  save 
one  flrom  a  fit  of  alclmcia,  and  a  *'  Doctor's  BUI  **  besides. 

Dr.  Blaeb*s  Aromatic  Bittirs  are  not  unpleasant  to 
tbe  taste ;  and  a  abort  trial  will  be  sufflcleiit  to  produce 
the  result. 

Depot,  1 18  Divlalon  street,  and  68  South  street,  comer  of 
Pine  street. THOMAS  BLAKE. 

WAunnrs  salooh. 

rE  SUBSCRIBER,  HATINQ  ENLARGED  AND 
beautified  his  Establishment.  No.  214  Broadway,  is 
prepared  to  supply  his  fHends  and  the  publie  with  SUP- 
PERS, comprising  Oysters  of  the  finest  quality,  dressed  in 
every  desirable  manner,  and  every  other  seasonable  deli- 
cacy that  the  palate  mav  crave.  Bis  eonveidenees  are 
now  so  extensive,  that  visitors  are  served  without  the  leeat 
delay.  A  good  Bar  is  connected  with  the  Establishment, 
from  which  the  choicest  winea,  liquors,  and  segars  may  be 
obtained.  J.  A,  WALNUT, 
214  Broadway,  opposite  St.  Paul's  Chvrcii, 


Mrs.  J.  fOTOER'S  FASHrOWABIE  SHIRT  DEPOT, 
T^O.  5  PIKR  STRRBT,  BETWEEN  liAST  BROAD- 
±1  war  and  I)ivi»Ion  atn-et.  Sirs.  Soudcr  tnkej  pleaf^iire 
in  asBurinflr  her  patrtins,  and  the  public  generally,  that  aho 
keepa  eoostantly  on  hand  an  extensive  and  oholoe  selec- 
tion of  Skiru  mnd  CoUmrt,  made  up  of  the  beat  material, 
in  the  lateat  atvle,  and  in  a  auperior  manner. 
^  WW^  All  orders  executed  with  accuracy  and  prompt!- 
tilde,  and  the  work  Invariably  warranted. 

MRS.  J.  BOUDER,  So.  5  Pike  •trv'ei. 


0.  V.  A. 

GENERAL  TATLOR*8  HEAD-aUARTER8 1 
78  roLTOic,  COR.  vol*  ar.,  vsw^onx. 

JSOUDER  IS  HAPPV  TO  Df FORM  THE  ORDER, 
•  and  the  Public  generally,  that  at  hta  location,  cor- 
ner of  Gold  and  Fulton  streets,  they  will  find  displayed 
an  unequalled  selection  of  CLOTHING  FOR  BPRINO 
AND  SUMMER  wear,  made  up  fVom  the  beat  gooda  in 
the  market,  and  by  the  flrat  worknen.  .Men*a,  Yombs*, 
aod  Chlldnm*s  Clotblng,  at  pricea  lower  than  ever  beCore 
offervd;  and  which,  for  variety,  beauty,  ftoiah— every 
thli«  desirable— CMinot  be  excelled  by  any  aimllar  eotab- 
llahnkent  in  thte  city.  CaU  and  aee !  I  If  you  wonld  lean 
kow  to  econorolxe :  and  our  bargain  will  convince  you  that 
General  Tkylor*B  Head-Quarters  is  the  store  you  have  been 
so  long  seeking,  to  porchaee  good,  cheap,  and  kaadaooe 
clothing.  Dresa  and  Frock  Coeto,  and  Oflce  and  BnotncH 
Coats  fur  Gents,  of  the  most  splendid  make  and  quality; 
Frock  and  Sock  Coats,  Itc,  for  Youths  and  Children, 
unaurpasaed  in  quality  or  price,  are  here  dtoplayed  in 
great  profooion,  and  (keely  shown  to  aU  by  polite  attend- 
ants. 

Tbe  Cvttom  Dtpartwunt  of  this  eatablishment  requires 
no  reeommendalion,  aa  iU  reputation  for  ability,  prompti- 
tude, and  attention,  are  widely  and  fkvorahJy  known,  and 
freely  admioed  by  oIL  J.  SOUDBR,  Manager, 

78  Fulton,  cor.  Gold  ft 

BOOT  AVB  8H!QB  STOSI. 
rpm  BUBBORIBBRS  HATE  OPENED  AN  EZTEN- 
X  sive  Wstahlishment  at  142  Chatham  street,  where  evwy 
article  of  Boots  and  Shoes  will  be  found  alwaya  on  hand, 
including  Ladies*  fine  Gaiters,  Buskins.  Slippers,  and  lies, 
Patent  Leather  BasMns  and  nippers :  Misses  and  Cbfldrms' 
Boots  and  Shoes;  Boys*  and  Tontha*  Boota  and  Shoes; 
GENTLEMEN'S  flNE  FRENCH  CALF9KDI  BOOTSl, 
Patent  Leather  Shoes,  Congress  Gaiters,  Dancing  Pumpa 
and  Gaiters,  Patent  Leather  and  Embroidered  Slippers. 
Also,  Oalftkfai,  Grain,  Seal,  and  Kip  Pegged  and  Sewed 
Booto;  and  a  larfe  asaortmeot  of  THICK  LONG  LEO 
BOOTS,  suitable  for  Firemen,  Seamen,  and  Boatmen,  aO 
made  out  of  the  beat  materiala,  and  expresaly  for  our  Rs- 
tall  Trade. 

rW  Members  of  the  O.U.  A.  win  find  the  aomtMBl 
to  their  satisfocUon. 

N.B.— Gentlemen*s  Tine  Calfskin  Boots  made  to  order, 
from  M  SO  to  $5.  BIGBLO W  ft  G  BDNET, 

No.l42r     ■ 


AlCSRICAV  TKKPXRAVCB  eSOCKET. 

JOSEPH  HAIGHT,  OF  WASHINGTON  CHAPTER, 
is  prepared  to  Airuish  families  with  Groceries,  Fruits, 
4tc.,  of  the  best  quality,  at  SO  per  cent,  leas  than  any  othsr 
store. 

Store,  No.  30  Stanton  atroet,  comer  of  Fonsyth.    BnsaD 
profits  and  caah  pricea. 
Goods  sent  to  any  part  of  the  city  ftee  of  charge. 

LowPrioet!  CktodWor^!  Prompt  BzatRUoR! 

BOTOLASrAVD  COLT, 

BOOir,  JOB,  AJTD  CARD  PRfJfTERS, 

No.    164    Water     S  t  r  ■  ■  t, 
(Comer  of  Maiden  Lane,  New. York.) 

THE  SUBSCRIBERS  RESPECTFULLY  INYITE  TBI 
attention  of  the  O.  U.  A .,  Chapters  and  Members  of  tbe 
0.  U.  A.,  to  their  fkoillties  for  exeenting  EVERY  DESCRIP- 
TION of  PRINTING,  which  th^  are  prepared  to  Aunishst 
very  low  rates,  In  the  best  style,  and  at  very  short  notice, 
by  means  of  the  BEST  and  FASTEST  PRINTING  MA- 
CHINES. 

CoNBTrrvTioif  AMD  Bt-Law8  op  thb  O.  U.  a., 
containing  the  Conatitutiona  of  Chancery  and  A.  C,  aad 
also  the  latest  Ordinancea  and  Reaolutiona  of  diancery,  art 
stereotyped  in  beautltal  style.  This  is  the  meet  cmnplets 
edition  extant.  See  Subscribers'  Edition  of  By-Laws  U 
Washington,  No.  S ;  National,  No.  18 ;  Wayne,  No.  tt; 
Fort  Greene,  No.  54,  Ac,  fro.    Call  and  see  apedmcna. 

Recollect,  the  number  is  154  WATER  STREET. 
DOUGLASS  fc  COLT. 

'*E7erj  Objeet  has  a  Bright  tad  Snk  UdA." 

In  proof  of  which,  C.  G.  MURCH  refers  the  bot-woaifBg 
community  to  his  beautifol  Spring  Style  of  Hats  for  Gen- 
tlemen. Tlieee  Hata  are  traly  dark,  yet  bright  aa  the  dia- 
mond ;  and  with  a  lustre  all  their  own,  tliqr  ehtne  Ifta  a 
good  deed  in  a  wicked  world.  Remember  the  HaU  of 
MurchI  the  Hata  of  Muxch  remember  !—S33  lldrd 
Avenue. 

C.  E«  FXABCI8| 

SLTIGICAL  AND  MECHANICAL  DENTIST,  NO.  43 
Sixth  Avenue,  New- York.  AH  Dental  epentloni 
attended  to  in  a  carefol  and  thorough  manner.  Ann- 
nciAL  Tarm  inseried  so  aa  to  give  perfoct  "  ' 
and  unsuipasoed  in  style  of  workmanship. 
Particular  atttntian  given  U  UU  rmimt 


4rau*a  TVclA. 


I  ragMimiimg  ^  CkO' 
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POPULAR  TALBa 


RETRIBUTION. 


A     TALE    OF    VXW-TORK 


[with    Air    BWABATIVa.] 


OBAPTBE  I. 

WiiHiK  a  spaeiom  parlor,  magnifioently 
fimiished,  with'  a  book,  the  usual  oompanfon 
of  lierkirare  hours,  Bat  Laura  Seidell..  The 
day  was  dark  and  rainj.  Heavy  showers 
beat  upon  the  steeple  of  a  neighboring 
diurch,  gushed  in  torrents  from  its  griffin- 
mouthed  spouts,  and  dashed  in  sheets  of 
spray  from  its  sbted  eaves  and  sculptured 


Laura  continued  reading  near  a  front 
trindow,  ooeasionaUy  gaang  Upon  the  dingy 
dial,  which  from  its  eminence  seemed  ^  con- 
iaoding,"  like  Lear,  bare-hea4ed, ""  with  the 
fretful  elonent,''  heartily  wishing  that  her 
good  Cather  might  he  fortunate  enough  to 
find  a  {dace  in  some  omnibus,  as  the  hour 
fi>r  dinner  was  i^pioadpiig,  and  his  return 
momeiitarily  anticipated. 

While  thus  occupied,  the  streetpdoor  bell 
lang,  and  she  was  informed  that  a  young 
female  desired  to  speak  with  her  in  the'  halL 
Laying  down  her  tcdume,  and  advandng  to 
flie  parlor  door,  she  enDountered  a  lightr 
haired,  bhie^yed,  modest-looking  girl,  who 
stood  bedding  a  dripping  umbrella  with  one 
hand,  while  she  rajsed  her  draggted  dress 
with  the  other. 

Abashed  and  fetigued,  the  stranger 
seemed  perplexed  for  utterance;  but  when 
ahe  aMk)sed  her  delicate  lips,  a  row  of  white 

TOL.  lU. 


teeth  was  displayed,  such  as  the  Greek  and 
Latin  poets  attributed  to  their  favorites 
while  gnawing  asunder  the  thread  or  biting 
oflf  the  wax  which  confined  a  love-letter. 

Her  voice  was  low  and  tremulous,  yet  of 
that  peculiar  modulation  which  betrays  re- 
finement and  sensilHlity ;  for  nothing  more 
disUnguishes  a  gentle  nature  from  the  op^ 
pbsite,  than  euphony  of  tone  and  subdued 
laughter. 

^  Noticing  your  advertisement,''  said  she, 
presenting  a  slip  cut'  from  a  nevrspaper,  "^  1 
called  to  see  whether  I  could  obtain  the 
place,  and  have  chosen  the  present  Ume  as 
one  when  I  should  probably  find  the  hdies 
at  home.'' 

Justly  satirical  as  thb  remark  might  se«a 
to  nmny  city  butterffies,  it  was  unintended, 
and  do  inapplicable  to  Laura  that  it  passed 
unheeded. 

'^Sit  down,"  replied  the  latter,  for  she 
commiserated  the  drenched  and  jaded  ap- 
plicant, ^  and  I  will  consult  my  mother,  who 
can  better  decide'  upon  you^  quiiUfibatioQs 
than  myself." 

After  the  liqwe  of  k  few  moments,  Mrs. 
Selden,  accompanied  by  her  daughter,  en- 
tered the  hall,  and  approached  the  young 
woman.  In  answer  to  the  former's  inquiries, 
with  a  blush  that  might  have  furnished  the 
desideratum  of  Apellea,  the  girl  confessed. 
30 
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that  she  had  never  gone  out  to  servioe 
before ;  that  she  had  punned  the  occupation 
of  millinerj  and  dress-making  in  the  oountij, 
and  since  her  residence  in  town  had  been 
employed  in  bonnet-triaQmiog  at  a  Mrs. 
Tuffeto,  of  Meroer  street;  but  owing  to  ill 
health  had  concluded  to  attempt  a  more 
active  emploTment.  Her  name  she  stated 
to  be  Caroline  Southmeed,  and  professed 
her  willingness  to  make  herself  useful,  either 
aa  chambermaid  or  seamstress. 

Although  plainly  attired,  and  complacent 
and  humble  in  her  carriage  and  manner, 
there  was  an  indescribable  charm  in  her 
voice  and  appearance  which  at  once  pre- 
possessed Laura  in  her  favor.  Mrs.  Selden 
also  beheld  her  with  approving  glances ;  for, 
while  a  great  stickler  for  rank  and  subordi- 
nation, vidn  of  her  pecuniaiy  rasouices,  and 
precise  with  her  doinektioB,  she  possessed  a 
heart  not  inaoeessible  to  the  i^peak  of  watrt 
or  misfbrtune. 

'^The  girl  haa  seen  betto  dayis,"  mused 
the  matron;  ^she's  too  diffident  hi  a 
hardened  trolbp,  however  she  may  have! 
temporarily  swerved  from  reetitnde.  That 
she 'is  anxious'lbr  hanest  employment  is  evi« 
dent  from  her  taking  such  a  tramp  upon  a 
da^  like  Ihis." 

Thus  biased  by  humane  promptings, 
rather  than  worldly  wisdom,  Mrs.  Selden 
coincided  with  Laura's  evident  predilections ; 
and  the  pseudo-chambermaid  or  seamstress, 
upon  being  informed  that  she  might  hold 
herself  in  readiness  next  week,  with  many 
expreBHOons  of  gratitude  took  her  d^»artnre. 

Just  then  Mr.  Selden  arrived,  and  the 
family  assembled  around  the  sumptuous 
table.  Amity  and  cbeerfdness  added  cest 
to  the  entertainment,  and  the  luxury  of  the 
dessert  was  enhanced  by  the  jests  and  hilarity 
of  the  husband  and  pamnt. 

In  the  language  of  his  worthy  l^lpmeet, 
'^Mr.  Selden  never  brought  any  business 
home,  unlesa  it  was  of  an  agreeable  char- 
acter," and  upon  the  present  occasion  he 
had  the  pleasure  of  congratulating  his  wife 
and  dai^hter  upon  an  unexpect^  and  im- 
portant accumidation  of  good  fortune*    A 


stock  speculation,  together  with  the  openhig 
of  a  new  street,  had  that  morning  made 
him  the  recipient  of  several  thouaand  dollars 
more  than  he  really  knew  how  to  invest 
advantageously. 

Mrs.  Selden  thought  of  a  Turkey  carpet, 
Laura  of  silks  and  jewels;  each  had  a 
scheme  for  happiness  in  prospective,  and  all 
were  surfbiled  with  abundance. 

Meanwhile,  a  poor  dependant  upon  her 
daily  labor  had  just  left  their  dwelling,  and 
was  plodding  homeward  through  the  tem- 
pest to  a  scanty  repast,  perhaps,  and  posn- 
bly  to  none  I  So  unequal  are  the  &vorB  of 
fortune. 

**  We  might  have  given  that  girl  a  good 
dinner,"  said  the  old  lady. 

''And  certainly  ought  to  have  presented 
her  with  a  ticket  for  one  of  the  stagey" 
added  Launu 

''Yea,  and  I,''  exclaimed  M^.  Sddea, 
risEng,  "ought  to  be  writing  some  yvj 
urgent  buaineas  lettocs." 


CHAPTBR  XL 

KoTWiTHitaAimiKO  eompetitioo  engenr 
dered  by  increasing  prosperity  and  extravar 
gance,  many  years  will  probably  elapse 
before  the  fiHihionafote  customer  will  behidd 
a  meftaotile  establishment  rivalling  thai  of 
Heniy  Barton.  Aided  by  the  capital  aad 
experience  of  hia  fa&er,  a  retired  merchant; 
poesesaing  the  best  atand  and  most  elega&t 
building  in  Broadway;  liberally  eduoalisd, 
and  poliahed  by  altritioii  with  the  eiUaj  he 
was  equally  the  envy  and  the  autocrat  eC 
leas  fortunate  tradesmen. 

Morning  and  afternoon,  hia  aiore  was 
crowded  by  purchasers  of  the  highest  older, 
i,  e^  thoee  who  were  emuloua  of  paying  the 
highest  price,  and  for  whom  arddea  of 
similar  value  and  quality  had  no  temptalioa, 
unleaa  exhibited  at  this  great  emporium  of 
folly.  Among  his  patrona  were  nnmborkw 
scheming  mothers  and  mercenary  dang^tan, 
who  assailed  his  badielorhood  w«th  all  the 
flatliery,  cfamaa,  and  gracea,  which  ingsnn- 
iiy,  arty  or  natare  could  Bopfiy.    BkoMaitf 
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fmding  oomauttal,  h^  rendered  their  lK>pes 
mbBervient  to  hk  moneUry  deeigiift,  iuid| 
like  FabittBy  grew  stronger  bj  deli^.  AU 
agreed  that  Henry  was  a  most  eligible 
match,  wondered  why  he  did  not  marry, 
sod  individuaily  consoled  themselves  with 
the  belief  that  they  were  the  most  &vored* 

When,  therefore,  it  became  known  that 
he  was  aifianoed  to  an  heiress,  his  dupes 
wars  indignant,  and,  if  prevented  from  open 
ezpieasioa  of  their  chagrin  by  [unde^  were 
aoappeasably  bitter  in  their  private  malo- 
dietioos. 

Neverthdess,  his  position  was  precarioQs; 
and  the  oonaeiouBness  of  impending  in&my 
ooutaatlj  harrowed  his  imagination.  Be- 
tween his  future  bride  and  himself  an  obstar 
de  intruded,  for  which  he  could  only  curse 
bis  baser  pasnons,  and  to  remove  which 
peipleied  his  vettatile  adroitoen. 

A  young  femal^  i^ith  whom  he  had 
bmied  a  oorrapting  intimacy  some  time 
preriotts,  and  who  was  now  under  his  pro- 
teetioii,  began  to  remind  him  sharply  of 
promiBes  unredeemed,  and  to  threaten  ex- 
posure. Fully  aware  that  upon  the  lips  of 
Uiis  abused  creature  depended  his  union 
with  one  of  the  most  attractive  and  wealthy 
ttsidens  of  the  dAjj  and  that  the  bare  sua- 
pidon  of  his  alliance  with  another  would 
lender  h^  intractable  and  desperate,  he  re* 
solved  to  effect^  either  by  bribery  or  persua- 
sion, a  traiMfer  of  this  incumbrance,  and  to 
lender  some  unsuspecting  man  the  scape- 
goat of  hia  own  tareachery. 

Urgent  and  dangerous,  the  affiiir  de- 
mandfid  immediate  action ;  and,  in  searoh- 
isg  for  a  proper  instrument^  the  head, 
salesman  of  his  establishment  presented  the 
best  evidences  of  pliability,  both  from  his 
posilion,  and  fq)m  the  munificence  with 
which  his  services  had  been  rewarded. 

One  evening,  after  the  store  had  been 
dosed,  and  the  attentive  subordinate  was 
veblding  and  rephcing  the  goods  which 
by  strewn  upon  the  counters,  Barton  eo« 
tered,  and,  seating  himself  upon  a  richly 
cushioned  stool,  fomiliariy  commenced  con- 
venation*    After  informing  tho  derk  of  his 


intended  marriage,  which  for  weeks  had 
been  no  secret,  he  proceeded  to  state  his 
determination  of  employing  no  bacheloiSi 
subsequent  to  that  epoch,  in  the  more  re- 
sponrible  branches  of  his  business.  '*  Un- 
married men,**  said  he,  ''are  too  apt  to  be 
seduced  by  the  dissipations  of  the  city; 
they  have  no  domestic  endearments  to 
make  home  agreeable,  and  offer  no  surety 
for  sobriety  and  foithfulness.  A  wife  is  the 
best  bond  for  good  behavior  which  a  young 
man  can  exhibit^  and  his  thrift  and  re^>ect- 
ability  are  increased  by  the  prttdence,  in- 
dustry^ and  economy  necessary  to  suppoct  a 
female  companion.  I  want  your  services, 
Johi^"  added  he,  '^but  must  have  a  stronger 
lien  upon  you  than  whsit  cold  duty  to  an 
employer  merely  imposes.  You  must  have 
a  rank  and  station  among  reputable  men  to 
confirm  and  sustain ;  in  fine,  we  must  put 
you  under  securities  to  be  a  worthy  dtisen ; 
and  I  know  of  none  less  onerous,  and  yet 
more  stringent,  than  the  charms  of  a  pretty 
woman.    Jdin,  you  must  be  married  T 

^Bvki,  sir,**  reasonstrated  the  astonished 
salesman, ''  I  cannot  support  a  wife  decently 
upon  my  income.^ 

*"  Well,  then,**  rejoined  Barton,  '^well  in- 
creaee  your  salary  to  a  competence.  Married, 
and  connected  by  intereat  with  our  establish* 
ment,  you  will  soon  know  naore  of  my  affisirs 
than  I  do  myself;  a  limited  partnership  will 
then  prove  both  expedient  and  agreeable; 
the  transition  from  this  to  a  permanent  and 
more  lucrative  arrangement  with  the  firm 
will  become  a  matter  of  course." 

*^ljet^\jf  sir,''  again  demurred  the  mnwili<» 
ing  and  single-minded  J<^n,  '^your  temsa 
are  tempting  enough;  but  I  must  coniMs 
my  ignorance  of  the  woman  whom  I  would 
accept  upon  a  life  lease.'' 

''There,"  responded  Barton,  '^ lean  dieck- 
mate  your  objection ;  I  am  acquainted  with 
the  Tcry  gid  to  make  you  happy.  She's 
gentle,  pretty,  intel%nt,  and  active.  Will 
yon  license  me  to  prepare  the  lady  for  yovr 
advent  r 

"Why-a!— well-al — ^y-e-sl"  stammered 
Snelling,  for  such  was  his  namCi  confounded 
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ftnd  borne  down  by  the  otbei^s  loquadtj 
and  importunity;  "but,  Mr.  Barton,  you 
won't — of  course — ^I  mean  that  it  would  b^ 
premature — ** 

"  I  comprehend  you,  John,  and  shall  con- 
duct the  affur  discreetly:  no  pledges  but 
what  you  make.  Good  night**  Thus  speak- 
ing, the  proprietor  stepped  into  the  street^ 
and,  felicitating  himself  upon  the  auspicious 
commencement  of  his  stratagem,  strode 
cheerily  to  his  dormitory. 

"Fudge!"  roared  Snelling,  as  the  door 
^closed  upon  his  inquisitor,  thrashing  the 
counter  wrathfully  with  a  piece  of  calico,  to 
add  force  to  the  expletive;  '* because  he*8 
found  a  Delilah,  we  are,  it  seems,  also  to  be 
shorn.  So  I*m  destined  to  make  some 
woman  miserable,  perhaps  be  ridden  by  a 
she-dragon,  or  lose  the  best  clerkship  in 
New-York.  Well,  I  must  humor  this  pro- 
ject, until  I  can  give  it  the  go-by.  I  nerer 
loved  but  one  woman,  and  she,  poor  thing, 
has  forgotten  me ;  better  so,  perhaps.  As 
for  this  girl,  I  hate  her  in  anticipation;  and 
I  suspect,  besides,  his  motives.  But  I  am 
not  to  be  deceived  by  imitation  china;  my 
town  education  is  too  liberal  for  that" 

Consoling  himself  with  these  reflections, 
Snelling  leaped  over  the  counter,  turned  out 
the  lights,  locked  and  shook  the  door,  and 
hurried  along  to  meet  his  dissolute  com- 
panions, 

CBAPTEB  in. 

"IiTDBXDr  said  Laura  Selden,  removing 
the  bonnet  which  lay  bende  her  upon  i^sofa, 
as  a  gentleman  entered  the  apartment,  "your 
puDctuaM^,  Mr.  Barton,  is  beyond  all  oora- 
mendataon.  Ma  and  I  have  waited  the 
whole  evening,  and  here  you  are  at  last, 
like  a  laggard  knight,  full  of  regrets  and 
apologies,  donbtlesa.  But  your  punishment 
is  nnavertable.  Strephoni  and  Duioeroare, 
pitying  our  desertad  state,  I  suppose,  have 
jnst  called  to  beg  pa's  name  for  their  oon- 
oert,  and  hare  favored  us  with  some  of  their 
finest  fingering  and  nnging.  See  ^at 
you've  loBtl" 


^Rather  permit  me  to  congratulate  you 
that  my  unavoidable  detention  has,  by  keep- 
ing at  home,  afforded  you  such  a  musittl 
treat,"  replied  Barton. 

"Well,  I  suppose  we  must  forgive  yon," 
exclaimed  Laura,  smiling.  "  Come  and  ex- 
amine my  new  guitar.  Strephoni  has  just 
tuned  it;  and  you  shall  play  and  singow 
old  favorite,  by  way  of  penance  for  dii- 
appointing  a  couple  of  ladies,  and  to  afibrd 
us  some  return  for  our  forbearance  and 
clemency." 

So  saying,  Laura  skipped  into  the  ad- 
joining parlor,  followed  by  her  admirer. 
After  the  instrument  had  been  anfficiently 
commended  and  tested,  the  pair  retired  to 
a  divan,  where  they  soon  found  something 
far  more  beguiling  than  even  Italian  melodj; 
for  nothing  can  be  more  euphonious  and 
delightful  than  hearts  and  voices  harmon- 
izing in  a  mutual  sentiment 

"  So  you  have  again  forgotten  Lieuteniat 
C^alker's  portfolio  of  drawings,  that  yon 
were  to  borrow  for  my  inspection  T  ex- 
claimed Laura,  during  their  tete-a-Uk. 
^  There 's  another  of  your  sins  of  omission 
pleading  strongly  for  punishment  Now, 
Henry,  take  this  handkerchief  with  yon," 
she  added,  presenting  one  trimmed  with 
lace,  and  marked  with  her  own  glossy  blade 
hair,  "and  every  time  you  draw  it  from 
your  pocket,  instead  of  three  Ave  Marias^ 
say  *'  portfolio,'  three  times ;  and  when  you 
are  tired  of  the  lesson,  then  bring  me  the 
book.  Mind,  I  don't  forbid  your  entering 
my  presence  without  it,"  she  continued, 
laughing  significantly, "  but  then  I  want  yon 
to  remember  it,  provided  your  thoughfci  are 
not  too  much  occupied  wiUi  graver  matters." 

Barton  seized  the  memento,  together  with 
the  hand  that  profiered  it,  and  playfiilij 
endeavored  to  hide  both  in  his  bosom.  Some 
tittering  and  struggling  of  course  succeeded, 
but  eventually  the  fair  prisoner  was  liberated, 
and  the  perfbmed  remembrancer  left  in  dose 
contiguity  with  a  heart  the  very  antithesis 
of  its  whiteness. 

Now  Miss  Laura,  while  reproving  the 
oUinous  memory  of  her  gallant,  naturally 
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enough  overlooked  her  own  failings  in  that 
lespect  In  the  corner  of  her  handkerchief 
the  had  tied  a  ring,  an  early  trihute  of  Bar- 
ton's, which  requiring  a  trifling  repair,  but 
inadvertently  neglected  day  by  day,  she  re- 
solved thna  to  recollect,  and  take  with  her 
to  the  jeweller's.  Without  reflecting,  she 
retomed  it  in  this  manner  to  her  lover,  thus 
duplicating  her  own  absent-mindedness  while 
censuring  his,  and  performing  an  act  which 
flie  superstitious  might  consider  ominous. 

Agreeable  moments  fly  with  deceptive 
swiftness,  and  it  was  not  until  the  bells  of 
St  Johu^s  chimed  eleven,  that  the  pair  dis- 
covered how  many  important  topics,  in 
reference  to  their  approaching  union,  must 
be  postponed  for  another  interview. 

Barton  was  standing  near  the  parlor  door, 
opening  into  the  hall,  with  his  hat  and  stick 
in  hand,  and  a  parting  compliment  upon  his 
lips,  which  possibly  may  then  have  been 
burning  with  something  more  palpably 
nectareous,  when  a  servant,  bearing  a  bou- 
quet upon  a  silver  salver,  bowed  past  him^ 
and  approached  Laura. 

**Look  here,  Henry!"  cried  she;  "to- 
night you  have  the  pleasure  of  observing 
one  of  the  mysteries  of  the  Selden  mansion. 
Several  times  within  the  last  fortnight  I 
have  been  complimented  by  unseen  hands 
with  a  collection  of  beautiful  flowers.  Oc- 
enioDally  they  are  thrown  into  an  opened 
window,  but  generally  are  appended  to  the 
knob  of  the  street  door.  Very  often  a  line 
or  two,  neatly  written,  accompanies  the  floral 
tribute,  conveying  an  ironical  admonition. 
I  strongly  suspect  Angeline  Weston,  it  is  so 
much  in  keeping  with  her  roguish  good- 
natare.  Ah  1  this  is  the  maxim  for  the  even- 
ing," continued  she,  detaching  a  small  card 
firom  the  strii^  which  bound  the  cluster; 
**^Loox  BBroRB  Tou  LXAp  P  Vm  sure, 
Henry,  that  the  caution  is  as  important  to 
you  as  myself.  YouM  better  consider  before 
it  is  too  late.  But  are  they  not  exquisite  ?" 
inqmred  the  lively  girl,  offering  the  bouquet 
to  her  companion. 

Barton  rolled  the  card  in  his  fingers  ab- 
stractedly, as  though  of  little  consequence, 


and  smiled,  or  rather  attempted  to  smile, 
while  assenting  to  or  reiterating  the  com- 
mendations bestowed  by  Laura  upon  the 
flowers.  But  had  her  attention  not  been 
exclusively  devoted  to  the  redolent  missive, 
she  might  have  wondered  at  the  altered 
expression  of  her  lover^s  countenance. 

Leaving  the  house  somewhat  abruptly, 
the  latter  threw  himself  into  a  cab,  and  bid- 
ding the  driver  urge  his  apology  for  an 
animal,  hurried  towards  another  section  of 
the  city.  Alighting  near  a  narrow  court 
which  terminated  a  bye-street.  Barton  was 
admitted  to  a  high  brick  building,  the  stair- 
case of  which  he  ascended  like  one  familiar 
with  the  premises,  and  tapped  gently  upon 
the  door  of  a  chamber,  which,  in  common 
with  many  others,  faced  a  corridor. 

A  young  female,  whose  cap  and  dis- 
ordered dress  intimated  preparations  for 
slumber,  obeyed  the  well-known  signal,  and 
ushered  her  late  visitor  into  the  apartment. 

^To  what  am  I  indebted,"  asked  she  in  a 
soft  but  melancholy  tone,  "for  this  un- 
seasonable call— or  rather,  I  may  inquire, 
for  any  visit,  however  brief  or  dilatory,  since 
your  object  recently  has  been  to  avoid  me 
altogether  r 

'^ Don't  irritate  me,  Caroline!  I'm  not  in 
the  humor  to  tolerate  either  reproaches  or 
blandishments,"  was  the  stern  rejoinder. 
"  What  have  you  done  with  that  carnation 
and  jessamine,  which  I  saw  just  about 
blooming  in  the  balcony  under  your  win- 
dow!" 

"Do  you  want  them  for  some  otiier 
favorite!" 

"Caroline  Southmeed  I"  resumed  Barton, 
"I  have  to-night  detected  you  basely  inter- 
fering in  a  matter  where  you  can  only 
secure  odium  and  persecution  for  your 
officiousness.  You  lose  a  friend  and  make 
an  influential  family  enemies.  Did  you  not 
append  this  card  to  a  bunch  of  flowers  and 
send  them  to  a  lady  T 

"Yes,  Henry  Barton;  and  I  but  per- 
formed a  duty,  in  cautioning  an  unsuspect-' 
ing  girl  aginnst  a  man  who  has  proved 
himself  an  adept  in  treachery  !" 
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''And  do  jou  think,  CaroUne^**  aaid  he, 
''that  for  these  acts  of  hostility  I  shall  be 
better  encouraged  to  pnnrej  for  your  happi- 
ness by  finding  you  an  eligible  oompanioni 
and  using  my  means  and  ability  to  elevate 
your  social  existence  P 

"  Had  you  not  allured  me  from  my  mtiTe 
village,  where  I  was  pursuing  an  honest 
Tocation,  and  possessed  the  love  and  esteem 
of  all  who  knew  me^  my  position  would  re« 
quire  no  amendment  Tour  proposition  to 
wed  me  to  another  is  eyen  more  cruel  than 
your  falsehood.  Would  it  not  be  less  dis* 
honorable  to  redeem  your  promise  to  me, 
than  to  add  a  second  dupe  to  the  catalogue 
of  crinaef 

Barton  was  the  greater  villain  for  the  dp- 
cumspection  with  which  he  carried  out  his 
designs.  Could  he  have  surprised  CSaroKne 
into  rage,  as  he  intended,  it  would  not  have 
been  difficult  to  couYert  her  ravings  into 
tears,  and  then  she  would  have  been  pliable* 
But  he  was  baffled  by  oo(^  unwavering 
firmness,  and  he  saw  in  her  usually  mild 
blue  eye  resolution  which  was  impregnable, 
at  least  to  violence. 

"  Dearest  Caroline^"  he  ezdaimed,  taking 
a  seat  upon  a  sofii,  and  drawing  her  un- 
resistingly to  his  side,  "  you  well  know  why 
I  cannot  conform  to  your  wishes — ^ 

"Yes,"  responded  the  girl,  interrupting 
him,  '4  know  too  painfully  the  apology 
with  which  you  would  varnish  your  perfidy; 
but  your  haughty  relatives  and  fiunily  rank 
are  not  the  only  obstacles  to  our  marriage. 
Tou  are  weary  of  your  victim,  and  love 
another  woman.  Heretofore  I  have  sub- 
mitted to  your  commands.  I  have  worked 
day  by  day  iu  a  milliner's  shop  to  fumi^ 
9om»  excuse  for  rending  in  town,  and  to 
evade  suspici<»s  of  our  intimacy.  Feaiing 
lest  you  should  encounter  me  there  wiidi 
Miss  Selden,  I  was  removed  to  this  ptooe« 
Thus  &r  I  have  been  obedient  to  your  be- 
hests; hencefi>rward  I  am  mj  own  mktsess. 
Having  (bund  other  protsctofs,  you  shall  be 
velieved  oC  my  presence,  while  m  humble 
obscurity  I  shall  esci^  contempty  if  not 
pity." 


"  Leave  me  then  to  digest  my  plana." 

"No  more!  not  a  syllable  further  I  WiU 
you  not  respect  the  sanctity  of  a  helpless 
woman*s  bedchamber,  and  retire ;  or  shaH  I 
arouse  the  house,  demand  of  the  watch  pro- 
tection, and,  goaded  to  desperation,  publish 
my  wrongs  and  your  infiuny  to  the  gapuqg 
crowd  at  the  police  office!" 

"As  yon  please,  Caroline,"  said  Barton^ 
releasing  her  from  his  arms,  with  feigned 
equanimity, "  to-m(»Tow  you  will  regret  this 
silly  excitement,  and  be  more  acoeeaible  to 
reason.  I '11  see  you  in  the  morning.  Good 
night  r 

"Yes,  we  shaU  meet  again, but  under dit 
ferent  circumstances,"  ejaculated  Caroline,  as 
he  descended  the  stairway* 


CHAFTES   IT. 

Irbitatkd  and  perjdexed,  Barton  hunied 
to  his  lodgings  which,  to  his  great  annoy- 
ajice,  he  found  occupied  by  several  ci  his 
boon  companions,  who,  either  by  courtesy 
or  usurpation,  had  the  freedom  of  hb  au^ 
apartments. 

These  young  gentlemen  were  amusing 
themselves  with  whist,  and  constnuned  their 
host  to  take  "a  hand"  with  them,  although 
much  against  his  inclination.  Before  the 
company  dispersed,  nighCs  meridian  had 
long  been  merged  into  the  hours  which  pre- 
cede another  day,  and,  overpowered  by  the 
liquor  which  politeness  obliged  him  to  swal- 
low. Barton  threw  himself  upon  his  bed  and 
slept  heavily. 

Awaking  late  next  morning,  he  discovered 
with  much  apprehension  that  the  handker- 
chief committed  to  his  charge  by  Laura  Sel- 
den  was  missing.  Upon  reviewing  the  in- 
cidents of  the  previous  evening  his  trepida- 
tion was  enhanced  by  a  suspicion  that  he 
had  fatttitously  dropped  the  article  whilei  in 
Caroline's  chamber,  and  that  she  now  pos- 
sessed the  most  dangerous  evidence  of  his 
guilt  which  could  be  placed  in  the  hands  of 
a.  jealous  femalcb  Therefom,  after  a  hasty 
breakfiMt,he  repwied  to  the  dwelling  of  the 
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ifljiiTOd  girl,  intending  bj  threata  or  entrealy 
Id  leoover  it^  if  pracUcaUe. 

Great  was  fiis  chagrin,  as  th«  reader  may 
asppoae,  upon  learning  (ifom  the  landlady 
that  the  object  of  hia  search  was  beyond  the 
veach  of  hn  Yioknoe  or  jeeuitiy,  having  left 
the  bouse  several  hours  before  in  a  carriage, 
and  without  stating  her  destination. 

JOeposited  on  her  toilet-taUe  was  a  letter 
diveeted  to  Barton,  enclosing  a  key  to  a 
tmnk,  which  she  informed  him  ocmtained 
ail  the  jewelry,  apparel,  dio,  received  from 
horn  al  various  periods  of  their  intimacy* 
Thia  he  opened,  vainly  hoping  to  find  the 
£ital  handkerehie^  but  waa  ultimately  fi^roed 
ta  abandon  the  premises,  disoomiitedi  and 
oppressed  by  gloomy  anticipations. 

Nevertheless,  a  vague  surmise  that  Caro- 
line had  returned  to  her  friends  in  the  coun- 
try, and  for  the  present  would  cease  to  em- 
barraaa  hia  matrimonial  ^)eculatiensyaflfofded 


•  •  «  •  * 

Meanwhole,  John  Celling  waa  puimnag 
Kia  w»y  leisurely  to  the  storcf,  champing  a 
ha&dfU  of  pea-nuts,  and  agitating*  his  brain 
with  DO  particuhn^  tram  of  reflection..  Sud- 
denly he  waa  accosted  by  a  bloff-lookmg 
aaSor,  who  hailed  him  familiarly  by  name, 
and,  grasping  lus  effeminate  fingers  in  a 
brawny  fist,  forced  him  to  wince  under  the 
cotdiality  U  his  preBsore. 

''Tom  have  the  advantage  of  me,**  said 
John,  endeavoring  to  extricaiie  his  hand,  and 
atandiag  upon  his  toea  in  tortnre. 

"^  What  r  exclaimed  the  atranger,  ^  don't 
yon  remember  Robert  SonthmeedP 

''Bobr  ejaculated  the  other,  ''why,  I 
flioag^t  you  were  laid  under  the  counter 
bog  ago.    Where  did  you  come  from  t" 

*•  WeU,**  responded  Bob,  *"  I've  been  beat- 
BgalMMii  the  world  tiiese  three  years;  and 
after  all  sorts  of  look,  happened  to  reach 
Galifarnia  just  in  the  nick  of  tune*  From 
thenoe  I  came  to  this  port  in  a  whaler  which 
had  been  deserted  by  h^  crew  at  San  Fran- 
oiMso,  and  which  a  parcel  of  us  manned,  juat 
for  the  aake  of  fetdiing  home  a  little  gold 
duat  that  we'd  acraped  up  in  those  cKggina. 


I  went  out  green  enough,  but  Tve  come  back 
considerably  yaller." 

''  ril  be  bound  then  you'll  be  well  received 
in  this  community,"  rejoined  Snelling,  **  for 
they  all  flock  around  money,  like  flies  in  a 
molasses  hogshead." 

**  I  'm  glad  to  find  you,  old  fellow,"  re- 
snmed  Southmeed.  ''  How 's  my  sister  Cap 
roline  t  I  thought  you  and  she  would  have 
made  a  match  before  this  I" 

''I  Hked  the  girl  well  enough,  Bob,"  re- 
plied the  salesman,  munching  as  he  spoke« 
'^but  som^w  I've  been  crossed  out  of  W 
books.  She  left  Bioomfield  dght  months 
since,  and  came  to  this  city.  Nobody  could 
tell  me  where  she  resided ;  and  as  she  knew 
my  location,  and  has  never  taken  the  paina 
ta  drop  me  a  note,  why,  I  thought  she  didn't 
care  about  prolonging  the  acquaintance,  and 
of  course" 

"So  you  don't  know  where  die  is  I"  in- 
quired Bob,  interrupting  his  companion.  "  I 
muat  find  her :  how  shall  I  manage  f" 

"  Come  abng  with  me  to  the  store^"  said 
Soelling,  "  and  I'll  write  an  advertisement^ 
stating  your  alrival,  and  where  you  can  be 
seen.  If  that  don't  bring  her  in  a  day  or 
two,  why,  then  w'e'fl" 

Here  the  two  friends  turned  a  comer,  andf 
leaving  them  to  arrange  their  course,  we  pro- 
ceed to  another  portion  of  our  story. 
«  «  «  •  • 

Almost  unooncealablewas  the  trepidation 
with  which  Barton  again  entered  Laura  Sd-* 
den'a  parlor.  But  not^iing  on  her  part 
erinced  any  knowledge  of  the  transaction  of 
the  prerious  evening;  nor  was  U^ere  any 
change  viable  in  her  manner  or  language* 
Several  auoceasive  visits  confirmed  his  sup- 
poaitioa  that  his  accusing  angel  had  with* 
drawn  from  the  metropolis,  and  thus  ncga* 
tively  resigned  her  claims  upon  him.  Laxira 
continued  land  and  i^ble,  and  it  was  near 
the  close  of  the  week  preceding  their  con- 
template union,  before  he  discerned  the 
slightest  cauae  for  uneasiness. 

About  this  period  she  Complained  of  in- 
diapodtioA,  appeatad  rather  reserved,  and 
fhek  meettttg  oceniired  in  the  presence  of 
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her  parents.  Once  or  twice  ehe  inquired 
about  the  handkerchief  which  she  had  given 
him,  and  the  ring  which  was  tied  in  its  cor- 
ner; but  the  question  was  introduced  so 
incidentally,  and  it  was  so  customary  and 
natural  for  a  lady  to  be  rather  pensive  or 
contemplative  immediately  antecedent  to  her 
wedding,  that  his  suspicions  of  a  develop- 
ment were  unaroused,  or,  if  partially  exdted, 
were  readily  discarded. 

At  length  Barton  took  the  alarm.  Within 
forty-eight  hours  the  nuptials  were  to  have 
been  celebrated,  but  there  were  no  ostensible 
preparations  for  the  important  event ;  neither 
had  he  been  consulted  upon  any  particular 
in  reference  to  the  ceremony  or  the  invita- 
tions. 

Suspense,  ever  painful,  becomes  more  so 
in  proportion  to  exigences,  and  men  fre- 
quently hew  their  way  to  a  denouement, 
although  the  act  itself  may  prove  fitital  to 
t3ieir  desires. 

Barton  resolved  upon  an  6claircissement, 
whatever  might  be  the  consequences.  Ac- 
cordingly he  entered  the  drawing-room  one 
evening,  with  that  self-possession  which  ema- 
nates from  preconcerted  artifice,  and  finding 
Laura  alone,  approached  the  sofa  where  she 
was  Mtting,  with  the  air  of  one  confident  of 
a  welcome.  Upon  her  side,  the  greeting 
was  rather  formal ;  but  seeming  not  to  no- 
tice this,  he  urged  conversation  with  all  the 
address  and  fluency  of  which  he  was  so  capa- 
ble. Dexterously  approximating  the  cause 
of  his  solicitude,  after  much  circumlocution, 
he  rentured  to  express  the  hope  that  ^  her 
altered  manner  proceeded  rather  from  the 
timidity  and  hesitation  incident  to  a  refined 
woman  about  to  change  her  domestic  posi- 
tion, than  from  any  doubts  of  his  integrity 
and  esteem  f  adding  that^  ^'as  their  union 
had  been  long  deferred,  he  trusted  that  she 
would  no  further  procrastinate  their  mutual 
happiness." 

Laura  beheld  him  with  an  eye  black  and 
flashing  as  a  storm-cloud ;  and,  rising  from 
the  sofa,  her  tall  and  symmetrical  figure 
strained  to  its  utmost  height^  and  enlaiged 
by  emotion,  her  expressive  features  flushed 


with  anger  and  eliminating  scorn  and  ave^ 
sion,  stood  before  him,  to  trans-sex  a  I^lia 
appellation,  like  a  ^  Juno  Tombs." 

^  Never,  sir,"  she  exclaimed,  **  can  I  yield 
my  hand  to  a  man  who  persists  in  shrouding 
himself  with  mystery,  and  has  not  oonfidenos 
sufficient  in  my  afifection  to  acknowledge  an 
error." 

^  For  Heaven's  sake,  Laura,"  cried  Baiton, 
s^ggli^g  to  mask  his  perturbation,  *^  what 
mystery  f  whs*  error?" 

'^  MiM  Selden,  if  yon  please,  sir  I  I  hars 
repeatedly  naked  you  for  my  handkerdiie^ 
and  you  answer  evasively." 

"*  Saints  and  angels  T'  ejaculated  the  lover, 
**  because" — and  he  counterfeited  ingenooa 
laughter — ^  because  I  lost it,and  was  ashamed 
to  confess  my  carelessness  I" 

"  Indeed,  sir  f  rejoined  Laura,  pierdi^  his 
mendacious  spirit  with  a  glance,  '*  you  are 
merry  over  an  inddent  which  dissolves  our 
intimacy  for  ever !  I  have  a  trifle  whidi 
must  be  returned  to  the  donor ;"  and  sbs 
moved  proudly  into  the  next  parlor. 

Before  Barton  could  rally  his  disordered 
ideas,  he  was  confronted  by  Mr.  Selden,  who 
led  forward  Caroline  Southmeed. 

"Henry,"  said  her  porUy  dcerone,  "the 
girl  returns  this  trinket,  which  you  left  in  her 
chamber." 

Barton's  face  crimsoned  with  rage  and 
mortification,  and,  essaying  neither  apology 
nor  reply,  he  started  from  his  seat  and  rushed 
toward  the  hall.  His  egress  was,  however, 
intercepted  by  the  appearance  of  Robert 
Southmeed  and  his  companion,  who  had 
just  been  admitted  by  a  servaut 
:  '' Scoundrel  r  vodferated  his  irritated  su- 
perior, approaching  Snelling  with  menacing 
gestures,  ^'to  you  I  am  indebted  for  this  ex- 
posure and  defeat;  you  have  instigated  thii 
plot  against  me  to  gratify  the  malice  and 
falsehood  of  that  whining,  half-demented 
creature.  Henceforth  your  services  will  not 
be  needed." 

"  But  mine  may  be  1"  shonted  the  sailor, 
interposing  between  his  friend  and  his  ac- 
cuser. "You  tape-measuring  milk-sop,  do 
you  speak  of  my  sister  in  that  way?   To  the 
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ports,  you  strangled  monkey !  you  haye  been 
amongst  honest  fellows  long  enough  ;*'  and 
80  saying,  he  grasped  the  young  merchant 
by  his  collar,  dragged  him  towards  an  open 
window,  and,  in  spite  of  the  expostulations 
of  Mr.  Selden,  the  interference  of  Snelling, 
and  the  shrieks  of  Caroline,  hurled  him 
ont  headlong  upon  the  pavement  beneath. 
Sonthmeed  sprang  through  the  window  after 
his  prostrate  foeman,  and  would  have  dealt 
him  even  grav^  punishment,  but  for  some 
bystanders  who  prevented  further  violence, 
lifted  Barton  into  a  hack,  and  conveyed  him 
to  his  lodgings. 

His  death  was  characteristic  of  the  man. 
While  travelling  in  Italy,  he  received  a  pis* 
t^l-ball  in  his  brains,  fired  by  a  husband, 
who  mistook  him  for  a  robber,  while  as- 
cending a  ladder  to  the  lattice  of  his  dor- 
mitory. 


Snelling  and  Southmeed,  with  the  aid  of 
BoVs  gold  and  the  liberality  of  a  capitalist, 
set  up  a  "  ship- chandlery ,''  which,  through 
the  patronage  and  efforts  of  Mr.  Selden  and 
his  mercantile  compeers,  obtained  a  run  of 
lucrative  custom. 

Caroline  retired  to  the  country,  and  after 
a  few  years  married  a  middle-aged  widower, 
who  had  several  little  scions  about  him 
requiring  the  culture  and  attention  of  a 
mother. 

Laura  felt  her  disappointment  keenly  for 
a  season ;  but  as  health,  youth,  and  riches 
are  generally  more  than  equal  to  the  agres* 
siotts  of  sorrow,  readers  will  not  be  surprised 
to  learn  that  she  was,  at  the  last  advicess 
affianced  to  a  man  of  worth  and  probity, 
one  capable  of  appreciating  her  merits,  and 
upon  whose  arm  she  can  repose  with  confi- 
dence. 


PRETTY        PACES. 


A    FRAGtfENT. 


Pbettt  faces  do  not  always  portray  the 
roost  agreeable  characteristics ;  in  short, 
serai-vacant  minds  and  pretty  faces  are  fre- 
quently connected.  The  belle  of  a  metro- 
polis, however,  must  naturally  possess  a 
pretty  face,  and,  being  proud  of  her  gifts, 
should  never  be  tired  of  the  compliments  it 
oommaDds. 

'^Nature,*^  says  a  learned  individual  of  the 
Old  World,  "  has  laid  out  all  her  art  in 
beautifying  the  face;  she  has  made  it  the 
seat  of  smiles  and  blushes,  and  given  it  airs 
aad  graces  that  cannot  be  described."  Hence 
oof  anxiety  to  render  indelible  a  face  that 
maybe  peculiar,  beautiful,  oe  fascinating; 
not  that  we  have  fallen  in  love  with  it,  but 
so  Duioied  its  rarity  as  to  be  exceedingly 
anxious  to  make  its  acquaintance. 

The  rightful  owner  of  a  pretty  &ce  will 
TOL.  in. 


often  weep  at  the  approach  of  a  pimple,  and 
shut  herself  up  in  her  closet  to  keep  the  world 
in  ignorance  of  her  sudden  affliction.  To 
perpetuate  her  power,  she  is  perhaps  justified 
in  seeking  retirement  while  the  freaks  of  the 
seasons  or  the  effects  of  dissipation  have 
threatened  to  disturb  her  former  beauty. 

Apart  from  poetic  praise,  we  are  privileged 
in  parlor  conversation  to  admire  those  who 
are  not  conscious  of  having  a  pretty  face,  but 
we  are  not  allowed  to  fret  or  murmur  at  the 
formation  of  our  own.  We  should  be  con- 
soled with  the  fact  that  persons  of  even  tem- 
perament, kind-heartedness,  affability,  or 
intelligence,  do  not  place  an  immoderate 
estimate  upon  a  pretty  face.  They  rather 
look  for  beauty  in  the  sentiments  we  express^ 
the  habits  we  cultivate,  or  the  character  we 
maintain.  b* 
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Whbn  the  greatest  lawgiver  the  world 
has  produced  was  commanded  to  place  before 
the  children  of  Israel  the  imposing  and 
solemn  mandates  of  the  Almighty  Judge 
and  Creator,  it  so  pleased  the  "  Father  of 
AU''  to  issue  forth,  as  one  of  the  most  im- 
portant thereof,  that  very  remarkable  one 
which  we  have  selected  as  the  basis  of  this 
essay,  and  which  it  is  our  purpose  and  plea- 
sure to  dilate  on  in  the  present  instance. 

And  it  is  somewhat  singular  that  all  the 
declarations  of  the  Decalogue  are  made  in 
the  imperative  mood,  with  this  solitary 
exception,  which  in  this  case  is  merely  a 
simple  request,  coupled  with  the  promise  of 
an  immediate  and  handsome  reward,  truly  a 
very  ample  and  liberal  one  for  such  n  trifling 
discharge  of  duty,  and  moreover  evidencing 
the  fact  that  the  Deity  intended  its  faithful 
performance  to  rest  upon  the  natural  feel- 
ings of  His  creatures,  and  not  so  much,  as  has 
been  erroneously  imagined,  on  the  authority 
of  a  religious  enjoinment. 

However  dutiful  we  may  be  in  our  child- 
hood and  in  later  life  to  those  who  gave  us 
birth,  yet  never  do  we  fully  understand  how 
much  we  owe  them,  and  how  heavy  a  debt 
of  gratitude  we  have  been  called  on  to  pay — 
never  do  we  feel  the  full  weight  of  the  obli- 
gation to  honor  our  parents,  until  we  clasp  to 
our  heart  the  child  of  our  love,  the  little 
being  who,  in  awaking  paternal  affection, 
redoubles  our  filial  fondness. 

When  we  turn  to  and  scan  the  pages  of 
the  most  accurate,  the  most  profound  and 
splendid  history  on  record — that  which  so 
grandly  and  beautifully  treats  of  the  creation 
and  progress  of  the  world — we  have  herein 
presented  to  us,  for  our  guidance,  a  most 
noble  instance  of  filial  affection  in  the  exem- 


plary character  of  the  good  Joseph.  When 
raised  from  poverty  and  insignificance  to 
affluence  and  gp^ndeur,  and  from  the  mean 
condition  of  abject  slavery  to  the  tranquil 
enjoyment  of  the  highest  honors  of  the 
Egyptian  land  ;  when  his  fame  had  spread 
abroad,  and  a  dazzling  brightness  and  pecu- 
liar magnificence  was  quickly  and  pemiA- 
nently  gathering  round  his  name ;  amid  all 
this  sparkling  splendor,  this  pomp,  this 
fame,   this   consequence,  this  wealth,  this 

I  greatness,  ho  forgot  not  the  father  who 
loved    him,   the   excellent    and   venerable 

■  Jacob,  who,  but  for  Atm,  the  "  lord  of  all 
Egypt,"  would  have  famished  for  bread,  and 
descended  in  sorrow,  in  wretchedness,  in 
poverty  to  the  tomb  of  man — the  dreaiy 
city  of  the  dead — unconscious  of  the  fate  of 
his  darling  son : 

"  Haste  ye,  and  go  up  to  my  father,  and  say  onto 
him,  Thus  saith  tliy  son  Joseph,  God  hath  made 
me  lord  of  all  Egypt :  come  down  nnto  me,  tarry 
not: 

"And  thou  shalt  dwell  in  the  land  of  Goaheo, 
and  thou  shalt  be  near  unto  me,  thou,  and  thv  chil- 
dren, and  thy  children's  children,  and  thy  ftocka, 
and  thy  herds,  and  all  that  thou  hast : 

"And  there  will  I  nourish  thee ;  for  yet  there  are 
^YB  years  of  famine ;  lest  thoo,  and  thy  honsebold, 
and  all  that  thou  hast^  come  to  poverty." 

If  long  life,  uninterrupted  health,  con- 
tinued felicity,  and  a  heavenly  recompense, 
are  the  merited  attendants  of  virtuous  and 
noble  actions,  those  who  honor  their  father 
and  mother  will  surely  partake  of  iA^«e  bless- 
ings. 

When  we  behold  with  thrilling  delight 
children  gladdening  the  declining  years  of 
their  dependent  and  aged  parents,  support- 
ing their  feeble  and  tottering  steps,  adminis- 
tering to  their  every  Want,  soothing  in  sick- 
ness the  couch  of  pain,  binding  up  the  aching 
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brow,  quenching  the  fevered  thirst,  cheering 
the  drooping  heart,  moistening  the  bloodless 
cheek  with  the  kiss  of  love,  watching  with 
unwearied  care  their  midnight  slumbers, 
gilding,  as  it  were,  with  the  refined  gold  of 
unadulterated  aflfection  the  pathway  to  their 
eternal  home,  we  are  ready  to  exclaim,  in  the 
accents  of  glowing  admiration,  How  beauti- 
ful such  love!  Heaven  will  approve  and 
reward  it. 

We  will  cite  another  illustrious  example 
of  filial  affection,  that  of  the  immortal  Wash- 
ington, the  Father  of  his  Country  : 

"  Immediately  after  the  organixatioD  of  the  pre- 
teDt  goyemment,  General  WashingtoD  repaired  to 
Fredericksburg,  to  pay  his  humble  duty  to  his 
inother,  preparatory  to  his  departure  for  New- York. 
An  affecting  scene  ensued.  The  son  feelingly  re- 
marked the  ravages  which  a  torturing  disease  bad 
made  upon  the  aged  frame  of  his  mother,  and  thus 
ftddreased  her: 

** '  The  people,  madam,  have  been  pleased,  with 
the  most  flattering  unanimity,  to  elect  me  to  the 
diief  magistracy  of  the  United  States ;  but  before 
I  can  aasume  the  functions  of  my  office,  I  have 
oome  to  bid  you  an  affectionate  farewell.  So 
800D  as  the  public  business  which  must  neces- 
aurilj  be  encountered  in  arranging  a  new  govern- 
ment can  be  disposed  of,  I  shall  hasten  to  Virginia, 

**■  Here  the  matron  interrupted  him. 

**  Ton  will  see  me  no  more.  My  great  age,  and 
the  disease  which  is  fast  approaching  my  vitals, 
warn  me  I  shall  not  be  long  of  this  world.  I  trust 
in  God  I  am  somewhat  prt'pared  for  a  better.  But 
go,  George ;  fulfil  the  high  destiny  which  Heaven 
appears  to  assign  to  you.    Go,  my  son,  and  may 


that  Heaven  and  your  mother's  blessing  be  with 
you  always.* 

"  The  President  was  deeply  affected.  His  head 
rested  upon  the  shoulder  of  the  good  parent,  whose 
aged  arm  feebly  yet  fondly  encircled  his  neck. 
That  brow,  on  which  fame  had  wreathed  the 
purest  laurel  virtue  ever  ^ave  to  created  man, 
relaxed  from  its  lofty  bearing ;  that  look,  which 
could  have  awed  a  Roman  senate  in  its  Fabrician 
day,  was  bent  in  filial  tenderness  upon  the  time- 
worn  features  of  this  venerable  matron. 

*'  The  great  man  wept.  A  thousand  recollections 
crowded  upon  his  mind,  as  memory,  retracing 
scenes  long  past,  carried  him  back  to  the  matemiu 
mansion  and  the  days  of  his  youth ;  and  there  the 
centre  of  attraction  was  his  mother,  whose  care, 
instruction,  and  discipline  had  prepared  him  to 
reach  the  topmost  heignt  of  laudable  ambition ;  yet 
how  were  his  glories  forgotten  while  he  gazed  upon 
her  from  whom,  wasted  by  time  and  malady,  he 
must  soon  part  to  meet  no  more  1** 

The  predictions  of  the  mother  of  Wash- 
ington were  true.  The  disease  which  so  long 
preyed  upon  her  frame  completed  its  tri- 
umph, and  she  expired  at  the  good  old  age 
of  eighty-five,  in  the  confident  hope  of  eter- 
nal bliss  beyond  the  boundaries  of  this  fallen 
world.  The  distinguished  son  and  the  ex- 
cellent mother  are  locked  in  each  other's 
arras,  and  this  night  are  slumbering  on 
their  silken  couch  around  the  throne  of  the 
Eternal. 

"  Ye,  whose  Uut  thought  upon  your  nightly  couch,    . 
Whose  flrel  at  waking,  is  your  cradled  »i>n— 
What  though  no  dazzliog  hope  aspires  to  rear 
A  second  Wwhington,  or  leave  your  name 
Wrought  out  In  marble  with  your  couniry's  tears 
Of  deathless  gratitude— yet  may  ye  ralae 
^  monument  above  the  starsj  a  soul 
Led  by  your  teachings  and  your  prayers  to  God." 


THE      FOREST      GIANT 

AN  INDIAN  LEGEND. 


BT      8.     r.     FLIHT,     OF     ILLIH0I8. 


At  a  dear  hour  to^erery  musing  mind 
Did  silence  come  and  sit  with  me  awhile, 
But  stiH  allowed  the  meadow-lark  to  wind 
Hmt  80u1-«nliTening,  yet  simple  song ; 
And  sUence'  self  was  fkintly  seen  to  smile 
At  the  sweet  notes  she  poured  the  woods  among ; 
When,  as  the  shadow  of  the  ponderous  wain 
Of  prudish  night  rolled  o'ct  from  East  to  West— 
Tboogh  prudish  as  she  is,  she  sometimes  ftdn 
Weareth  a  host  of  gems  upon  her  breast— 
A  sly  good  elf  did  toward  me  trip  along, 
And,  pertly  passtsg,  waxbled  fbrth  this  song : 

Slf  Song. 

Away  fai  the  wood  there  itsndeth  a  tree, 
Wliloh  no  one«  behokUngi  but  wonders  to  see  : 


Its  trunk  is  the  largest  the  forest  bestows, 
But  down  from  the  middle  dirlded  it  grows; 
Two  branohes  stretch  outnear  iU  top,  o'er  the  glade, 
Inviting  with  cool  and  impervious  shade, 
While  the  summit  expands  in  a  hideous  ball. 
And  the  branches  around  It  are  drooping  and  small. 
They  say  'tis  a  giant,  who  lived  in  this  wood, 
A  giant  all  evil  that  followed  no  good, 
Who  one  day,  when  the  deer  from  his  arrow  did  fly, 
And  thunder  rolled  loudly  above  in  the  sky, 
Stretched  out  his  strong  arms  with  an  angry  disdain, 
And  moeUngly  beUowed  in  answer  again ; 
When,  quick  as  the  lightning,  in  act  as  he  stood, 
The  Mighty  in  Judgment  transformed  him  to  wood; 
And  ho  grows  as  a  tree,  the  tolry  ones  say. 
An  admonishing  monument  ever  and  aye  I 
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MY   GRANDFATHER'S   RECOLLECTIONS   OF   THE  REVOLUTION. 

No.  V. 


BT    WUUAM    WALCVTT. 


JACK       BERRT. 


"  In  the  trying  days  of  the  Revolution," 
said  my  grandfather,  "  if  we  had  had  only 
to  contend  against  the  well-dij^ciplined,  well- 
fed,  and  well-clothed  armies  of  the  British, 
we  could  have  suffered  and  struggled  pa- 
tiently and  without  murmuring.  We  could 
have  borne  defeat  after  defeat,  retreated 
with  bleeding  feet  over  the  frozen  ground 
from  point  to  point,  experienced  cold,  and 
hunger,  and  almost  death  without  complain- 
ing. We  could  have  stood  with  ragged, 
shivering  columns,  and  fought  the  brilliant 
lines  of  the  red-coated  foes,  with  good 
hearts,  and  never  despaired,  although  our 
ranks  daily  thinned,  and  men  sank  down  and 
died,  without  the  glorious  privilege  of  falling 
in  battle,  by  suffering  and  want,  and  hope 
seemed  to  fade  away  into  a  dark  cloud  over 
the  future.  We  could  have  stood  all  this 
cheerfully,  had  we  not  been  obliged  to  con- 
tend with  foes  of  a  far  different  nature,  more 
cruel,  more  heartless,  more  resentful';  secret 
foes,  working  in  the  dark,  our  neighbors, 
our  own  countrymen ;  those  who  should 
have  been  with  us,  lending  to  the  cause 
their  influence  and  strength,  or,  if  too  timid 
to  seize  the  sword,  given  us  their  sympathies 
and  good  wishes.  Many  of  these  were,  no 
doubt,  good,  conscientious  men,  and  felt 
sure  that  the  weak  Coloaies  could  not  suc- 
ceed in  gaining  their  independence,  with  so 
powerful  an  antagonist  as  Great  Britain. 
Many  were  perfectly  willing  and  anxious  for 
a  separation  from  the.  mother  country,  but 
preached  that  the  time  had  xu>t  yet  come ; 
that  things  were  not  rif>e  ;>  ii^\  ii  was  better 


to  wait  until  the  Colonies  had  gained  more 
strength  before  striking  a  blow,  which  might 
not  only  fall  harmless  on  the  anvil  of  Eng- 
land's strength,  but  shatter  the  hammer  in 
pieces.  Conservatives  I  sure,  peaceable  men; 
those  who  always  cry.  Wait,  wait^  and  neyei 
find  the  proper  time  ;  those  who  have  always 
been  clogs  on  progression,  and  have  done 
more  to  keep  the  mass  in  slavery  than  aU 
the  whips,  and  dungeons,  and  bayonets  at 
the  command  of  tyrants.  Many  iM>Destlj 
considered  themselves  as  performing  a  reli- 
gious duty  by  supporting  the  existing  laws, 
and  arraying  themselves  against  the  revo- 
lutionists— the  fanatics,  as  they  called  them — 
under  the  banner  of  *  law  and  orders  and 
fought  for  'Church  and  SUxUy^  and  'Jiii 
most  gracious  Majesty,  the  Lord*s  anointed^ 
But  many,  without  the  plea  of  conscience, 
or  that  the  country  was  not  ready  to  throw 
off  the  yoke  of  oppression,  or  the  blind  and 
bigoted  notion,  superstition,  that  if  they 
supported  the  king,  they  were  on  the  side  of 
the  Lord,  without  any  cause  or  inducement, 
but  the  gratifying  of  the  worst  of  human 
passions,  became  informers,  spies  on  their 
brethren,  thieves,  murderers,  and  betrayers. 
These  men  drove  thecattie  from  the  fann- 
er's yard  to  the  British  camp  ;  set  fire  to  the 
stacks  of  hay,  and  oats,  and  wheat ;  mu^ 
dered  sleeping  men  and  women  with  the  aid 
of  their  fiendish  employers ;  and  gave  in£:>^ 
mation  to  the  infamous  Tryon,  Governor  of 
New- York,  who  filled  the  prison  ships  in 
the  Wallabout,  murdering  with  starvation 
and  the  most  brut^  cruelties  fourteen  thou- 
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asod  honest,  noUe^earted  men,  for  do  dime 
hmt  loving  tlieir  oountiy.  Perimps  no  part 
of  tlie  oountiy  Buffered  more  from  these 
aeeofsed  depredators  tiuin  the  State  of  New- 
Jereey,  particularly  that  portion  lying  along 
tiie  Bay  of  New- York  and  the  North  River. 
"nieir  bams  fed  the  British  troops,  and  their 
bodies  fed  the  devouring  maw  of  the  Jersey 
prison  ship.  And  when  it  is  known  that  these 
enormities  were  committed  on  the  people  for 
their  devotion  to  the  cause  of  liberty ;  that, 
although  they  were  thus  wasted,  and  their 
State  made,  as  it  were,  the  battle  ground  of 
liie  Revolution,  while  for  the  most  of  the 
time  during  the  war  havoo  and  strife  sur- 
rounded them,  they  never  swerved,  but 
remained  inflexibly  firm  to  the  last,  never 
acknowledging  themselves  as  conquered,  or 
•wore  allegiance  to  their  oppressors ;  admi- 
ration for  their  services,  and  patriotism,  and 
8elf-«acrificing  spirit,  cannot  but  fill  the  breast 
of  every  one. 

^  Hatred  for  the  Tories  was  considered  by 
ihem  almost  as  a  cardinal  virtue,  and  they 
were  looked  upon  as  common  prey.  Many 
inatances  are  known  of  their  carrying  this 
feeling  to  great  lengths.  There  is  a  very 
respectable  old  gentleman  now  living  in  this 
particular  section  of  New-Jersey,  who  is 
more  than  one  hundred  years  of  age ;  and 
although  seventy  years  have  passed  since  the 
triumphant  conclusion  of  that  glorious  event, 
Oie  success  of  the  American  Revolution,  and 
almost  all  of  the  actors  are  sleeping  beneath 
the  soil  they  struggled  to  redeem,  and  more 
than  a  hundred  winters  have  gathered  upon 
his  head,  not  one  of  his  relatives  to  this  day 
will  acknowledge  him  or  speak  to  him,  and 
they  have  never  allowed  him  even  to  go  to 
Hae  polls  to  deposit  a  vote.  His  father  and 
mother  cast  him  out,  and  to  this  day  he  is 
execrated.  Truly  they  won  the  title  of 
*  Jersey  Blue.' 

"There  was  one  of  these  blood-hounds 
called  Jack  Berry,  who  appeared  to  take 
pride  in  surpassing  all  others  in  the  number 
and  enormity  of  these  atrocities ;  so  much  so, 
that  women  heard  his  name  with  trembling, 
and  men  clenched  their  teeth  with  cursings 


upon  his  head.  He  went  on  from  worse  to 
woise,  and  finally  crowned  all  his  former 
crimes  by  committing  one  which,  in  utter 
depravity  of  guilt,  even  in  those  dreadful 
times,  when  the  eyes  and  ears  were  accus- 
tomed to  appalling  sights  and  sounds,  struck 
all  with  nearly  paralyzing  astonishment — the 
murder  of  an  old  man  who  had  brought 
him  up  under  his  roof  with  all  of  a  father's 
kindness.  The  old  gentleman  lived  in  the 
English  Neighborhood,  on  what  is  called  the 
Neck,  a  piece  of  high  land  reaching  out  into 
the  salt  meadow  through  which  the  Hack- 
ensack  river  runs.  He  with  another  desper- 
ado entered  the  house  in  broad  day-light, 
and  murdered  him  in  the  midst  of  his 
family.  There  was  a  body  of  men  in  that 
section,  who  were  banded  together  with  the 
most  binding  oaths  never  to  lay  down  their 
arms  until  their  country  was  free ;  and  when 
they  heard  of  this  diabolical  murder,  they 
assembled  together,  and  swore  to  hunt  him 
down,  and  execute  him  in  the  most  sum- 
mary manner.  Accordingly,  they  formed 
their  plans,  and  started  in  squads  of  twos 
and  threes  in  pursuit.  There  happened  to 
be  two  nephews  of  the  murdered  man  be- 
longing to  this  troop,  brothers,  named  Van 
Valen ;  and  they  were  the  most  eager  and 
anxious  in  their  endeavors  to  secure  the  vil- 
lain, and  take  sudden  vengeance  upon  him. 
Scattering  in  all  directions,  keeping  within 
hailing  distance,  and  inquiring  of  every  one, 
the  pursuit  was  commenced,  and  soon  they 
were  upon  his  trail.  He,  however,  by  some 
means  or  another,  eluded  them.  Although 
they  often  beard  of  him,  and  saw  numbers 
who  had  seen  him,  still  none  of  the  company 
had  caught  a  glimpse  of  him.  The  whole 
country  was  scoured,  from  Bergen  Hill  to 
Fort  Lee,  and  from  the  bluffs  on  the  Hud- 
son to  the  marshes  of  the  Hackensack. 
Every  hole,  and  jungle,  and  unfrequented 
spot  was  examined.  At  every  house  the 
strictest  inquiries  were  made,  and  the  houses 
and  barns  searched,  but  to  no  avail ;  and 
towards  the  after  part  of  the  day,  on  the 
second  day,  the  search  by  most  of  the  com- 
pany was  about  to  be  given  up,  to  enable 
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them  to  refit,  so  that  they  might  begin  freBh 
the  following  morning,  for  they  were  nearly 
worn  out  for  the  want  of  sleep  and  the 
labor  they  had  gone  through.  The  two 
brothers,  however,  were  determined  to  per- 
severe a  little  longer ;  the  exertions  they  had 
made  already  seemed  only  to  add  fresh  fuel 
to  the  burning  in  their  breasts ;  and  they 
pushed  down  towards  Bergen  again,  with 
the  hope  of  yet  hearing  from  their  victim. 
By  this  time  Jack  Berry,  with  the  vigilance 
he  had  been  obliged  to  use,  was,  like  his 
pursuers,  nearly  exhausted  ;  and  having  been 
driven  around  by  those  in  pursuit  of  him, 
had  come  to  a  house  very  near,  and  in 
sight  of  the  scene  of  the  murder.*  It  was 
occupied  by  some  one  who  allowed  him  to 
lie  down  and  rest  himself  on  the  stoop  be- 
fore the  door,  and  a  woman  was  placed  to 
watch  oAd  see  if  any  one  approached.  He 
had  not  remained  there  long,  before  the 
Van  Valens  were  seen  approaching  with 
quickened  pace — ^for  they  had  just  learned 
of  the  near  proximity  of  the  object  of  their 
vengeance — by  the  woman  on  the  watch, 
who  cried,  "Up,  Berry,  and  off;  they  are 
coming."  Springing  to  his  feet,  he  and  his 
companion  ran  down  through  the  garden 
before  the  house,  across  a  little  brook,  and 
had  half  passed  over  the  adjoining  field, 
making  for  the  woods  and  hills  beyond, 
where  they  would  be  safe.  Just  then  the 
brothers  came  up  to  the  house,  covered  with 
dust  and  sweat,  and  panting  like  steeds  at 
the  closing  of  a  race.  As  they  came  in  sight, 
Berry  and  his  accomplice,  being,  as  they  sup- 
posed, at  so  great  a  distance  as  to  be  beyond 
the  reach  of  the  rifles  of  their  pursuers, 
stopped,  turned  round,  and  made  insulting 
signs  to  them,  and  mocked  and  jeered,  and 
defied  them  to  shoot,  hoping  so  to  taunt 
them  that  they  would  waste  their  fires,  and 
render  themselves  still  safer.     The  brothers 


*  This  house  has  been  of  late  years  inhabited 
by  Thomas  H.  Herring,  Esq^  who  lately  pulled  it 
down  to  make  use  of  the  stone  for  the  fine  man- 
ooD  he  DOW  occupies  fiirther  up  od  the  hill. 


needed  nothing  to  urge  them  on,  or  to  add 
to  their  excitement ;  bnt,  without  regardiog 
their  insults,  or  the  greatnesa  of  the  distance, 
as  soon  as  they  saw  the  hated  Berry,  stopped 
and  levelled  their  rifles.  The  blood  left 
their  faces  ;  even  their  hands  seemed  to  tun 
pale.  Their  brows  were  not  drawn  down, 
but  raised,  and  their  eyes  so  distended  that 
the  white  formed  a  circle  clean  around  the 
pupil,  like  one  insane ;  while  the  lips,  com- 
pressed  and  colorless,  alone  showed  the  de- 
termination and  firmness  of  their  purpose. 
For  a  few  moments  their  bodies  seemed 
petrified  into  a  stone,  with  pulses  still  and 
hearts  convulsed.  Berry,  while  thus  two 
desperate  men  confronted  him,  and  two 
rifles,  whose  aim  he  knew  from  experience 
was  unerring,  were  levelled  at  him,  in  the 
confidence  of  being  beyond  their  fire,  laughed 
aloud  with  derision  ;  but  in  the  midst,  as  the 
report  of  their  rifles  was  heard,  he  suddenly 
ceased,  threw  his  arms  in  the  air,  anJl  then 
with  a  fiendish  scream  fell  dead.  His  com- 
panion looked  at  him  for  a  moment  with 
horror,  then  almost  flew  from  him,  pale  with 
fear,  towards  the  hills,  like  Gain  before  the 
voice  of  the  Lord.  The  brothers  walked 
with  slackened  pace  to  where  the  body  of 
Berry  was  lying,  looked  unpityingly  on  the 
face  where,  even  in  death,,  the  strong  marks 
of  crime  told  the  character  of  the  being 
that  lately  tenanted  the  lifeless  form,  and 
then  turned  their  steps  homeward.  Both 
of  their  balls  took  effect.  When  the  news 
of  Berry's  death  spread  abroad,  all  expressed 
the  liveliest  joy.  The  community  seemed 
as  if  relieved  from  a  pestilence,  and  breathed 
freer.  It  acted  as  a  salutary  lesson  on  all 
of  a  like  character,  and  it  was  a  long  time 
before  any  more  murders  or  depredations 
were  committed  in  that  neighborhood.^ 

"At  some  other  time,"  my  grandfather 
continued,  after  a  pause,  "I  will  relate  to 
you  another  adventure  of  a  similar  kind, 
that  you  may  know,  at  this  distant  day  from 
those  times  of  suffering  and  blood,  what  we 
poor  strugglers  for  liberty  had  to  contend 
with." 
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FAME. 


KAKAKLLA. 


Ob  I  yrliaiisfkmetoUine,proaflfoalf 

Ad  idle,  dreamy  thing, 
A  bond  that  would  thy  flight  control, 

A  Btaln  upon  thy  wing. 
Though  green  and  fadeless  laurels  wreathe 

A  eorunal  for  thee. 
And  {Means  borne  on  trumpet's  breath 

Wing  on  high  destiny  ; 
Though  brother  man  shoukl  reverent  bow 

In  worship  at  thy  shrine, 


And  history's  faithful  record  glow 

With  tribute  line  on  line; 
For  erer  still,  in  lonely  hour, 

The  heart  yearns  for  its  own- 
Borne  magic  word  of  thrilling  power, 

Affection's  gentle  tone. 
As  fairest  hopes  by  distance  viewed. 

Approached,  show  inborn  fears. 
So  in  tlie  spirit's  solitude 

Fame's  misty  wreath  appears. 


MOMENTARY     REFLECTIONS. 


Thjb  advocates  of  those  principles  which 
oonrej  happinefls  and  honor  to  the  social 
circle^  cannot  be  unaware  of  the  prominency 
oountenance  has  among  the  most  important 
of  th^r  worldly  duties.  To  the  young  espe- 
cially they  should  grant  a  portion  of  it,  if 
only  to  uphold  those  precepts  which  have 
been  imparted  to  them,  and  which  have  laid 
the  foundation  of  their  influence  and  pros- 
perity. 

To  avoid  exercising  generosity  so  peculiar 
yet  noble,  certainly  exhibits  a  faint  appreci- 
ation of  the  gifts  bestowed  upon  them  by  an 
all-wise  and  gracious  Providence.  Yet,  in 
the  multitude  of  events  which  hourly  occur, 
a  laxity  of  benevolence,  such  as  rescues  mod- 
esty from  ridicule  or  worth  from  obscurity, 
is  very  often  displayed.  Take,  for  example, 
the  reflections  of  a  tried  and  faithful  steward, 
who  leaves  the  abode  of  his  employers  with- 
out an  acknowledgment  of  his  integrity,  a 
substantial  token  of  esteem,  a  direct  privi- 
l^e,  or  a  promise  of  remembrance  beyond 
the  atmosphere  of  his  late  yocation.  His 
only  reward,  it  would  seem,  is  an  individual 


consciousness  of  having  done  his  duty.  Doe 
this  evince  a  spirit  of  charity,  or  disguise  the 
selfishness  of  those  who  have  profited  by  his 
labors,  or  been  relieved  from  anxiety  because 
of  his  fidelity  ? 

To  remedy,  however,  if  only  partially, 
these  errors,  a  liberal  view  should  be  taken 
of  the  connections  in  life  of  those  we  employ, 
and  of  their  actual  talents  and  dispositions. 
They  should,  in  proportion  to  their  duties, 
and  the  manner  in  which  they  are  discharged, 
be  encouraged  and  elevated;  for,  without 
encouragement,  they  have  no  future,  as  it 
were,  no  bright  hopes  to  realize,  and  no  in- 
fluence to  command.  In  truth,  they  need  a 
share  of  attention  and  respect,  if  only  to 
prevent  them  from  becoming  distrustful  and 
disagreeable  even  to  themselves. 

On  the  other  hand,  men  whose  benevo- 
lence is  of  that  nature  as  to  contribute  hap- 
piness and  comfort  to  the  dutiful,  the  young, 
or  the  industrious,  are  not  so  narrow-minded 
as  to  withhold  their  friendship  or  counte- 
nance, being  rather  fond  than  otherwise  of 
watching  the  progress  of  a  good  young  man, 
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and  of  promoting  in  private  his  fortunes  or 
his  welfare. 

Being  generous  at  hearty  thej  experience 
an  exquisite  gratification  in  befriending  the 
young  and  confidential  aids  of  their  mercan- 
tile pursuits.  They  feel  happy  in  nominat- 
ing successors  whom  they  have  instructed 
in  the  paths  of  honesty,  and  to  appreciate 
their  good  characters,  knowing  their  exam- 


ples to  be  worthy  of  imitation  on  the  part 
of  their  own  ofispring,  as  well  as  productive 
of  pleasure  on  the  part  of  themselves. 

Thus  they  remind  a  thoughtless  worid 
that  to  an  honorable  ambition  admiration  is 
due,  and  likewise  prove  the  strength  of  thdr 
siucerity  by  standing  ready  to  cultivate  the 
most  important  virtues  which  grant  to  life 
both  usefaloew  and  renown. 


FIFTEEN       YEARS; 

OR,       THE       8T0RT       OF       AN       ORPHAN. 


TBOlfPfOK,     JB. 


A  PLEASANT  town  was  Sunnyvale !  Situ- 
ated on  a  high  ridge  of  land,  it  overlooked 
several  villages  ;  while  in  the  distance  could 
be  seen  from  its  principal  street  the  winding 
Connecticut  A  busy  place  was  that  street. 
Several  stores,  two  churches,  a  school-house, 
and  a  number  of  cottages,  were  ranged  with 
puritanical  precision  in  rows,  on  either  side  of 
the  road.  The  most  prominent  objects  were 
the  old  whipping-post,  used  years  before  our 
tale  begins  for  the  punishment  of  petty 
crimes,  but  now  covered  with  notices  of 
town  and  church  meetings,  and  the  tailor's 
store.  No  one  could  mistake  the  occupation 
of  the  inhabitant  of  that  Etore.  ^*  Peter 
Sheit,  Tailor,''  was  the  inscription,  in 
flaming  capitals,  on  the  sign  over  the  door ; 
while  to  the  right  of  it  was  painted, "  Tailor- 
ing DONE  HERB."  The  letters  on  the  sign 
were  once  gilded,  but,  stricken  with  age, 
scarce  a  trace  of  its  original  gloss  was  left 
If  the  sign  looked  old,  so  did  the  house.  It 
was  perfectly  square,  shingled  from  t(^  to 
bottom,  with  small  windows,  and  still  smaller 
panes  of  glass.  The  interior  was  divided 
into  three  rooms.  One  of  these  was  used 
for  a  work-shop,  another  for  a  sleeping-room, 
while  the  third  was  filled  with  wood  and 
various  articles  that  were  seldom  used.   For 


twenty  years  or  more,  early  and  late,  had 
the  click  of  Peter's  shears  been  heard. 
Exercising  frugality,  not  parsimony,  he  had 
by  his  labor  laid  up  "  a  snug  little  sum  "  to 
supply  the  wants  of  bis  old  age.  In  spite  of 
his  short  stature,  bald  head,  and  seamed  fsoe, 
he  ^as  a  favorite  with  all  the  children  in  the 
village.  They  would  have  suffered  almost 
any  punishment  rather  than  have  missed  one 
of  the  stories  of  "  Old  Peter,  the  tailor."  He 
was  a  German  by  birth,  and,  like  ail  Ins 
countrymen,  was  fond  of  his  pipe.  It  was 
his  custom,  when  his  work  for  the  day  was 
over,  to  light  his  pipe,  seat  himself  in  a  high- 
backed  wooden  chair,  and  give  free  vent  to 
his  thoughts.  One  night,  as  he  sat  gazing 
at  the  fire,  with  clouds  of  smoke  curling 
about  his  head,  he  thus  soliloquized : 

"Ninth  of  December.  Forty-five  yean 
old  to-day.  Without  a  wife  or  child  to  cheer 
me.  Not  a  soul  about  me  who  feels  any 
interest  in  me.  And  yet  I  am  comfortable." 
Here  he  rested  from  smoking,  and  glanced 
out  of  the  window.  It  was  a  bitter  cold 
night ;  the  sleet  beat  against  the  windows, 
the  wind  howled,  the  old  trees  creaked  and 
groaned,  while  every  board  in  the  tsulor% 
house  rattled.  "Poor  souls  that  are  out 
this  night !  I  pity  them,"  he  said,  as  he  drew 
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luB  chair  nearer  the  five.  ^Twenty  yean 
agOy  I  was  soarcelj  ahle  to  get  a  shelter  my- 
self from  the  storm.  It  was  just  sudi  a  night 
as  thn  that  I  left  my  home.  My  mother, 
God  bless  her  1— bvit  I  will  not  think  of  her." 

Here  Peter  was  interrupted  by  a  lood 
kttock  at  the  door.  On  opening  it,  he  found 
a  neighbor,  who  told  him  that  a  poor  old 
man,  who  had  taken  shelter  in  his  barn,  was 
dying,  and  bogged  him  to  go  with  him  to 
see  him.  Peter's  heart  was  filled  with  pity, 
imd,  heedless  of  the  storm  and  the  lateness 
of  the  hour,  he  seised  his  hat  and  stick,  and 
accompanied  him. 

A  strange  place  was  that  for  a  man  to  die ! 
A  little  hay  was  his  bed,  while  a  bundle  of 
grain  served  him  for  a  pillow ;  yet  he  seemed 
thankful  for  ev^i  these  aeoommodations. 
The  glare  of  the  lantom  which  Peter  carried 
revealed  a  countenance  pale  and  haggard, 
wasted  by  want  and  (^sease.  The  cold  per- 
spiration stood  in  drops  upon  his  forehead. 
Kneeling  by  his  side,  holding  his  bony  fingers 
in  her  hand,  and  gazing  at  him  with  a  look 
of  despair,  was  a  young  girl,  apparently 
about  eight  years  of  age.  Hunger  had  1^ 
its  mark  upon  her.  Her  own  troubles,  how- 
ever, were  completely  absorbed  in  the  dying 
man  before  her.  "  Can  you  not  save  him  f 
was  her  imploring  cry.  Peter  saw  that  his 
life  was  almost  run,  yet  dared  not  toll  her 
so.  **  Father,  dear  father,  speak  to  n>e,"  she 
said,  wringing  her  hands,  and  rocking  her 
body  to  and  fro.  But  not  even  a  groan 
eH»^>ed  his  lips.  Taking  his  head  in  her 
h^y  she  smoothed  the  thin  gray  hairs  upon 
his  forehead,  while  her  tears,  like  rain,  fell 
nfom  his  furrowed  cheeks.  In  the  wildest 
notes  of  agony  she  would  cry,  "Father, 
father  I*'  then  bend  her  eyes  to  heaven,  and 
murmur  a  prayer  that  he  might  be  spared. 
At  last  the  old  man's  lips  moved,  his  eyes 
opened,  and  he  gazed  wildly  about  him. 
Peter  bent  down  his  head  to  catch  his  words, 
and  heard  him  say,  "Take  care  of  herf 
then,  with  a  convulsive  effort  to  catch  his 
breath,  he  yielded  up  his  life.  Taking  the 
sereaming  child  into  his  arms,  Peter  and  his 
ootnpanion  slowly  left  the  bam.   Peter  wept 


with  the  child;  for  he  remembered  the 
deathib^  of  his  mother,  adid  thought  how 
desobto  was  Ms  heart  when  she  died.  He 
bore  his  burthen  to  his  own  house,  and  laid 
her  on  the  bed.  That  assuager  of  youthful 
sorrows,  sleep,  soon  came  to  her  relief.  Long 
did  Peter  sit  in  his  chair,  and  wonder  what 
he  should  do  with  her.  At  last  he  know- 
ingly nodded  his  head,  poked  the  fire,  and, 
throwing  himself  on  the  bed  beside  her,  was 
soon  asleep. 

As  soon  as  momii^  dawned,  Peter  w» 
stirring.  The  diild  was  still  sleeping.  Her 
curly  brown  hair,  which  reached  her  shoul'^ 
ders,  and  the  smile  that  played  upon  her 
lips,  riveted  his  attention,  and  it  was  soma 
tame  before  he  ventured  to  proceed  to  his 
woik.  He  first  cleaned  out  his  store-room, 
thinking  that,  with  clean  curtains  to  the  win- 
dows and  a  carpet  on  the  floor,  it  would 
make  a  comfortable  room  for  his  child.  Mis 
child  1    He  laughed  at  the  idea. 

Heretofore  he  had  never  had  any  difficulty 
in  finding  something  to  cook  for  his  break* 
fSnst,  for  it  was  always  plain  and  simple ;  but 
that  morning  he  was  at  a  loss  to  know  what 
he. should  get.  It  yrsB^  not  because  there 
was  a  scarcity  of  food  in  the  house,  but  he 
wanted — he  knew  not  what — something 
better  than  he  ever  had  before.  This  im- 
portant point  settled,  his  next  trouble  was  to 
find  the  necessary  articles  to  set  the  table 
with.  Never  expecting  to  have  any  one 
to  either  breakfast,  dine,  or  sup  wiA 
him,  he  had  neglected  to  supply  himself 
with  any  <hing  more  of  the  kind  than  sufficed 
for  his  own  use.  But  he  soon  supplied  the 
deficiency  at  a  neighboring  store.  On  his 
return,  he  found  his  child  awake.  Superin- 
tending a  child's  toilet  was  a  new  business 
to  Peter,  but  still,  taking  into  consideration 
that  it  was  his  first  attempt,  he  succeeded 
admirably.  Like  all  children,  she  was  at 
first  bashful;  but  Peter's  stock  of  stories 
soon  overcame  this,  and  she  laughed  merrily. 
From  the  answers  she  made  him  to  the 
questions  concerning  her  previous  life,  he 
learned  that  her  naime  was  Anna  Sinclair. 
She  said  "she  once  Hved  in  a  fine  house, 
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tion  of  his  towiiMnen)  was  not  about  to 
happen.  Bat  it  was  the  eventlul  suit  of 
clothes  that  he  was  finishing ;  that  suit  whi^ 
of  all  others  a  man  delighto  to  remember. 
Lives  there  a  man  who  oould  not  tell  you 
what  he  wore  the  day  he  was  married,  even  to 
the  buttons  on  his  coat  ?  As  the  clock  struck 
fire,  Peter  finished  the  clothes,  and  proceeded 
to  encase  himself  in  them.  They  looked 
well;  perhaps  not  quite  as  wdl  as  those 
produced  by  city  artists,  but  still  there  was 
not  any  one  in  the  town,  not  evMi  the  pwr- 
aon,  who  had  a  better  suit  Taking  Anna 
once  more  by  the  hand,  together  they  pro- 
ceeded towards  his  new  house,  stopping  on 
the  way  for  his  bride.  She  looked  charm- 
ingly. Brides  always  do.  Rouge  and  false 
curls  had  not  as  yet  been  introduced  into 
the  town ;  but  one  of  her  young  friends,  who 
had  been  to  the  city,  arranged  her  hadr  in 
Budi  faultless  style,  that 'the  ravages  «f  Ume 
were  scarcely  noticed.  Her  deess  was  as 
tasty  as  Peter's  suit  of  clothes.  Arriving 
beC(7re  the  guests,  Mr.  Sheit  and  bride  took 
poosession  of  one  of  the  v^per  rooms,  await- 
ing the  hour  when  *^  they  twain  should  be 
made  one  flesh.'' 

An  invitation  to  a  house-warming  and 
wedding  on  the  same  night  was  not  a  thing 
to  be  slighted.  The  men  forgot  their  farms 
and  stores,  the  women  their  babies,  and  has- 
tened to  Peter's.  Such  a  medley  1  There 
were  simpering  misses  in  and  out  of  their 
teens;  short,  fleshy  ladies,  and  tall,  slim 
ladies ;  village  exquisites,  with  short  hair 
and  pantaloons,  and  high,  liberal  collars ; 
selectmen  and  school  trustees ;  people 
pretty  and  ugly,  dressed  in  all  the  colors  of 
the  rainbow  and  in  all  sorts  of  material, 
fixmi  satinet  to  Swiss  muslin.  The  panon 
wore  the  only  white  cravat  in  the  ro<»n, 
which  was  rendered  more  conspicuous  by  the 
eoEtra  quantity  of  starch  that  the  good  dame 
his  wife  had  put  into  it ;  which  starch  ren- 
deiped  it  almost  impossible  for  his  head  to 
<work  easily  on  its  pivot  Having  taken  his 
stand,  the  bride  and  groom  were  ushered 
ioAo  'his  presence.  A  trying  ordeal  was  it 
ibr  Tabitha.    She  fdlt,  to  be  sure,  father 


singularly,  but  ahe  did  not  fiiint  or  even  cry. 
Fashion  had  not  invaded  the  town.  Peter 
looked  upon  the  ceremony  in  a  business  l^it, 
and  gaoed  at  the  parson  as  steadily  as  if  he 
was  preaching  a  sermon.  It  was  soon  ovu, 
and  then  such  kisses  as  would  make  all  the 
authors  on  the  proper  mode  of  kissing  blush! 
Peter  danced  tiiat  night  for  the  first  time  in 
twenty  years.  Aided  by  the  music,  fur- 
nished in  the  shape  of  an  old  fiddle  in  the 
hands  of  a  muscular  negro,  quadrille  and  j% 
followed  each  other  in  quick  sucoessiea. 
Not  many  boned  turkeys,  pyramids,  or  ioei 
graced  the  suppe^table;  but  their  plaees 
were  filled  by  "home-made"  apple-pies, 
crullers,  and  unboned  turkeys ;  while  here 
and  there  was  a  di^  of  "  floating  island,** 
which,  aided  by  a  few  flowers,  formed  a  sub- 
stantial supper,  if  it  was  not  reeherehi,  Peter 
and  his  bride  soon  retired,  which  »ampk 
was  rapidly  followed  by  the  gueats.  light 
after  light  was  extinguished,  and  soon  silenee 
reigned  supreme. 

«  «  «  a 

The  next  five  years  roll  round.  The  town, 
and  every  thing  pertaining  to  it,  is  as  we 
left  it,  excepting  several  new  houses,  two  new 
femilies  that  had  moved  into  it,  and  Anna. 
She  had  spent  the  time  in  a  fashionable 
boarding-school  in  the  city  of  Hartford.  Its 
principal  was  a  woman  of  rare  intelleetaii 
endowments,  well  read  in  literature,  refined 
in  manners,  a  mind  open  to  the  beautiful,  and 
devoted  to  her  work  and  pupik.  When 
Anna  entered  the  school,  she  appeared  so 
awkward,  made  ao  many  blunders,  that  she 
became  the  butt  of  all  the  scholars.  Her 
first  effort  was  to  remedy  this.  She  nar- 
rowly watched  her  teacher,  and  almost  im- 
perceptibly fixed  upon  her  for  her  modd, 
applying  heraelf  with  all  the  energies  of 
which  she  was  master  to  her  studies.  These 
tfforia  were  ably  seconded  by  her  teacher ; 
and  when  she  left  the  school,  no  one  in  the 
graceful  and  accomplished  Miss  Sheit  would 
have  recognized  our  old  friend  Anna.  While 
absent  from  home,  she  had  drawn  largely 
upon  Peter^s  pocket;  hence  her  wardrobe, 
on  her  arrival,  was  found  to  be  not  oolj 
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extensive,  but  rich,  and  extremely  ftohion- 
sUe.  Peter,  delighted  by  ber  improved 
sppearance,  said  nothiog  at  what  he  would 
have  called  at  other  times  folly ;  but  Tabithii 
gave  free  vent  to  her  disapprobation,  by 
mumbling  over  a  list  of  such  words  as 
cbildisb,  extravagance,  poverty,  ruin.  Taking 
advantage  of  her  father's  good  nature,  Anaa 
ordered  a  piano  from  the  city,  and  a  few 
oUier  pieces  of  furniture,  to  make,  as  she 
said,  '^the  parlor  look  gpenteel."  Often 
would  the  good  people  stop,  as  they  were 
passing  by,  to  hear  Anna  play  or  sing  a  few 
notes.  In  fact,  she  was  the  roost  aocom- 
p&faed  youi^  lady  in  Sunnyvale.  The 
beaux  were  naturally  the  first  persons  to 
discover  this.  Peter's  house  accordingly  be- 
came a  great  place  of  resort.  Each  one 
imagined  he  was  the  favored  suitor.  They 
fiurly  quarrelled  among  themselves  as  to  who 
was  entitled  to  her  smiles.  Sewing- meeting 
night  became  a  bone  of  contention.  The 
other  young  ladies  of  the  town  soon  became 
jealous  of  the«e  exclusive  attentions  to  Anna. 
There  were  signs  of  war  in  the  camp.  But 
she  received  all  these  attentions  with  perfect 
unconcern  :  she  looked  upon  them  as  rights, 
not  as  favors.  What  cared  she  for  William 
Jones,  though  he  was  the  beat  shot  in  the 
county ;  or  John  Kent,  though  he  was  the 
best  horseman  in  the  town  ?  As  to  Enoch 
Crimp,  the  lawyer,  he  had,  in  her  estimation, 
more  pride  than  brains.  What  if  he  could 
talk  fast?  Shallow  waters  make  the  most 
noise.  There  was  the  parson's  son,  but  he 
was  not  half  grown.  Tabitha  would  say  to 
her:  ^Strike  while  .the  iron  is  hoL"  But 
Anna  thought  there  were  "  plenty  of  other 
fish  that  swam  in  the  sea,"  among  some  of 
which  she  would  find  one  more  to  her  liking. 
One  morning,  the  old  city  stage  brought 
to  the  town  a  stranger.  It  was  not  often 
the  town  could  number  among  its  population 
a  stranger.  When  it  did,  he  was  obliged  to 
undergo  the  ordeal  of  eye  and  tongue  of 
every  person  in  it  John  Lineoln  received  the 
fate  of  his  predecessors.  A  few  hours'  con- 
tact with  the  ion  loungevs  wofmed  out  of 
him  his  history.    Said  one : 


"  Come  fifom  the  city,  sir  I" 

"Yes,  sir." 

«  Going  to  E ,  I  s'pow !" 

**No^sir." 

aXoP ^jthenf" 

"No,  sir." 

♦^ Stay  all  summer?" 

«  No,  sir." 

"  On  business,  I  s'pose  ?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"You  do  busineas  in  the  city  ?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"  Groceries  or  hardwafe  ?" 

"  Neither,  sir." 

"  Peibaps  dry  goods  ?" 

"  Right,  sir.  Firm  of  Lincoln  and  So», 
in  State  street.  Came  to  collect  a  debt 
Shall  return  on  Monday  by  the  first  stage," 
answered  Lincoln,  his  patience  fairly  ex- 
hausted by  his  inquisitive  friend. 

To  relieve  himself  of  him,  he  took  from 
his  pocket  a  package  of  bills  and  letters,  and 
rapidly  run  them  over.  His  finger  rested  on 
a  bill  against  Peter  Sheit  He  concluded  to 
present  it.  For  some  reason,  we  know  not 
what,  Peter's  bill  at  Lincoln  and  Son's  had 
stood  for  some  time  without  payinent 
Hence  the  necessity  for  presenting  it.  Lin- 
coln soon  reached  the  house.  The  door  was 
opened  by  Anna  in  person.  She  conducted 
him  to  the  parlor,  and  called  her  father. 
Lincoln  was  struck  with  her  gracefulness  and 
dignity,  and  hailed  Peter's  invitation  to  sup 
with  him  and  his  family  with  pleasure.  He 
did  not  leave  in  the  first  stage  for  the  city 
on  Monday,  or  Tuesday  either.  In  fact,  a 
week  from   Monday   found   him  loath  to 

depart. 

•  •  *  * 

five  years  more  pass  away.  Again  it  is 
a  bitter  cold  night  The  wind  moans,  the 
air  is  filled  with  driving  snow,  which,  blind- 
ing the  few  pedestrians,  makes  still  dimner 
the  light  of  the  street  lamps.  The  appear- 
ance of  the  streets  forms  a  striking  contrast 
with  the  interior  of  a  mansion  in  one  of  the 
fashionable  streets  of  the  city  of  Hartford. 
A  fire  Uaaoi  merrily  in  the  grale^  now  in 
graceful  curls,  now  in  straight  hisaing  jets, 
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again  leaping  through  the  dense,  heavy  smoke 
It  threw  a  red  glare  upon  luzorious  furni- 
ture, productions  of  pencil  and  chisel,  and  a 
group  of  five  individuals.  It  Is  easy  to  recog- 
nize all  their  countenances  excepting  one. 
This  was  a  plump,  rosy-faced,  laughing  girl, 
who  was  sitting  on  the  knee  of  a  plainly- 
dressed  elderly  gentleman.  Now  and  then 
she  would  laugh  merrily ;  then  the  old  gen- 
tleman would  laugh,  and,  actuated  by  sym- 
pathy, the  rest  of  the  group  would  laugh. 
"  Tabitha,''  said  he, "  just  such  a  merry  crea- 
ture was  Anna  when  Providence  brought 
her  to  my  door.  She  was  my  only  solace  ; 
that  is,  before  I  married  you."  Here  Mr. 
Sheit  bowed,  and  Anna — I  beg  her  pardon. 


Mrs.  Lincoln — laughed.  "This  storm  re- 
minds me  of  the  night  The  wind  blew 
heavily,  it  looked  gloomy ;  so  it  does  to-nighi 
Your  friends,"  addressing  Anna,  "in  EngUuid 
would  find  you  in  vastly  different  drcom- 
stances  from  what  you  were  then,  should 
they  v'sit  you.  Well,  fifteen  years  ofteo 
produce  great  changes.  I  was  rather  sus- 
picious of  Mr.  Lincoln,  (here  Mr.  Lincoln, 
the  remaining  personage  of  the  group, 
laughed,)  after  his  first  visit  at  ray  house. 
When  he  took  Anna  away  from  me,  I  felt 

like  objecting  on  account  of ^ 

"  Fatherly  selfishness,  perhaps,"  smd  Anna, 
as  she  smiled ;  and  her  husband  smiled,  and 
then  they  all  smiled  together. 


-•^^^ 


THE        1  7th        of       JUNE. 

A    VETERAN'S    STORY. 


BT  PSAIfCn  A.  DURITAOI. 


Tbb  bells  Are  gilly  riogliig, 

Fair  dames  and  children  go 
In  tnio|.lng  eruwds  along  ttie  street, 

To  see  the  gallant  show 
Of  stalwart  men  with  shining  arms, 

As  rank  on  rank  they  pass, 
Tbeir  tall  plumes  bending  In  the  air, 

As  in  the  breeze  the  grass. 

The  ringtog  drums  their  paces  time, 

Their  banners  glad  the  air, 
And  all  beneath  the  sunny  sky 

Their  bravery  gbnces  Mr. 
It  is  a  blilhesome  holiday, 

A  pleasant  gladsome  show. 
Another  scene  was  acted  here, 

But  many  years  sgo. 

The  bells  fVom  every  steeple  rang, 

Bui  *t  was  the  tocsin's  peal ; 
The  streets  with  heavy  thnnder  shook, 

Beneath  the  cannon  wheel ; 
And  rank  on  rank  the  red-coats  poured 

Forth  at  a  monarches  will. 
Against  the  patriot  band  that  held 

Yon  monumental  hill. 
I  saw  it  with  these  aged  eyes, 

I  seem  to  see  it  still. 

We  were  not  many,  but  in  ns 

lliere  burned  the  patriot's  lire ; 
The  deep  resolve  to  make  that  mound 

The  martyr's  funeral  pyre. 
Ftam  the  forest,  fW>m  the  plooghahara, 

F^m  the  riverside  and  rUl, 
We'd  gntherod  all,  to  cast  our  lot 

With  Warrbx,  on  the  hill. 


We  heard  the  soUen  thunder  peal 

From  the  river  and  the  shore  ; 
The  steadfast  rocks  aroand  us  reeled 

Beneath  the  cannon's  roar. 
But  mounting  to  the  fierce  assault, 

Our  foes  beneath  us  fell ; 
As,  shattered,  sinks  upon  the  rock 

The  ocean's  baffled  swell. 

But  not  alone  our  foes  went  down 

In  everksUng  nUht ; 
One  star  had  paled  that  lit  our  anna 

With  valor's  holiest  light ; 
One  arm  unnerved,  one  spirit  quenched. 

That  we  could  illy  spare  : 
The  smoke-wreaihs  lifted  from  the  sod. 

And  fTtirrtn^*  form  lay  there  1 

Yea-Israel's  beauty  fJMled 

Upon  her  holiest  place ; 
But  even  then  a  placid  smile 

Tranaflgured  all  his  face: 
And  heard  we  then  hb  latest  words. 

Breathed  with  h<s  latest  sigh  : 
«  Oh,  for  ooe'keenntry  It  Is  sweet 

And  glorious  to  die  I" 

The  bells  are  gaily  ringing, 

The  meny  maidens  amile, 
And  bannen  far  are  flinging 

Their  bright  rays  all  the  while ; 
Between  the  peaoeAil  dwelUnga 

Mores  on  the  martial  show, 
Where  soenim  of  deeper  import  pamed, 

8oi 
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ItOMANOll       OJ       THB       REVOLUTION. 


BT  J.  W.  BBYCB,  LATB  OF  THB  U.  8.  NAVY. 


Upon  the  terrace  of  a  noble  mansion,  sit- 
uate near  a  small  harbor  in  the  Bermudas, 
stood  two  young  beings  in  the  spring  of  life. 
They  were  lovers ;  and,  as  is  often  practi- 
cally, as  well  as  poetically  true,  with  them 
the  course  of  true  love  ran  not  smooth.  In 
their  earlier  youth,  they  had  been  betrothed 
by  parents  who  prized  their  happiness 
above  all  other  considerations,  only,  it  seemed, 
because  such  a  union  coincided  with  their 
mutual  worldly  views.  They  were  the  only 
children  of  wealthy  and  aristocratic  Virginia 
planters,  whose  contiguous  estate?  formed  so 
noble  an  inheritance  that  policy  as  well  as 
fnendship  counselled  the  match,  as  one  of 
mutual  accommodation  to  the  pride  of  their 
parents.  I  will  not  undertake  to  say  that 
the  afifections  of  the  young  folks  had  no- 
thing to  do  with  their  determination;  for 
the  human  heart,  I  am  fond  to  think,  is 
prone  to  benevolence  and  kindness,  when 
none  of  the  stronger  passions  interfere  with 
its  decisions.  But  an  event,  famous  here- 
after through  all  time,  happened  ere  the 
oonsummation  of  their  engagement,  which 
in  this,  as  in  many  another  case,  severed 
the  nearest  and  dearest  social  ties,  and 
left  desolation  and  mourning  where  peace 
and  happiness  should  have  been.  I  refer  to 
the  American  Revolution. 

It  so  chanced,  that  while  the  father  of 
Mary  Dandridge  was  a  loyal  and  uncompro- 
mising servant  of  the  crown,  who  held  the 
resisting  colonists  as  foul  rebels.  Major  Lee, 
the  parent  of  her  betrothed,  was  a  true  pa- 
triot, who  hesitated  not  a  moment  to  sacri- 
fice his  time  and  fortune  to  the  service  of 
his  native  land.  In  the  habit  of  daily  friendly 
intercourse,  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  their 


mutual  sentiments  were  long  unknown  to 
each  other ;  and,  when  the  Major  declared 
his  intention  of  joining  the  continental 
forces,  and  had  already  applied  for  a  situa- 
tion for  his  son  Henry  on  board  one  of  the 
colony  cruisers,  bis  old  neighbor,  Mr.  Dand- 
ridge, broke  out  in  vain  expostulation,  which 
ended  by  a  declaration,  on  the  part  of  the 
latter,  that  all  thoughts  of  the  contemplated 
alliance  between  their  families  must  bo  aban- 
doned, to  which  arrangement  a  spirited  re- 
ply from  the  Major  put  a  concluBion.  It  was 
not  long  before  this  difference  between  their 
parents  reached  the  young  folks,  in  the  shape 
of  a  prohibition  of  any  future  interview,  and 
a  charge  to  give  up  all  those  sweet  hopes 
which  were  now  entwined  about  their  very 
hearts. 

To  those  who  know  how  headstrong  is 
youth  and  love  I  need  scarcely  say  how  such 
a  command  was  received.  Suffice  it  that 
Mr.  Dandridge  found  Mary  rebellious  for 
once  in  her  life.  He  swore  roundly,  the 
rough  old  cavalier.  The  disease  was  conta- 
gious; and  Major  Lee  perceived  a  reluct- 
ance in  Henry  to  try  his  fortunes  on  the 
ocean,  in  defense  of  the  rights  of  his  native 
land,  something  incomprehensible  in  view  of 
his  former  eagerness  for  that  service.  In  this 
state  of  affairs  Mr.  Dandridge  resolved  to 
send  his  daughter  away ;  and  she  was  con- 
sequently placed  under  charge  of  a  lady, 
whose  husband  was  an  officer  of  some  rank 
commanding  at  Bermuda,  and  who,  a  rela- 
tion of  the  family,  had  been  spending  some 
months  on  a  visit  to  her  relative. 

With  the  departure  of  his  adored  Mary, 
Henry  made  fewer  scruples  to  the  service  of 
his  country,  to  which  he  was  patriotically 
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inclined.  Before  she  left,  an  interview  had 
been  arranged,  in  which  the  lover  was  as- 
sured of  the  kindly  feeling  of  her  female 
relative  towards  the  young  proplc  ;  so  that, 
with  a  heart  once  more  buoyant  and  hope- 
ful, Henry  set  out  some  weeks  afler  to  join 
a  ship  fitting  out  at  Baltimore  for  service 
against  the  enemies  of  his  country. 

I  must  skip  the  period  of  some  eighteen 
months,  during  which  Henry  Lee  had  ob- 
tained by  his  gallantry  and  intelligence  not 
only  the  approval  of  his  commander,  but 
promotion,  which,  at  his  early  years,  was  a 
mark  of  superior  merit  Never  for  one  in- 
stant had  he  lost  sight  of  the  star  of  his 
early  love,  to  render  himself  worthy  of,  and 
boldly  to  wm  whom,  was  an  object  not  less 
holy  than  patrk>ti8m  itself. 

An  opf>ortunity  occurred  about  this  time 
for  Henry  to  attach  himself  to  one  of  the 
most  enterprising  and  chivalrous  officers  of 
the  American  marine,  who  was  about  to 
cruise  with  his  first  command.  What  was 
the  romantic  delight  of  the  young  lover 
when  his  daring  commander  announced, 
some  days  after  leaving  port^  that  he  was 
about  to  run  for  the  Bermudas,  and  capture, 
if  possible,  some  of  the  richly  laden  mer- 
chantmen of  the  enemy  which  put  in  for 
water  or  provision*  The  service  was  hazard- 
ous but  full  of  glory,  and  our  youthful  hero 
revelled  in  the  hope  that  chance,  the  wor- 
shipped goddess  of  lovers  and  gamblers, 
would  work  some  miracle  in  his  behalf. 

The  graceful  little  sloop  to  which  he  was 
attached  was  lying  concealed  in  a  small  bay, 
iA^a  remote  part  of  the  island,  and  a  small 
party  of  loiterers  were  on  shore,  among  whom 
was  our  hero.  Having  stiayed  from  his 
companions,  he  entered,  unconscious  of  im- 
proper intrusion,  the  grounds  of  a  villa, 
where  the  thick  foliage  of  the  orange,  the 
banana,  and  the  pomegranate  formed  many 
a  shaded  avenue,  and  oool  retreat.  Suddenly 
ke  was  aroused  from  a  reverie  of  sweet 
thoughts  by  the  cry  of  a  female,  and,  tuni- 
ing,M  dMl«IifiKi^mop9seatwere  clasped  in  a 
fond  embrace  our  lovers.  A  brief  interview, 
wiih  the  mutual  promise  of  a*mMtii^  the 


next  day,  was  all  that  they  could  indulge  in, 
for  Lee  saw  the  recall  signal  hoisted  on  board 
his  vessel. 

Mary's  story,  when  they  met  the  next  af- 
ternoon, was  brief.  Mrs.  Wilton,  the  rela- 
tion with  whom  she  dwelt,  ^as  still  her 
friend ;  but  Colonel  Wilton,  a  rank  royalist, 
had  urged  the  suit  of  his  nephew,  Captain 
Fitzallen,  then  in  command  of  a  British  fri- 
gate cruising  in  the  adjoining  seas,  and  had 
undtsrtaken  for  her  father's  consent  That 
he  would  obtain  this  Mary  had  little  doubt, 
knowing  her  ibther'a  predilection  for  the 
royal  cause,  and  his  anxiety  to  pat  a  l«r 
between  her  and  his  former  favorite,  Hemy 
Lee.  She  hailed,  therefore,  with  joy,  the 
retirement  to  the  secluded  yilla  she  now  in- 
habited, which  was  obtained  by  Mrs.  Wilton 
to  relieve  her  from  persecution;  and  ohl 
with  what  delight  the  unexpected  fortune 
which  there  threw  the  one  of  all  others  her 
heart  most  clung  to  in  her  way  as  a  pro- 
tector— a  saviour  I  For  as  such  she  wel- 
comed him,  albeit  ignorant  through  what 
periU  and  impossibilities  that  salvation  must 
be  wrought 

Henry  Lee  had,  however,  a  clearer  notion 
of  the  advaatages  which  fortune  had  pro- 
cured him.  On  his  return  to  the  sloop,  heat 
once  made  a  confidant  of  his  commander, 
and  expressed  a  wish  to  bear  off  his  be- 
trothed. The  adventure  exactly  suited  the 
daring  spirit  of  his  captain,  who,  after  ex- 
plaining the  chances  and  risks  they  must 
encounter,  gave  a  generous  consent^  if  they 
were  still  willing  to  take  the  haxaid  of  such 
a  step. 

Every  thing  had  beea  explained  to  Mary, 
who  conided  it  all  to  Mcs.  Wilton.  That 
lady  refused  her  conse&t  to  such  an  under- 
taking, as  in  duty  bound,  but  opposed  no 
resistance,  which  would  in  fact  have  beent" 
unavailing. 

And  now  upon  th«  terrace  of  the  old 
villa  stood  our  lovers  prepared  for  flight 

^  Oh  1  Henry,  I  feel  this  ia  a  seriovs  st^ 
and  my  judgment  almost  recoils  from  t^ 
determination." 

*'  If  your  hMri  is  but  firm,  dear  Maiy,  I 
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Lave  no  fear.  See  the  dread  alternative. 
In  a  few  weeks  comes  jour  father's  consent, 
and  what  then  will  save  you  from  these 
bated  nuptials,  by  which  we  are  lost  for  ever 
to  each  other  ?" 

**  I  know,  I  know ;  and  even  my  good 
friend,  though  she  dares  not  approve,  does 
not  entirely  condemn  my  resolution.  But 
oh  1  suppose  misfortune  should  befall  us. 
Your  little  vessel  may  be  captured,  and  then 
your  own  misfortune  would  add  doubly  to 
mine." 

"  Such,  dear  one,  are  the  chances  of  life ; 
"but  even  then  we  might  share  each  other's 
fate.  I  trust,  however,  to  better  fortune. 
Yon  little  craft  is  fleet  as  a  greyhound,  and 
lier  commander  brave  and  skilful  beyond 
any  man  I  ever  knew.  All  will  prosper, 
trust  me." 

Brief  adieus  to  Mrs.  Wilton,  whose  half- 
nttered  remonstrances  were  cut  short  by  more 
earnest  prayers  for  their  happiness,  and  our 
young  adventurers  were  embarked  on  board 
the  good  sloop  **  Providence,"  whose  name 
was,  as  Henry  declared,  an  augury  of  success. 

It  was  on  the  1st  of  September,  17 7 7,  just 
three  days  after  the  embarkation  of  our  young 
couple,  that  the  Providence  bowled  along 
before  a  nine-knot  breeze,  with  "  home-re- 
turning prow."  Her  commander  had  de- 
layed in  the  hope  of  catching  a  convoy 
which,  he  had  learned  some  weeks  previous, 
would  be  in  those  latitudes,  but,  having  al- 
ready over-staid  his  time,  determined  to 
run  at  once  for  New- York.  It  was  that 
freshest  and  most  delightful  hour  at  sea  of 
all  the  twenty-four,  between  daylight  and 
sunrise,  that  the  reader  is  introduced  to  the 
quarterdeck  of  the  Providence.  The  fresh- 
ening morning  gales  drove  the  lazy  vapors 
of  night  before  them,  and  the  purple  glories 
of  the  coming  day-god  clothed  the  skies  in 
gorgeous  livery.  How  the  lungs  expanded, 
and  the  blood  coursed  freer,  as  they  drank 
the  invigorating  breath  of  the  early  mom ! 

Every  eye  was  bright^  and  every  heart 
bounded  gaily  on  board  that  little  craft ;  and 
none  were  more  buoyant  than  the  two  occu- 
pants of  that  privileged  place  in  a  man-of- 
You  nu 


war,  the  quarter- deck.  These  were  the  .com- 
mander of  the  sloop,  a  man  of  middle  size, 
but  of  those  exquisite  proportions  which  de- 
note both  agility  and  strength,  whose  eagle 
eye  and  haughty  lip  spoke  unconquerable 
will  and  pride,  and  our  friend  Harry  Lee. 
The  latter  was  the  officer  of  the  watch,  and 
had  just  saluted  his  captain,  who  asked : 

"Any  thing  new,  Mr.  Lee;  any  sail  in 
sight?" 

"Nothing,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 

"'Let  me  see,  let  me  see,"  said  the  other 
quickly ;  and  leaning  over  the  weather  bul- 
warks, he  shaded  his  eyes  with  his  hand, 
and  swept  slowly  and  carefully  the  horizon 
with  his  glance. 

"  Ha !  what  call  you  that  ?  One,  two,  ay, 
three  sail  on  the  weather  bow,  Mr.  Lee, 
Whom  have  you  on  the  look-out  ?" 

"  Thompson,  sir,  a  good  man,"  replied  the 
young  lieutenant,  straining  his  own  eyes  in 
the  direction  indicated,  and  utterly  surprised 
at  the  clearness  of  his  commander's  vision, 
since  he  could  detect  no  sign  of  sail  men- 
tioned. His  trumpet  was,  however,  promptly 
raised  to  his  lips,  and,  just  as  he  was  about 
to  convey  a  severe  reprimand  to  the  man  at 
the  mast-head,  the  latter  uttered  in  a  clear, 
loud  voice  that  spirit-stirring  cry : 

"Sail  ho!" 

"Where  away?" 

"  Three  points  on  the  weather  bow !  There's 
three  of  'em,  sir." 

"That will  do,  Mr.  Lee," said  the  captain, 
perceiving  his  subordinate  about  to  carry  out 
his  intention  of  reprimanding  the  look-out. 
"  Thompson's  eyes  are  good,  but  few  men 
will  see  a  sail  sooner  alofl  than  I  do  from 
deck.  Haul  up  for  the  chase,  sir;  I  will  be 
with  you  in  a  minute." 

Descending  to  the  cabin  for  a  glance  at 
his  chart,  the  commander  returned  imme- 
diately to  the  deck,  and,  slinging  a  telescope 
round  his  neck,  mounted  quickly  the  rig- 
ging, and  from  the  mast-head  gazed  anxiously 
for  ten  minutes  through  his  gljBs  at  the 
strangers.  Apparently  satisfied  with  his 
survey,  he  descended. 

"  Two  of  them  are  merchantmen,  and  the 
22 
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third,  I  take  it,  is  an  armed  transport  Thej 
cannot  have  seen  us  yet,  for  they  are  running 
with  the  wind  free  right  down  for  us.  Keep 
your  ]uff  well,  sir,  and  we  will  carry  a  prize 
into  port  after  all." 

The  excitement  of  a  sea-chase  is  perhaps 
unequalled  by  any  other  species  of  pursuit; 
and,  in  the  present  instance,  it  could  but 
be  intense.  Here  was  a  gallant  little  craft, 
a  very  pigmy  in  appearance,  closing  rapidly 
for  deadly  conflict  with  three  monsters  of 
adversaries,  either  of  which,  from  outward 
appearance,  might  utterly  destroy  her ;  but 
nowhere  as  on  the  sea  is  the  maxim  so  fully 
verified,  that  "  The  battle  b  not  always  to 
the  strong."  For  half  an  hour  the  chase 
closed  rapidly  with  our  sloop,  and  then,  her 
character  becoming  apparent,  two  of  the 
ships  hauled  close  on  the  wind,  while  the 
third,  being  that  described  as  the  armed 
transport,  kept  her  course. 

''Ha!"  exclaimed  the  captain  of  the  Pro- 
.  vidence,  "yon  lubberly  monster  shows  fight. 
He  shall  have  it  Hoist  our  ensign,  and  bear 
well  up  for  the  weather  gage.  It  will  go 
hard  if  at  long-taw  we  can't  cripple  him, 
before  his  pop-guns  do  us  much  damage." 

Quickly  there  arose  to  the  peak  of  the 
schooner  a  roll  of  bunting,  which,  unfolded 
to  the  breeze,  displayed  the  gorgeous  blazonry 
of  stripes  which  now  form  the  ground  of 
our  national  banner ;  but^  instead  of  the 
azure  field  of  stars,  was  a  serpent,  in  the  act 
of  striking  his  foe,  with  the  motto,  "  Don't 
tread  on  nie."  Such  was  the  first  flag  of  the 
colonies. 

.  The  transport^  which  appeared  to  mount 
only  a  few  spar-deck  guns,  and  the  Provi- 
dence were  fast*  closing.  Satisfied  that  his 
adversary  intended  to  fight,  the  commander 
of  the  latter,  anxious  to  preserve  the  weather 
gage,  which  would  enable  him  to  choose  his 
own  position,  and  avoid  being  run  aboard, 
made  preparations  quietly  to  go  on  the  other 
tack.  At  a  single  word,  the  helm  was  put 
down,  the  sloop  shot  up  into  the  wind, 
g}'ved  her  sail?,  and  was  soon  under  hcad- 
.  way,  reaching  far  to  windward  of  her  op- 
ponent.    This  manoeuvre  was  evidently  as 


much  mistaken  on  board  the  British  ship  as 
it  will  appear  that  her  character  had  been 
by  the  American. 

"Ah!  the  rebel  has  found  us  out,"  ex- 
claimed the  English  captain.  "Well,  we 
have  him,  by  G — d!  There  was  never  a 
sloop  in  the  colonies  could  hold  its  own 
with  our  frigate  on  a  wind.  Lower  your 
ports,  run  out  the  lower  guns,  keep  away  a 
few  points,  and  give  him  a  broadside ;  per- 
haps we  may  make  short  work  of  the  d d 

rebel." 

These  orders  were  promptly  obeyed ;  and 
great  indeed  was  the  astonishment  on  board 
the  Providence.  When  first  the  Britisher 
kept  away,  presenting  her  broadside,  which, 
so  skilfully  was  she  painted,  appeared  that 
of  an  ordinary  merchantman,  fitted  for  the 
occasion  into  a  transport,  the  American 
commander  thought  she  had  given  up  her 
warlike  intentions,  and  was  endeavoring  to 
escape.  A  few  moments  sufiBced  to  unde- 
ceive him,  as  her  numerons  port-holes  opened, 
as  if  by  magic,  and  a  frowning  tier  protruded 
from  her  sides  belching  flames,  and  driving 
an  iron  shower  to  annihilate  her  adversary. 
The  Englishman  had,  however,  been  precipi- 
tate, both  in  judging  of  his  enemy's  inten- 
tions and  in  delivering  his  own  broadside. 

"  Ha !  the  thick-headed  John  BulV  ex- 
claimed the  American  commander,  as  the 
shot  fell  short  of  his  vessel.  "  He  has  given 
us  timely  warning,  and  now  he  must  have 
the  fleetest  craft  in  the  royal  navy  if  he 
catches  us." 

The  Englishman  had  no  sooner  perceived 
the  inefficiency  of  his  broadside  than  he 
hauled  by  the  wind,  and  then  commenced 
one  of  those  contests  which,  with  the  actors, 
crowd  the  emotions  of  a  life-time  into  a  few 
hours.  In  the  first  hour,  Q\erj  expedient  of 
naval  experience  for  increasing  the  speed  of 
the  vessels  had  been  resorted  to,  and  the 
quick-sighted  American  found  to  his  dismay 
that  the  enemy  had  evidently  the  heels  of 
him,  and,  with  their  present  sailing,  capture 
in  a  few  hours  was  inevitable. 

The  cxciteraont  of  the  scene  had  called 
every  soul  on  deck,  even  to  our  heroinp,  M:iry 
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Dandridge.  Pale  and  anxious,  she  gazed 
upon  the  towering  ship,  that  seemed  like 
Bome  terrible  monster  crowding  their  little 
bark  into  destruction.  Suddenly  an  emotion 
thrilled  her  frame,  and  she  tamed  to  him 
whose  arm  supported  her. 

**  Oh  !  Henry,  I  know  yon  ship.  See,  see 
the  dark  cloths  in  her  upper  sails.  Tis  his ! 
rRshisr 

**  What !  whom  do  yon  mean,  Mary  ?^  was 
fte  hurried  inquiry  of  her  lover. 

^  It  is  the  Solebay  frigate.  Captain  Fitz- 
allen,'*  was  the  maidea^s  reply. 

*'Ah!  lady,**  said  the  Toice  of  the  com- 
numder,  who  had  overheard  them,  ''then 
onr  chances  are  for  an  English  prison,  for  I 
learn  she  is  the  iieistest  sailer  in  these  waters, 
especially  on  a  bowline,  which  is  not  exactly 
our  forte." 

Mary  turned  paler  than  ever,  for  Cftptun 
Fitzallen  was  the  favored  suitor  with  Colonel 
Wilton  and  her  father,  from  an  alliance  with 
whom  she  was  now  flying. 

Let  us  visit  the  deck  of  the  frigate  a  few 
moments.  The  convoy  which  Fitxallen  was 
affording  the  two  merchantmen  was  a  chance 
on ;  the  real  object  of  his  cruise  was  the  cap- 
ture of  the  Providence.  His  frigate  was  at 
anchor  in  another  part  of  the  island  when 
Mary  was  carried  off,  and  in  twenty-four 
hoars  he  was  informed  through  a  servant  of 
Mrs.  l^lton,  kept  in  his  pay,  of  the  whole 
drcumstanees.  The  presence  of  the  Ame- 
rican sloop  in  those  latitudes  had  been  known 
to  htm  for  some  weeks,  and  he  was  not  at  a 
loss  to  conjecture  who  it  was  snatched  his 
promised  bride  from  his  power.  The  deUy 
of  the  Providence  in  seardiing  for  the  very 
ships  under  convoy  accounted  for  the  posi- 
tion of  the  two  when  discovered.  The  Bole- 
bay,  having  run  off  the  Virginian  capes  with- 
out discovering  her  chase,  was  stretching  sea- 
ward when  she  was  discovered. 

•*  Well,  Talbot,  what  say  you  now  T  said 
the  captain  of  the  Solebay  to  his  second 
Kentenant.  ^  We  shal)  have  the  prize  at  last 
The  fair  fiigitive  and  her  losing  swain  are 
fairly  in  the  net." 

'*  Truly,  I  think  so;  but  had  you  not  better 


give  them  a  broadside  ?  We  are  within  point- 
blank  range,  and  will  bring  them  to  at  once." 

"No,  no,  man;  not  for  worlds  would  I 
spoil  the  fdn  of  seeing  yon  piratical  flag  yield 
without  a  shot  to  the  '  mistress  of  the  seas.* 
We  have  them,  without  escape.  Two  hourt 
more  of  this  fair  breeze,  and  they  are  under 
the  muzzles  of  our  guns." 

"  I  have  heard  yon  saucy  craft  was  com- 
manded by  — •  — -— ,  who  is  already 
distinguished  in  the  rebel  service  for  his  re- 
source and  daring." 

"  I  know  it,  and  will  carry  the  traitor  to 
London  in  chains,  and  show  him  in  an  iron 
cage.  Not  a  shot,  man ;  his  proud  rebellious 
heart  shall  yield  to  the  very  show  of  Brit- 
ain's authority.  Besides,  see  you  not  the 
flutter  of  a  robe  on  his  quarter-deck  f"  put- 
ting up  his  telescope,  and  surveying  the  chase. 
<*  I  would  not  willingly  harm  the  foolish  girl, 
for  mine  she  must  be,  if  only  for  her  father's 
rich  estates." 

In  the  mean  thne,  the  calm  of  impending' 
fiste  hung  over  the  decks  of  the  sloop.  Now 
and  then  eyerj  eye  would  turn  from  the  ap- 
proaching frigate  to  the  commander  of  the 
little  craft,  the  change  in  whose  appearance 
was  an  increased  brightness  of  the  eye  and 
rigidity  of  the  Kp.  Yet  no  word  was  spoken, 
for  that  one  being  seemed  to  exercise  such  a 
mastery  over  the  spirits  around  him,  that 
none  dared  first  break  the  silence  which  pie- 
vailed. 

At  last,  with  a  qmei  easy  manner,  he  drew 
Harry  Lee  aside,  and  said,  in  a  low  tone  r 

"  Take  your  fair  friend  below.  Tell  her 
to  Ke  down  in  one  of  thebwest  berths,  and 
sleep,  or  pray,  but  not  to  desert  her  post 
until  she  hears  from  you.  Then  come  quickly 
on  deck.  I  will  baflle  that  proud  Briton- 
yet  The  colonies  cannot  spare  us  to  be  the 
inmales  of  a  dmige<»,  whHe  the  glorious 
battle  of  liberty  goes  on." 

A  very  few  minutes  sufficed  for  obedience 
to  these  orders^  and  Harry  Lee  again  stood 
by  his  commander. 

**  Station  hands  at  the  peak  baulyards, 
standing  to  lower  the  peak,  and  ease  off  the- 
boom.     Keep  the  jib-sheet  fast  until  we  pay 
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off.  Quietly,  Mr.  Lee ;  let  every  thing  be 
done  quietly  and  orderly.^ 

Harry  scarcely  understood  the  intentions 
of  his  commander,  so  bold  and  desperate 
was  the  only  manoeuvre  which  these  mea- 
sures signified.  Prompt  and  unquestioned 
obedience  was,  however,  the  discipline  of  the 
Providence.  The  orders  were  executed  with- 
out confusion,  almost  as  soon  as  given.  The 
gallant  seaman  who  held  the  destinies  of 
the  little  crew  in  his  hands  neither  blenched 
nor  hesitated  when  a  purpose  was  once 
formed ;  but,  seeing  every  thing  as  he  di- 
rected, took  his  station  by  the  helmsman. 
At  this  moment,  the  English  ship  was  almost 
within  pistol  shot;  and  the  confidence  of 
Captun  Fitzallen  that  a  few  minutes  would 
witness  the  surrender  of  his  enemy,  rendered 
him  somewhat  careless,  as  his  evident  su- 
periority in  sailing  seemed  to  render  escape 
hopeless. 

^'Ha!  we  have  the  rebel,*'  said  he,  in  a 
itone  of  exultation,  to  his  subordinate.  ^  He 
'has  dropped  his  peak,  and  comes  under  our 
lea  to  surrender." 

'^B^t:he  has  not  hauled  down  his  flag," 
was  the  repiy  of  his  more  wary  lieutenant 

"  Forgot  it  ia  his  confusion,  or  fouled  his 
haulyards  perhaps,"  said  the  confident  com- 
mander. '*  Lay  the  main- topsail  to  the  mast^ 
and  get  a  boat  rei^y  for  lowering  to  take 
possession  of  the  pri^." 

These  orders  were  obeyed ;  and  in  the 
me^n  time .  the  ,  Providence,  on  board  of 
which  theipaaoosuyre  described  had  bden 
silently  performed,  ^wfis  .pn^u^ng  free,  and 
almost  abreast  of  the  frowning  battery  of 
the  frigate,  at  which,  however,  no  prepara- 
tions for  a  broadside  appeared,  as  Ihe  pten- 
tion  of  the  sloop  to  surrender  was  iiot^J;>e 
doubted  under  the  circumstances. 

Springing  forward  with  his  trumpet,  he 
bailed  just  as  she  was  abreast: 

*'  Heave  to !  while  I  send  a  boat  on  boardl** 

A  wave  of  the  trumpet  was  the  only  re- 
ply of  the  commander  of  the  Providence^ 
-while /hb  er#w  appeared  Miggiagifor 'their 
Uvea  to  haul  in  the  boom  and  hoist  the  pea]^ 


steps  necessary  to  bring  the  doop  to  the 
wind. 

*^Hattl  down  your  d  d  rebel  flag!" 
added  the  Englishman. 

*^  It  is  £wt,  and  won't  oome  down  T  was 
the  reply  of  the  American. 

"  Very  well ;  heave  to  I" 

The  peak  of  the  sloop  gradually  rose  to 
its  proper  elevation,  giving  the  full  expanse 
of  the  sail  to  tbe  wind ;  but  the  united  force 
of  the  crew  seemed  unable  to  start  the  boom, 
the  effect  of  which  was  that  the  Providence 
went  off  with  renewed  speed  before  the  wind. 
Captain  Fitzallen  did  not  appear  for  some 
moments  to  suspect  a  ruse,  however,  but 
heartily  cursed  the  lubberly  Yankees.  The 
sloop  was  now  some  cables'  length  astern  of 
the  frigate. 

^  I  don't  like  that  fellow's  motions,  sir;  he's 
running  away,"  said  the  lieutenant  of  the 
watch  to  his  commander.  < 

"Ha!  the  d d  rebel;  the  d d 

tricky  rebel  1  Fill  away,  sir ;  All  away !  We'll 
sink  him  with  a  broadside.  Send  the  men 
to  their  guns." 

These  orders  were  obeyed  with  commend- 
able activity;  but,  in  the  mean  time,  the 
Providence  was  dashing  away  from  her 
enemy  before  a  spanking  breeze,  and  on  her 
best  point  of  sailing.  In  a  few  minutes  a 
shower  of  iron  hail  hurtled  above  her  decks, 
rending  holes  in  some  of  her  sails,  and 
ploughing  the  ocean  many  a  fathom  ahead 
of  her.  The  broadside  did  little  damage, 
however,  being  fired  with  too  much  precipi- 
tation; besides  that  the  fault  of  the  English 
gunnery  has  been,  through  all  her  naval 
conflicts  with  us,  firing  too  high.  A  single 
loud  echo  of  defiance  boomed  in  response 
from  the  brazen  throat  of  a  long  eighteen, 
.  and  the  foretopmast  of  the  frigate  trembled 
»with  a  shock,  and  then  bowed  to  the  iron 
.messenger,  and  went  tumbling  with  its 
Jumper  of  siula  and  rigging  over  the 
aide. 

S^e  rage  of  the  English  knew  no  bounds. 
BeUeviiig  he  Wis  still  too  fleel  for  the  *"  d««-Ml 
yanJceOy'^Vwhom  he  made  all  sorts  of  vows 
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to  Bink,  he  gave  orders  for  elearing  the 
wreck  and  making  sail,  not  wishing  to  risk 
the  delay  of  a  broadside  nntil  he  had  the 
foe  once  more  safe  under  his  guns, 

"  Splendidly  done,  Lee  l"  exclaimed  the 
commander  of  the  Providence.  **  Now  let 
UB  crowd  every  thing ;  we  are  safe." 

And  BO  they  were.    The  haughty  Briton, 


with  mortification  and  chagrin,  saw  the  little 
bark,  with  her  gallant  flag  that  "'  would  not 
come  down,"  glide  swiftly  beyond  his  power, 
bearing  away  his  coveted  bride;  and  learned, 
too,  a  few  years  after,  that  at  the  expense  of 
his  stupidity  was  performed  the  first  daring 
naval  exploit  of  that  terror  of  England, 
John  Paul  Jonxs. 


DREAM    OP    A    DISEMBODIED    SOUL. 


Ofprbssbd  by  the  dead  stillness  with  which 
a  repose  of  one  hundred  yeai-s  in  the  heart 
of  the  earth  had  weighed  down  the  faculties, 
a  light  began  slowly  to  dawn  on  the  mental 
eye,  and  a  sensation  was  felt  as  if  a  mighty 
nightmare  had  been  removed  from  the  breast. 
Thought  wandered  painfully,  anid  with  an 
indistinct  consciousness,  over  scenes  which 
had  vanished  for  ever;  and  like  the  clouds 
racing  over  the  face  of  the  moon  on  a  night 
of  storms,  the  light  of  memory  was  cast 
rapidly  over  the  succession  of  im^es,  as  they 
swept  past  in  .troubled  confusion.  Anon, 
and  like  the  winding  up  of  a  curtMn,  a  vast 
hall  appeared  in  the  central  regions  of  the 
earth.  It  stretched  away  on  every  side  into 
illimitable  darkness,  and  was  broken  into 
galleries,  and  vaulted  chambers,  and  arches 
and  pillars  of  primeval  adamant  The  floor 
was  strewn  with  diamonds,  and  rubies,  and 
unknown  gems  of  countless  value ;  veins  of 
virgin  gold  and  silver  meandered  over  the 
rocky  walls,  which  in  some  places  were  dusky 
with  the  nativo^  hue  of  the  stone,  and  in 
others  were  incrusted  with  glittering  spars 
and  stalactites ;  and  there  were  stalagmites 
which  had  accumulated  from  the  droppings 
of  ages,  in  wild  and  -fantastic  forms.  Up- 
wards, the  vaulted  roof  rose  higher  than  vis- 
ion could  reach,  but  its  hue  was  of  the  color 
of  the  oriental  sapphire,  or  like  the  firma- 
ment on  a  fair  night  of  summer ;  whilst  in- 
numerable stars  shone  out  from  the  canopy 
with  terrible  and  dazzling  splendor. 


Mighty  rivers  rolled  through  the  cavern » 
and  cataracts  of  inconceivable  vastness  fell 
headlong  down  the  precipices  with  an  awful 
and  overpowering  thunder.  Shadows  of  un- 
couth forms  were  gliding  to  and  fro ;  some 
in  troops,  some  singly,  some  emerging  from 
the  waters,  and  some  sporting  therein ;  there 
were  mammoth,  and  megalonyx,  and  mega« 
therium,  and  mastodon,  and  the  vast  saurian 
reptiles  reposing  their  scaly  bulk  on  the 
margins  of  the  streams,  and  all  the  gigantio 
animals  which  were  cut  off  at  the  univerBal 
deluge.  They  hissed,  and  moaned,  and  bel» 
lowed,  and  glared  with  their  stony  eyes,  at 
the  poor  soul ;  and  a  voice,  like  that  of  the 
archangel,  said  :  "  It  was  for  the  sins  of  ihe^ 
and  thy  race  that  these  were  cursed  and  de^ 
stroyed."  Then,  in  sore  amazement  and  stu- 
pified  horror,  the  soul  fled  away  through  the 
intricate  windings  of  the  cavern,  till  it  was 
lost  in  utter  darkness ;  but  still  the  menacing 
roaritigs  of  the  incensed  animals  sounded 
from  behind,  and  still  it  hastened  onwards 
through  the  palpable  gloom,  till  suddenly  it 
was  precipitated  down  an  unseen  precipice, 
and  down  it  fell,  with  headlong  and  breath* 
less  velocity,  dashing  against  rocks  and  sharp 
pointed  crags,  till  it  was  whelmed  in  tb^  nn* 
fathomable  profundity  of  one  of  Ihd  ibuii^^ 
tains  of  the  great  deep,  A  t^rbqle^t  rti^b  of 
waters  carried  it  onward^  i^Pd  Hpwards,  and 
at  last  it  emerged  through  ^  yawning  chasm 
of  the  earth^  outer  cr\i3t,  into  the  V^i^ 
Ooe«0, 
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On  the  floor  of  that  ooean  an  interminable 
grove  of  corals  of  every  hue,  and  of  every 
form  which  the  imagination  of  the  poet  or 
the  painter  could  conceive,  was  rocking  with 
the  gentle  undulations  of  the  blue  water. 
There  were  corals  green  and  white,  with  large 
fanlike  branches,  as  when  the  snow  of  winter 
rests  on  the  evergreen  boughs  of  the  cypress 
or  the  pine ;  and  there  were  some  red,  like 
rubies,  with  gnarled  spreading  boughs ;  some 
like  trees  of  gold,  and  others  more  blue  than 
the  sapphire.    Marine  animals  were  sporting 
amongst  them,  and  scattered  over  the  white 
sand  were  innumerable  pearls,  of  which  each 
was  worth  a  monarch's  ransom.    The  salt 
oeze  was  washing  amongst  the  shattered  hulls 
of  decayed  vessels,  and  worm-eaten  cannon, 
and  precious  merchandise,  which  had  gone 
down  in  calm,  or  tempest,  or  battle.     There 
were  the  gorgeous  argosy  and  the  rude  im- 
plements of  ancient  ages,  beside   the  ship 
which  had  foundered  yesterday,  all  brought 
into  strange  companionship  with  the  uncouth 
monsters  of  the  profound  deep.    Amidst 
them  all,  the  white  skulls  and  the  broken 
bones  of  the  mariners  were  lying  calmly  on 
the  sand,  waiting  for  the  hour  when  the  sea 
should  be  summoned  to  give  up  its  dead. 
On  the  surfiice  of  the  Pacific  were  gleaming 
the  last  rays  of  a  sunny  afternoon  of  sum- 
mer.   A  flood  of  rosy  light  enveloped  the 
sky  and  the  ocean,  and,  wafted  onwards  by 
a  gentle  gale,  many  rich  ships  were  speeding 
on  their  prosperous  voyages.    Mirth  and 
music  sounded  firom  their  decks,  but  with 
these  the  soul  had  no  sympathy ;  the  voice  of 
joy  and  the  hum  of  life  grated  harshly  on  its 
dead  ear,  and  all  unlike  the  stilly  repose  of 
its  underground  habitation. 

At  length,  far  beyond  the  confines  of  the 
solar  system,  far  beyond  the  farthest  stretch 
of  the  utmost  orbit  of  the  most  eccentric 
comet,  through  which  space  the  soul  was 
impelle<f  by  an  unseen  but  irresistible  power, 
there  appeared  a  plain  of  such  amazing  mag- 
nitude, that  no  mortal  fEiculties  could  com- 
prehend it»  vastnees,  and  from  its  extreme 
bounds  rose  up  a  circle  of  mountains,  whose 
summits  peered  into  the  clouds.    The  plain 


was  covered  with  a  soft  velvety  grasa,  thiougk 
which  sprung  up  flowers  of  unearthly  beauty, 
flinging  their  firagrance  far  on  the  air,  which 
was  warm  and  sweeter  than  balm.  The 
primitive  palm  and  other  graceful  trees,  all 
covered  with  fruit  and  flowers,  overshadowed 
the  earth,  and  waved  their  long  clusters  of 
blossom  over  streamlets  brighter  than  crystal. 
Throughout  the  whole  of  this  vast  area  there 
was  no  sound  or  sight  of  animal  life ;  but 
far  away  amongst  the  distant  hills,  in  the 
eastern  quarter,  there  appeared  glistening  in 
the  light  the  broad,  shadowy  outline  of  a 
gorgeous  city.  It  was  larger  than  Tyre  or 
Babylon ;  it  was  happier  than  joyous  Nine- 
veh ;  it  was  older  than  immemorial  Mem- 
phis ;  hundred'ga^>ed  Thebes,  in  the  days  of 
its  gloiy,  could  not  have  been  compared  to  it 
Like  the  red  glow  of  sunset  on  an  empyrean 
of  clouds,  the  light  fell  with  glorious  splen- 
dor and  airy  voluptuousness  on  domes  and 
towers,  cupolas  and  minarets,  resplendent 
with  gold  and  silver  and  most  predous  stones ; 
and  long  lines  of  columns,  of  jasper,  and  em- 
erald, and  sardine  stone,  stretched  away  till 
they  vanished  into  points  of  the  endless  per 
spective.  Vast  groves  and  gardens,  to  which 
the  hanging  gardens  of  Babylon  were  bat  as 
a  monarch's  toy,  were  sustained  on  spars 
ardies,  through  which  the  h^t  clou<k  of 
heaven  were  winging  their  way  like  spirits  of 
the  boundless  air. 

Presently,  and  whilst  the  soul  was  ga&ng 
in  wonder  at  the  spectacle,  a  wild  burst  of 
music  floated  down  on  the  breeze  from  the 
east;  it  was  grand  and  solemn,  as  if  embo- 
dying in  its  strains  a  mighty  struggle  of  some 
unknown  strife,  and  an  uncertain  conquest 
of  unseen  powers.  The  city  gates  flew  open, 
and  a  countless  multitude  of  glorious  bdngs 
poured  out  towards  the  plain.  The  banners 
of  the  cross  glowed  like  fire  along  their  lines. 
One  column  proceeded  straightforward,  and 
two  others,  wheeling  to  either  flank,  went 
along  the  hill-sides ;  till  the  high  ground  and 
the  level  plmn  were  filled  with  a  dense  maas 
of  glorious  life,  and  the  interminable  sea  of 
bices  succeeded  rank  after  rank,  and  rose  row 
above  row,  until  they  appeared  to  mingle  to- 
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gether,  and  be  but  one  mass.  The  glances 
of  that  vast  assemblage  were  bent  upon  the 
soul,  with  a  tender  and  troubled  regard.  In 
the  midst  of  the  plain  was  a  broad  and  lofty 
cloud  of  the  most  inscrutable  blackness, 
wbich  threw  its  shadow  far  and  wide  over 
the  scene.  Whilst  the  hush  of  expectation 
liDgered  over  the  assembly,  a  sound,  as  of 
the  blast  of  a  mighty  trumpet,  rung  out  from 
the  pillar  of  cloud.  Then  the  angel  of  con- 
science approached  the  soul,  and  having 
touched  his  eyes,  he  said,  in  a  voice  of  mingled 
anger  and  pity, "  Behold,  thou  wretched  off- 
spring of  humanity,  behold  the  works  of 
God."  With  that  touch,  a  film  seemed  to 
fall  from  the  eyes  of  the  soul, and  an  immor- 
tal power  of  vision  and  conception  was  com- 
municated; for  as  far  as  the  interminable 
immensity  of  space  reaches,  it  saw  suns,  and 
systems,  and  worlds,  comets,  planets,  and 
satellites,  wheeling  through  the  ether  on  their 
appointed  courses,  and  the  fixed  stars,  the 
centres  of  subordinate  systems,  all  revolving 
in  solemn  harmony  round  the  throne  of  God. 

Eveiy  sphere  was  tenanted  by  animate 
beings,  all  differing  in  intellectual  and  cor- 
poreal organization ;  and  in  every  sphere, 
the  provisions  of  Omnipotence  for  the  inno- 
cent pleasures  and  happiness  of  the  inhabi- 
tants were  very  good.  It  saw  the  secret 
workings  of  those  eternal  laws  which  regu- 
late the  economy  of  nature,  and  the  causes 
of  all  those  effects  which  have  excited  the 
speculations  and  bewildered  the  senses  of 
philosophers ;  it  saw  temporary  pain  contri- 
buting to  eternal  happiness,  and  partial  evil 
overcome  by  universal  good;  and  it  saw 
that  all  the  devastations  of  diseases  and  of 
the  elements  were  not  the  production  of 
chance,  but  were  wrought  by  the  power  of 
those  laws  which,  unseen  and  unheeded, 
govern  with  immutable  design  the  principles 
of  the  decay  and  reproduction  of  all  matter, 
whether  animate  or  inanimate. 

The  regions  of  the  blest,  too,  were  there, 
in  which  all  the  innocent  gratifications  of 
sense  were  only  surpassed  by  the  exercise  of 
the  higher  intellectual  enjoyments  ;  and  the 
regions  of  the  damned,  too,  were  there,  in 


which  were  the  antagonists  of  all  animal 
pleasure,  and  a  total  absence  of  intellectual 
gratifications :  but  it  would  be  vain  to  de- 
scribe what  that  soul  perceived,  for  mortal 
eye  hath  not  seen  it,  nor  ear  heard  it,  neither 
hath  it  entered  into  the  heart  of  man  to 
conceive. 

"  Such,  and  so  great,"  said  the  angel  of 
conscience,  "  are  the  works  of  God :  perceive 
now  his  wisdom.  Thou  seest  through  all 
those  numberless  worlds,  how  the  prescience 
of  Omnipotence  hath  provided  for  every  gra- 
tification which  is  conducive  to  happiness. 
Differing  as  doth  the  inhabitant  of  each 
sphere  from  the  inhabitant  of  any  other ; 
and  differing  as  doth  each  inhabitant  of 
every  sphere  from  the  other  inhabitants  in 
the  sources  of  their  relative  pain  and  plea- 
sure, thou  seest  that  there  is  not  one  who  is 
debarred  from  the  full  exercise  of  the  plea- 
sures of  his  condition,  so  long  as  they  are 
conducive  to  the  welfare  of  himself  and  his 
species.  In  yonder  realms,  where  the  blessed 
souls  enjoy  an  eternal  rest  from  their  past 
toils,  the  delights  of  animal  sense  are  not 
forgotten,  so  far  as  they  may  be  in  concord 
with  the  more  exalted  condition.  See  yon 
fair  landscapes,  more  grand  and  gloiious 
than  the  time-born  eai-th  can  show ;  listen  to 
those  strains  of  music,  more  sweet  and  sera- 
phic than  the  ear  of  man  could  realize ;  and 
there,  amongst  the  verdant  woods  of  an 
everlasting  spring,  behold  those  bands  of 
ancient  friends  holding  sweet  intercourse. 
The  Eternal  hath  not  quenched  the  light  of 
memory  in  the  hearts  of  the  children  of 
time.  But  in  those  worlds  such  as  thine 
own,  in  which  the  inhabitants  partake  of  a 
twofold  nature,  and  in  which  the  animal 
propeLsities  are  antagonist  to  the  spiritual 
endowments,  thou  perceivest  a  perpetual 
warfare  of  virtue  and  of  vice.  The  com- 
mands of  God,  which  made  some  actions  and 
thoughts  sinful,  and  others  virtuous,  are  not 
mere  arbitrary  exertions  of  authority  ;  they 
resulted  from  his  merciful  foreknowledge  of 
the  immutable  nature  of  the  things  which 
he  had  ordained;  for  those  actions  and 
thoughts  which  are  sinful  will  ever  infalhbly 
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produce  sorrow,  and  virtue  is  the  father  of 
happiness,  not  only  in  the  present,  but  also 
in  the  past.  And  thus  it  is  that  the  excess 
of  an  otherwise  innocent  gratification  be- 
comes sin ;  for  it  is  a  preference  of  self  to 
the  general  good  of  the  species.  The  desire 
of  acquiring,  and  that  self-love,  which  are 
necessary  to  the  preservation  of  individual 
beings,  become  in  the  excess  the  progenitors 
of  war,  murder,  and  rapine;  and  thus  is 
man  led  to  prefer  the  exercise  of  his  animal 
to  that  of  his  mental  powers.  Mark  now 
the  result :  vice  is  its  own  punishment,  and 
virtue  its  own  reward.  For  when  the  slough 
of  mortality  is  cast  off,  the  soul  rises  at  once 
to  the  exercise  of  its  own  legitimate  facul- 
ties, unencumbered  by  the  weight  of  the 
animal  body,  so  that  the  spirit  whose  mor- 
tality hath  been  spent  in  the  strengthening 
of  virtue,  only  passes  at  death  into  a  more 
exalted  condition  of  its  ancient  enjoyments. 
But  the  spirit  whoso  mortal  life  has  been 
passed  in  the  mere  gratification  of  sensual 
pleasures,  finds  itself  deprived  at  death  of 
that  animal  machine  by  which  those  sensual 
pleasures  were  felt  and  communicated.  The 
period  of  mortal  life  is  the  infancy  of  the 
soul,  during  which  it  prepares  for  itself  an 
eternity  of  weal  or  woe,  according  as  it 
strengthens  or  debases  the  springs  of  its  legi- 
timate faculties.  I  speak  not  here  of  those 
worlds  which  have  never  fallen  from  their 
allegiance;  but  all  this  applieth  to  tliine 
own,  in  addition  to  those  revelations  which 
the  Scriptures  have  made  known— those 
hidden  mysteries  which  the  angels  desire  to 
look  into.  Such  is  the  wisdom,  and  glory, 
and  majesty,  and  power  of  the  Being  whom 
thou  hast  despised  during  hfe  ;  but  after  life 
Cometh  death,  and  after  death  the  judg- 
ment." 

Then  the  soul  was  led  through  a  long 
double  line  of  angels,  towards  that  spot 
where  rested  the  pillar  of  black  cloud,  and 
when  it  had  approached  within  half  a  fur- 
long, the  cloud  rolled  back  a  little  space, 
and  discovered  an  elevated  throne,  round 
which  a  halo  of  glory  spread  through  the 
heavens,  like  a  rainbow,  green  as  an  emer- 


ald. He  that  sat  upon  the  throne  was  the 
Ancient  of  Days;  he  was  clothed  with  a 
garment  down  to  the  foot,  and  girt  round 
the  breast  with  a  golden  girdle ;  his  head 
was  white  as  snow,  and  his  eyes  were  as  a 
flame  of  fire  ;  his  feet  were  as  if  they  burned 
in  a  furnace;  his  voice  was  as  the  sound  of 
many  waters,  and  his  countenance  was  as 
the  sun  shining  in  his  strength.  Out  of  the 
throne  proceeded  thunderings,  and  light- 
nings, and  voices,  and  there  were  seven 
lamps  of  fire  burning  before  it  At  the 
back  of  the  throne  was  the  gloomy  and  in- 
scrutable mystery  of  the  black  cloud,  and 
strange  shadowy  forms  were  passing  iu  and 
out  from  the  darkness  ;  some  had  awful  vis- 
ages like  the  human  countenance,  some  were 
like  beasts  and  birds  filled  full  of  eyes ;  some 
were  portentous  combinations  of  animal  be- 
ings, moving  with  wheels  within  wheels,  and 
others  were  like  lambent  tongues  of  fire, 
floating  and  disappearing  as  motes  do  in  a 
sunbeam  ;  all  these  were  the  highest  ordera 
of  intelligences  which  are  admitted  within 
the  veil  of  the  most  solemn  mysteries.  In 
front  of  the  judgment  seat  was  a  sea  of 
molten  glass  like  unto  crystal,  through 
which  were  visible  below  the  regions  of  the 
damned  spirits  ;  and  there,  in  the  smoulder- 
ing depths  of  the  lake  of  fire,  or  writhing  on 
its  surface,  or  wandering  amongst  the  crags 
and  caverns  of  the  glowing  rocks,  were  seen 
crowds  of  the  fallen  angels  waiting  the  issue 
of  this  judgment.  In  the  midst  of  that  sea, 
lonely  and  friendless,  stood  the  soul. 

Then  a  voice  from"out  the  throne  com- 
manded the  accuser  to  appear;  and  amidst 
thunder,  and  lightning,  and  smoke,  the  arch- 
fiend himself  arose  through  the  sea  of  glass, 
and  stood  at  the  further  end  thereof.  A 
dusky  grandeur  was  in  all  his  lineaments, 
and  his  features  were  distorted  by  contend- 
ing emotions  of  fear,  hatred,  and  scorn. 
Then,  in  terms  of  such  hate  as  hell  only 
could  engender,  the  tempter  accused  the 
soul  of  having  yielded  to  his  temptations. 
He  was  denounced  as  a  false  friend,  a  faith- 
less husband,  a  bad  father,  as  untrue  to  his 
neighbor,  a  betrayer  of  innocence,  an  enemy 
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to  mankind,  a  traitor  to  his  God.  A  slave 
to  the  dictates  of  every  sinfnl  passion,  the 
tempter  claimed  him  as  his  subject  in  death, 
whose  servant  he  had  been  during  life.   . 

"When  the  accusation  was  ended,  the  re- 
cording angel  opened  the  great  book  of  the 
law  of  God,  and  in  the  same  instant  all  the 
endless  catalogue  of  the  sinful  actions  of  the 
soul's  mortal  life  were  arrayed,  as  it  were  in 
a  picture,  in  evidence  against  him  ;  and  as 
each  dark  act  passed  on  like  a  mystic  sha- 
dow, with  every  open  and  secret  sin  of 
thought,  word,  and  deed,  the  soul  sunk 
deeper  and  deeper  into  the  sea  of  glass,  till 
the  burning  waves  almost  closed  over  its 
head,  choking  the  convulsive  sobs  of  an- 
guished despair,  and  scorching  its  pale  brow. 
In  the  reaLns  of  fire  beneath  there  was  a 
commotion  of  joy,  and  the  eyes  of  the  arch- 
fiend were  lit  up  with  baleful  flashes  of  tri- 
umph, whilst  throughout  the  countless  as- 
semblage of  angels  every  immortal  counte- 
nance was  darkened  with  grief;  but  on  the 
throne  the  awful  shadow  was  passionless  and 
unmoved. 

Then  another  voice  commanded  the  angel 
of  mercy  to  speak,  if  aught  could  be  alleged 
against  the  judgment.  The  angel  arose 
from  the  foot  of  the  throne,  and  having  fall- 
en down  and  worshipped,  he  opened  the 
great  book  of  the  Gospel,  and  said,  "  Thou, 
O  Lord  God,  inscrutable  and  omniscient, 
knowest  what  thy  servant  hath  to  allege ; 
but,  inasmuch  as  thou  hast  veiled  thy  eter- 
nal glory  to  sit  in  judgment  on  this  child  of 
clay,  for  the  reproof  and  instruction  of  ns 
thy  creatures,  be  it  known  to  all  the  thrones 
and  dominions  and  principalities  and  pow- 
ers of  thy  innumerable  worlds  here  assem- 
bled, that  of  all  which  the  accuser  hath 
u^d  against  this  soul,  not  one  iota  or  tittle 
ean  fall  to  the  ground.  His  life  began,  con- 
tinued, and  ended  in  sin.  But  thou,  0  Lord 
God,  knowest  the  strength  of  the  tempta- 
tions, and  the  unavailing  struggles,  the  hid- 
den motives,  and  the  secret  causes  of  weak- 
ness ;  thou  knowest  the  willingness  of  the 
spirit,  and  the  weakness  of  the  flesh  ;  thou 
hast  marked  the  pangs  of  Femorse,  the  utter 


grief  of  heart  which  followed  the  commission 
of  sin,  the  yearnings  after  virtue;  thou  hast 
heard  his  unbrcathcd  aspirations,  his  untold 
sighs,  and  his  earnest  prayers,  which  are  all 
here  noted  down.  And  though  these  may 
not  avail  to  deliver  him  from  the  judgment, 
yet  thou  knowest  also,  O  Mighty  Interces- 
sor!  that  his  soul  died  hoping  in  thy  mercy, 
and  with  an  unfailing  trust  that  the  merits  of 
thy  offered  blood  would  avail  to  absolve  and 
to  cover  all  his  offenses,  though  they  be  as 
scarlet,  to  make  them  white  as  snow,  and 
though  they  be  red  like  crimson,  to  make 
them  as  wool.  In  thy  eternal  name,  there^ 
fore,  thy  servant  rebukes  the  accuser,  and 
wrests  from  him  his  victim." 

As  the  angel  spoke,  ho  extended  his 
hand,  and  raised  the  soul  up  out  of  the  sea 
of  glass,  and  brought  him  before  the  throne. 
And  He  that  was  upon  the  throne  stood  up, 
whose  voice  was  like  the  sound  of  many 
waters,  and  having  closed  the  book  of  the 
Law,  he  laid  his  right  hand  upon  the  book 
of  the  Gospel,  and  turning  towards  the 
black  cloud,  he  said,  "  Father !  deliver  his 
soul  from  the  pit;  I  have  paid  the  ransom.'* 

A  blaze  of  glory  shone  out  from  the  cloud 
more  vivid  than  lightning,  and  the  accusing 
fiend,  with  a  yell  of  horror  and  despair, 
plunged  down  through  the  sea  of  glass  into 
his  own  accursed  region ;  and  as  his  form 
lessened  in  the  distance  amongst  the  laby- 
rinths of  flame,  thick  clouds  of  smoke  rolled 
over  the  abyss,  and  earthquake  and  thunder 
reverberated  through  the  caves  of  hell.  But 
amongst  the  assembled  angels  arose  a  mur- 
mur of  joy  and  triumph  ;  it  swelled  solemn- 
ly, slowly,  and  musically  through  the  air, 
the  eternal  diapason  of  praise  and  joy; 
and  the  far  spheres,  which  were  wheeling 
through  space,  shone  out  with  unutterable 
splendor. 

When  the  soul,  whose  tears  of  penitent 
gratitude  were  falling  fast  and  thick,  dared 
to  look  up,  behold  the  awful  array  of  judg-. 
ment  had  passed  away,  the  inscrutable  cloud 
had  vanished,  the  assembly  of  angels  were 
no  longer  seen,  the  soul  stood  alone  with 
that  Friend  who  sticketh  closer  than  a  bro- 
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ther.  The  lineaments  of  Him  who  sat  upon 
the  throne  were  changed.  It  was  a  form  as 
of  a  mortal  man,  of  glorious  and  god-like 
beauty,  but  the  beauty  was  marred  by  sor- 
row, and  grief  had  traced  its  records  on  that 
care-worn  countenance;  and  stnughtway 
round  the  throne  appeared  the  ancient  fa- 
miliar faces ;  the  wife,  the  friends,  the  child- 
ren, all  the  dear  relatives  from  whom  the 
soul  had  parted,  amidst  pain  and  sorrow 
and  wasting  disease ;  there  they  stood,  ra- 
diant with  smiles,  redeemed  from  the  dust 
and  dishonor  of  the  grave,  beaming  in  their 
glory,  crowned  with  everlasting  amaranth, 
and  the  music  of  their  long-loved,  long-lost 
voices  again  sounded  on  his  ear,  bidding  him 
eternal  welcome  to  that  land  where  is  no 
more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying. 

But  the  dream  changed.  Again  the  soul 
stood  in  that  vast  cavern — tke  abode  of  the 
shadows  of  the  antediluvian  world.  In  an 
amphitheatre  of  primitive  rocks  was  a  lake 
which  was  the  basin  of  a  river.  At  the 
farther  end  a  thundering  cataract  flung  its 
dense  spray  upwards  to  the  vaulted  roof^ 
and  from  the  outlet  of  the  lake  the  water 
foamed  and  tumbled  its  billows  over  the 
opposing  masses  of  rock.  The  borders  of 
the  hike  were  overgrown  with  ferns,  esqui- 
8etoe,and  cryptogamic  plants,  of  an  altitude 
which  was  equal  to  that  of  forest  trees  of 
the  present  ages ;  and  as  the  soul  wandered 
amongst  them  in  search  of  a  path,  and  toiled 
with  weary  step  through  the  tangled  mazes 


of  the  rank  herbage,  it  sunk  with  every  step 
in  a  quaking  morass ;  sometimes  being  al- 
most engulfed  therein,  and  the  black  mad 
oozing  over  its  head  as  it  sunk. 

At  length  one  opening  of  escape  appeared 
by  a  path  which  was  firm  and  free  of  ob- 
struction, and  which  traversed  the  face  of 
the  cataract  When,  as  the  exulting  soiil 
was  hurrying  on,  a  hiss  like  that  of  a  thou- 
sand boiling  cauldrons  sounded  from  the 
thicket,  and  the  long,  sinuous,  scaly  n«ck 
and  the  serpent  head  of  a  gigantic  Plesio- 
saurus  barred  up  the  road.  The  serpent 
neck  waved  up  and  down  like  the  billows  of 
the  ocean,  the  flamy  eyes  were  glowing  with 
rage,  and  the  huge  mouth  gaped  as  the 
monster  lashed  itself  into  fury,  and  crushed 
the  giant  herbs  like  reeds  before  it  The 
soul  struggled,  but  a  spell  was  on  its  foot- 
steps, and  no  motion  obeyed  the  dictates  of 
volition.  The  spray  of  the  cataract,  charged 
with  mineral  matter,  fell  thick  and  fast,  and 
covered  it  with  a  stony  vestment  of  calcare- 
ons  deposits.  The  dream  was  fast  fading; 
the  eyes  of  the  saurian  became  fixed  and 
indistinct ;  the  undulations  of  its  blue  neck 
waved  dimmer  and  slower ;  the  thunder  of 
the  cataract  grew  faint ;  the  trees  and  herb- 
age massed  together  into  confused  heaps; 
darkness  gathered  over  the  scene  ;  and  the 
soul  sunk  again  to  slumber  in  the  green 
grave  of  its  rest,  just  as  the  wild  flowers  and 
the  violets  were  pushing  up  their  buds  to 
the  genial  air  of  the  early  spring. 


LINES  ON  THE  DEATH  OP  AN  ELDERLY  LADY  FRIEND. 


■T    WILLIAM    WALCITTT. 


Up  Bbooting  from  Uie  ftnltftd  earth, 
The  tender  plant  springa  Into  birth, 
And  spreading  wide  its  branches  forth, 


Ooola  with  ila  shade  the  heated  ground. 
Sings  with  the  breeae  a  gentle  soond. 
And  showers  its  golden  harreata  roond, 

In  charitjr ; 
Till  Time,  with  erer  restless  wing, 
Ita  dying  requiem  shall  aing, 
And  bear  it  doim  a  monld^iing  thing 

or  deattny. 


n. 

So  budding  from  a  Urely  child. 
And  maidenhood  with  glee  all  wild, 
By  loyes  and  Joys  and  hopes  beguiled, 

AwtMnangrew; 
Poasesaing  all  in  face  and  form. 
And  Tirtues  sweet,  that  please  and  charm — 
FoBd  friend,  Ibnd  wU^  and  mother  wam^ 

A  treaaore  true  I 
And  long  she  Hred  and  many  bleca^d. 
Till  lengthened  yean  upon  her  preaaM, 
Bhe  aank  upon  the  earth*a  good  braaat 

Like  erenlttg  dew. 
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BT     VIMROB. 


Thb  very  last  qualification  for  a  clergy- 
man  that  ever  came  tnder  our  observation, 
was  announced  last  summer  by  an  aristocra- 
tic old  farmer  who  happens  to  be  a  friend  of 
ours,  residing  in  the  flourishing  **  State  of 
Long  Island.^  The  old  gentleman  has  three 
sons,  the  youngest  of  whom,  about  nine 
yeaiB  of  age,  'yclept  "Joe,"  is  as  arrant  a 
ecapegraoe  as  ever  went  unbridled.  It  so 
chanced  that  with  a  couple  of  hunting  fnendsi 
we  dn^ped  in  about  dinner  time  at  the  man- 
sion of  the  father  of  this  hopeful  scion  of  the 
order  of  Cincinnatus,  and  were  of  course  re- 
ceived and  planted  at  the  substantial  board, 
with  hearty  welcome.  While  discussing  the 
viands  and  wines  of  our  host,  who,  by  the 
by,  is  as  good  a  judge  of  Heidsic  or  Hock  as 
any  other  out  of  France,  the  conversation 
happened  to  turn  upon  the  future  disposition 
o(  his  three  youngsters.  ^  Bob,''  said  the 
old  man,  <*  I  shall  bring  up  to  the  farm  ;  he's 
too  sedate  and  plodding  for  city  life.    Bill  I 

intend  to  make  a  merchant  of ;  and  Joe ^ 

Here  the  old  fellow  came  to  a  dead  hah,  took 
a  taste  of  champagne,  and  seemed  lost  in  a 
momentary  reverie. 

"  Well,  Joe  ;  what  do  you  intend  to  with 
Joe  f"  we  inquired 

"'  Of  Joe,"  continued  the  parent,  solemnly, 
^  I  intend  to  make  a  mifMUrP 

An  exclamation  of  surprise,  not  unmixed 
with  smiUs,  followed  this  announcement 

<"  What,  Joe  a  minister  1" 

'^  I  see  you  are  astonished,"  said  our  agri- 
caltnral  friend  with  much  gravity.  "But 
fisten,  and  you  will  agree  with  me.  If  you 
d0D%  I'll  change  my  plan.  I  never  thought 
myself  that  Joe  was  fit  for  the  sacred  calling 
till  about  a  week  ago.  At  that  time  a  cir- 
cumstance occurred  which  utterly  changed 
my  opinion  of  the  boy,  and  my  resolution 
was  fixed.  Gentlemen,  fill  your  glasses. 
Tou  may  remember,"  he  continued,  "  that 


about  a  week  ago  a  most  terrific  thunder- 
storm passed  over  your  city  and  our  ^  State.' " 
Every  body  remembered  the  circumstance 
veiy  distinctly.  "During  that  storm  my 
boys  were  all  together  in  a  field  at  work. 
For  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  scene  was 
frightful— ^appalling.  The  wind  rushed  along 
the  darkened  earth,  a  complete  hurricane, 
swaying  the  old  forests  as  though  they  had 
been  fields  of  grain,  twisting  off  branches 
and  uprooting  trees.  The  lightning  seemed 
more  like  a  molten  atmosphere  than  a  sue- 
oesaion  of  flashes,  so  constantly  the  liquid 
flame  was  poured  along  the  sky,  above  and 
around,  and  the  incessant  roll  of  thunder 
kept  the  earth  in  a  continual  and  frightful 
vibration.  During  all  this  time  water  was 
poured  from  the  black  clouds,  not  like  rain, 
but  in  torrents,  in  floods,  seemingly  dense 
enough  to  drown  any  thing  but  a  shark. 
Well,  you  will  not  be  surprised  that  during 
this  battle  of  the  elements  the  three  young- 
sters were  frightened  some.  They  instinct- 
ively ran  to  an  old  spreading  oak  for  shelter, 
and  there,  completely  overcome  with  terror, 
they  huddled  together  and  went  to  crying. 
For  some  minutes  neither  of  them  had  the 
courage  to  speak.  Joe  was  the  first  to  break 
the  charm,  and  blubbering  between  sobs  and 
tears  and  claps  of  thunder,  he  addressed  his 
eldest  brother  thus : 

"*I  say,  Bob — boo-hoo — can't  you— 
pray?' 
"  *  No,  Joe,' — ^I— Ksa-ca-can't  pray.' 
"  *  Well— boo-hoo— Bill— can'tr-yott  P 
"  *  No,'  answered  Bill,  as  a  tremendous  roll 
of  thunder  shook  the  earth  under  them; 
*  No — I  can't  pray — neither.' 

"  *  Well,'  says  Joe,  utterly  convinced  of  the 
sublime  and  terrible  importance  of  the  occa- 
sion, and  impressed  with  a  sense  of  religious 
awe  which  I  had  never  supposed  him  capable 
of;  *  Well,  boys,  you  can't  pray,  nor  /  can't 
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pray/  here  a  flash  of  lightning  almost 
blinded  them ;  *  but  I  tell  jou  what  it  is, 
s<ymething's  got  to  he  done^  and  that  pretty 
darned  quick,  too^  " 

"  These,  gentlemen,"  said  our  host,  when 
the  roar  of  laughter  had  subsided,  ^  are  the 


reasons  that  induce  me  to  choose  Joe  for  the 
ministry.     Ain't  I  right  f ' 

Considerations  and  incentives  like  IhcM 
were  of  course  bulwarks  against  any  de- 
murrer, and  it  was  unanimously  voted  that 
Joe  must  be  the  minister  of  the  family. 


INDESTRUCTIBILITY    OF    MATTER. 


"  It  was  said  of  old,"  die  celebrated  Rob- 
inson remarks,  ^that  the  Creator  tDiiffhed 
the  dust  and  measured  the  water  when  he 
made  the  world."  This  first  quantity  b  here 
still;  and  though  man  may  gather  and 
scatter,  mo\'e,  mix,  and  unmix,  yet  he  can 
destroy  nothing.  The  putrefaction  of  one 
thing  is  but  the  preparation  for  the  being, 
and  the  bloom,  and  the  beauty  of  another. 
We  have  reason  to  think  that  every  particle 
of  matter  is  indestructible,  and  that  even 
when  bodies  are  burnt,  none  of  their  prin- 
dples  are  destroyed.  These  principles  had 
previously  formed  together  one  kind  of  com- 
pound, and  they  now  separate  from  each 
other  at  the  high  tempetature  to  which  they 
are  exposed,  in  order  to  form  others  with  the 
vital  air  in  contact  with  them ;  and  such  of 
the  principles  as  cannot  unite  with  the  vital 
air,  such  as  the  earth,  some  saline  or  metal- 
lic particles,  form  the  cinder.  Thus  the  pro- 
cess of  combustion  merely  decomposes  the 
body,  and  sets  its  several  parta  at  liberty  to 
separate  from  each  other,  in  order  to  form 
other  new  and  variedcombinations.  Nothing 
short  of  consummate  wisdom  could  have  de- 
vised so  beautiful  a  system ;  and  nothing 
fihort  of  infinite  power  could  have  so  modi- 
fied matter  as  to  subject  -it  to  laws  which 
efiiect  so  many  desirable  purposes,  and  at  the 
same  time  prevent  the  destruction  of  those 
elementary  principles  which  are  actually  es- 
sential to  the  preservation  of  the  world. 

Vegetables  have  been  placed  in  the  great 


scale  of  being  as  a  link,  if  we  may  so  expren 
ourselves,  between  the  animal  and  mimnl 
kingdoms,  and  draw  from  the  great  stores 
house  of  the  earth  various  substances,  whidi 
they  combine  and  re-combine,  until  they  have 
rendered  them  suitable  for  the  aliment  and 
sustenance  of  the  various  tribes  of  bestial 
creatures ;  and  these  again  concoct  and  s»- 
similate  them  by  a  variety  of  unknown  pro- 
cesses, unUl  they  become  fit  for  the  use  aad 
maintenance  of  man.  Thus  Fourcroy  h» 
remarked,  that  ^vegetables  may  be  con- 
sidered as  beings  intended  by  nature  to  (e^ 
the  organisation  of  crude  matter,  and  to  dis- 
pose the  primitive  materials  of  the  earth  and 
atmosphere  to  become  the  source  of  lile^ 
and  consequently  to  establish  a  communica- 
tion between  minerals  and  animals ;"  from 
whence  it  follows  that  plants  are  truly  chemi- 
cal apparatus,  employed  by  nature  to  pro- 
duce combinations,  which  would  not  take 
place  without  them.  This  is  astonishing; 
but  it  is  still  more  so  that  the  various  de- 
ments which  these  plants  organiie  for  the 
tribes  of  animals,  should  at  their  death,  in 
due  time,  be  restored  without  loss  or  dete- 
rioration to  the  general  mass  of  matter ;  ready 
to  be  again  converted  by  the  chemical  pro- 
cesses of  nature  into  fit  and  proper  nutri- 
ment for  succeeding  orders  of  animated  ex- 
istences. 

It  is  more  than  probable  that  Pythagone, 
and  other  ancient  philosophers,  who  taught 
the  doctrine  of  the  transmigration  of  souls, 
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found  the  origin  of  their  system  in  ibis  prin- 
ciple of  the  indestructibility  of  matter.  An 
ancient  shaster  called  the  Geeta  has  beauti- 
ful stanzas  on  this  subject,  in  which  the  varied 
forms  that  nature  assumes  is  compared  to  a 
change  of  dress ;  and  Ovid,  in  a  speech  he 
forms  for  Pythagoras,  compares  it  to  wax, 
where  the  substance  is  always  the  same, 
though  the  outward  form  is  varying.  Dr. 
Darwin  pursues  the  same  idea  in  the  follow- 
ing lines : 

"Hence  when  a  monarch  or  a  mashroom  diee^ 
A  while  extinct  tlie  organic  matter  lies; 
But  as  a  few  short  hours  or  years  revolve, 
Alchemic  powers  the  changmg  mass  dissolve ; 
Emerging  matter  from  the  grave  returns, 
Feek  new  desires,  with  new  sensations  bums, 
With  youth's  first  bloom  a  finer  senfee  acquires. 
And  ioves  and  pleasures  fan  the  fiising  fires  1" 

Pro\'Tsion  has  been  made  even  for  the 
&liing  leaves  of  vegetables  which  rot  upon 
the  ground,  and,  to  a  careless  observer,  would 
appear  lost  for  ever.  Bertholot  has  shown 
by  experiment,  that  whenever  the  soil  be- 
comes chained  with  such  matter,  the  oxygen 
of  the  atmosphere  combines  with  it,  and  con- 
verts it  into  carbonic  acid  gas.  The  conse- 
quence of  this  is,  that  this  same  carbon,  in 
process  of  time,  is  absorbed  by  a  new  race  of 
vegetables,  which  it  clothes  with  a  new  foliage, 
and  which  is  itself  destined  to  undergo  simi- 
lar putrefaction  and  renovation  to  the  end  of 
time: 

"  link  after  link  the  vital  chain  extends, 
And  the  long  line  of  being  never  ends." 

Vegetables,  like  living  animals,  have  the 
power  of  respiration  ;  and  in  this  way  inhale 
the  carhonic  acid  with  which  the  surround- 
ing ur  is  impregnated,  and  thus  make  avail- 
able that  part  of  decaying  substances  which 
float  in  our  atmosphere.  This  fact  of  ve- 
getables breathing  was  first  announced  by 
Dr.  Priestly.  He  had  observed  that  the 
plant  called  a  conferva^  which  exists  in  pools 
of  water,  when  exposed  to  the  rays  of  the 
ran,  is  covered  with  minute  globules  of  water, 
filled  with  air ;  and  by  experiment  he  found 
this  to  be  oxygen,  which  the  leaves  having 


inhaled  with  ^he  carbon,  and  not  wanting, 
threw  back  again.  All  orders  of  vegetables 
are  produced  from  four  or  five  natural  sub- 
stances, namely,  heat,  light,  water,  air,  and 
carbon.  Nature  has  required  only  these,  in 
order  to  form  even  the  most  exquisite  of  her 
productions;  and  when  we  consider  that  the 
many  thousand  tribes  of  vegetables  are  not 
only  formed  from  these  k^^  substances,  but 
that  they  all  enjoy  the  same  sun,  and  are 
supplied  with  the  same  nutriment,  we  cannot 
but  be  struck  with  the  rich  economy  of  na- 
ture. That  it  should  be  possible  so  to  modify 
and  intermingle  a  few  simple  substances,  and 
thence  produce  all  the  variety  of  form,  color, 
odor,  taste,  and  quality,  which  is  observable 
in  the  different  families  of  vegetables,  is  a 
phenomenon  too  astonishing  for  our  com- 
prehension. The  various  orders  of  vegetables 
provided  in  every  part  of  the  globe  for  the 
countless  forms  of  animal  existence  are  ex- 
perimentally illustrative  of  the  provident 
care  of  the  Creator.  The  slu^ish  cow  pas- 
tures in  the  cavity  of  the  valley ;  the  bound- 
ing sheep  upon  the  hill ;  the  goat  browses 
on  the  shrubs  of  the  rock ;  the  duck  feeds 
on  the  water-plants  of  the  river;  the  hen, 
with  attentive  eye,  picks  up  every  grain 
which  is  scattered  and  lost  in  the  field  ;  and 
the  "  little  modest  bee"  turns  even  the  dust 
of  the  flower  to  advantage.  That  which  is 
rejected  by  one  is  a  delicacy  for  another. 
The  hog  devours  the  hen-bane;  the  goat 
the  thistle  and  hemlock.  All  return  at 
evening  to  the  habitation  of  man  with  mur- 
murs, bleatings,  and  cries  of  joy,  bringing 
him  back  the  delicious  tributes  of  innumer- 
able plants;  not  destroyed ^  but  transformed^ 
by  a  process  the  most  inconceivable,  into 
honey,  milk,  butter,  eggs, and  cream.  Yes; 
for  man  has  nature  covered  the  earth  with 
plants,  and  though  their  species  be  infinite 
in  number,  there  is  not  one  but  may  be  con- 
verted to  his  use,  either  to  minister  to  his 
pleasure  and  support,  or  to  serve  for  his  bed, 
his  roof,  his  clothing,  the  cure  of  his  diseases, 
or  the  fire  of  his  hearth. 
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Nativb  Amewoakisil — We  are  often  re- 
minded by  our  contemporary  journalists  of  the 
utter  misconception  whicb  they  entertiun  of 
the  political  character  of  the  Republic;  and 
in  order  to  arrive  at  an  explanation,  we  repub- 
lish two  or  three  notices  that  have  from  time 
to  time  been  given  in  other  journals,  all  of 
which,  we  feel  assured,  were  meofnt  kindly, 
eren  though  they  convey  a  wrong  impression 
of  the  letter  and  spirit  of  our  publioation. 
The  Sunday  Timet  speaks  of  us  in  this  wise : 

<*  Thi  REPCBua— Mr.  Thomas  B.  Whitney's  Na- 
tive American  magazine,  called  '  The  Republic^ 
is  oat  for  the  present  month.  It  is  respectably 
embaUidied  by  wood  engravings,  and  embraces  a 
large  quantity  of  letter-press  of  the  best  quahU^. 
The  publication  office  of  'The  Repnblie*  is  at  Im 
100  Nassau  street" 

The  next  is  from  Mr,  Pich^  a  gentleman 
who  does  not  often  exhibit  signs  of  obliquity 
of  either  vision  or  judgment.    He  says: 

"  The  Republic,  edited  by  Thomas  R  Whitney, 
100  Nassau  street,  is  a  handsome  maganne,  em- 
beUiahed  with  engravings,  and  is  especiaUy  devoted 
to  Native  Americanism,  It  seems  to  be  the  organ 
of  the  rapidly  increasing  Order  of  United  Ameri- 
canst  and  demands  a  liberal  support  from  the 
natives." 

The  third  and  last  that  we  shall  give  to 
illustrate  our  grievance  is  from  the  Independ- 
ent: 

"  Thb  Republic. — ^Thia  is  the  title  of  a  monthly 
magazine  of  American  literature,  politics,  and  art, 
by^  Thomas  R  Whitney,  at  100  Nassau  street,  de- 
voted to  the  promotion  of  Native  Amerieaniem." 

Now,  one  thing  m  oertam :  either  we  do  not 
know  what  conalitutes  ^^Natiee  Americaniim^''^ 
in  the  sense  here  presented,  or  else  the  Repub- 
lic is  not  an  exponent  of  its  doctrines.  We 
suppose  the  term  "  Native  Americanism,"  as 
here  used,  is  intended  to  convey  the  idea  that 
the  Republic  is  an  advocate  of  the  doctrines 
of  the  old  Native  American  party;  and  if  we 
are  right  in  our  guess,  we  feel  constrained  to 
say  that  those  who  entertain  that  notion  are 
most  egrcgiously  mistaken.  The  theory  of 
that  party,  if  we  understand  it,  was  briefly 


this,  viz. :  That  whereas  the  political 
ence  of  foreigners  in  this  land  is  increasing 
at  a  dangerous  and  rapid  rate,  therefore^  as  a 
conservative  principle,  it  is  the  dtUy  ofAmgri- 
cam  to  tahe  measures  to  lessen  that  in/tuma, 
by  withholding  from  aU  foreigners  the  right 
of  sti^rage  until  they  shall  have  he&^  at  lead 
twenty-one  years  on  our  soil. 

The  Republic  has  never  advocated  this  doe- 
trine;  therefore  our  friends  have  no  right  to 
charge  it  upon  us.  If  those  who  thought- 
lessly and  without  examination  seek  to  iden- 
tify us  with  this  theory  would  only  read  is 
before  they  write  us,  they  would  discove 
that  our  notions  of  what  constitutes  the  con- 
servative principle  of  American  republican 
liberty  go  far  beyond  any  thing  that  is  ex- 
pressed in  the  old  '^  Native  American"  creed. 
It  has  been  the  aim  of  the  Republic  to  ex- 
amine and  analyze  aU  influences  tliat  are 
detrimental  to  our  existing  institutions,  and 
to  place  the  results  of  our  research  before  the 
judgment  of  the  American  people.  This 
search  opens  to  us  a  field  which  embraces  not 
only  foreign  influence,  but  also  the  wicked 
influence  of  designmg  Native  American  de- 
magogues, and  the  Republic  has  ever  been  as 
ready  to  expose  and  condemn  the  one  as  the 
other.  In  fact,  we  are  yery  much  of  the 
opinion,  tJbat  the  latter  are  intrinsically  aiore 
dangerous  to  the  true  interests  of  our  coun- 
try than  the  former,  because,  if  every  native 
American  politician  was  an  honest  patriot, 
the  foreign  influence  would  be  powerlesa 

Viewing  things  as  they  exist,  bowcTer,  and 
knowing  that,  so  long  as  there  is  an  unintdG- 
gent  and  reckless  vote  to  be  boDght,  there  wiil 
be  unprincipled  men  to  buy  it  for  their  own 
nefarious  purposes;  knowing,  too,  as  all  mnsl 
and  do  know,  that  there  is  at  this  day  a  vast 
flood  of  crude  political  material,  adverse  to 
our  peace,  pouring  in  upon  us  from  monarch- 
ical states ;  knowing  that  ignorance  of  all 
political  economy  constitutes  a  great  majority 
of  the  mental  and  the  moral  of  the  incoming 
millions  from  Europe ;  knowing  the  immense 
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and  rapidly  inoreasing  inflaenoe  of  the  Papal 
power  upon  Amerioau  politics,  and  its  utter 
aversion  to  all  liberty,  whether  civil  or  reH- 
gions;  knowing  that  this  inflnence,  like  all 
the  rest,  is  fed  by  immigration,  throngh  the 
exercise  of  the  suffrage;  knowing  that  onr 
broad  system  of  franchise  opens  a  ready  door 
to  the  oonsnmmation  of  the  plans  of  despots 
who  regard  oar  government  with  hatred,  and 
that  the  conservative  elements  of  the  nation 
must  be  found  mainly  with  the  American 
bom ;  we  take  a  broader  and  more  compre- 
hensive ground  than  that  of  the  *' Native 
American"  party,  and  claim  that,  for  the 
national  safety,  and  the  happiness  of  other 
peoples  who  look  to  us  for  example  and  en- 
couragement, all  laws  granting  the  suffirage- 
right  to  foreigners  yet  to  arrive  should  be 
aUirely  dbolUhedy  and  that  the  honors  of 
dtizenship  should  thereafter  be  conferred  only 
as  a  reward  of  individual  merit,  and,  in  every 
case,  by  a  special  act  of  Congress. 

The  law  of  naturalization  has  accomplished 
all  that  it  can  accomplish  of  its  original  de- 
sign, viz.,  the  introduction  of  European  tal- 
ent, genius,  and  capital  into  our  young  Repub- 
lic; and  it  is  now  operating  in  the  opposite 
direction,  by  introducing,  instead  of  these  ele- 
ments, the  very  lees  of  European  ignorance, 
poverty,  and  crime.  If,  therefore,  the  object 
of  legislation  is  the  well-being  of  our  own 
nation ;  if  we  are  to  legislate  for  the  United 
States,  and  not  for  Europe ;  the  time  has  come 
when  a  repeal  of  the  naturalization  law  is  the 
first  duty  of  the  American  statesman. 

This  is  not  what  has  been  so  often  stigma- 
tized as  *'  Native  American"  doctrine;  it  is  the 
doctrine  conservative  of  true  lU^erty ywhloh  we 
believe  to  be  embodied  in  Americcm  Republi- 
eani»m^  and  not  found  in  any  other  political 
system.  We  believe  that  no  nation  or  people, 
whether  in  Europe  or  elsewhere,  can  be  free 
and  happy  without  this  same  Americcm  repub- 
Heanism ;  hence  we  desire  not  only  to  see  it 
continued  to  the  posterity  of  this  particular  na- 
tion, but  extended  to  and  embraced  by  every 
nation  and  people  on  earth.  Yet,  wherever  it 
goes,  it  must  be  the  same  system ;  it  must  be 
American  republicanism,  or  else  it  will  not 
aocomplish  the  same  results.  We  say  Ameri- 
eon  republicanism,  because  the  system  origi- 
nated with  us,  and  is  every  way  peculiar  to 
.  itself.  There  is  and  has  been  no  other  like  it ; 
Iwnce,  wherever  it  is  planted,  and  by  what- 
ever people,  it  is  cherished ;  call  it  what  you 


may,  it  must  and  will  be  American  republic 
eanism» 

The  Pbimart  Elections. — ^The  quiet,  staid, 
and  sober  citizen,  who  once  a  year  deposits 
his  ballot,  proud  in  the  satisfaction  of  exer- 
cising the  right  of  a  freeman,  little  thinks  of 
the  absolute  knavery  to  which  he  is  unwit- 
tingly made  the  accessory.  He  never  takes 
the  trouble  to  attend  the  primary  meetings  of 
his  ward  or  town,  whereat  men  are  selected 
as  candidates  for  his  suffrage,  because  he 
knows  that  there  are  a  few  who  take  charge 
of  such  matters  for  his  party ;  and  he  thinks 
he  is  doing  himself  and  his  country  a  great 
service,  if  he  attends  the  general  election,  and 
puts  in  a  vote  for  men  whom  this  very  disin- 
terested few  have  dictated  for  him  to  support. 
He  b  surprised,  however,  at  the  increase  of 
taxes,  without  any  apparent  equivalent;  the 
increase  of  crime,  drunkenness,  and  idleness ; 
the  growth  and  expansion  of  the  public  debt^ 
and  the  threatened  dissolution  of  the  Union  ; 
he  sees  discord  engendered  among  the  people, 
and  new  and  fanciful  doctrines  gaining  ground ; 
he  finds  fanaticism  entering  the  political 
arena,  and  seizing  upon  our  senates  and  as- 
semblies; he  beholds  riot  and  disorder  pre- 
vailing at  the  elections,  so  that  sometimes  it 
is  di£Scult  to  deposit  his  own  ballot;  and,  as 
he  sits  cosily  in  his  gown  and  slippers  after 
supper,  wonders  how  all  these  things  come 
about.  For  want  of  a  better  cause,  he  gener- 
ally attributes  it  to  the  corruption  and  dishon- 
esty of  that  convenient  scape-goat,  the  "  op- 
posits  party  ;^^  and  in  his  unsophisticated 
simplicity  resolves,  like  a  good  citizen,  to  op- 
pose that  party  with  all  his  might  at  the  very 
next  election. 

We  should  like  to  whisper  a  word  in  the 
ear  of  that  man,  and  tell  him  that  the  cause 
of  all  these  growing  evils  lies  with  himself. 
The  next  election,  forsooth  I  What  is  the  use 
of  an  election  where  it  is  Ilobson^s  choice 
which  wins  ?  There  is  little  difference  now- 
a-days  either  in  the  capacity  or  motives  of 
our  political  candidates ;  both  sides  go  in  for 
the  spoils,  and  the  struggle  lies  not  so  much 
in  the  election  that  is  to  make  one  or  the 
other  an  office-holder,  as  it  does  in  the  secur- 
ing a  primary  nomination.  That  is  where 
the  deviltry,  and  bribery,  and  corruption  lie. 
A  primary  election  for  the  choice  of  candi- 
dates is  the  Mecca  of  the  offioc-seeker's  iilpl- 
atry,  and  it  is  there  that  he  barters,  bny<a, 
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and  sella  the  votes  of  his  peaceable,  money- 
making,  stay-at-home  constituents,  as  cheaply 
as  a  bawd  sells  her  pretended  chastity.  That 
is  the  spot  where  the  vilest  of  characters  are 
made  your  law-givers,  being  first  chosen  by 
liired  bullies  and  drunken  sponges,  who  are 
paid  by  the  "  horn"  or  the  hundred,  as  the 
case  may  be,  to  select  men  for  you  to  support 
when  the  election  comes  round;  and  you,  like 
a  simpleton,  follow  in  their  wake,  and  do 
their  bidding  with  all  the  self-complacency 
of  a  man  who  imagines  he  is  doing  a  meri- 
torious act.  The  nomination  once  made,  up 
goes  the  party  flag ;  placards  with  temples  of 
liberty,  and  all  that,  are  posted  on  every 
wall ;  appeals  are  made  to  your  patriotism ; 
your  party  calls,  the  drums  beat,  bonfires  are 
lighted,  speeches  are  made,  and  away  you  all 
go  like  i\  flock  of  sheep  after  the  bell-wether, 
as  full  of  enthusiasm  as  school-boys  on  a  half 
holiday. 

Now,  this  is  all  humhvg^  and  you  are  the 
willing  dupes  of  it.  If  you  be  true  men ;  if 
you  love  your  country,  and  would  wish  to  see 
it  continue  prosperous ;  if  you  desire  to  be- 
stow upon  your  children  a  legacy  of  liberty ; 
if  yon  regard  the  right  of  suffrage  as  of  any 
value,  and  its  exercise  a  privilege  worth  pre- 
serving ;  you  must  take  a  part  \x\  the  choice  of 
candidates  for  public  office,  as  well  as  in  the 
election  of  those  candidates  when  chosen. 
You  must  take  this  business  out  of  tlie  un- 
principled hands  that  now  conduct  it,  attend 
the  primary  elections  of  your  party,  and  tliero 
Bee  that  men  are  nominated  who  are  worthy 
of  your  final  suffrage,  and  on  whom  you  will 
be  proud  to  bestow  it,  not  as  a  partisan  mere- 
ly, but  as  a  man  and  a  good  citizen. 


Genkbal  Scott  and  the  Pbesidesct. — 
AmeriM's  Own^  a  weekly  paper  of  consider- 
able vivacity,  takes  us  to  task  for  our  stric- 
tures on  the  acts  of  General  Scott,  and  essays 
to  deny  some  of  our  statements  respecting 
that  veteran,  and  especially  that  in  relation  to 
the  imprisonment  of  Protestant  soldiers  for 
refusing  to  obey  an  order  directing  them  to 
kneel  to  the  Roman  Catholic  *^  Host."  Ame- 
rica's  (hon^  in  the  course  of  its  denial,  states 
that  Colonel  Child,  while  at  Jalapa  with  but 
about  fifteen  hundred  volunteers  and  regulars, 
was  in  a  most  critical  position,  and  compelled 
to  employ  "  the  most  untiring  vigilance,  firm 
and  unwavering  discipline,  and  at  the  same 


time  delicate  diplomacy,"  in  order  to  save  bis 
command  from  m«issacre.  In  this  state  of 
things,  we  quote  a  few  lines  from  AmericaU 
Own: 

•*  Col  ChiW,  f »  cbeM^nie  to  inMirueiions  from 
tk€  Oommmndfr-in-Chirf,  used  every  means  m  hk 
pover  to  propitiate  the  favor  of  the  citi»eDS  of 
Jalapa;  an  J  duubtless,  in  his  zeal  to  attain^  this 
object,  may  h^ve  gone  a  Mtep  too  far.  Be  thii  at 
it  may,  upon  the  oocaMOB  of  some  religkNiB  le^ 
val,  there  was  a  proceeaiuD  of  churd^meii  asd  citi- 
zen«,  carrying  torclies  and  Iransparenciea^  which 
passed  tbroogh  the  principal  streets  in  the  ercn- 
ing.  The  aokliers  on  guard  were  ordered  to  hned 
whiUt  Mt«  proceitioH  wu  poMtng  ihem  ;  bat  the 
order  was  not  a  general  one,  and  with  rare  excep- 
tions was  utt4»rly  disregarded.  Tliose  who  obeyed 
it  were  Catholics,  and  did  so  from  inclioatioix  No 
arrestt  were  made  for  dieobedienee  of  orders^  m  ilk 
instance,  and  the '  ball  and  chaiii'  part  of  the  st«y 
is  simply  a  stretch  of  the  imaginatioD." 

The  fact  that  the  order  to  kneel  to  the 
procession  was  issued  by  Col.  Child,  *'  in  obe- 
dience to  instructions"  from  General  Soott,  is 
here  admitted ;  but  it  is  denied  that  any  ar- 
rests were  made  for  disobedience  of  tlie  order. 
This  is  not  in  accordance  with  the  system  of 
"firm  and  unwavering  discipline'* employed 
by  Col.  Child  at  Jalapa,  and  we  know,  if 
Americans  Own  does  not,  that  in  the  Ameri- 
can army  nothing  is  so  summarily  visited  with 
arrest  and  punishment  as  disobedience  of  or- 
ders.   The  assertion  to  the  contrary,  there- 
fore, looks  inconsistent  on  the  face  of  it.    Bnt 
we  do  not  intend  to  deal  in  supposition.    Tfe 
have  before  heard  and  read  of  the  outrage 
that  we  complained  of,  without  believing  one 
word  of  it,  and  should  never  have  reiterated 
it,  had  we  not  conversed  with  a  person  who 
was  at  Jalapa  at  the  time,  and  who  assared 
us  that  the  statement  was  true ;  that  three 
men  were  so  imprisoned  for  disobeying  that 
infamous  order,  and  that  on  an  appeal  being 
made  to  General  Scott,  he  confirmed  the  ver- 
dict of  the   court   martial  that  sentenoed 
them. 

So  much  for  that.  Now  a  word  as  to 
Riley's  Irish  Battalion.  On  this  subject 
Americans  Own  says : 

**  The  Repmblie  is  surely  at  fault  io  regavd  to 
'  Riley's  hiah  Battalion/  and  seems  to  have  beeo 
led  into  the  utterance  of  a  charge  which  history 
will  not  substantiate,  as  not  a  man  of  them  erer 
marched  under  Seott»  at  least  dnriqg  the  war  with 
Mejdca    If  either  did  they  desert  en  i 


Our  censor  ]&^  like  oonelf,  partly  ri^ht  and 
partly  wrong.     Our  mistake  waa  in  saying 
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tliat  the  battalion  deserted  en  mane.  We 
should  have  said  that  the  entire  battalion  de- 
serted, though  not  Ia  a  body.  RUey  himself 
went  first,  jost  before  .the  de<^ati9n  of  wan, 
and  it  was  to  the  oircumstance  that  he  desert- 
ed in  time  of  peace  that  he  eeoaped  hanging, 
and  was  only  branded  upon  the  cheek.  A 
portion  of  lus  command  deserted  after  war 
was  declared,  bat  before  Scott  took  command, 
and  another  portion  deserted  after  that  event 
They  were  tried,  fonnd  guilty,  sentenced  to 
be  hanged,  and  General  Scott  approved  the 
Terdict.  Hence,  even  the  poor  quibble  that 
they  did  4iot  march  nnder  his  commasd  falls 
to  the  gponnd,  and  Greneral  Scott  rests  nnder 
the  imputation  of  misrepresenting  historical 
&ct8,  and  glorifying  the  Irish  '^  for  petty  pcJi- 
tieal  purposes." 

A  Third  PAaxr. — ^Various  causes  are  now 
and  have  foraiong  time  been  in  progress, 
tending  to  the  establishment  of  a  third  poli- 
tical party  in  these  United  States,  and  from 
an  appearances  it  will  be  a  party  that  will 
carry  with  it  the  great  and  overpowering  in- 
fluence of  the  masses,  and  utterly  overwhelm 
the  oornipt  and  unprincipled  politicians  aad 
wire-pullers  of  both  pasties,  who  have  so  long 
led  the  x>eople  by  the  nose,  and  grown  fat  and 
insolent  upon  the  taxation  andaweat  of  hon- 
est men.  IV'e  shall  not  be  surprised  to  see 
tliis  party  in  the  flood-tide  of  its  power  before 
the  next  Presidential  election,  and  if  it  is 
once  set  on  foot,  we  may  anticipate  a  revolu- 
tion that  will  make  the  old  fogies  and  dema- 
gognee  shake  in  their  shoes.  The  magazine 
is  diarged,  the  train  is  laid,  and  it  requires 
bat  the  application  of  the  torch  to  blow  them 
all  aky-hlgh.  This  party  will  embrace  the 
enfire  oonservaGve  Whig  strength  at  the 
North,  in  contradistinction  to  the  Abolition- 
iats  of  that  party;  the  entire  Whig,  and  a 
good  portion  of  the  Democratic  parties  at  the 
Soath ;  the  American  influence  of  New-ToA, 
PeBn87lvania,2!rew*Jersey,  and  l^eWest-;  9xA 
tlie  friends  of  the  Union  every  where. 

The  root  of  the  causes  which  are  likely  to 
piodooe  this  grand  inruption  of  the  popiilar 
win  is  the  alave  qnestion.  From  that  has 
qprong  a  train  of  political  evils  which  have 
threatened,  and  do  still  threaten,  the  peace 
and  perpetuity  of  oiv  glorious  Union.  The 
fluiatios  are  determined  to  ride  ever  the  Oon- 
sUtntioa  rough  shod,  aad  to  nullify  the  laws 
of  Congress  ;find  tl2<)y  must  and  will  meet 
Tou  iir. 


with  a  rebuke  from  the  sane  portion  of  our 
great  and  common  community,  that  will,  we 
trust,  last  them  a  lifetime.  The  conservatives 
of  the  Whig  party  at  the  North  are  already 
goaded  to  exasperation  by  the  attempts  of 
Seward,  Weed,  Greeley,  and  Co.,  to  engraft 
upon  the  Whig  baimer  the  doctrines  of  the 
Abolitionists ;  and  if  they  should,  by  any  chi- 
canery or  deviltry,  succeed  in  foisting  upon 
the  party  a  candidate  of  that  stamp  for  the 
Presidency,  look  out  for  breakers.  The  third 
party  will  then  be  formed,  and  the  friends  of 
Webster  will  come  forward  in  a  solid  phalanx 
to  give  it  their  countenance  and  support.  It 
does  not  follow,  however,  that  Mr.  Webster 
will  be  the  nominee  of  that  party ;  but  who- 
ever iJse  nominee  may  be,  he  must  be  conser-  , 
Tatire  on  the  agitating  questions  of  the  day, 
a  thorough  advocate  of  the  Compromise,  and 
one  who  stands  ready  to  live  and  die  by  the 
Union  and  the  Constitution.  When  General 
Scott  professed  to  be  a  Native  American,  he 
recommended  the  organization  of  a  party  to 
be  cdled  the  "American  Democracy.""  Would 
it  not  be  a  good  plan  to  make  that  the  desig- 
nation of  -the  new  partyf 

What  is  vhb  Yalub  of  tbx  Oath  of  Al- 
LBOiANOB  ? — ^The  "  St.  George^s  Society  of  the 
State  of  New-York "  held  its  anniversary  in 
this  city,  a  few  weeks  ago,  whereat  was  iUua- 
trated,  in  a  most  striking  manner,  the  utter 
absurdity  of  an  oath  of  allegiance  by  the 
naturalization  process,  and  the  quintessence 
of  loyal  toadyism  manifested.  After  diaouss- 
ing  a  dinner,  which  was  without •  doubt  capi- 
tal, the  conclave  of  benevolent  Britons  (the 
St  George^s  Society  being  a  benevolent  insti- 
tution) proceeded  to  the  discussion  of  cham- 
paign and  sentiment,  when  the  following 
Bcena  occurred: 

^  Tlie  Preeident  then  giwe  the  second  toast,  pre- 
facing it  with  some  lew  remarks.  He  would  o^ 
to  call  attention  to  the  portrait  of  her  gracious  Ma- 
jesty, QueenYictoria,  now  ornamenting  their  walls. 
Some  jve  or  six  years  ago  it  was  determined  that 
the  Society  ehooJd  procure  a  portrait  of  hiet  Ma- 
jetty,  and  he  would  inform  them  what  was  done 
m  tnis  matter.  He  then  read  the  following  com- 
munication on  the  subject: 

"  To  THE  Qusen's  Most  Exckllxht  Majistt  : 

"Mf^y  it  please  your  Majesty — We,  your  Ma- 
jesty's fMBt  duiiful  and  loyal  ni^eetSf  a  committee 
duly  appointed  by  the  St  George's  Society  of  the 
Stale  of  New-  York,  a  corporate  body  formed  for 
the  relief  and  support  of  our  countrymrn  who 
may  be  in  distress  witliin  ibis  State,  humUy  beg 
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leaT€  to  tender  to  yoar  Majeetj,  in  the  luune  of  oar 
Society,  our  moet  gr»t«ful  adoiowlfdgmeiitB  for  the 
high  mark  of  iaror  which  your  Majesty  hea  been 
80  graciously  pleased  to  confer  upon  us,  in  permit- 
ting a  copy  of  the  portrait  of  your  Majesty,  hj 
Winterimiler,  to  be  made  for  onr  Sodetjr.  This 
eignal  proof  of  the  benevolent  regard  which  your 
Majesty  has  condescended  to  entertain  for  a  body 
of  ywr  Mqjeat^s  subjects,  who,  though  remoyed 
from  the  immediate  sphere  of  your  Majerty's 
beneficent  rule,  and  the  lustre  of  your  Majesty's 
bright  example,  yield  to  none  in  devotion  to  your 
Majesty,  and  to  your  Maiesty's  illuetrious  fkmily, 
wiu  be  regarded  with  the  sentiments  which  so 
gracious  an  act  must  call  forth.  In  yenturiii|f, 
therefore,  to  intrude  upon  your  Majesty  with  this 
expression  of  their  gratitude,  the  committee  he^ 
to  assure  your  Majesty  that  the  members  of  their 
Society,  fhonsh  far  from  the  land  of  their  fathen 
and  of  their  loye,  can  never  cease  to  think  of  it 
with  tenderness,  and  that  the  jMrayers  which  they 
offer  to  God  from  their  home  in  this  friendly  re- 
public, for  the  long  continuanoe  of  yoor  Majesty's 
health  and  prosperity,/©*  from  hearts  as  lewd, 
and  are  uttered  by  lips  as  true,  as  can  be  found  in 
any  part  of  your  Majesty's  almost  boundless  do- 
minions.'* 

This  letter  was  signed  by  the  officers  of  the 
St  George's  Society  and  other  gentlemen, 
among  whom  were  the  Britiah  Consul  and 
Yice-Consul,  the  two  latter  of  whom  have  a 
perfect  right  to  iterate  and  reiterate  their 
loyalty  and  subjection  to  her  most  excellent 
Majesty,  even  to  the  kissing  of  her  most  ex- 
cellent Majesty's  little  toe-nwl ;  but  there  are 
other  persons  belonging  to  the  "  Bt.  George's 
Society,"  on  whose  behalf  this  letter  was 
written  and  signed,  who  have  solemnly  abjured 
and  renounced,  under  oath,  all  right,  title,  and 
interest,  to,  in,  and  for  her  most  excellent 
Hijesty,  and  every  thing  nnto  her  said  Ma- 
jesty pertaining,  at  the  same  time  swearing  to 
give  henceforth  and  for  ever  full  and  unequi- 
vocal fealty  and  allegiance  to  the  government 
of  plain  tJnole  Sam. 

Thus,  after  having  forsworn  their  ancient 
sovereign,  men  will  still  cling  to  old  pr^'n- 
dioea,  and  write  tiiemBelvea  down  ^^most 
dntiful  and  loyal  subjecta"  of  that  same  sove- 
reign, proving  what  we  have  often  asserted, 
that  you  cannot  swear  a  man  out  of  his  home 
attachments,  and  that  the  oath  of  aUegiance 
to  the  United  States  is  a  mere  mockery  pnt 
on  for  selfish  ends,  to  be  laid  aside  at  plea- 
sure. 


CfiANCXS  OF  THB  CANDIDATES  JTOB  THE  PbB- 

BiiifeKOY^^A  ourious  friend  of  ours,  who  dab- 
btoei  more  in  statistics  and  fkots  than  in  poli- 
tics or  problems,  figures  out  the  following  as 


the  probable  chances  of  the  two  leadingWhig 
competitors  for  the  Presidency — ^in  ease  of  the 
nomination  of  either — and  of  the  Democratic 
candidate,  whoever  he  may  be.  There  are 
thirty-one  States,  giving  an  aggregate  of  two 
hundred  and  ninety-five  electors,  making 
one  hundred  and  forty-eight  necessary  to  a 
choice : 

DonbifaL  FOIaion     ScoO- 


8 
16 


5 
13 

4 
6 


8 


10 


5 

IS 

4 

6 

85 


10 
10 


Democntk. 

Maine, 8 

New-Hampshire,  6 

Vennont, — 

Massachusetts, ....  — 

Rhode  Island, — 

Connecticnt, — 

New-York, — 

New-Jersey, 7 

Pennsylvania, — 

Delaware, — 

Maryland, — 

Virginia, — 

North  Carolina,..  — 

South  Carolina, ..  7 

Georgia, — 

Florida, — 

Ohio, 28 

Indiana, 18 

Illinois, 11 

Iowa, 4 

"Wisconsin, 6 

Michigan, 6 

Kentucky, 

Missouri, 9 

Alabama, — 

Louisiana, — 

Tennecsee, — 

Mississippi, — 

Arkansas, 4 

Texas, 4 

California, 4 
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We  should  have  made  the  figures  a  little 
differently.  We  should  give  New-York  to 
Fillmore  and  not  to  Scott,  because  we  know 
the  former  can  and  the  latter  cannot  carry 
the  State.  The  State  of  New-York  will  be 
either  Fillmore  or  Democratic,  and  we  think 
the  same  of  Pennsylvania.  We  should  also 
give  Texan  to  Fillmore.  Virginia  is  cnrdi- 
narily  Democratio,  bnt  the  Compromise  issues 
will  bring  her  out  for  Fillmore  (if  nominated) 
in  prdferenoe  to  any  Northern  Democrat  yet 
named ;  and  we  tldnk  Georgia  qoite  as  sore 
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fer  FSOmore  as  for  Scott  Bnt  with  the  above 
estimate,  made  as  favorable  as  it  can  be  for 
General  Seott,  he  cannot  be  elected,  even  with 
the  two  donbtfnl  States  thrown  in.  If  he  is 
nominated,  therefore,  by  his  party,  the  Demo- 
enUie  candidate  must  be  elected.  Mr.  Web- 
ster, If  nominated,  would  receive  nearly  the 
s&me  electoral  vote  as  Mr.  Fillmore,  Penn- 
sylvania being  tlte  most  donbtfal  State.  One 
thing  is  certain :  no  man  of  either  party  will 
be  elected  by  the  people,  who  is  not  thorongh- 
ly  and  nneqaivocally  in  favor  of  sustaining 
the  Compromise ;  and  if  neither  party  pre- 
sents such  a  man,  the  Union  Party  will  do  it 

for  them. 

»•« 

CoMPA]^  E,  Ambsioan  Rifles. — ^This  new 
and  spirited  company,  under  the  command 
of  Captain  0.  H.  Wheeler,  made  its  first  dress 
parade  on  the  14th  of  May,  numbering  thirty 
rifles.  This  company,  which  has  been  re- 
cruited in  a  very  short  time,  exhibits  a  state 
of  disdpline  and  perfection  of  drill  that  re- 
flects the  highest  credit  on  its  officers  and 
men.  We  learn  that  orders  for  the  organiza- 
tion of  the  new  regiment,  of  which  Company 
£  Ibrms  a  part,  have  been  issued  by  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief, and  an  election  for  field- 
officers  will  be  held  forthwith. 


Coi..  Bknton  on  Intkbvkntion. — ^A  short 
time  Mnce  Colonel  Benton  addressed  his  De- 
mocratic constituents  in  Missouri,  in  the 
course  of  which  he  uttered  the  following  pa- 
triotic sentiments  on  the  snl^t  of  foreign 
intervention : 

*Iam  opposed  to  intervening!  and  under  all 
its  Ibrms ;  add  as  much  as  any  in  the  form  of  *pro- 
t«i'  to  be  nesuppotted  by  aets,  if  tiie  protest 
should  be  disreorded.  Of  the  eminent  publie 
men  of  oar  countij  who  have  accosted  this  ques- 
tioo  most  to  my  satisfaction,  Mr.  Fillmore  and  Mr. 
day  are  the  two  foremost;  they  have  given  it  a 
prampt  and  nnqoalified  opposition  in  all  its  Ibrms. 
lliii^  in  my  opinion,  is  the  Ameriean  noeiiion. 
Others  have  spoken  well  against  the  new  aoctrine; 
but  I  have  not  seen  any  argument  which,  in  my 
opudco,  went  to  the  begmnlne — ^to  the  argument 
Bnmber  one  in  the  case,  namely,  the  want  of  con- 
Btitotiooal  power  iti  CDngrcss  to  engage  ia  any 
Boch  scheme. 

*  I  eschew  this  new  doctrine  of  interfering  in  the 
aflhirs  of  Europe,  mystified  as  it  is  in  the  captious 
phrase— where  eaubon  itself  betrays  the  dan^r 
of  the  idea  fay  veflingits  nakedness  in  a  eonfesioii 
of  words—'  intervene  to  prevent  intervention.'  I 
stand  upon  the  aneient  ways,  antimuu  vias,  of  our 
fiUhers — peace  and  friendship  with  all  nations,  en- 
tangling  alliances  with  none*,  good  wishes  to  all 


people  stmggliog  for  freedom;  acknowledgment 
of  tneir  independence,  if  snooessful,  wi&out  in- 
quiry into  the  rig^ht  or  wrong  of  the  revolt ;  asy- 
lum to  the  vanquished  from  the  moment  he  toucn- 
ed  the  soil,  or  trod  the  deck  of  an  American  ves- 
sel; with  the  rifl^hts  of  person  and  property,  from 
the  instant  of  bis  arrival  among  us.'' 


Th«  TBAKSOENnKKTALisM  of  Swedcuborg 
may  as  well  hide  its  head.  It  is  submerged, 
absorbed,  swallowed  up  in  the  more  translu- 
cent revelations  vouchsafed  to  and  by  the 
Hon.  John  W.  Esmonds,  a  learned  Justice  of 
the  Supreme  Court  of  the  State  of  New- 
York.  Judge  Edmonds,  it  appears  from  pub- 
lished statements,  has  had  a  waking  vision  in 
which  were  revealed  to  the  senses  of  his 
Honor,  glimpses  of  the  celestial  and  the  infer- 
nal regions,  embellished  with  oral  communi- 
cations with  certain  defunct  celebrities.  One 
interesting  feature  of  these  revelations  is,  that 
the  good  old  philosopher,  Ben  Franklin,  is 
pursuing  in  the  ^^  f^irit- world  *'  the  same  old 
practices  that  occupied  his  attention  in  the 
flesh,. and  that  to  his  philosophic  researches 
since  death  we  are  indebted  for  the  discovery 
that  now  enables  man  to  converse  with  the 
angels.  And  it  is  another  gratifying  fact  that 
his  great  genius  is  appreciated  in  the  spiritual 
as  it  was  in  the  material  world,  for  the  Judge 
assures  us  that  he  was  the  subject  of  genera] 
pridse  with  the  angels,  all  of  which  the  plain 
old  man  reodved  with  modest  complaisanoe ! 
What  i$  the  price  of  opium  ? 


JxmrT  LiBn>  GoLnsoniODT  has  Just  gives 
a  series  of  farewell  concerts  in  this  city,  dur- 
ing which  the  managers  of  the  affair  managed 
to  get  up  an  ezdtement  that  would  astonish 
Bamum  himself.  On  the  principle,  we  sup- 
pose, that  that  which  is  obtained  most  easily 
is  least  priced,  the  agents  of  the  lovely  cantct- 
Priee  arranged  matters  so  that  not  more  than 
one  in  twenty  who  desired  tickets  could  get 
them  at  the  place  appointed  ibr  sale ;  hence 
the  ticket  office  presented  a  scene  something 
Kke  one  of  our  prhnary  elections,  where  he 
that  fights  hardest  and  swears  loudest  cornea 
off  best.  The  resnit  of  aU  this  was,  that  at 
least  nine  tenths  of  the  tickets  w^e  soM  oa 
speculation  at  from  one  hundred  to  two  hui- 
dred  per  cent^  Had  Baraum  so  managed,,  we 
have  no  doubt  there  are  people  livmg  who 
would  have  exclaimed,  ^Humbug  F*  We  are 
free  to  believe,  however,  that  the  fair  ladi$ 
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herself  bad  no  hand  in  these  transactiona,  and 
it  gives  us  pleasure  to  know  that  she  leaves 
us,  as  she  came  among  us,  with  flying  colors 
and  a  spotless  reputation. 


Paitpkb  Statistics. — ^The  Annual  Report 
of  the  Governors  of  the  Alms  House,  for  the 
year  1861,  has  just  been  published.  By  it  we 
learn  that  the  whole  number  of  persons  ad- 
mitted to  the  institution  during  the  year  was 
2,788.  The  total  discharged  was  2,685.  Of 
the  number  admitted  there  were,  of 

Americans,  ...  660    Ireland, 1,Y10 

England, 165    Scotland,  ....      69 

(Germany,  ....  114    Other  countries,      85 

Total, 2,788 

It  will  be  thus  seen  that  more  than  three 
fourths  of  the  whole  number  supported  in  this 
institution  are  bom  in  foreign  countries,  and 
probably  three  fourths  of  the  natives  are  chil- 
dren of  foreign  parents,  who  have  died  or 
abandoned  their  offspring.  More  than  one  half 
of  the  whole  number  are  Irish. 

The  Public  Land  Bill. — This  scheme, 
which  we  feel  constrained  to  characterize  as 
an  infamous  device  of  demagogues  to  rob  the 
people  of  the  United  States  of  their  property, 
and  offer  a  premium  to  pauper  immigration, 
has  been  passed  in  the  House  of  Representa- 
tives. We  trust  that  the  calmer  judgment  of 
the  Senate  will  stop  its  progress,  or  if  not, 
that  the  President,  sustained  as  he  will  be  by 
the  Constitution,  will  place  his  veto  upon  it. 


The  Papal  Contmbutiox  to  the  Wash- 
ington Monument.— The  people  of  New-Jer- 
sey are  circulating  the  following  memorial,  to 
which  an  immense  number  of  signatures  have 
been  obtained.  "Would  it  not  be  a  good  plan 
to  get  up  one  here  ? 

7b  the  DirectoTM  «/  ths  Woikin^on  MimumtfU 
Association: 

Wk,  the  undersigDed,  Citixeofl  of  in  the 

State  of  New-Jersey,  believioff  the  proffer  of  a 
block  cf  Marble  recently  made  by  the  Pope  of 
Rome  to  this  oomitiy  for  the  Washington  Mom- 
XENT  to  be  totally  lOcoDaistent  with  the  known 
principles  of  that  despotic  system  of  govemmenL 
of  which  he  is  the  head;  that  the  inscriptioB, 
«BoM«  TO  AinaiOA,*'  engraved  upon  it,  bears  a 
tignifeanee  beyond  its  natural  meaning;  that  the 
contribution  is  an  artful  stratagem,  calculated  to 
llivert  the  attention  of  the  American  people  for 


the  present  from  his  animosity  to  republican  ia- 
stitutions  by  an  outward  profession  of  regard ;  that 
this  gift  of  a  despot,  if  placed  within  those  walla, 
c«i  never  be  looked  npon  by  true  Americans  but 
with  feelings  of  mortincation  and  diagnst ;  and  be- 
lieving that^  as  the  original  design  of  the  stracture 
was  to  perpetuate  the  memory  of  Washington  as 
the  champion  of  American  lAberty,  ita  natioml 
cfaaraoter  should  be  preserved ;  do,  therefore,  most 
earnest!  V  protest  against  the  pladi^  of  said  stone 
within  tne  Monument,  or  any  other  stone  from  anj* 
other  than  a  Republican  Government 

Mas.  Amblia  Welbt,  one  of  the  beet  and 
sweetest  poets  of  America,  is  no  more.  Mrs. 
Welby  was  a  resident  of  Louisville,  Eentncky, 
and  we  believe  a  native  of  that  State.  For  a 
number  of  years  she  wrote  over  the  signature 
of  "Amelia,"  and  through  the  literary  maga- 
zines of  the  day  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
world  of  letters  and  the  lovers  of  pure  poesy, 
after  which  her  writings  appeared  over  her 
proper  name.  The  style  of  Mrs.  Welby  pos- 
sesses all  the  sweetness,  purity,  and  padios  of 
that  of  Mrs.  Hemans,  if  not  its  force,  and  the 
names  and  fiime  of  these  gifted  sisters  will 
live  as  they  did,  contemporaneous. 


Thanes.— The  Hon.  J.  H.  Hobart  Haws 
will  please  accept  our  thanks  for  a  valoaUe 
public  document 


OORRESPONDENOE. 

Pkeladvlphia,  Miay,  ld62. 

DxAR  Eniroa: — One  of  the  most  prominent 
events  in  this  city,  during  this  month,  has  been  (he 
grand  triennial  parade  of  oar  firemen,  whicfa  was 
one  of  the  most  magnificent  pageants  oor  dty  has 
ever  witnessed.  Visitors  frcsn  a  distance  ezpreaeed 
their  astonishment  at  the  decorum  displayed,  and 
the  gentlemanly  appearance  of  the  whole  depart- 
ment ;  but  citizens  who  know  our  firemen,  both  in 
thdr  private  capacity  and  when  *<in  service/* 
manifested  no  surprise  at  that  which  is  the  imud 
tenor  of  their  eoodnct  Host  of  the  riots  (gener- 
ally mnch  exaggerated)  attributed  to  them,  ar« 
collisions  between  rival  gangs  of  rowdies  using  the 
names  of  companies  as  dieguises  Ux  their  0W9 
purposea 

Another  prominent  event  of  the  month  was  tfie 
oommemoration  of  the  Sixth  of  May  by  the  Unit- 
ed Sons  of  America,  by  a  public  meetini^  at  the 
National  Theatre.  This  spacious  building  was 
crowded  to  overflowing  by  a  vefyre^MctaUe  and 
intelligent  aadience,  and  as  the  curtain  rose,  dis- 
playing the  stage  crowded  with  the  Order  in  tiieir 
tri-colored  regalia,  they  manifested  their  gratificar 
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tioo  by  enthusiastic  applause.  Rt  Hon.  Bro.  Rey- 
Dell  Coates^  MD.,  presided,  assisted  by  a  number 
of  Yioe-Preaidenta  and  Secretaries.  Rt  Hon.  Bro. 
Jacob  Broom  delivered  a  patriotic  oration  in  his 
nsnal  eloquent  and  forcible  style,  which  was  re- 
ceived with  frequent  bursts  of  applause.  The 
KendaU  Brass  Band  and  the  Melodeoo  Glee  Club 
famiafaed  music  for  the  occasion,  and  acquitted 
themselves  admirably.  Bro.Wm.  Beals  (the  pyro- 
technidt  and  decorator  of  Boston)  voluntarily  dec- 
orated the  interior  of  the  buildmg  with  mottoes 
and  flags,  arranging  them  with  his  usnal  fine  taste, 
and  also  displayed  illuminated  tableaux  of  the 
Battle  of  Bunker  Hill 

Considerable  excitement  has  been  manifested 
here  among  the  American  Catholics  by  the  refusal 
of  the  Pope  (through  Austrian  influence)  to  ap- 
point an  American-bom  Bishop  to  the  See  (re- 
cently vacant)  of  Philadelphia,  which  was  ood- 
ferred  on  an  Austrian,  contrary  to  the  earnest  re- 
quest of  Rt  Rev.  Dr.  Eenrick,  the  recent  incum- 
bent, who  understood  the  feelings  of  the  Catholics 
of  Pennsylvania  better  than  **  His  Holiness."  It  is 
generally  believed,  from  information  received,  that 
the  Pope  has  determined  for  the  future  not  to 
appoint  an  American  by  birth  to  any  Bishopric  in 
the  United  States.  Who  cry  that  birth-place  is 
tl^  result  of  accident^  and  Americans  are  pro- 
flcriptive  f 

In  the  cause  of"  God  and  our  Kative  Land," 

TmBixsH. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 


**  jEmBMXAB." — ^By  some  inadvertence,  your  com- 
monication  got  mislaid  until  too  late  for  use.  Your 
complaint  respecting  the  tardy  manner  in  which 
the  New-Yorkers  responded  to  the  invitation  of 
their  New-Jersey  brethren  last  May  is  very  just, 
and  we  trust  that  when  another  occasion  offers,  we 
shall  be  more  prompt  and  liberal  New- York 
appreciates  the  fraternal  spirit  in  which  New-Jer- 
sey has  always  responded  to  a  call  from  this  side 
of  the  Hudson,  and  if  New- York  did  not  respond 
aa  heartily  as  she  should  have  dooe  a  year  ago, 
we  may  say  it  was  owing,  in  a  great  measure,  to 
the  (act  that  the  plan  of  your  demonstration  was 
not  generally  understood.  Next  time  we  shall  do 
better. 

AMUSEMENTS. 

BaOAnWATTHKATRS. — ^That  distiuguished  trage- 
dian, Mr.  Edwin  Forrest,  closed  his  most  brilliant 
and  unprecedented  engagement,  which  occupied 
sixty-nine  almost  consecutive  performances,  about 


the  first  of  May,  and  on  the  foUowmg  Thursday 
evening  appeared  in  a  new  chai'acter  at  the  0.  U.  A. 
Hall,  where  he  performed  the  part  of  the  novitiate, 
and  was  duly  initiated  a  member  of  the  Order  of 
United  Americans,  by  Washington  Chapter  No  2. 
Edwin  Forrest  is  a  geotleman  who  has  passed 
through  many  vicissitudes.  We  saw  him  on  the 
occasion  of  his  first  engagement  at  the  original 
Bowery  Theatre,  then  called  the  American  Theatre, 
at  that  time  under  the  management  of  Mr.  Charles 
Gilfert  Forrest  was  then  a  young  man,  and  as 
poor  as  a  poor  editor.  He  was  just  pluming  his 
wings  for  a  precarious  flight,  and  depended  upon 
the  favoring  breezes  of  popular  favor  for  that  suc- 
cess which  his  idspiring  genius  and  his  honest  am- 
bition sighed  for.  Prior  to  that  time,  Mr.  Forrest 
had  been  serving  an  obscure  apprenticeship  in  his 
profession,  at  places  remote  from  the  prying  eye 
of  the  caustic  critic,  and  then  for  the  first  time  es- 
sayed to  place  hunself  before  a  metropolitan  audi- 
ence, and  abide 

M the  haxard  of  the  die." 

The  sequel  is  known.  There  was  that  within 
him  that  threw  defiance  in  the  teeth  of  obstacles ; 
and  although  he  had  then,  as  he  has  now,  **  blood- 
mouthed  detractors,"  his  youthful  genius  and  his 
spotless  name  bore  him  proudly,  successfully,  and 
Mfely  upward  and  onward  to  honors^  friends,  and 
fortune. 

Throughout  the  recent  trials  of  the  soul,  which 
the  vicissitudes  of  circumstance  have  thrown  in  his 
path  of  life,  we  have  believed  and  still  believe  that 
Mr.  Forrest  is 

(( a  man  more  sinned  against  than  tinning;" 

and  that  he  still  retains  the  popular  respect  and 
affection  is  abundantly  proven  by  the  enthusiasm 
which  has  attended  Ua  recent  triumphant  engage- 
ment at  the  Broadway  Theatre.  May  his  days  to 
come  be  more  fruitful  of  peace  than  the  past  I 

At  the  conclusion  of  Mr.  Forrest^s  extraordinary 
engagement,  the  ever  enterprising  management  of 
the  Broadway  Theatre  secured  the  light  of  another 
orb  in  the  Thespian  galaxy  of  America  and  of 
the  world,  in  the  person  of  Miss  Charlotte  Gush- 
man.  To  this  event,  however,  was  attached  a 
painful  proviso,  asserting  that  this  engagement 
would  afibrd  the  public  a  final  opportunity  of  en- 
joying the  transcendent  professional  talent  of  this 
accomplished  lady ;  in  other  words,  that  with  this 
engagement  it  was  her  intention  to  bid  farewell 
for  ever  to  the  American  stage.  It  is  whispered  in 
circles  that  are  supposed  to  know,  that  Miss  Cush 
man  is  about  to  relioquish  the  independence  of 
single  life  for  the  more  rational  and  happy  nde- 
pendence  of  matrimony ;  yet  the  world  at  large 
must  and  does  sincerely  regret  her  determination  to 
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withdraw  from  Uie  sUge,  especially  ainee  ai  tlie 
preaeDt  time 

<*—^-  there  is  none  to  flU  the  toM,*' 

We  saw  her  perform  aevenJ  characters  during 
her  last  engagement,  and  thought  she  never  ap- 
peared to  greater  advantage.  Near  the  close  of 
her  engagement,  a  new  and  telling  tragedy  was 
produced,  called  **  The  Actress  of  Padua,"  in  which 
she  was  seconded  by  Mr.  Couldock,  who  sustained 
effectively  a  little  part  comprising  about  fifty 
lines.  The  part  of  Za  TUbe^  a  very  laborious  one, 
by  Miss  Gushman,  was  well  calculated  to  exhibit 
her  versatile  tragic  abilities,  and  the  piece  was  de- 
cidedly successful 

At  the  close  of  a  brief  but  triumphant  engage- 
mant»  Waa  Charlotte  Cushman,  responding  to  the 
call  of  a  densely  crowded  audience,  appeared  be- 
fore the  cuj'tain  accompanied  by  the  manager,  Mr. 
Barry,  and  in  a  neat  and  unassuming  address,  in 
which  she  recounted  briefly  the  rise  and  progress 
of  her  professional  career  during  a  period  of  about 
sixteen  years,  thanked  the  public  for  its  favoring 
encouragement^  and  dosed  with  an  impressiye  hre- 
well  Her  retiring  must  be  a  source  of  deep  re- 
gret U>  every  admirer  of  the  legitimate  drama. 

After  Miss  Cushman  came  the  ei-devant  Coimtess 
of*  Landsfelt)  the  notorioas  Lola  Monies^  who  has 
managed  to  condense  about  her  pers<«  an  atmoa- 
phere  of  sickly  attraction  which  is  not  at  all  fiuhioD- 
able  in  this  latttnde  and  loDgitodei  As  a  danteuie 
she  is  positively  inferior  to  the  graoeftil  little  Mias 
Price  who  has  for  some  time  past  held  a  promi- 
nent place  in  the  ballet  eorp*  of  the  Broadway 
Theatre. 

Since  the  above  was  written,  Lola  has  ap- 
peared as  an  actress,  instead  of  a  daiiueme,  in  a 
new  play  written  for  her  by  Mr.  Charles  Ware, 
entitled  **  Lola  Montes  in  Bavaria."  It  was  quite 
rafreshing  to  the  AaMMt  of  the  theatre  to  see  the 
Countess  in  a  new  phase,  and  hear  her  voice ;  coo- 
sequentlv,  the  house  has  been  filled  every  night  of 
the  performance  of  the  new  play,  and  the  play 
itself  has  been  well  received,  doubtless  more  m>m 
the  novelty  of  the  thing  than  fW>m  any  intrinsic 
merit  As  a  prodoetiai,  Mr  Ware's  last  effort 
will  not  bear  cnticiam. 

National  Thxatek. — ^Mr.  Pordy  has  produced 
at  this  house,  during  the  month,  a  series  of  amua- 
inff  novelties  that  have  kept  ike  people  in  a  roar. 
What  with  low  prices  and  pleasing  performance^ 
the  National  is  always  enlivened  with  Aill  benches; 
and  it  matters  not  when  the  patrons  of  the  estab- 
lishment go  there,  they  are  sure  to  find  a  good  en- 
tertainment Mr.  and  Mrsw  W.G.Jones  are  still  on 
the  programme  at  the  National,  in  the  leadipg 
parta 

BsBimif's  Muaxuic. — ^This  highly  popular  estab- 
lishment, imder  the  management  oi  John  Oreen- 
wood,  Jr^  Esq.,  is  the  most  complete  and  magnifi- 
cent magazine  of  natural  and  artificial  curiosities 


in  the  United  States;  and  that  its  interest  and 
value  are  duly  appreciated  is  attested  by  the  un- 
ceasing train  of  visitors  that  contbaally  passes  to 
and  fro  through  its  spneioas  galleries  thitwghoot 
the  day  and  eveniiig.  Here  are  seen  the  great 
Chinese  collection,  embracix^  many  figorea  <«  life 
size,  with  houses,  fiirniture,  work-sliope»  and  aO  the 
paraphernalia  of  Chinese  life,  from  the  street  barber 
to  the  rich  boodoir  and  the  court  of  jnatice;  hero 
b  the  eoQ^^regation  of  birds  and  beaato  of  oppoofei 
natures,  livim[  tcffether  in  the  closest  hazmoi^, 
known  as  "Tne  Happy  Family;"  the  model  of 
the  great  Koh-i-noor  Diamond,  almost  as  brilliant 
as  the  original ;  giants,  dwarfh,  presei  vatioiia  of  flie 
animated  worikl;  mJnerala,pamting8,eoBmoraniai^ 
and  thiitts  inoumerable  of  rare  and  curioos  in- 
terest m  the  lecture-room  are  given,  aftenoon 
and  evening,  scenic  representations  by  a  good  com- 
pany of  dramatic  artists,  affbrdtng  altogether  a 
most  desirable  place  of  rsaort  at  ul  ha/an  of  the 
day  for  families  and  individoak. 

Castle  GAancir.— This  splendid  and  weU-known 
summer  resort  has,  after  due  preparatioo,  been 
again  thrown  open  for  the  seaaoo,  by  its  pnppiie- 
tors,  Mesurs.  French  and  Heiser,  and  a.  aeries  of 
concerts  are  now  given  on  Sunday  evenings  by 
Dodworth*s  celebrated  Comet  Band.  Remote  as 
Oastle  Qarden  is  fimn  the  regions  of  Upper-tea- 
dom,  the  denliena  of  that  ma^  drele  eaoaofc 
resist  the  temptation  of  an  oocaskmal.  pilgrimage 
to  the  summer  evening  scenes  of  enchantment  for 
which  Castle  Qarden  and  Lake  Como  are  alike  cele- 
brated ;  and  ttie  curious  observer  may  often  witnea 
the  carriage  of  the  nabob,  at  doak,  rolling  qnielly 
on  through  Eighth  street  and  Broadway,  BaUoy- 
ward.  Time-honored  celebrities  have  woven  a 
web  of  soul-touching  remembrances  around  the 
very  atmosphere  of  Castie  Gkrden,  but  the  pro- 
prietors charge  nothing  for  this ;  and  for  twenty- 
five  cents  the  viritor  may  enjoy  the  renuniaoenees^ 
the  choice  music,  the  fine  air,  and  a  glotiooa  view 
of  the  bay  after  sunset 


BUSINESS  NOTICES. 

StTiocia  Hatb. — ^Kellogg^s  elegant  summer  style 
hats,  just  got  up  for  the  season,  are  worthy  of  oom- 
mendatioa  lliey  ara  light,  airy,  and  beautiful 
His  wareroom  is  at  1?8  Canal  street 


ALBAirr  PcaioniOAL  Sroas,  aitd  Aokkct  or  thb 
RrpcrBua — ^Messrs.  M*Goun  and  Eewin  have  open- 
ed an  extensive  magaane  of  periodicals  and  cheap 
pubUeations,  at  No.  464  Broadway,  in  the  dty  of 
Albany,  where  we  can  recommend  the  readiqg 
world  with  entire  confidence.  Bvety  thing  in  the 
line  of  modern  publications  worth  having,  will  be 
found  on  their  counter.  They  are  also  agents  fat 
the  Republic  at  the  State  ca(^ 


Ira  Bbti& — A  magnificent  establishment  is  thai 
of  the  **  Marble  Pillar,"  at  the  corner  of  BroAdwaj 
and  State  street,  Albany,  under  the  management 
of  Ira  Betts-   and  many  a  drooping  law-girer, 
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wmffiktd  down  with  U|«  mn§  of  atete,  bM  bedn 
fiun  to  eoofeiB  tb»  pefreabing  poiron  of  his  Al- 
hamra.  Stnngen  who  Tiait  the  cafnUl  ihoold 
can  at  the  **  Marble  Pillar.*' 


"  LfYX  A2n>  LsT  Live." — ^This  ia  the  motto  of  the 
entoprifiiog  young  catererd»  Meflsra.  Wabat  and 
Radford,  who  hold  forth  at  No.  214  Broadway, 
opposite  St.  Paul's;  and  we  may  safely  eay  that 
whoBTer  lires  under  their  administration,  will  lire 


well  They  ha^e  recently  enlaiiged  and  refitted 
their  pleasant  establishment  as  a  resort  for  the 
bow  vivani$,  and  their  larder  is  always  stocked 
with  the  choicest  viands. 


Blackxan*8  Washinotox  Restaueamt  is  one  of 
the  conyenient  places  of  the  town  for  procuring  an 
excellent  dinner  or  lunch.  His  quarters  are  at  16 
Nassau  street 
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Hs  mania  for  book- 
makiog,whichpro- 
U  vails  to  such  an 
=  )|  extent  in  this  oom- 
^monity,  will  ere 
{long  be  the  death 
[of  the  "profes- 
[  sions,**  and  the  "fac- 
ulty **  at  least  will 
fix>m  necessity  find 
I  its  account  with  the  printer  instead 
of  the  patient  What  with  medical 
books,  leetures^  and  nostrums,  what 
with  the  teachings  of  Alio-,  Hydro-, 
and  HomcBO-potAy,  man  will  soon  learn  to  know 
himself,  prescribe  for  himself,  and  give  stout  battle, 
f  not  with  disease  and  even  death  itself,  at  least 
with  the  doctors.  Many  a  good  and  many  a  bad 
hook  OD  physie  aad  phyaiofegy  has  made  its  appear- 
ane^  "iUostratedwith  cuts,"  during  the  past  few 
yearSb  The  doctors  have  evidently  discovered  that 
the  people  are  far  more  willing  to  take  their  preeepU 
than  their  prmctiee,  that  they  will  more  readily  swal- 
low their  theories  than  their  medicines;  and  with 
the  numerous  rays  of  pharmaceutic  and  physiologi- 
cal light  already  let  in  upon  the  public  mind,  it  is 
foottd  to  be  much  easier  to  preserve  than  to  restore 
health.  By  means  of  the  sensible  and  really  sci- 
entific portion  of  the  medical  books  published, 
men  are  enabled  to  discover  many  of  the  causes 
of  disease,  and  thus  avoid  it,  as  dUo  the  appro- 
priate remedies  to  be  applied  when  disease  occurs. 
Redfield,  of  OUnton  Hall,  has  just  published  one 
of  this  class,  entitled : 

'  BROXoorm  axd  KnnmxD  BisxAsva.  By  W.  W. 
Hall,  M.  D.— This  is  a  book  of  850  pages,  in- 
eluding  an  index,  and  treating  of  the  diseases  of  the 
throat  the  bronehiis  and  the  lungs,  written  m  a  lan- 
ginge  and  style  adapted  to  the  eomprehensioo  of 


the  general  reader ;  and  in  our  climate,  where  theee 
diseases  are  very  prevalent,  such  a  book  is  of  the 
utmost  value.  We  make  a  veiy  short  extraet, 
which  oomprises  "  a  volume  "  in  itself^  if  estimated 
by  the  good  it  may  do  in  removing  a  prevalent 
and  dangeroua  error.  Speaklngof  Caiuumptum,  the 
Doctor  says,  it  is  generally  inherent,  but  is  also  pro- 
duced by  various  causes  which  he  enumerates,  and 
finally, 

''By  unwise  attempts  to  *  harden  the  cotiMu- 
tton*  by  needless  exposure  to  heat  and  cold,  and 
over-exertion;  forgettmg  that  a  man's  constitution 
is  like  a  good  garment,  which  lasts  the  longer  for 
being  the  better  taken  care  of,  and  is  no  more  im- 
proved by  hard  treatment  than  a  new  hat  is  made 
Detter  by  being  banged  about" 

This  is  not  only  plain-spoken,  but  rational,  and 
consistent  with  common  sense ;  for,  to  say  the  least, 
there  can  be  no  harm  in  the  avoidance  of  unnecea- 
saiy  exposure.  The  Doctor  in  this  work  takes  the 
ground  that  Consumption  is  not  in  all  cases  an  in- 
curable disease. 

Thx  Oavalixbs  or  ExoLANa  By  Hxxav  Wil- 
liam HESBxaT.  New-Tork :  J.  8.  Redfield.  Clinton 
HalL — ^This  may  properly  be  termed  a  romance  of 
English  history,  written  by  one  whose  long  resi- 
dence in  a  republic  has  not  sufficed  to  wean  his 
spirit  from  the  ancient  usages  of  fiitherland,  or  to 
eradicate  from  his  soul  the  strong  affiliation  to 
monarchical  and  regal  ceremonies  and  institutions^ 
implanted  in  the  mind  of  his  youth.  Hr.  Herberi^a 
book,  which  oomprises  a  series  of  fugitive  pieces, 
heretofore  published  in  varions  magazines,  will  be 
read  with  interest  for  its  romance  rather  than  its 
history ;  but  it  is  of  a  class  which  we  never  commend 
to  an  American  reader,  as  being  calculated  to  con- 
vey false  and  poisonous  notions  of  legitimacy  and 
aristocracy,  entirely  unsuited  to  a  republican  stu- 
dent The  American  reader  can  store  his  mind 
with  true  pictures  on  these  subjects  by  the  perusal 
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of  UgUimaie  hiUory^  and  to  that  wo  commend  him 
on  all  oceanonsw 

LiLLUNAND  OTHER  Poems.  By  Winthrop  Mack- 
woETH  Praed.  Redfield,  Clinton  Hall.— The  poeme 
of  Praed  haye  heretofore  been  better  known  in 
England  than  in  America,  though  many  of  his 
fugitive  pieces  have  been  conned  with  delight 
bj  the  readers  of  our  own  periodical  literature. 
This  vrfume  is  the  first  collation  of  his  poetical 
works,  and  even  this  is  very  incomplete.  Their 
author  was  one  of  the  most  promising  of  modem 
English  poets,  and  it  is  much  to  be  regretted  that 
his  career  was  so  early  cut  off.  A  term  of  te» 
years  added  to  such  a  life  would  undoubtedly 
have  placed  the  name  of  its  possessor  among  the 
deathless  poets  of  the  world,  and  given  to  man- 
kind an  unpalling  feast  of  delight.  There  is  a 
peculiar  freshness  of  style  in  Praed's  poetry,  a  sort 
of  ^9  mosaic,  composed  of  the  gems  of  fianey 
and  fact  most  choicely  and  artistically  put  to- 
gether, and  none  can  read  them  and  tire.  With 
few  exceptions,  his  poems  are  like  exquisite  paint- 
ings, over  which  the  eye  wanders  again  and  again, 
constantly  seeking  and  finding  new  beautiee. 

Remorse  and  other  Tales.  By  GL  P.  R  Jambs. 
New- York :  Bunce  A  Brother,  184  Nassau  street— 
This  is  said  to  be  the  best  work  of  its  well-known 
author.    It  comprises  a  series  of  consecutive  tales 


delineating  the  passioDS,  Remorse,  Jealousy,  Re- 
venge, Love,  Despair,  and  Hatred,  carefoUy  inter- 
woven with  romance  of  captivating  interest. 

The  Two  Famiues  :  An  Episode  in  the  History 
ofChapeltoa  By  the  Author  of  «  Rose  Douglaaa." 
New- York :  Harper  &  Brothers.— Chapeltoo  is  re- 
presented as  a  pretty  country  town  in  Scotland, 
and  the  present  work  purports  to  be  a  side-leaf  in 
its  history.  It  will  pass  current  at  least  as  a  ro- 
mance of  pleasing  interest,  carrying  with  it  a  good 
mcral. 

Courtesy,  Manners,  and-  Habits.  By.GEOsGx 
WiNFREir  Hbrvet.  Harper  ^  Brothers.— Guess- 
ing at  the  title  of  this  book,  we  should  have  placed 
it  in  the  Ohesterdeldian  category.  Bot  it  does  not 
belong  there.  What  Chesterfield  was  in  the  (aA- 
ionable  and  social  world,  Hervey  is  in  the  religioafl, 
and  his  book  is  devoted  to  the  cnttnie  of  becoming 
oonrtesy  and  etiquette  as  a  ChristiaB  doty  amoDg 
Christians :  a  worthy  missioB  truly,  yet  one  that 
would  seem  to  be  superfluous  in  the  field  to  whid> 
it  is  devoted.  There  is  yet  rooaa  for  another  Cbes* 
terfield. 

FlELO-BoOE  OF  TBB  REVOLUTION. — Na  12  of  Lo8- 

sing's  patriotic  pictorial  is  now  before  the  publk; 
published  by  the  Harpers.    We  are  not  surprised 
to  learn  that  this  valuable  ^rial  is  in  exteo^ve 
i  demand. 


THE  ORDER  OF  UNITED  AMERICANS. 


Address  of  CnANOELLOB  Amks  C.  Page. — 
On  the  evening  of  the  27th  of  April,  Warren 
Chapter  No.  8  held  an  anniversary  celebration 
at  their  rooms  in  Brooklyn,  at  which  a  large 
company  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  were  pre- 
sent. Our  ever  active  and  energetic  brother, 
A.  C.  Page,  Esq.,  having  been  chosen  as  the 


orator  of  the  occasion,  was  present,  and  de- 
livered  a  most  interesting  disconrse ;  stepping 
from  the  oonnting-room  to  the  rostrnm,  and 
emerging  from  the  bostling  scenes  of  mercan- 
tile daties  to  the  responsible  and  embarrassing 
position  of  a  pubHc  speaker,  with  all  the  ease 
of  an  adept  in  the  oratorical  art.  We  make 
a  few  extracts  from  this  address,  all  of  whicii 
are  very  fine,  and  some  critically  beaudfnl. 
The  subject  being  Tnurn,  we  quote  a  few 
words  from  the  proem : 

""  B^  truth,  we  mean  things  as  they  are ;  faeU 
and  tne  relations  of  facts ;  things  as  Gk)d  appre- 
hends them;  thmgs  as  God  reveals  them  to  his 
creatures.** 

The  speaker  proceeded  to  state,  that  as 
tmth  come  from  God,  it  pervaded  the  whole 
creation ;  bnt  that,  by  the  birth  and  growtJi 
of  error,  truth  became  perverted  or  hidden 
upon  earth,  and  was  again  brought  forth  and 
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revealed  to  man  through  the  advent  of  the 
Saviour.  With  him  it  was  crucified,  and  with 
him  arose  again.  Sabeequently  It  was  cast 
by  the  Papacy  into  the  wells  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion, and  restored  again  by  Martin  Luther. 
The  speaker  next  dwelt  largely  upon  the  value 
of  truth  in  religion,  government,  and  in  all 
the  various  phases  of  its  application.  We 
quote  a  passage : 

"But  there  is  enjoymeut,  and  of  the  highest 
order,  in  the  pursuit  of  truth,  which  renders  the 
neoeasarv  toil  and  self-denial  but  a  triml  sacrifice. 
But  while  I  may  insist  on  the  reality  of  purely 
intellectual  pleasure  from  study  and  reflectiou,  my 
principal  object  is  to  declare  the  superior  pleasure 
which  truth  in  contemplation  and  possession  gives 
over  every  other  source  of  enjoyment;  a  pleasure 
open  to  all  mmda,  whether  cultivated  or  unculti- 
vated :  to  the  reflecting  student  most  accessible  in 
its  purest  quality  and  largest  de^ee ;  but  also 
derivable  to  those  who  never  investigate  patiently 
nor  reflect  intensely.  Truth,  discovered  and  pos- 
aesaed  by  the  mind,  gives  its  own  peculiar  pleasure. 
The  ooDtemplation  of  a  ginffle  truth,  casually  per- 
ceived, as  well  as  that  elicited  by  elaborate  reason- 
ing; and  brouffht  out  in  dusters  of  gems  from  the 
deep  mines  ox  thought;  a  bare  fact^  separated  en 
tirely  from  error  and  raised  above  douot,  contem- 
plated as  an  immutable  reality,  bestows  enjoyment 
of  a.  nature  superior  to  the  most  ingenious  com- 
hkiAtioas  where  error  is  known  or  suspected  to  be 
hidden." 

The  effects  of  truth  and  error  upon  the 
mind  and  Acuities  are  thus  analytically  set 
forth: 

"  If  error  went  no  further  than  Hu  intelUet,  the 
coDseqaences  would  not  be  so  sad  But  it  cannot 
stop  there.  The  intellectual  faculties  are  the  mas* 
ticators  and  digestive  apparatus  of  the  souL  The 
mind  perceives,  reflects,  cugests,  and  then  the  moral 
circulation  and  assimilation  commence.  What 
the  mind  feeds  on,  goes  to  the  earueience,  thepae- 
HonM,  the  heart.  If  it  be  truth,  the  conscience  is 
quickened  and  true,  and  the  heart  beats  with 
healthful  pulse,  and  urges  on  a  current  of  life 
throo^bout  the  whole  being.  If  it  be  error,  the 
coDscience  is  paralyzed,  the  passions  swollen  and 
ungovernable,  the  will  perverted,  and  ready  to  do 
the  ludding  of  the  basest  lusts ;  and  the  heart  cir- 
culates a  flood  of  death  throughout  the  entire 
eooocnny  of  the  soul. 

*  So  with  the  body  politic.  If  error  could  remain 
in  our  Constitution,  our  law-books  and  legislative 
speedie8»  and  not  circulate  throufh  the  arteries 
and  veins  of  our  country,  it  might  be  a  shame  and 
a  sioy  but  it  could  not  do  extended  injury.  But  it 
cannot  remain  there.  A  fundamental  error  at  Uie 
heart  of  our  Constitution,  or  in  one  of  the  main 
arteries  of  our  laws,  may  speedily  be  found  in  its 
eflects  at  the  remotest  extremity  and  iu  the  tiuiest 


**  Let  us  then  reflect  on  the  infinite  preference  of 
imfh  over  error.  Error  may  come  in  specious 
pc^tical  falsities^  promising  to  distinguidi  and 
aggrandize  a  peo|^  by  some  newly  couceiveU 


notion,  that  takeM  because  it  is  a  novehy.  It  may 
present  before  our  eyes  the  tempting  vision  of  our 
millions  of  inert  and  sflent  acres  alltdled  and  pop- 
ulated, and  teeming  with  social  and  business  Uie. 
And  it  may  whisper  that  this  desired  resuH  can 
be  best  accomplished  by  throwing  open  every 
door  of  our  precious  asylum  to  the  galfed  serfe  of 
other  hmds»  and  enhtfging  and  multiplying  our 
ballot-boixesL 

**  It  may  perhaps  come  to  our  eais,  in  the  siren 
eloquence  of  a  true  freeman  exiled  from  a  land 
that  has  aright  to  be  free,  and  urseus  to  admit 
and  act  upon  a  fidlacy  that  is  so  like  truth  that 
mae  men  doubt  and  hesitate  to  reject  it;  and,  by 
touchmg  the  tenderest  sympathies  of  an  Ameri- 
can, alnuat  make  us  beheve  it  is  our  duty  to  join 
a  holy  foreign  crusade  aganist  the  tyranto  of  the 
old  world.  Or  it  may  come  m  any  other  form.  And 
yet  I  say,  if  solid,  sober  judgment  pronounces  that 
error  even  lurks  in  it^  we  had  better  repress  our 
desire  for  population,  our  sympathies  with  the 
distant  oppressed,  tax  immi^ation,  and  wall  in  our 
ballot-boxes,  than  that  pditical  error  should  defile 
the  fine  sold  of  our  republican  crown,  or  poison 
the  arteries  of  our  happy  and  as  yet  healthy 
country.  We  have  nothine  to  do  with  any  scheme, 
however  fair  it  promise  for  wealth,  honor,  or  in- 
crease, that  will  not  bear  the  scrutmy  of  truth" 

The  truth  in  government  is  thus  apostro- 
phized: 

"  Especially  do  otir  age  afid  country  demand  vi- 
gilant partiHuis  of  truth.  The  truth  in  aovemment 
never  was  displayed  to  mortal  eyes  untu  the  found- 
ing of  our  repobUc.  An  enlightened,  free,  religious 
nle,  with  Bible  republicanism  for  their  polity, 
le  full-orbed  truth  in  human  government. 
Brethren,  I  beh'eve  our  order  is  another  embodied 
truth  'Eternal  vigilance  is  the  price  of  liberty*' 
and  by  what  eyes  shall  this  vigilance  be  exercised, 
if  not  by  the  native-bom  sons  of  freedom  t  Who 
shall  be  the  body-guard  of  truth  in  religion  and 

E>litics  for  our  native  land,  if  not  we,  whose 
there  possessed  the  soil  before  we  were  bom ! 
Who  so  well  understand  the  true  principles  of  our 
government  as  we,  who  were  taught  them  iu  in- 
fimcy  ?  Who  can  possibly  love  tbem  so  well  as 
we,  who  have  never  known  any  other  t  When 
immense  hosts  of  aliens  are  landing  annually  on 
our  shores,  and,  like  the  well-trained  regiments  of 
an  invading  army,  form  immediately  into  battalions, 
ready  for  self-defense  or  aggression,  needs  there 
no  organization  of  American  natives  to  stand 
ready  for  defense,  or  offense  if  need  hef  Or  is 
our  country  merely  a  vast  tract  of  land,  with 
some  magic  UKfptaij  that  transforms  mnnarchists 
at  once  into  uberalists;  serfii  into  men;  barbarians 
into  the  enlightened  and  refined ;  and  all,  atheists, 
infidels,  and  Papists,  at  once  into  lovers  and  prac- 
tisers  of  truth  f  Is  America  merely  a  ^continent, 
or  is  it  the  sacred  birth-right  of  liberty  f  And  is 
liberty  a  thing  necessarily  eternal  beoiuse  it  has 
once  existed ;  and  incapable  of  corruption  because 
it  has  existed  in  |>urity  f  or  is  it  liable  both  to  be 
vitiated  and  annihilated  f  And  by  whom  is  it 
most  likely  to  be  destroyed  f  By  invading  armies^ 
under  a  foreign  leader,  coming  with  the  avowed 
purpose  of  a^pgrsssion ;  or  by  armies  equally  averse 
to  true,  constitutional,  restricted  liberty,  flying  from 
the  abodes  of  tyranny  and  huoger  and  ignoraaoe, 
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and  hurled  by  the  very  foroe  of  neoMoity  at  obo« 
to  the  other  extreme  of  riot  and  UeentKnmeM  t 
Is  Amerioaa  freedom  of  tuch  a  nature  that  it  can- 
not poeeibly  be  deteriorated  by  this  mighty  in- 
flux of  unleavened  humanity  from  the  old  world  I 
**  Brethren,  rarely  as  liberty  is  the  hope  of  the 
world,  our  order  U  an  emMUd  tnuk  /  It  is 
henceforth  to  be  a  perpetual  institution  so  long  as 
our  country  is  the  chosen  of  God,  the  home  of  the 
Bible,  of  virtue,  of  science,  of  iiidttstry,  of  hope. 
Tbe.necessity  of  its  existence  will  never  oease  until 
the  tporld  is  free,  until  infidelity  is  dead,  until  Home 
shall  be  hurled  from  the  seven  hills,  until  grants 
and  demagogues  shall  have  disappwed  from  the 
earth.  As  oonserrators  o(  the  gneatest  and  holiest 
earthly  interests,  let  us  then  be  vigilant,  watchfol, 
active,  untiring.  Let  tnUk  be  iniribed  upon  our 
banner;  truth  be  written  uoonour  hearts;  truth 
be  our  motto  with  each  other ;  truth  our  search, 
our  hope,  and  our  reward." 

OHAsassLj,  0.  U.  A.,  Stats  or  Nxw-Yobk, 
New  York,  April  2^th,  1862. 
Ths  following  Rales  and  Regnlatioos  were  adopt- 
ed and  ordered  to  be  printed. 

0.    GOOOEIOH  BOTGX^ 

G.  a  of  the  a 

Rules  and  Rboulations  for  the  Govxrnmksit  or 
Oharobbt,  O.  U.  a,  Statk  or  Naw-Yoax. 


Chancery  shall  always  be  opened  at  the  ap- 
pointed time.  The  G.  S.  shall  preside,  assisted  by 
the  Grand  lat  and  2d  Chiefd.  In  the  absence  of 
the  G.  S.,  the  Chair  shall  be  taken  by  the  Senior 
Officer  present. 

Should  no  quorum  appear  within  thirty  minutes 
of  the  time  named,  the  members  present  may  or- 
aranize  the  meeting,  and  adjourn  to  some  specified 
niture  time.  A  representation  of  one  tbira  of  the 
Chapters,  or  twenty  Chancellors  from  the  body  at 
large,  shall  constitute  a  quorum  for  the  transaction 
of  business. 

ttULx  n. 

The  Offioers  shall  be  respectivelv  stationod  m 
ioUowa: — Grand  1st  0.  on  the  rigH  nod  Gnnd 
2d  Con  the  left  of  the  G.S.;  G.CLof  tbeaaod 
G.  0.  a  at  the  side  desk  on  the  rigfat»  and  G.  a  of 
tlM  B.  and  G.  F.  O.  at  the  side  dedE  on  the  left  of 
thoG.a 

It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  G.  S.  *t  A  to  pre? 
vent  the  admission  in,  or  remaining  withia  the  bar 
of  Ohanoery  of  other  than  menwers  of  this  or 
other  Chanceries,  or  persons  duly  authorised 

xiTLS  m. 

The  G.  S.  shall  appoint  two  members  of  the 
Order  to  act  as  Marshals,  who  shall  have  charge 
of  Uie  doors. 

AULB  IV. 

Bvery  Chancellor  shall  appear  with  the  BmUem 
and  atw.  On  entering  the  Hall  of  meeting,  the 
name  of  each  OhanoeUnr,  togetiier  with  the  name 
of  the  Chapter  he  representa,  shall  be  announced 
by  the  Manhal  in  charge  of  the  inner  door;  and 
eadi  person  admitted  shall  salute  the  G.  S.  both 


upon  entering  and  retiring.  Memberaof  Chancerv 
entering  the  Room  after  the  calling  of  the  Roll 
shall  report  themselves  to  the  G.  C.  of  the  C.  in 
order  that  their  names  may  be  entered  upon  the 
MionteA 

XULI  V. 

The  business  of  each  Bessioo  shall  be  oonducted 
m  the  following  order : 

1.  Calling  the  Roll  of  Membara. 

2.  Reading  Minutes  of  precedi^  Seasion. 
*8.  Communications  fix>m  Arch-C9iancery. 
*4.  Communications  from  Grand  Sachem. 

5.  Communications  from  Chapters. 

6.  Reception  of  Appeals. 

7.  Reception  of  Applications  for  Charters. 

8.  Reception  of  Miscellaneous  Communicatlona 

9.  Reports  of  Standing  Committees. 

10.  Reports  of  Special  Committees. 

11.  Unfinished  Business. 

12.  New  Business. 


The  Roll  of  Committeee  shall  be  called  at  each 
meeting,  and  reports  made,  if  readj.  Oommittsss 
on  spe^  bttsinesB  shall,  if  praetwable,  report  at 
the  Session  next  after  their  appointment 


'Hie  G-.  S.  may  at  any  time  during  the  SesKoo 
suspend  the  proceedings  for  the  purpose  of  qusS- 
fying  a  new  member,  whose  credentials  sliall  nsTe 
been  previoudy  presented.  Delegates  shall  al- 
ways be  presented  for  quidifiaatian  by  a  member 
of  the  body. 

wjidt  vm. 

No  question  shall  be  stated  unless  moved 
two  Brothers,  nor  be  open  for  consideration  udI 
stated  by  the  G.  S. ;  and  when  a  question  is  before 
Chancery,  no  motion  shall  be  in  order,  except,  1st, 
To  adjoura  *  2d,  To  Is^  on  the  table ;  8d,  The  ore- 
vious  question;  4th,  To  postpone;  6th,  To  refer; 
6th,  To  amend.  And  they  shall  have  precedence 
in  the  order  in  which  they  are  arranged,  the  first 
three  of  which  shall  be  decided  without  debate. 


XULI  IX. 

.   All  OrdinaBees  and  Resolntiooa  mint  be  pre* 
•eoted  in  writing. 

XUUI  X 

TThen  a  blank  is  to  be  filled,  the  question  shall 
be  first  taken  on  the  highest  sum  or  number,  and 
the  longest  time  proposed. 


Any  member  may  call  for  a  divisaoa  of  Ibe 
question  when  the  sense  will  admit  of  it 


When  any  three  members  call  for  the  yeas  and 
navs,  the  G.  C.  of  the  C.  shall  call  the  roll  alphabeti- 
cally, when,  as  a  member  is  called,  he  shall  (unl^s 
excused)  declare  openly  and  without  debate  or 
explanation  his  assent  or  dissent  to  the  question. 

*  Commanlc«tioD8  from  Arch-Chanoeiy  or  the  G.  S. 
may  be  reoeired  at  any  time  dvixig  the  Seidan. 
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After  any  qneetioii,  except  one  of  iDdefinito  poet- 
pooemeot^  has  beeo  decided,  any  two  mesaben 
who  Yoted  in  the  majority,  and  none  other,  may, 
at  the  next  meeting,  move  for  a  reconsideration 
thereof;  bat  no  diecoasion  of  the  main  question 
ahall  be  allowed  unleee  reooneidered. 


No  Ohancellor  shall  speak  more  than  twice  on 
any  subject  mider  consideration,  while  any  other 
Brother  who  has  not  spoken  more  than  once  on 
tibe  queetioD  daime  the  floor,  nor  mere  than  ten 
mmntes  each  time,  unless  by  nnapimoue  oooseot 

EULB  ZY. 

When  a  Chancellor  intends  to  speak  on  a  qties- 
tioo,  he  ehall  rise  in  his  plaee,  and  respectftdly  ad 
dress  the  G.  a  in  the  words.  Most  Noble  Grand 
Sacheno,  who  shall  then  annoonce  the  speaker  by 
name.  Should  more  than  one  Chancellor  rise  to 
■peak  at  the  same  time,  the  G.  d.  shall  determine 
who  19  entitled  to  the  floor,  and  no  Chancellor 
diall  proceed  to  speak  ontil  he  has  been  annonnced 
by  the  chair. 

BULB  ZYI. 

The  G.  S.  or  any  Chancellor  may  call  a  Brother 
to  order  while  speaking,  when  the  debate  shall  be 
sospended  mitii  the  pdnt  of  order  be  determined ; 
onless  he  appeal  from  the  decision  of  the  Chair, 
whea  he  may  use  the.  foUowing  wonla,  and  Jione 
other:  *'Most  N.  G.  S.,  I  respe(&uUy  appeal  from 
the  decision  of  the  Chair  to  Chancery  f  where- 
T^wn  Chancery  shall,  withont  debate,  except  the 
appeUant  may  state  the  ground  of  his  appeal  and 
the  G.  S.  the  reasons  for  ms  decision,  not  pocupyii^ 
more  than  &ve  minutes  each,  proceed  toyote  upon 
the  qaestion,  which  shall  always  be  put  as  follows : 
"  WUl  Chancery  sustain  the  decision  of  the  Chair  T 


The  previoQS  qaestion  shall  be  in  this  form: 
"  ShaU  Che  mam  qaestion  be  now  pnt  t"  It  ahalL 
only  be  admitted  when  called  by  ten  members^ 
and  supported  by  majority  vote  of  Chancery. 
And  its  effect  shall  be  to  put  an  end  to  all  debate, 
Bad  bring  the  Chancery  to  a  direct  Vote  npon  pend* 
log  amendments^  (if  any,}  and,  th^reiapoB^  tbe 
— h  qaestioD. 


No  member  shall  be  permitted  to  speak  or  vote 
on  any  question  before  Chancery,  unless  clothed 
with  the  Emblem  and  Star. 

The  fallowing  resolution  was  also  adopted : 
Beaolved,  That  the  meethigs  of  this  body  shall 
always  be  opened  by  prayer,  recognizing  the  ne- 
oeesity  of  the  Dirine  Bleaung  and  Benedictioa 
opoD  our  objects  and  efforts,  and  that  the  person 
^oaen  by  the  presiding  officer  to  fulfil  that  duty 
shall  connne  himself  to  the  objects  aboye  named ; 
but  should  no  suitable  person  be  present^  the  aboye 
daty  may  be  dispensed  with. 


£  Plijbib€B  Ubtum  Chapxbb  bBfl  removed 
from  the  oorner  oC  the  Bpwery  and  Broome 
street  to  Masonic  Hall,  No  27^  Grand  street, 


where  its  meetings  will  be  beneafiber  held  on 
Thusday  eyenings. 

"Wathe  Ohapteb  No.  52  celebrated  tbeir 
first  anniyersary  on  Tuesday  eyening,  May 
4tb,  at  their  Chapter  rooms.  There  was  a 
goodly  nnraber  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of 
America  in  attendance  to  listen  to  the  exer- 
cises, which  consisted  of  vocal  mnsic  by  a 
select  choir,  and  addresses  by  several  members 
of  the  Order. 

The  principal  address  was  delivered,  at  the 
request  of  the  Chapter,  by  Chancellor  Jos.  0, 
Morton,  of  Franklin  Chapter,  who  pointed 
out  and  exhibited  to  the  audience,  in  that 
truthful  and  forcible  manner  for  whidh  he  is 
characterised,  the  many  and  various  elements 
that  are  prevalent  and  growing  in  the  midst 
of  the  American  people,  which  will,  nnless 
speedily  eradicated  and  destroyed,  tend  to 
lead  to  and  hasten  our  nation's  decay.     . 

The  lecture  was  listened  to  with  the  most 
profound  respect  and  admiration  by  an  intel- 
ligent and  attentiye  audience ;  and  at  its  close, 
a  nnanimous  vote  of  thanks  was  t^idered  to 
the  able  lecturer  by  the  meeting,  with  a  re- 
qnest  that  he  would  deliver  his  lecture  on 
"PoliUoal  Education'^  before  the  Chapter  oa 
some  fntnre  occasion. 

This  Chapter  is  in  a  very  flourishing  con- 
dition. Although  it  has  been  organized  but 
one  year,  it  can  boast  of  having  over  ninety 
members,  principally  young  men,  bnt  whose 
hearts  and  views  are  as  one  as  to  their  dn^es 
as  Americans ;  a  surplus  in  their  treasury  <^ 
near  $200,  notwithstanding  the  extra  expenses 
incidental  to  the  first  year's  existence  of  a 
Chapter,  and  one  of  the  most  magnifioent  and 
costly  banners  in  the  city. 

May  Wayne  Chapter  ever  continue  to  flonr- 
ish  and  prosper,  and  spread  those  p^^iotio 
principles  upon  which  our  noble  Order  is 
based. 


DuTiBS  OF  Chaplains  of  thb  Ordeb,— The 
Chaplains  of  the  several  Chapters  of  the  Order, 
be»des  their  other  duties,  are  required  by 
Ordnance  No.  6,  estaUishing.  a  funeral  ser- 
vioe,  to  report  immediately  to  the  Qrand 
Chaplain  the  decease  of  aay  brother  of  the* 
Chapter.  Ea(^  Chaplain  is  also  required  hj 
section  8,  article  III.,  ^^to  reoord  in  a  book 
to  be  kept  by  Mm,  the  death  of  eaeh  brotherY 
together  witii  the  cause,  time,  place  of  borialy 
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and  the  dnratioii  of  Lis  illness,  with  any  thing 
of  interest  in  connection  with  his  life  and 
death,  and  report  the  same  to  the  Grand 
Chaplain.'' 

The  Grand  Chaplain  is  required  hy  the  same 
ordnance  to  ^*  keep  a  book  in  which  shall  be 
recorded  the  names  and  residences  of  the 
several  Chapter  Chaplains,  and  also  such  gen- 
eral or  special  information  as  he  may  receive 
from  them."  A  record  of  this  kind,  if  care- 
fnUy  kept,  will  become  one  of  deep  interest, 
and  valuable  for  reference  in  the  future ;  and 
in  order  that  it  may  be  well  and  perfectly 
kept,  it  is  necessary  that  the  several  subordi- 
nate Chaplains  be  prompt  and  faithful  in  their 
reports. 

Communications  for  the  Grand  Chaplain 
should  be  addressed,  Colonel  William  Steele, 
No.  63  Nassau  street,  New- York. 


The  Wayne  Guabd. — ^The  following  pre- 
amble and  resolutions  were  received  at  rather 
a  late  day, but  "better  late  than  never:" 

At  a  meetioe  of  Wayne  Chapter  No.  62, 0.ITA., 
held  on  Tuesday  evening,  March  16tb,  1852,  the 
foIlowiDg  preamble  and  resolutions  were  unani- 
mooflly  adopted,  viz. : 

Wkereat,  our  Chapter  accepted  of  the  invita- 
tion of  Wayne  Guard,  Captain  Riley,  to  act  as  our 
«80ort  on  the  Ute  celebration  of  the  22d  February 
last ;  be  it  therefore 

Beiolved,  That  we  tender  to  Wayne  Guards  our 
nnfeisned  thanks  for  the  favor  extended  to  us  go 
the  day  alluded  to ;  that  their  kindness,  gentle- 
manly conduct^  and  ^^ood  feeling  shall  ever  be  re- 
memoered  with  gratitude  by  us  as  indiTiduals  and 
as  a  body. 

Reiolved,  That  we  congratulate  Wayne  Guard 
on  their  success  in  military  tactics ;  the  "  school  of 
the  soldier "  has  been  well  learned  by  its  Com- 
mandant, and  imparted  to  his  command,  and 
proves  that  the  name  they  have  adopted  never 
will  be  dishonored  by  want  of  knowlec^e  or  lack 
of  courage ;  and  we  are  confident,  as  long  as  we 
have  them  at  the  right  of  our  line,  we  have  but  to 
follow  to  be  sure  of  victory,  when  called  on  to  de- 
fend the  American  Constitution  and  its  laws. 

And  it  was  further 

JiesolvetH  Tiiat  a  copy  of  the  above  preamble 
and  resolutions  be  transmitted  to  the  W'ayne 
Guards,  and  a  copy  of  the  same  be  published  in 
the  Hepubiic,  a  Journal  of  the  O.TJ.A,  under  seal 
6f  the  Chapter  by  the  C.  of  the  0. 

E.  S.  Du  Bois,  O.  of  the  C, 

Health  of  the  GsAin>  Chaplain. — ^The 
members  of  the  Order  will  be  glad  to  learn 
that  OoL  Steele,  G.C.,  is  rapidly  recovering 
from  the  effects  of  the  dangerous  injuries  re- 
ceived by  being  thrown  from  his  carriage  a 
few  weeks  since.  We  are  happy  to  announce 
also  that  Chancellor  Lefevre,  whose  life  was 


for  some  time  despaired  of,  is  now  considered 
out  of  danger,  and  in  a  &ir  way  to  speedy 
recovery.  The  illness  of  these  gentlemen  has 
temporarily  retarded  the  progress  of  the 
monument. 

The  Chakoebt  of  New-Jebskt  will  hold 
its  next  quarterly  session  at  Jersey  City,  on 
the  second  Wednesday  of  June.  As  all  or 
nearly  all  the  rdlroads  of  the  State  concen- 
trate at  that  place,  it  is  expected  that  a  lai^je 
number  of  Chancellors  will  be  present  A 
goodly  number  of  members  from  New- York 
will  probably  visit  the  Chancery  of  New- 
Jersey  during  its  seesicHi. 

WAsmNOTow  Chapteb  at  Obanok,  NJ.-— 
We  are  pleased  to  learn  that  this  new  Chap- 
ter is  thriving  suooeesfnlly,  and  that  arrange- 
ments are  in  progress  for  celebrating  their 
first  anniversary  on  the  81st  of  July,  by  a 
public  demonstration.  In  the  rural  districts 
of  New-Jersey,  our  Order  is  proportionatciy 

better  represented  than  in  any  oUier  State. 
— ♦•♦^ 

The  New-Tobk  Chakobbt  will  hold  its 
June  Session  at  Ponghkeepsie,  on  Monday  the 
7th  inst.  Members  from  this  city  and  Brook- 
lyn will  go  by  the  Hudson  River  Railroad. 
We  understand  that  arrangements  are  made 
by  Oncachta  Chapter  for  a  public  addresa  in 
the  evening,  explanatory  of  onr  objects  and 

principles. 

•  •  • 

The  Monttment. — ^A  meeting  of  the  dele- 
gates from  the  several  Chapters,  appointed  to 
obtain  subscriptions  for  lota  in  the  Monument 
Cemetery,  will  be  held  on  Monday  evening, 
Mc^  81,  at  Chancery  Rooms,  for  the  purpose 
of  ascertaining  the  number  of  lots  snbscribed. 
The  trustees  will  be  in  attendance,  and  each 
delegate  is  requested  to  come  prepared  with 
his  subscription  book ;  or,  if  he  cannot  be 
present  in  person,  to  send  the  book« 

Zaohabt  Tatlob  Chapteb  meets  hereafter 

on  Thursday  evenings  instead  of  Wednesday. 

The  rooms  are  on  the  Third  Avenue,  near 

Fifty-eighth  street. 

>•  • 

AvEBiOAK  Chapteb  has  changed  its  night 

of  meeting  from    Monday  to  Wednesday. 

Rooms,  860  Broadway. 

LBznraTON  Assooiatiok  of  Brooklyn  haa, 
we  leam,  made  the  preliminary  arrangements 
for  an  excoraion  on  15th  of  July  next. 
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jr.    ORR, 

SK<^EjSl¥1^E  m  WOOB9 

Ha  09  JOHJff  8TBXBT,  V.  T. 

8TBILS  AVD  CO., 

PATSNT    FBATHBR     BRUSH     MAKUFACTURBRS, 
Ho.  53  Waamn  >od  306  Peari  Btreeta,  New- York. 


GABDVEB'B  PBEIOini  BEDSTEAD, 

CABINirr  AND  MATTRESS  WAREHOUSE, 60  Gold  at., 
batwem  Beekman  and  Spmoe  tts.,  ■stablishbd  1840. 
TUt  Improved  Bedstead  has  reeeiTed  the  highest  premiumfl 
awarded  by  the  Amerioaa  Inatttnte,  In  1843,  '44,  and  *4S, 
orar  ereiy  eompetitor :  and  the  M«daly  at  the  tain  of  1840, 
*47,aad'48. 

Parlor  «Bd  Ch«aib«r  Fnrailnre. 
The  Bedsteads  and  all  other  articles  of  fkirnitnre  required 
te  the  Parlor,  Chamber,  or  Bedroom,  such  as  Sofiu,  Chairs, 
Pier  and  Oeatre  Tables,  Dresring  BureanSf  Frendi  and  Cot- 
tage Bedsteads,  Waahstands,  Toilet  Tables,  &c,  are  mana- 
fketnred  of  Blaek  Walnut  and  Mahogany,  of  ererj  razletj 
of  pattern  and  style,  and  nnder  Us  immediate  sapenision. 
Ha»  llaTTBSSSB84*>lUMtcra  J'eather  Beds,  fco.,warranted 
as  represented. WILLIAM  0.  GARDNER. 

BLAKTB  ABOXATIC  BITTSB8. 

The  Sttbacribar  with  renewed  confidence  caUs  the  atten- 
tion of  the  public  to  hia  well-known  remMy  for  Drapep- 
lia  and  Urer  Complaints,  the  **  Aromatic  Bitters.''  The 
numerous  Testimonials  he  has  reoeired  within  the  past 
year  fW>m  Tarlous  sections  of  the  eoantry  aflbrd  condusire 
eridenoe  of  the  great  efficacy  of  these  Bitters  for  all  dia- 
eaaaa  arising  ftom  a  deraogement  of  the  Liver,  or  an  im- 
pure atate  of  the  Blood.  He  does  not  pretend  that  they 
are  a  «<  certain  and  infallible  care"  for  all  the  «*  ills  that 
lleah  is  h^  to ;"  but  he  does  claim  that  they  are  a  spbkdt 
and  arpKcrruAL  remedy  for  the  peculiar  complaints  for 
which  they  are  recommended.  A  OertiScate  to  that  effect, 
■Isnied  by  all  the  leadhig  Captains  of  the  New-York  and 
werpool  packet-ahips,  should  eoDrince  he  most  incred- 
nlooB  on  that  point 

As  the  **  Springtime  of  the  year  is  coming,"  when  Bil- 
kyasaflbctlons  are  generally  prevalent,  an  occasional  use 
of  the  '^Aiomatie  Bitters,"  by  way  of  jireoamlioe,  may  sare 
one  ftom  a  lit  of  sicknesa,  and  a  "  Doctor'a  BUI "  besides. 

Dr.  Blakb*s  AaoM&Tic  Bittbks  are  not  unpleasant  to 
the  taste ;  and  a  short  trial  will  be  sufficient  to  produce 
the  result. 

Depot,  118  Diriiion  street,  and  68  South  street,  corner  of 
THOMAS  BLAKE. 


WALHirr  ft  BADrOBFS  8AL00B. 

rWXBB  SUBSCRIBER,  HAYING  ENLARGED  AND 
'X  beautUed  his  EstabUshment,  No.  214  Broadway,  is 
ptepared  to  supply  his  friends  and  the  public  with  SUP- 
PERS, eomptlsing  Oysters  of  the  finest  quality,  dressed  In 
ereiy  desirable  manner,  and  every  other  soasonable  dell- 
eacj  that  the  palate  mav  crave.  His  oonvenienoes  are 
BOW  so  exten^e,  that  visitors  are  served  without  the  least 
delay.  A  good  Bar  is  connected  with  the  Establishment, 
fioa  which  the  eholoest  vrines,  Uqaors,  and  segars  may  be 
obiaiaed.  J.  A.  WALNUT, 

214  Broadway,  opposite  St.  Paul's  Chnrofa. 

"Brery  Object  has  a  Bright  and  Dark  Side." 
Inproof  of  which,  C.  6.  MURCH  refers  the  hat-weariag 


nunl^  to  his  beautiAil  Spring  Style  of  Hats  for  Gen- 
m.  These  Hats  are  truly  dark,  yet  bright  as  the  dia* 
mond ;  and  with  a  lustre  all  their  own,  they  shine  like  a 
food  deei  in  a  wicked  world.  Remember  the  Hata  of 
MuscbI  the  Hats  of  Mobch  remember  1—933  Third 
Avenue. 


0.  B.  BBANCIf , 

SUBGICAL  AND  MECHANICAL  DENTIST,  NO.  43 
Sixth  Avenue,  New- York.  All  Dental  operations 
•ttsoded  to  In  a  careAil  and  thorough  manner.  Abti- 
yiciAL  Tasra  inserted  so  as  to  give  perfect  satlslketion, 
and  nasnipBsaed  in  style  of  workmanship. 

fartieMlT  iUUnti^u  giv9%  t9  th4  rtgnltktimg  tf  Ckil- 
drtmU  Ttetk. 


0.  V.  A. 

GENERAL   TAYLOR'S   HEAD-QUARTERS! 
76  ruLTOs,  coa.  oolb  st.,  mbw-tokx. 

J80CJDER  IS  HAPPY  TO  INFORM  THE  ORDER, 
•  9jA  the  Public  generally,  that  at  his  location,  cor- 
ner of  Goki  and  Fulton  streets,  th^  will  find  displayed 
an  uneoualled  selecUon  of  CLOTHING  FOR  SPRmo 
AND  Summer  wear,  made  up  trom  the  best  goods  In 
the  market,  and  by  the  first  woricmen.  Men^s,  Youths', 
and  Children^  dothing,  at  prices  lower  than  ever  before 
oflbred;  and  which,  for  variety,  beauty,  flnish— every 
thing  desirable— cannot  be  excelled  by  any  similar  estab* 
llsbment  In  this  city.  Call  and  see !  t  if  you  would  learn 
how  to  eoonomize :  and  our  bargain  will  convince  you  that 
General  Taylor's  Head-Quarters  is  the  store  you  have  been 
so  long  seeking,  to  purchase  good,  cheap,  axkl  handsome 
clothing.  Drees  ana  Frock  Coats,  and  Office  and  Busines  ■ 
Coats  for  Gents,  of  the  most  splendid  make  and  qualitv; 
Frock  and  Sack  Coats,  Ice.,  for  Youths  and  Children,, 
unsurpassed  in  quality  or  price,  are  here  displayed  in 
great  profusion,  and  freely  snown  to  all  by  polite  attend- 
ants. 

The  CtuUm  Dtpartvunt  of  this  estsbllshment  requires 
no  recommendation,  ss  its  reputation  for  ability,  prompti- 
tude, and  attention,  are  wide^  and  favorably  known,  and 
freely  admitted  by  alL  J.  SOUDER,  Manager, 

76  Fulton,  cor.  Gold  st. 

BOOT  ABD  BHOB  8T0BB. 

rpHE  SUBSCRIBERS  HAVE  OPENED  AN  EXTEN. 
X  sive  Establishment  at  142  Chatham  street,  where  every 
article  of  Boots  and  Shoes  will  be  found  always  on  han^ 
including  Ladies'  fine  Gaiters,  Buskins,  Slippem,  and  Ties. 
Patent  Leather  Buskins  and  SUppers :  Blisses  and  Chlldrens* 
Boots  and  Shoes :  Boys'  and  Youths'  Boots  and  Shoes : 
GENTLEMEN'S  FINE  FRENCH  CALFSKIN  BOOTS, 
Patent  Leather  Shoes,  Congress  Gaiters,  Dancing  Pumps 
and  Gaiters,  Patent  Leather  and  Embroidered  Slippers. 
Also,  Galflikln,  Grain,  Seal,  and  Kip  Pegged  and  Sewed 
Boots:  and  a  large  assortment  of  THICK  LONG  LEG 
BOOTS,  suitable  for  Firemen,  Seamen,  and  Boatmen,  all 
made  out  of  the  best  materials,  and  expressly  for  our  Re- 
tail Trade. 

t^T  Members  of  the  O.  U.  A.  will  find  the  assortment 
to  their  satlslketion. 

N.B.— Gentlemen's  Ffaie  Calfskin  Boots  made  to  order, 
from  $3  60  to  $5.  BIGELOW  &  GBDNEY, 

No.  142  Chatham  st. 

AXEBIGAB  TEMPEBABCB  OBOGEBY. 

JOSEPH  HAIGHT,  OF  WASHINGTON  CHAPTER, 
is  prepared  to  ftamtsh  families  with  GrocMies,  Fnilts, 
A;c.,  or  the  best  quality,  at  SO  per  cent,  less  than  any  other 
store. 

Store,  No.  39  Stanton  street,  comer  of  Forsyth.    Small 
profits  and  cash  prices. 
Goods  sent  to  sny  part  of  the  city  free  of  charge. 

Loiw  Prioet !   Good  Work !  Prompt  Ezeeution ! 

DOT7GLA8S  ABD  COLT. 

BOOK,  JOB,  AJfD  CARD  PRIJfTERS, 

No.    162    Fulton     Stkxbt. 

THE  SUBSCRIBERS  RESPECTFULLY  INVITE  THE 
attention  of  the  0.  U.  A.,  Chapters  and  Mnnbers  of  the 
O.  U.  A.,  to  their  fttdUties  for  executing  EVERY  DESCRIP- 
TION of  PRINTING,  which  they  are  prepared  to  Axrnish  at 
very  low  rates,  in  the  best  style,  and  at  very  short  notice, 
by  means  of  the  BEST  and  FASTEST  PRINTING  MA- 
CHINES. 

COMSTITUTION  AMD  Bt-LaW8  OF  THB  0.  U.   A., 

containing  the  Constitutions  of  Chancery  and  A.  C,  and 
also  the  latest  Ordinances  and  Resolutions  of  Chancery,  are 
stereotyped  in  beautiful  style  This  is  the  most  complete 
edition  extant.  See  Subscribers'  Edition  of  By-Laws  of 
Washington,  No.  2;  National,  No.  18;  Wayne,  No.  62; 
Fort  Greene,  No.  54,  Ac,  dee.  Call  and  see  specimens. 
ReeoUoct,  the  number  is  152  FULTON  t^TREET. 

DOUGLASS  ft  COLT 
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Ko.1. 


THE    GUARDIAN    AND    HIS    WARD. 


A    STORT    OF    BLOOMIHODALS. 


[WITH    kJH    BXaBATlM*.] 


OBAPTSR  I. 

Tbsrb  lived  in  Bloomingdale  a  paragon 
of  beantj — Fanny  Vane.  But  so  shy,  so 
eoj,  80  queenly  was  Fanny,  amid  the  roses 
and  creepers  of  this  fairy  palace  Blooming- 
dale,  that  her  lovers  were  in  despair. 

Beautiful  as  the  morning,  and  as  rosy  and 
fre8b,tfu8  young  creature  was  as  bashful  as  fair, 
as  aedusive  as  superior,  and  by  far  the  most 
naively  tantalizing  of«<iU  her  tantalizing  sex. 
Bhe  was  very  quiet  and  still,  and  the  light 
of  her  eyes  was  shut  out  by  a  pair  of  deli* 
eate  waxen  lids,  and  her  dimpl^  were  con- 
stantly kept  in  ambush  by  this  shy  beauty 
of  sweet  sixteen.  'Twas  said  by  those  who 
knew,  that  her  smile  was  glorious ;  that  her 
upturned  eyes  spoke  with  angelic  eloquence ; 
that  her  tongue  could  rattle  all  the  day,  and 
that  her  laugh  often  came  ringing  from  its 
eoral  and  pearly  fastnesses  like  a  Swiss  bell. 

But  this  was  only  hearsay.  Like  the 
mimqia,  she  shrunk  from  the  stranger's 
touch,  and  all  her  sweetness  was  distilled 
within  the  charmed  circle  of  her  home,  and 
her  loveliest  smiles  were  lavished  upon  the 
membeis  of  that  fkvored  band. 

Fanny  Vane  was  an  educated  lady,  and 
the  possessor  of  a  large  estate.  She  had  a 
voice  of  richest  melody,  and  could  boast  of 
many  acoomphshmenlB, 

I  fear  I  shall  not  be  believed,  but  I  must 
apeak  the  truth,  and  say  that  Fanny  could 

VOL.  rv. 


blush  I  Nay,  had  often  blushed,  sometimes 
a  dozen  times  a  day,  and  sometimes  not 
so  often.  This  perhaps  may  account  for  the 
chivalrous  devotion  of  the  other  sex  to  my 
little  heroine.  She  was  so  genUe  and  timid, 
and  blushed,  and  thereby  enlisted  all  that 
manly  enthusiasm  and  heroic  devotion  of 
which  we  sometimes  read,  as  a  characteristic 
of  an  age  called  a  darker  one  than  this. 
This  treasure  of  modern  society — and  my 
heroine,  chosen  above  all  others  of  the  pre- 
sent day — ^lived  with  her  guardian.  Colonel 
Roland,  of  Bloomingdale,  of  whom  I  should 
have  made  honorable  mention  before. 

Colonel  Roland  was  a  handsome  bachelor 
of  forty.  He  was  a  brother  officer  of  Fan- 
ny's father,  and  on  the  battle-field  had  knek 
over  the  dying  man,  and  with  bended  ewr 
caught  the  faint  accents  ere  they  passed 
away,  which  gave  him  his  infant  daughter. 
But  Colonel  Roland  was  a  bachelor,  and  so 
fastidious  and  hard  to  please  that  none  of 
the  thousand-and-one  caps  set  for  him  by 
innocent  young  ladies  and  spinsters  ever 
shook  his  heart  He  placed  his  little  ward 
at  a  first-rate  boarding-school,  and  be- 
fore she  attained  her  sixteenth  year,  the 
mansion  at  Bloomingdale  was  fitted  up  for 
her  reception.  Having  no  mother  or  sister 
to  overlook  his  interesting  proiigie^  he  en- 
gaged a  MrB.Brander,  a  teacher  in  the  sem- 
inary which  had  the  honor  of  finishing  our 
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heroine  for  the  tapis,  to  take  charge  of  her 
at  home.  Mrs.  Braoder  and  Fanny  were 
now  inmates  of  Colonel  Roland^s  establish- 
ment. They  had  their  apartments  and  at- 
tendants, and  Colonel  Koland  had  his.  And 
80  highly  sensitife  was  our  bachelor  of  nn- 
romantic  forty,  that  he  never  intruded  upon 
their  evenings,  nor  stepped  in  at  odd  hours ; 
indeed  Mrs.  Brander  often  complained,  and 
said,  to  use  her  own  expressive  phrase,  that 
"he  made  himself  entirely  too  scarce." 

These  two,  the  bachelor  and  the  widow, 
accidentally  entered  the  front  hall  together 
one  day,  as  they  came  in  from  the  street 

"Colonel  Roland,"  said  Mrs.  Brander, 
loitering  in  the  hall,  "  where  do  you  think 
of  taking  Fanny  this  summer  ?" 

"  Indeed,  I  do  not  know,  Mrs.  Brander. 
Fanny's  tastes  and  habits  are  so  very  domes- 
tic that  I  really  do  not  know  where  we  must 
take  her."  * 

"  Exactly,"  observed  our  lady  of  the  first- 
rate  female  seminary.  "  If  those  tastes  and 
habits  are  allowed  to  grow  upon  her,  she 
will  be  fit  for  nothing  in  the  world  but  an 
obedient,  yea  and  nay,  country  wife.  She 
will  indeed." 

"Is  it  possible,"  cried  Colonel  Roland, 
laughing,  "  that  she  is  so  inclined  t" 

"  I  tell  you  that  she  doesn't  care  a  fig  for 
Saratoga  or  Newport ;  that  she  dearly  loves 
Bloomingdale ;  that  she  has  a  pet  kitten 
and  a  pair  of  canaries,  and  an  abominable 
Newfoundland  puppy  ;  that  she  reads  Miss 
Bremer,  and  abhors  that  charming  fellow 
Sue.  Now,  sir,  I  ask  you  in  the  face  of  all 
this,  is  it  not  time  to  act  f" 

"  These  are  alarming  symptoms,  I  con- 
fess," remarked  Colonel  Roland,  smiling 
strangely. 

"  Yes,  and  they  should  be  checked — ^nip- 
ped in  the  bud,  and  nipped  instantly,"  re- 
plied the  lady,  bringing  her  finger  down 
upon  her  palm  in  a  moet  emphatic  manner. 
Just  then  Fanny  entered  the  hall,  and  Mrs. 
Brander  smoothed  her  knitted  brows. 

"  I  have  just  heard  that  you  were  sick  in 
bed  all  yesterday,"  sud  the  girl  to  Colonel 
Roland. 


"  Yea,  I  had  a  chill,  and  a  moat  unplea- 
sant fever,  but  it  passed  off  in  a  couple  of 
hours." 

"Ah !  but  you  should  have  sent  us  word 
that  you  were  sick.  Are  we  never  to  be 
useful  here  at  this  beautiful  Bloomingdale! 
We  sit  in  splendid  rooms  all  the  day  idle 
and  luxurious,  while  sickness  and  sorrow  are 
all  around  us — ^while  our  beat  and  dearest 
friend  is  sick,  and  he  will  not  even  let  a  8e^ 
vant  tell  us."  | 

"  You  would  only  spoil  me  by  your  kind-  i 
ness,"  said  the  gentleman,  opening  the  pa^ 
lor  door,  while  his  lips  quivered,  for  he  w» 
not  well,  and  he  had  felt  the  need  of  a  gen- 
tle hand  in  his  life,  though  he  had  borne  up 
proudly,  and  would  not  confess  it 

"  Perhaps  you  did  not  know  Mias  Fanaf 
was  a  doctress,"  said  Mrs.  Brander  crisply, 
"  or  you  would  have  employed  her." 

Fanny  laughed,  and  her  dark  eyes  danced 
with  delight ;  for  though  a  model  woman, 
our  heroine  loved  dearly  to  vex  her  precep- 
tress. 

"  I  don't  know  what  I  shall  do  with  you, 
ladies,  upon  my  word,"  said  the  guardtao, 
following  with  his  ey^the  graceful  figure  of 
his  ward,  and  glancing  at  the  drooping  lid 
and  pencilled  brow,  and  knowing  very  well 
what  disposition  he  should  like  to  make  of 
her. 

"You  are  looking  very  pale,"  said  the 
girl  after  a  pause. 

"  I  believe  I  am  on  the  verge  of  another 
chill,"  said  the  gentleman  ;  "  but  having  so 
famous  a  doctress  beside  me,  I  need  not  be 
alarmed." 

This  threw  Fanny  into  a  little  panic  She 
rang  the  bell  and  brought  her  patient  a 
glass  of  wine,  and  began  to  think  about  some 
pepper  tea;>but  nothing  could  check  the  in- 
cipient chill.  He  was  led  to  his  apartment 
by  his  man  John,  and  Fanny  was  left  dis- 
consolate in  the  wide  hall. 

Poor  Fanny  was  restless  and  uneasy  all 
day.  In  the  aftemoou  she  was  found  hover- 
ing about  the  sick-room,  and  eagerlj  qnea- 
tioning  all  who  came  out  of  that  inner  aano- 
tum. 
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''Ib  he  no  better  T  she  inquired  of  t1  e 
housekeeper,  who  came  out  with  a  solemn 
TiaagQ  and  some  broth  on  a  traj. 

"Bid  Fanny  come  in,"  said  Colonel  Ro- 
land ;  "^  this  is  not  the  first  time  I  have 
heard  her  yoice  to-day.** 

Now  Fanny  was  in  her  element,  and  a 
pompons  little  nurse  was  she.  Colonel 
Roland  was  not  veiy  sick ;  the  cold  stage 
had  passed  off,  and  was  succeeded  by  the 
fever.  He  felt  inclined  to  talk.  His  eyes 
were  very  bright,  and  his  fine  face  glowed; 
hot  Fanny  wore  a  very  grave  fiice  indeed. 
She  held  a  napkin,  and  a  saucer  of  crushed 
ice,  and  a  spoon,  and  proceeded  to  give  it  to 
the  invalid  very  carefully  and  gravely.  She 
dipped  her  little  hand  in  ice  water,  and  laid 
it  on  his  head. 

^  You  have  a  soft  little  hand  of  your  own, 
Fanny,  and  as  cool  as  a  cucumber,**  said  the 
invalid. 

*•  Oh,  never  mind  about  my  hand,**  she 
answered,  with  a  charming  smile;  "Mrs. 
Brander  pronounces  it  decidedly  coarse.** 

Never  bad  Colonel  Roland  seen  a  nurse 
so  quiet  and  thoughtful,  so  busy,  naive,  and 
charming.  He  wiftched  her  as  she  stood 
before  a  little  table,  arranging  all  things 
thereon  to  suit  her.  She  had  darkened  ti^e 
room,  and  was  fixing  his  ices  for  him  ;  get- 
ting empty  glasses  out  of  her  way,  and  plac- 
ing his  powders  just  at  hand  when  the  hour 
should  come  for  him  to  take  them.  He 
dosed  his  eyes,  and  the  fairy  nurse  tripped 
cautiously  to  his  couch,  and  laid  a  cool  cloth 
upon  his  brow,  and  then  seated  herself  away 
in  a  quiet  comer  with  her  book ;  and  the 
bachelor-guardian  thought  or  dreamed  of 
the  angel,  with  the  soft  eyes  and  waxen 
lids,  who  bent  over  his  couch,  and  ministered 
to  him  as  only  an  angel  couldi 

Fanny  sat  with  her  book  in  her  hand,  and 
the  room  was  cool  and  still,  and  the  fevered 
invalid  reposed  with  a  smile  upon  hb  lips. 
An  hour  thus  passed  away,  and  then  ano- 
ther, and  still  she  watched  beside  her  pa- 
tient, now  looking  at  her  tiny  watch,  and 
then  casting  a  dreamy  glance  at  the  pow- 
dei8|  for  it  was  time  for  them  to  be  taken 


according  to  the  prescriptions,  and  this 
threw  our  important  little  nurse  in  a  quan- 
dary. "Must  she  awake  him,  or  permit 
the  hour  to  pass  without  giving  the  pow- 
ders f**  that  was  the  question. 

"  Fanny,  I  am  awake,**  said  the  Colonel. 

"  Ob,  I  am  so  glad !  You  must  take  those 
powders  now;  I  am  afraid  we  are  too  late 
with  them.** 

Oh !  no  nectar  was  ever  more  delightful 
to  a  luxurious  god  than  were  those  pow- 
ders to  our  enamored  Colonel.  And  then 
the  fairy  nurse  tripped  away,  bearing  in 
her  bosom  his  promise  to  send  for  her 
again. 

Colonel  Roland  himself  had  placed  these 
stern  barriers  between  himself  and  his  (air 
ward,  which  had  been  to  her  so  inexplicable 
and  tormenting. 

Why  should  there  be  no  free  and  social 
intercourse  in  a  family  so  secluded  f  Poor 
Fanny  tried  to  break  down  the  barriers  with 
all  her  might,  but  the  obdurate  Colonel  per- 
sisted. He  only  saw  the  ladies  at  dinner 
and  tea.  He  was  usually  very  grave,  and 
Mrs.  Brander  always  on  stilts ;  so  between 
the  two  our  heroine  led  a  sad  life  of  it. 
There  must  have  been  some  strong  reason 
which  could  have  forced  a  gentleman  of 
Colonel  Roland*8  extreme  sensibilities  so  re- 
morselessly to  repulse  ihe  fair  clinging  crea- 
ture who  looked  up  to  him  as  more  than 
mortal.  Still  our  heroine  looked  for  better 
days ;  she  saw  at  times  a  light  stealing  from 
his  dark  sad  eyes,  and  to  her  this  was  the 
faint  dawn  of  the  looked-for  day. 

Great  was  her  alarm  when  she  saw  symp- 
toms  of  a  relapse  into  that  severe  chilling 
politeness,  which  she  so  dreaded.  This  was 
a  worse  state  than  the  first.  She  determined 
to  check  him  ere  he  congealed  completely* 
One  day  after  dinner  she  watched  her  op- 
portunity, and  gently  approached  him  as  he 
sat  smoking  a  fragrant  cigar  in  his  long 
piazza.  He  saw  her,  as  with  timid  step  she 
came  and  stood  in  the  door.  His  heart 
yearned  for  her,  but  he  sat  as  frigid  as  a 
statue.  She  leaned  against  the  pilaster,  and 
then  looking  up,  she  said  very  gravely,  **I 
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came  to  tell  70U  that  I  fear  you  do  not  love 
me  anj  more." 

"What!"  cried  the  Colonel,  BtarUng,  for 
he  loved  Fannj  very  much. 

"  Do  you  love  me  now  as  you  did  when 
you  were  Bick !" 

"Yes,  a  thousand  times  more.  I  love 
you,  Fanny,  as — as — my  own  child,"  said 
the  gentleman  with  emotion. 

"  Then  why  do  you  never  call  me  to  you  ? 
Why  do  you  never  seek  me !  I  can  re- 
member when  I  was  a  very  litUe  girl  you 
used  to  take  me  in  your  arms,  and  sing  to 
me  with  your  great  voice,  and  I  used  to  pull 
your  hair,  and  slap  you,  and  pinch  you ;  oh  I 
those  were  rare  old  times.  Do  you  not  re- 
member?" 

"  Yes ;  but  Miss  Fanny  is  a  grave,  digni- 
fied, modest  young  lady  now." 

"I  know,"  said  Fanny,  blushing;  "but 
the  distance  between  us  is  too  great,  I  think, 
and  I  fancy  it  increases  every  day." 

The  Colonel  threw,  away  the  stump  of  his 
dgar,  and  there  was  a  soft  mysterious  light 
which  came  over  his  manly  face,  and  his 
firm  lips  quivered  into  a  sad  sweet  smile, 
and  the  tall  man  trembled ;  but  subduing  the 
emotion  which  had  almost  conquered  as 
brave  a  soldier  as  ever  fought  for  his  coun- 
try, he  turned  to  the  simple,  delicate  crea- 
ture by  his  side,  and  said,  "  Shall  I  tell  you, 
Fanny,  why  I  never  seek  you  now  I  Shall 
I  now  open  unto  you  the  great  unrevealed 
aecret  of  my  heart?" 

"  No,  no,"  cri€d  Fanny ;  for  like  lightning 
a  thought  flashed  across  her  young  untu- 
tored heart 

Poor  Fanny  was  near  fainting  at  the  bare 
mention  of  this  naughty  secret  in  the  great 
Colonel's  heart 

"  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons,"  she  cried, 
and  she  said  a  hundred  foolish  things,  and 
sped  away  to  her  room. 

At  tea,  Fanny  was  as  still  as  a  mouse. 
Colonel  Roland  feared  that  he  had  hushed 
the.  silver  voice  for  ever.  What  had  he  said 
or  done  to  bow  the  lovely  head  so  complete- 
ly f  Mrs.  Brander  talked  away  pompously 
about  herself  and  her  affairs.    She  wished 


to  join  a  party  to  Saratoga,  she  said,  and  in- 
sisted on  taking  Fanny  with  her.  To  this 
the  guardian  consented,  but  added  thai  if 
Fanny  went  he  must  go  too.  This  speedi 
nearly  finished  our  heroine.  Her  thnid  eye 
had  ventured  a  peep  at  the  distant  gentle- 
man, and  happened  to  catch  bis,  as  he  said 
with  peculiar  emphasis,  that  "  if  she  went 
he  roust  go  too." 

As  a  faithful  narrator  I  can  no  loi^ 
conceal  the  truth.  That  mischief-loving  boy, 
Cupid,  was  at  Bloomingdale,  bent  on  mi^ 
chief  of  course.  Having  first  wounded  the 
ColonePs  stout,  well-preserved  bachdor 
heart,  he  had  now  aimed  at  Fanny^s,  and 
had  a  mind  to  draw  and  shoot  away  at  ben 
too.  Mrs.  Brander's  heart  he  let  alone,  for 
she  was  a  widow,  and  Cupid  knew  required 
no  assistance  from  him.  I  do  assure  mj 
readers,  that  Miss  Fanny  Yano  was  more 
afraid  of  our  heroic  Colonel  than  of  an  alli- 
gator ;  and,  to  speak  truly,  that  brave  officer 
was  becoming  rather  cowardly  himself. 
Thanks  to  Mrs.  Brander's  eternal  tongue, 
for  had  it  not  been  for  that  unruly  member 
Bloomingdale  would  have  been  as  silent  as 
the  island  of  Juan  Ferdandez  in  its  grave. 

The  widow,  unannoyed  by  Cupid,  and 
fall  of  her  Saratoga  trip,  was  ever  in  high 
chat,  and  kept  a  retinue  of  milliners  and 
shop-boys  in  her  wake.  Every  day  she 
drove  to  town — for  the  Colonel  lived  on  the 
heights — ^and  returned  with  a  carriage  load 
of  trumpery.  Fanny,  too,  plunged  into  this 
sea  of  gew-gaws  and  frippery,  which  fre- 
quently makes  up  the  sum  total  of  ladies* 
cares  and  hopes.  She  was  always  very 
grave  and  profound  when  consulting  about 
summer  hats,  visites,  boxes,  laces^  and 
gaiters.  In  her  dress  our  heroine  waa  very 
coquettish,  which  the  Colonel  admired  of 
all  things.  Her  fine  arms,  rounded  shoul- 
ders, rich  long  hair,  magnificent  eyes,  and 
graceful,  undulating  form,  would  have  made 
the  fortune  of  many  ladies.  To  Colonel 
Uoland,  Fanny,  in  her  zephyr  drees  and 
dazzling. complexion,  her  snowy  arms  and 
delicate  and  dainty  feet,  her  languid  eye, 
and  dimples,  and  dusting  hair,  were  be 
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wilderii^,  unaziDg,  aad  oonfoundiog.  The 
man  began  to  walk  like  a  Bomnambaliat ; 
to  watch  with  a  quick  pulse  for  the  fairy 
6gure  gliding  always  away  from  him,  and 
to  cateh  the  li^^t  of  those  eyes  whieh  were 
all  in  all  to  him. 

It  was  the  fifth  of  July.  Twilight  was 
gathering  over  the  earth,  and  Kanny  sat  in 
a  summer  parlor,  breathing  odors  of  rare 
sweetness,  and  luxuriating  in  pensive  reverie. 
0<^onel  Boland  came  in  nervously,  and  sat 
down  on  a  sofa  at  a  respectable  distance 
fiN>m  his  ward. 

^  Fanny,  will  you  come  here  and  sit  be- 
side me  on  the  sofk  T  he  asked. 

**I — I — believe,"  said  Fanny,  rising  and 
biuahing  very  much — "^  I  believe  Mrs.  Bran- 
der  wants  me." 

''And  you  will  not  come !  I  think  the  dis- 
tanoe  between  us  is  too  great  Do  you  not 
remember  '  when  you  were  a  very  little  girl,' 

**  But  you  must  excuse  me  just  now ;  Mrs. 
BfBoder " 

*^  Is  gone  to  tea  with  that  dear  gossip  of 
hers,  Mrs.  Betts,  and  I  shall  have  yon  all  to 
myself  this  evening." 

"^  Oh !"  cried  Fanny  in  akrm,  "*  why  did 
slie  leave  me  alone !" 

''Am  I  nobody,  then.  Miss  Fanny!" 

"  Oh,  yes — ^a  great  deal ;  but ^ 

"  But  you  are  afraid  of  me,  upon  my 
word.  Well,  Fanny,  I  am  going  away ;  I 
am  going  to  Cincinnati — wiU  you  sit  by  me 
nowT 

Fanny  glided  to  the  sofa,  and  sat  about 
four  feet  from  her  guardian. 

"  Fanny,  you  do  not  love  me." 

The  girl  was  silent,  and  shook  her  curls 
low  over  her  glowing  face. 

"You  shun  me  as  you  would  a  leper. 
Oh,  I  wish  I  were  sick  again  I" 

Ob,  twilight !  twilight  of  the  fifth  of  July. 
Ton  were  the  hours  of  love!  Soft,  and 
gently  tempered,  and  pleasant  to  hearts 
which  loved.  Who  dared  invade  thy  chosen 
sanctum,  the  summer  parlor  of  Bk)oming- 
dale!  Who  dared  to  raise  thy  mysteri- 
ous curtain,  which  was  so  beautifUly  de- 


scending upon  the  gallant  officer  ax 
beloved! 


OBAPTER  11. 

Maa-BaAKDn  was  a  shrewd  lady,  a  very 
shrewd  lady.  €k>lonel  Boland^s  shy  atten- 
tions to  Miss  Vane  did  not  escape  her  eye. 
And  Mrs.  Brander,  like  all  her  sex,  could 
easily  distinguish  between  parental  atteii*> 
tions,  guardian  attentions,  and  lover  atten- 
tions. Now  this  was  too  bad.  The  widow 
had  counted  on  the  Colonel  as  her  own,  and 
she  was  determined  not  to  give  him  up  with« 
out  an  eflfort  She  had  quitted  the  semi- 
nary at  the  north,  not  so  much  to  take  care 
of  the  motherless  girl  as  to  set  her  cap  for 
the  Colonel  His  fine  eyes,  noble  brow, 
lofty  mien,  splendid  person,  reserved  but 
courtly  manners,  and  magnificent  estate,  had 
actually  impressed  her  Yankee  heart  She 
had  been  laying  preliminary  snares  for  himi 
but  had  not  commenced  the  game  in  real 
earnest  In  truth,  she  was  laying  up  stores 
and  ammunition  then  to  commence  the 
siege.  How  mortifying  to  be  anticipated 
by  that  sly  Fanny  I  She  would  not  stand 
it,  that  she  wouldn't  Therefore  Mrs.  Bran- 
der was  in  the  house,  though  she  had  met 
Cok>nel  Roland  on  the  street,  and  told  him 
she  was  on  her  way  to  Mrs.  Betts'.  She 
entered  just  as  Colonel  Roland  had  mkde  a 
place  for  Fanny  on  the  cofa.  She  entered, 
I  say,  at  this  interesting  moment,  preceded 
by  a  dandy  servant  man,  bearing  two  bril* 
lianUy-lighted  candelabras.  No  wonder  the 
Colonel  winked  and  blinked  his  eyes,  and 
Fanny  could  not  face  the  light. 

"  It  is  very  warm,"  said  the  Colonel  to  the 
lady,  who,  to  judge  from  appearances,  was 
very  cool  indeed. 

'*Do  you  think  so !"  she  answered  spite- 
fully, glancing  over  her  shoulders  at  the 
drooping  Fanny,  who,  like  a  crashed  violet, 
was  sweet  to  the  last 

*'I  have  news  for  you,  Fanny;  but  I  do - 
not  wish  to  deepen  your  blushes.  Allen. 
Grey  —  our  Allen — your  Allen  —  is  in^ 
town." 
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^  Where  I— when  did  he  come  T  gasped 
onr  heroine. 

''He  came  over  in  the  eight  o^dock  train. 
He  will  be  here  in  an  hour ;  I  have  sent  the 
carriage  for  him.'* 

^  Indeed !"  said  Fanny,  retiring  to  arrange 
her  hair. 

Colonel  BoUnd  &aned  himself  violently. 
He  was  a  man  easily  unbalanced  by  ladies, 
and  he  dared  not  ask  any  questions  about 
this  new  importation — ^AUen  Grey. 

My  discomfited  hero— for  Colonel  Roland 
18  my  hero,  though  most  ladies  would  have 
preferred  Mr.  Allen  Grey — strolled  out  on 
the  portico,  leaving  Mrs.  Brander  to  receive 
her  guest 

Twilight  had  deepened  into  the  gorgeous 
Dight  of  midsummer.  The  breezes  gam- 
bolled here  and  there,  on  downy  wings.  They 
came  in  at  trench  windows,  and  nestled  in 
rose-tinted  curtains,  and  rocked  to  and  fro 
on  ladies'  ringlets,  and  kissed  the  fairest 
brows,  and  stirred  the  widow's  gossamer 
cap,  and  swayed  and  swooped  impertinent- 
ly across  that  choicely  cultivated  spot  occu- 
pied and  graced  by  the  moustache  of  Mr. 
Allen  Grey. 

Colonel  Roland  was  nervous  and  uneasy ; 
and  to  calm  his  perturbation  of  mind,  he 
Btrolled  back  into  Mrs.  Brander's  summer 
parlor. 

Here  he  found  Allen  Grey,  a  slender,  mons- 
taohed  youth,  of  easy  assurance.  He  was 
Bitting  unceremoniously  by  Fanny,  toying 
with  her  handkerchief  and  golden  tasselled 
£ui,  and  lisping,  in  an  undertone,  to  Colonel 
Bobmd's  ward.  Such  cool  impertinence  from 
a  mere  boy  was  unbearable.  The  Cdonel 
drew  a  chur  by  Mrs.  Brander,  who  put  on 
some  of  the  blithest,  prettiest,  blandest, 
sweetest,  and  most  winning  smiles  ever  worn 
by  widow  for  a  special  purpose.  Presently 
a  silvery  peal  of  laughter  came  from  the 
window  near  which  Fanny  sat,  and  Colonel 
Roland  felt  like  choking  somebody  on  the 
90t 

**  A  beautiful  tableau !"  said  Mrs.  Brander, 
:pointing  toward  Fanny  and  her  admirer. 
The  gentleman  scorned  to  look  at  any  such 


aggravating  tableau,  and  Mrs.  Brander  pro- 
ceeded to  sketch  it  for  him.  ''Just  beneath 
the  shadowy  drapery,"  said  the  widow, 
^  young  Alien  reclines  in  graceful  noncha- 
lance, his  careless  neckcloth,  finely  turned 
limbs,  soft  fair  hand,  and  chestnut  hair,  in 
bold  relief.  There  he  sits,  with  eye  up-raised, 
while  Fanny  (by  the  way,  in  a  new  dreaa— 
I  never  saw  her  so  tastefully  dressed  before) 
looks  down  into  those  clear  deptha,  with  a 
look  like  love— ahem!  Her  eyes  apaiUe 
with  a  vibratory  light ;  her  jetty  curls  trem- 
ble on  her  flushed  cheek ;  her  (ringed  lidi 
quiver,  as  do  the  uncertain  dimples  about 
her  mouth.  Now  she  turna  full  to  the 
light,  and  the  large  eyes  are  up,  and  look- 
ing full  and  bright,  and  the  long  curl  swe^ 
across  her  noble  bust,  and  there  is  a  newer 
life  come  o'er  our  Fanny  I" 

'*  Mrs.  Brander,  Mrs.  Brander,  I  pray  you, 
talk  about  something  else,"  cried  the  mili* 
tary  man,  with  clenched  fist  and  dosed 
teeth. 

I  am  a  writer  of  very  humble  experiences, 
and  do  not  wish  to  thrust  my  crude  opinions 
into  people's  Deu^,  but  I  have  seen  many  a 
noble,  manly  specimen,  lofty,  profound,  ma- 
jestic, and  proud,  excessively  annoyed  by 
these  fellows  with  easy  grace,  cool  impu- 
dence, and  the  most  insufferable  composure. 
Now,  this  little  fellow,  scarcely  of  age,  de- 
liberately took  the  pas  right  in  our  worthy 
Colonel's  fi^e.  He  whispered  to  Fanny, 
praised  her  singing,  took  her  out  on  the 
portico,  engaged  her  for  a  drive  on  the  mor- 
row, insinuated  himself  into  her  favor,  accom- 
modated his  pliant  manners  to  her  extrune 
diffidence,  drew  her  out  imperceptibly  to 
Uugh  and  joke,  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  almoat 
made  a  gentleman  present  sick. 

*'  And  who  is  this  Allen  Grey  ?"  the  Colo- 
nel asked  fiercely  of  Mrs.  Brander,  as  the 
young  couple  strolled  off  together. 

'*  Oh !  has  Fanny  never  mentioned  Asm 
in  your  confidential  chats  f "  asked  this  artful 
widow,  with  sweet  and  indignant  surpriae. 

''No,  madam,"  replied  the  Colonel 

"  Well,  really  now,"  said  the  widow,  look- 
ing down,  and  biting  the  comer  of  her  pocket 
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kftDdkerebiei^  ^linoe  she  k  evidently  so 
anxioiiB  to  conceal  it — ^I  dare  say  she  has 
her  own  reafeone — ^perhape  I  had  better  re* 
main  silent,  with  your  permiMion.'* 

Oorbadielor  friend  was  not  unlike  a  bold, 
boisterous  lion  in  a  net  Despising  the  frail 
meshes  which  bound  him,  yet  every  mo- 
ment feeling  and  testing  their  strength,  he 
determined  to  plunge  about,  and  kick,  and 
cavort,  until  he  bunted  them,  and  was  once 
more  a  free  man. 

'*'  Certunly,  certainly,**  he  answered,  with 
a  sneer.  ^  I  would  not  pry  into  you  ladies' 
affiuis,  though,  upon  my  word,  you  an  the 
most  mysterious  creatures.  I  am  afraid  I 
shall  never  know  all  your  sex.  I  am  now 
bordering  on  forty,  Mre.Brander,'*  (the  Colo- 
nel had  been  forty  before  he  brought  his 
ward  home,)  "  and  I  am  totally  ignorant  of 
that  shadowy  race.  I  see  young  ladies 
every  day,  knitting,  sewing,  doing  frincy 
stitches,  and  keeping  house  under  their 
mothers*  eyes,  and  I  exclaim.  What  charming 
rimplicity  I  what  happy  innocence !  I  ques- 
tion this  placid,  dutiful  young  lady,  and  I 
find  her  enveloped  in  mystery.  Love  scrapes, 
parental  tyranny,  furious  heroes,  and  fierce 
and  relentless  romance,  all  hover  about  this 
young  lady,  who  diligently  plies  her  needle, 
and  rises  at  six  A.  M.** 

''  Exactly,**  said  Mrs.  Brander.  *<  Here  is 
our  Fanny,  under  one's  very  eyes,  so  tender 
and  sly,  with  the  softest  dove-like  eyes  and 
sweetest  blusLhood,  wincing  her  guardian, 
ont-generalling  her  governess,  and  the  bold 
heroine  of  a  complicated  love  scrape.  Who 
would  hare  thought  itf*  Mrs.  Brander 
raked  her  hands  in  dismay ;  and  the  Colo- 
nel^ heart  sank — sank,  like  a  tadpole  in  the 
water,  never  to  rise  again.  The  notes  of  a 
guitar,  tinkle,  tinkle,  twang,  twang,  came 
from  the  portico  into  the  Colonel's  ear,  and 
then  the  infernal  voice  of  young  Allen,  lisp> 
ing  forth: 

"Dtf  iMyed  one,  dark-eyed  one,  I  laogoiab  fijr  thee !" 

**  Confound  that  impudent  fellow  I**  mut- 
tered the  lord  of  Bloomingdale.  He  strode 


up  and  down  the  room,  heedless  of  Mm. 
Brander's  eUborate  penon  and  new  cap; 
indeed,  he  did  not  care  a  pin  for  a  phalanx 
of  widows  in  smart  head-gear  at  that  mo- 
ment He  walked  up  and  down,  and  like 
the  valiant  Unde  Toby,  whbtled  ''Liilebul* 
lero,"  and  by  that  means  let  off  a  consider- 
able quantity  of  steam  in  »  short  while. 

The  youngster  took  his  leave,  and  Fanny 
sat  by  the  window  alone.  The  Colonel  saw 
her  there,  as  pure  and  fiur  as  a  moonbeam. 
Even  Mrs.  Brander*s  rancorous  tongue 
could  not  destroy  the  prestige  of  our  hero*s 
divinity.  The  young  girl,  artless  and  un- 
conscious, spoke,  and  her  voice's  witchery 
began  to  throw  new  fetters  over  him.  ]^ 
leaned  back,  and  allowed  her  gentle  tones 
and  pleasant  words  to  do  their  work,  just 
as  that  remarkable  traveller,  Gulliver,  per- 
mitted the  Lilliputians  to  throw  their  tiny 
cables  over  his  huge  frame,  and  bind  him 
as  they  would.  The  existence  of  a  life-time 
was  as  nothing.  The  Colonel  could  no  longer 
resist,  and  he  yielded  up  to  her,  and  no 
longer  battled  fr>r  that  independence  and 
glorious  freedom  which  had  once  been  his. 
Many  and  many  a  fair  hand  had  tried  in 
vain  to  bring  fi>rth  music  from  the  deep, 
grand  chords  of  our  hero*s  once  invulnera- 
ble heart  Behold,  he  was  beiqg  led  by  a 
child !  Was  this  the  spirit  for  whom  he 
had  waited  forty  years!  It  was;  and  the 
answer  came  in  every  murmur  and  swell 
which  agitated  his  full-grown  heart 

The  night  was  far  advaficed,  and  our 
guardian,  both  miserable  and  happy,  arose 
to  say  good  night 

*'  Good  night  T  said  Fanny. 

^  Good  night,  Miss  Vane,'*  was  the  chilly 
response ;  and  the  monster  Colonel  strode 
away.  Fanny's  eyes  filled  with  tears.  Her 
guardian,  who  had  been  the  best  of  men, 
was  so  changed.  At  one  moment  he  would 
worship  his  Fanny,  and  at  another,  toss  het 
from  him  with  an  air.  Now,  he  would  in- 
vite her  to  nestle  in  his  very  bosom,  and 
then  repulse  her  like  a  demon.  Poor  Fan- 
ny was  continually  in  tears;  but  Col<mel 
Roland  saw  them  not     She  would  have 
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died  before  he  ■hould  have  aeen  one  of  the 
maiij  tears  shed  for  him. 

He  was  handsome,  learned  and  good,  and 
Fanny  loved  him  veiy  much;  bat  Mrs. 
Brandar  would  never  let  her  talk  to  him* 
Just  as  this  interesting  couple  would  be  on 
the  verge  of  opening  th^r  hearts  to  each 
other,  in  Mrs.  Brander  would  bounee,  and 
skilfully  set  them  by  the  ears  in  less  than 
five  minutes.  This  widow  and  her  adroit 
machinations  so  harassed  our  hero  that  he 
came  very  near  committing  suicide  to  get 
rid  of  her.  These  manoeuvring  wonoen  can 
do  a  g^reat  deal  of  mischief  when  they  set 
their  heads  to  work.  Imagine  a  sensitive 
bachelor,  beset  by  a  widow  as  old  as  him- 
self, while  he  was  dying  for  a  sweet,  timid 
girl,  all  in  the  same  house  1  At  every  turn 
he  encountered  Mrs.  Brander,  but  never  a 
Hle-^-tii9  could  he  contrive  with  Fanny. 
The  Colonel  vowed  that  this  shoukl  be  his 
first  and  last  love  scrape.  Never  again  would 
he  be  deceived  by  an  angeUs  fiice  and  an  art- 
less tongue.  Had  he  not  trusted  her,  and  had 
she  not,  according  to  Mrs.  Brander^  report, 
been  m  love,  and  corresponding  with  a  mous- 
tached  city  dandy,  for  a  year! 

These  thoughts  and  feelings  brought  on 
another  chill,  and  Colonel  Roland  £>ond 
himself  in  bed  on  a  hot  day  in  July  covered 
with  a  dozen  blimkets.  His  doors  were 
barred  against  poor  unoffending  Fanny,  and 
she  roved  about  Bloomingdale  like  a  troubled 
spirit 

The  doctor  came  and  went  John  and 
the  housekeeper  had  the  entr6e,  while  poor 
Fanny  was  thrust  out 

^Has  his  fever  risen?"  she  asked  of 
John, 

*^  Yes,  miss ;  he  Is  calling  fbr  ice  all  the 
time,  miss.** 

"What  does  Dr.  Smith  think T 

*'Ah,  you  too  hard  for  me  now.  Miss 
Fanny,  jfou  is  dat  He  shakes  his  head 
monstrous  wise,  miss.  He  may  think  mas- 
ter's very  sick,  or  he  may  think  he*s  on  the 
mend;  I  can't  tell,  to  save  my  life,  Miss 
Fanny.** 

**  Why  do  you  not  ask  him,  John  P 


"lefoeiaskhim.  I  puts  dat  qnestkii  to 
him  every  time  he  oomes ;  but  he  jus  only 
lo(^  sideways  at  me  so,  and  aays^'We 
shall  see,  John,  we  shall  aee;'  wfaidi  I 
knowed  very  well  before,  nufls,"  said  John, 
stoutly. 

It  was  evident  that  Fanny  and  John  knew 
nothing  of  this  learned  profession.  like 
orades  and  good  rules,  they  worked  both 
ways.  Our  fiiend  tossed  and  pitched,  and 
finally  grew  delirious  under  Dr.  Smiths 
most  skilful  hands;  and  now  the  wias 
bachelor's  cherished  secret  was  gone.  He 
raved  about  Fanny— Fanny  Vane.  The 
discreet  physician  ordered  every  body  ont 
but  himself  and  John ;  and  they  were  the 
depositaries  of  Colonel  Roland's  life-secret 

**  Fanny  I  Fanny  1 1  k>ve  you  T'  cried  Ookn 
nel  Rol^d,  wildly. 

"I  thought  so,  old  hofls,"  aaid  John, 
winking  at  the  doctor. 

"  Where  is  the  ice,  Fanny  !  Come  with 
your  cod  hands,  oh,  come  P 

^  Now  you  talking  prime,"  observed  the 
sooty  attendant  ^  Just  let  dat  cat  a  leetle 
furder  out  de  wallet,  will  you  V* 

^  Fanny  I  Fanny  I  come,  oh,  come  P 

^  You  slights  the  widder,  josh !  I  thought 
'twas  the  widder  had  turned  master's  head ; 
she's  enough  to  make  it  quake— my  pow- 
ers!" 

The  doctor  hovered  about  the  bed,  as  only 
doctors  can,  and  nodded  approvingly  at  hk 
friend  the  Colonel,  and  was  as  bland  and 
pleasant  as  a  May  morning  under  any  cxt- 
cumstances. 

<"  Is  this  Dr.  Smith,  or  is  it  Mrs.  Brander  P 
cried  Cobnel  Roland,  looking  wildly  at  the 
doctor,  who,  to  his  unsettled  eye,  looked 
hostile  and  Brander-like. 

<<Do  you  not  know  me.  Colonel  f  Pray 
think  a  little ;  just  let  me  take  thb  leech 
from  your  temple,  if  you  please." 

"Very  well,  sir,"  said  our  hero;  ^do  as 
you  liice ;  but  Mrs.  Brander  is  not  to  come 
into  this  room ;  do  you  hear,  John  f  nor  into 
my  part  of  this  house,  on  any  errand  what- 
ever; do  you  understand,  John! 

"Exactly,  sir,"  said  the  n^ro,  bowing; 
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"ajie^  to  be  kept  off,  sir,  like  a  pointer  from 
a  partridge,  sir;  exactly,  sir." 

A  little  tap  was  heard  at  the  door,  and 
John  officionslj  bowed  in  Miss  Fanny's  maid 
with  the  large  ear-rings,  who  came  with 
Miss  Vane's  compliments  and  a  pineapple 
moely  iced,  and  to  know  how  the  Colo&el 


^Master's  very  bad,  very  bad  indeed, 
Miss  Julie,"  said  John,  relienng  her  of  the 
pineapple,*  and  seeing  her  safe  across  the 


**  Miss  Fanny's  very  nneaBy  abont  him," 
8«d  JuKe  to  John,  who  was  a  most  ardent 
and  devoted  admirer  of  hers. 

^  Yes,  miss,  I  understand  it  all.  Yon  can 
tell  Miss  Fanny  dat  he  is  in  good  hands — ^I 
may  say  de  best  of  hands,  Miss  Julie — ^being 
myself  and  Dr.  Smith.  But  we  hasn't 
bfoaght  him  over  yet.  Miss  Julie ;  you  know 
master  is  not  an  easy  man  brought  over  in 
BO  tSme;  and  he  is  monstrous  reluctant  to 
talk  sensible  with  me  ^nd  Dr.  Smith.  He's 
wuflB  than  a  young  colt  to  hold,  of  times ; 
but  *  gently,  gently^'  says  the  doctor  to  me, 
before  I  collars  him,  yon  see,  Miss  Julie." 

**  Thank  you,  Mr.  Steptoe,"  said  Julie ;  for 
tliat  was  John's  name  in  certain  circles, 
where  he  was  a  brilliant  and  a  shining 
Kgbt 

"  Very  welcome.  Miss  Julie;* sorry  I  can- 
not see  you  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  miss, 
but  I  am  obliged  to  assist  the  doctor. 
Hoi»ng  yon  will  call  again,  I  k»s  your 
hand,  and  say  good  evening,  and  so  forth ;" 
and  with  many  bows  to  the  dark  lady  of  his 
sdoratioB,  the  gallant  Mr.  Steptoe  stepped 
back  into  his  master's  chamber. 

Our  learned  and  nimble  doctor,  of  course, 
did  not  permit  his  patient  to  linger  long  in 
his  fontostic  realm.  By  means  known  only 
to  the  &culty,  he  brought  Mra.  Brander's 
Tictim  back  to  terra  firma.  And  long  be- 
fiH«  Miss  Julie  and  ear-rings  again  tapped 
at  the  door,  he  was  as  mild  as  a  lamb  in  the 
shearer's  hands.  He  was  very  pale  from  de- 
pletion, and  the  doctor  had  starved  him 
ieeundem  artem,  therefore  Colonel  Roland 


looked  badly.  His  man  John  declared 
^  he  never  seed  three  days  wust  a  man  so^ 
since  he  was  bom ;"  this  he  said  to  Julie,  ia 
their  romantic  interviews  under  the  cellar 
cap,  where  John  went  to  get  his  meals  and 
to  do  a  little  courting  for  himself. 

Dr.  Smith,  who  was  going  and  coming  at 
all  hours,  accidentally  encountered  Mrs. 
Brander  ia  the  hall.  Dr.  Smith  was  a  bland, 
pleasant,  courtly  physician  and  philanthro- 
pist; and  Mrs.  Brander,  as  we  all  know,  the 
sweetest  and  most  irresistible  of  widows. 
The  doctor  was  a  widower,  with  five  little 
responsibilities;  of  course  Mrs.  Brander 
dearly  loved  children,  and  she  informed  the 
gentleman,  with  tears  in  her  ejes,  that  she 
had  lost  her  dear  little  twins  just  as  they 
b^^  to  totter  about  and  lisp  **  mamma." 
This  moved  the  doctor,  for  he  had  three  at 
that  roost  interesting  age. 

^  Oh  I  how  I  should  love  them,"  cried  the 
widow,  and  made  a  feint  of  catching  the 
words  ere  they  passed  her  lips,  and  then 
blushed,  &c  Mrs.  Brander  was  never  caught 
napping.  She  was  ever  on  the  look-out  for 
stray  widowers,  bachelors,  and  such  lawful 
game  as  chance  might  throw  in  her  way. 

I  declare  a  looker  on  might  see  many 
phases  of  the  tender  passion  at  Blooming- 
dale.  Mrs.  Brander  and  the  doctor  just  be* 
ginning  to  flutter  about  the  heart  when  they 
met  in  the  hall.  Colonel  Roland  literally 
pining  away,  and  dying  piecemeal,  of  a 
moustached  dandy.  Fanny  i  n  tears,  but  still 
uncomplaining  and  trembling,  and  hoping 
against  hope.  John  and  the  incomparable 
Julie  on  the  verge  of  an  engagement ;  in- 
deed, Miss  Julie  declared  that  her  decision 
depended  entirely  on  Miss  Fanny's  disposi- 
tion of  the  sick  Colonel 

I  do  assure  my  reader,  that  all  the  boluses 
in  the  dispensatory  did  not  act  upon  the 
Colonel  with  such  felicity  as  Dr.  Smith's 
evident  admiration  of  Mrs.  Brander.  He 
encouraged  the  doctor's  passion ;  called  her 
a  charming  and  accomplished  lady,  and,  by 
divers  and  sundry  efforts,  worked  the  good 
physician  up  into  a  formal  proposal.   When 
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the  lord  of  BloomiDgdale  again  entered  the 
summer  parlor,  Mrs.  Brander  was  the  fiedr 
and  happy  fianc^  of  Dr.  Smith. 

Bat  Fanny,  our  timid  Fanny,  was  grown 
into  a  tyrant  She  scarcely  spoke  to  Colo- 
nel Roland.  She  tossed  her  head  disdain- 
ftilly,  dressed  charmingly,  and  flaunted  wil- 
fully by  her  guardian,  displaying  the  finest 
shoulders  and  most  scornful  eyes. 

Every  thing  went  right  with  our  hero; 
but  Fanny,  she  seemed  bent  on  coquetry ; 
delighted  in  torturing  him,  and  concen- 
trated all  the  arts  of  her  sex  upon  that  un- 
happy man.  At  last,  growing  desperate,  he 
watched  his  opportunity,  and  caught  her 
hand  as  she  flitted  across  his  path  one  even- 
ing in  her  usual  tantalizing  way. 

"You  are  rude,  sir,"  said  Fanny,  shrug- 
ging her  shoulders,  and  drawing  herself  up 
with  an  air. 

''I  am  sorry  you  think  so;  but  listen  to 
me.** 

'^  I  am  going  out  to  tea.** 

"But  it  is  early — and  I  love  you  very 
much.** 

"So  you  have  told  me.** 

"Well,  I  tell  you  again ;  I  am  dying  for 
you,  actually  dying." 

Fanny  looked  at  the  rosy  tips  of  her 
flngers  as  though  she  had  found  something 
of  immense  importance  there. 

"Now,  if  you  cannot  make  me  happy, 
after  all  my  sufferings,  I  shall  go  away.  I 
shall  go  to  Europe  and  never  come  back.  I 
know  it  is  foolish  in  me  to  be  loving  my 
own  ward  in  this  way,  who  is  so  young,  but 
I  cannot  help  it,  Fanny ;  indeed,  my  dear 
girl,  I  cannot** 

"  You  have  been  very  chilly  of  late,**  said 
our  modest  Fanny,  actually  stumbling  awk- 
wardly on  a  pun. 

"  Have  I  f    Oh  !**  the  Colonel  laughed. 


Just  then,  John,  who  was  escorting  Uie 
lovely  Julie  under  the  portico,  around  to  the 
cellar  cap,  heard  the  Colonel  say,  "  My  own 
Fanny,  my  lifo,  my  loveP  and  all  that 
This  was  as  music  from  the  spheres  to 
John. 

"Now,  Miss  Julie,  decide  me  too,"  im- 
plored the  ardent  servsnt-man. 

"  I  must  learn  my  m]stress*s  dedsion  fiist^" 
said  the  lady  with  the  ear-rings. 

"Don't  you  hear  *em  just  overhead,  mj 
lovely  hAj  !** 

"  Pshaw  r  said  JuUe. 

"Now  listen,  do;  take  my  word  for  it, 
Miss  Julie,  it*s  all  right  above;  just  let  ma 
salute  your  hand  in  token,**  implored  Mr. 
Steptoe,  ardently.  Here  John  hung  on  to 
Miss  Julie*s  hand  like  a  drowning  man  to  a 
straw,  and  caressed  that  charming  extrem- 
ity, covered  with  brass  rings,  until  he  wai 
summoned  to  get  Colonel  Boland*8  doak, 
who  was  going  out  to  tea  with  Mis 
Fanny. 

There  were  throe  weddings  at  Blooming- 
dale  in  the  (all ;  and  I  am  sorry  I  have  no 
moral  to  tack  on*  here.  The  only  mond  I 
can  find  is,  that  if  all  handsome  ladies 
were  as  modest  and  wise  as  my  heroine, 
there  would  be  fewer  runaway  matchsB, 
fewer  miserable  parents,  and  more  happy 
wives. 

Indeed,  I  congratulate  myself  on  having 
found  a  lady  who  refused  the  fdlow  with  the 
guitar  and  moustaches,  and  fixed  her  afieo- 
tions  on  something  more  substantial.  Where 
is  the  lady  whose  heart  could  have  withstood 
the  neckcloth,  the  guitar,  and  the  charming 
moustaches  of  Mr.  Allen  Grey  I  I  can  only 
point  to  my  heroine,  and  say,  that,  with  all 
those  attractions,  she  thought  him  no  more 
to  compare  to  Colonel  Roland,  than  Count 
d*Orsay  to  General  Washington ! 
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AN    EPISTOLARY    XSSAT. 


TV  tiU  EdiUr  of  tk$  RifuhlU  : 

Sir  : — It  may  not  be  inappropriate,  nor 
will  it,  I  hope,  be  thought  to  savor  of  con* 
eeity  to  remark  that  the  canse  vhich  has  in- 
dooed  me  to  write  jou  this  epistle  is  an  im- 
portant one.  As  the  affairs  and  being  of  a 
nation  like  ours  are  exclusively  regulated 
and  maintained  by  the  people  in  common, 
it  is  commendable  at  all  times  for  those  who 
are,  or  are  to  be,  the  possessors  of  national 
8a£Brage,  to  consider  the  state  of  the  nation, 
and  erect  such  safeguards  for  its  defense  as 
from  time  to  time  may  be  required  by  ex- 
isting circumstances,  or  create  new  plans 
whereby  the  elements  which  make  up  its 
beauties  may  be  enhanced,  and  those  beau- 
ties rendered  still  lovelier  in  themselves  and, 
more  generous  for  dissemination.  If  gov- 
ernmental systems  like  ours  are  correct,  and, 
when  justly  enforced,  conduce  to  the  happi- 
ness of  those  who  construct  them  ;  if  such 
systems  do  not  bring  themselves  into  life, 
but  are  generated  from  seeds  sown  by  the 
pare  intellectual  spirit  of  man,  as  flowers  are 
by  the  benevolent  Spirit  of  God ;  if,  unlike 
heavenly  nature,  man's  intellectual  purity  is 
equivocal,  the  system  which  in  his  unsullied- 
ness  has  been  planted  by  him,  and  fertilized 
tni  it  has  attained  the  highest  state  of  sub- 
limity, may  be  wafted  away  before  a  blast 
of  passion  or  scheme  of  ambition,  as  the 
last  odors  of  fall  before  the  wintry  gale. 

As  a  rank  Democracy,  on  the  one  hand, 
may,  from  the  effects  of  a  too  great  arbitra- 
riness become  anarchical,  or  overtly  assume 
tbe  position  of  an  Oligarchy;  so,  on  the 
other,  a  Republic,  through  a  too  great  de- 
pendence upon  the  mere  name,  may  become 
recklessly  careless  of  its  true  interests  and 
rapports,  and  allow  itself  to  be  transformed 
into  a  Monarchy.  Ours  is  not  a  Democracy : 
it  is  emphatically  a  Republic,  the  only  one 
that  ever  existed ;  and  this  is  demonstrable. 


though  I  will  not,  nor  need  I,  undertake  the 
task.  Tet  there  is  one  question  I  will  pnt 
to  my  countrymen :  Is  our  Republic  secure 
in  itself' — secure  through  the  power  of  what- 
ever is  intrinsically  valuable  in  its  lawst 
This  admits  of  discussion,  but  I  shall  not 
discuss  it  now.  My  aim  in  this  paper  is  not 
to  originate  any  scheme,  plan,  or  principle 
of  action  for  the  adoption  of  my  fellow-citi- 
zens, to  the  end  that  changes  may  be  wrought 
in  the  nation's  affiiirs  as  laid  down  in  and 
provided  for  by  her  laws.  But  my  desire  is 
to  admonish  them  of  important  duties  which 
are  to  devolve  upon  them  ere  long  in  the 
selection,  from  among  several  candidates 
proposed,  of  one  who  will  be  the  most  like- 
ly to  administer  the  prerogatives  of  a  Presi- 
dent  with  honor  to  ourselves,  and  whose 
works  shall  command  the  admiration,  or  re- 
spect, at  least,  of  the  entire  world. 

Would  it  not  be  well  at  the  next  election 
for  President,  as  at  every  election  ci  what- 
ever person  to  whatever  office,  to  inquire 
with  regard  to  the  candidate,  ^  Is  he  honest, 
virtuous,  devoted  to  his  country,  firm ;  or 
vain,  proud,  ambitious  of  distinction  how- 
ever obtaiued,  absorbed  in  himself  P  Never 
did  times  more  than  the  present  urgently 
demand  of  us  the  proposal  of  these  interro- 
gatories. It  should  be  borne  in  mind  wo 
are  not  a  nation  wholly  American,  but  that 
there  is  within  us  a  hidden  fire  of  destruc- 
tive power,  which  is  collecting  secretly  as 
does  the  fuel  that  feeds  the  volcano.  Do  I, 
sir,  express  myself  too  harshly  when  I  thus 
liken  the  millions  of  aliens  among  us  to  so 
dangerous  a  natural  phenomenon  ?  Were 
it  not  for  their  habitation  among  us,  pos- 
sessed wiUi  their  new  ideas  of  what  is  right 
and  wrong,  ideas  springing  from  an  ednca* 
tion  too  lately  administered  to  them,  and 
differing  entirely  from  those  which  have  been 
taught  the  indigenous  mind  of  our  people 
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up  from  its  youth  to  maturitj — were  it  not,  I 
say,  for  the  habitation  of  the  alien  among  us, 
and  not  only  so,  but  a  habitation  endowed 
with  power,  political  power^  and  with 
their  new  ideas  of  right  and  wrong,  we 
might  elevate  almost  any  one  of  our  coun- 
trymen to  the  chair  of  state  witboutso  much 
as  a  question  as  to  his  abilities  to  wield  his 
assumed  prerogatives  to  the  interest  of  his 
constituency — the  nation.  But  as  our  social 
circle  stands  to-day,  as  it  is  heterogeneous 
in  every  element  that  divides  the  world 
into  different  nations — heterogeneous  in  phy- 
sical forms,  habits,  inclinations,  mental  force, 
sympathies,  disposition,  and  passions — is  it 
reasonable  to  attach,  as  we  do,  so  little  im- 
portance to  the  peculiar  traits  of  the  charac- 
ter of  one  who  may  be  presented  for  pubUc 
8u£Grage,  whether  those  traits  be  either  vir- 
tuous and  honest,  or  vicious  and  disreputa- 
ble ?  How  many  years  have  passed  since 
we  deemed  a  pure  character  to  be  the  truest 
qualification  of  our  national  administrators ! 
No  record,  I  apprehend,  has  been  kept  of 
those  years ;  they  have  glided  swiftly  by  us, 
and  with  them  as  swiftly  the  integrity 
of  political  manhood.  If  those  years  had 
tongues^  they  would  tell  us  of  the  speculative 
exchange  into  which  our  national  policies 
have  been  turned ;  how  fortunes  have  been 
made  from  the  sacrifice  of  our  country's 
honor ;  and  how  built  up  measures  and  lawa 
whose  tendencies  are  to  weaken  instead  of 
strengthen  the  foundations  of  our  civil  and 
religious  polity.  Hundreds  upon  hundreds 
swarm  about  us,  roll  along  in  splendid  ve- 
hicles through  our  cities,  the  means  whereby 
they  have  come  at  such  luxuries  having  been 
acquired  solely  at  an  expedse  and  loss  of 
political  honesty.  But  some  there  are 
who  have  not  &ttened,  as  the  blood-sucker 
upon  the  slime  of  the  stagnant  pool,  off 
the  traitories  and  stratagems  which  lie  upon 
the  stream  that  latent  patriotism  gives  birth 
to;  and  these  are  who  lend  their  willing  minds 
to  the  considering  of  whatsoever  seems  fruit- 
ful of  comparative  mishaps  during  the  pre- 
sent moment^  or  calculated  to  involve  posi- 
tive evils  in  and  for  the  future.    Yet  these 


men  are  few ;  we  do  not  see  them  stationed 
at  every  cross-path  of  our  life,  and  with 
their  wands  of  wisdom  telling  us  the  way 
to  wend  our  steps ;  we  will  see  them  only 
here  and  there,  in  the  obscure  comers  of  not 
much  frequented  by-ways,  whence  they  can 
observe  but  not  be  observed,  sketching  in 
their  unmolested  solitude  every  transaction 
as  they  pass  before  their  view ;  and  when 
their  folios  are  full,  the  silent,  paths  with 
their  solitude  are  deserted,  and  forth  come 
the  folios  to  the  world-wide  light ;  the  tele- 
graph takes  them,  the  press  takes  them,  and 
wings  them  far  and  near  to  the  people ;  the 
people  read  the  warnings  copied  from  those 
folios,  but  they  are  forgotten,  or,  if  not  for- 
got, neglected,  as  soon  as  read.  Why  is 
this  ?  That  hidden  fire  of  which  I  spoke 
above  sways  the  press ;  the  press,  through 
the  columns  of  its  editors,  always  contemns 
him  who  utters  an  alarm  for  what  is  the 
country's  good,  lest  the  disfavor  of  the  alien 
be  provoked;  and  the  people,  too  much 
absorbed  in  the  business  of  pain  to  contem- 
plate advice  founded  upon  correct  observa- 
tion^ give  countenance  to  the  contemner  of 
him  who  warns  against  national  vice,  rather 
than  credence  to  the  warner  whose  lashes  sting 
the  contemner  so  deeply.  Those  men  who 
make  it  one  of  their  especial  duties  to  notify 
their  countrymen  of  the  dangers  continuallj 
increasing  around  them,  have  seen,  with  sen- 
timents of  the  sincerest  regret,  that  chiefest  of 
all  the  qualities  of  man,  Virtue,  so  much  lost 
sight  of  in  the  selection  of  persons  to  occupy 
offices,  whether  of  comparative  or  extreme 
responsibility  and  trust  It  would  appear, 
from  this  great  sin  of  ours,  that  we  never  let 
our  thoughts  recur  to  the  days  of  old,  when 
our  good  forefathers  did  seek  out  men  for 
official  position  who,  if  £uned  for  any  one 
property  especially,  it  was  that  of  virtue  and 
honesty  combined.  Burke  says,  "*  People 
will  not  look  forward  to  posterity  who 
never  look  backward  to  their  ancestors." 

And  let  me  ask,  sir,  what  are  our  adminia- 
tratoiB  doing  for  posterity!  If  we  may 
judge  from  the  concessions  already  made 
and  being  made  daily  to  the  alien,  we  caa 
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truly  say,  reversing  the  sentence  quoted 
above,  those  who  never  look  forward  to  pos- 
terity  never  eon  have  looked  back  to  their 
ancestors.  Why,  it  is  provable  beyond  con- 
troversy that  the  manner  in  which  we  are 
moving  in  our  political  affairs  will  bring 
va  suddenly  npon  the  quicksands  of  ruin.  I 
do  not  intend  to  enumerate  any  of  the  evils 
ivbich  have  resulted  from  heretofore  wicked 
partisanship,  or  to  arise  from  similar  wicked- 
ness; but  I  do  most  earnestly  urge  my 
countrymen  to  make  the  great  excellence  of 
a  to  be  recipient  of  republican  suffrage  to 
consist  direetly  in  his  virHe  and  honesty. 
There  are  so  many  among  us  who  would 
sacrifice  every  thing  to  their  desires  for  fame, 
that  it  has  become  a  positive  requirement  of 
US  to  probe  to  the  very  bottom  of  one's  cha- 
racter before  we  place  him  beyond  our  reach. 
Our  people  should  recollect,  sir,  at  all  times, 
that  "he  only  is  a  great  man  who  can 
neglect  the  applause  of  the  multitude,  and 
enjoy  himself  independent  of  its  favor." 
When  you  will  find  such  a  man  in  the  polit- 
ical circle,  you  may  almost  always  write 
him  down  an  honest  and  a  virtuous  man ; 
but  where  you  find  one  such  now-a-days, 
you  find  hundreds  of  the  opposite  cha- 
racter. 

As  I  have  before  observed,  we  are  upon 
the  eve  of  an  important  election.  Its  im- 
portance, however,  is  not  attributable  to  any 
great  home  measure;  wo  have  no  tariff, 
bank,  sub-treasury,  or  compromise  proposi- 
tion to  come  up  as  all-absorbing  questions 
for  the  next  administration :  those  measures, 
I  conceive,  have  been  laid  to  rest ;  but  that 
election  is  important  from  the  attitude  as- 
sumed by  Europe  with  reference  to  Repub- 
licanism. The  question  as  to  the  correct- 
ness of  this  kind  of  government  has  become 
the  world's  question,  and  for  this  reason 
particularly,  if  for  no  other,  it  is  imperatively 
required  of  us  to  have  as  a  national  head 
one  who  will  not,  cannot,  from  his  own 
spirit  of  national  inviolability,  swerve  either 
to  the  right  or  left,  that  absolutism  abroad 
may  be  concilliated,  or  its  representatives 
be  propitiated  here  at  home,  where  they  con- : 


gregate  in  myriads,  and  whose  clamorous 
tongues  are  loud  for  national  reform,  na- 
tional  impartiality ;  which  latter  is  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  a  demand  for  equality  of 
the  alien  with  the  native-born,  and  which 
last,  if  granted,  would  become  that  very 
means  by  which  what  we  now  call  liberty 
would  be  transformed  into  monarchism :  a 
consummation  as  devoutly  wished  for  by  the 
Old  World  as  it  is  little  thought  of  by  this 
Republic. 

Is  it  not  well,  then,  sir,  considering  the 
present  aspect  of  affairs  throughout  Christen- 
dom, to  weigh  well  and  deliberately  the  cha- 
racter of  him  of  whom  we  are  to  expect 
much — the  defense  of  our  system  of  govern- 
ment in  the  face  of  and  against  the  world  f 
One  word  more,  sir,  and  I  have  done.  You 
as  well  as  myself  know  what  party  spirit  is. 
We  have  seen  it  raise  its  incipient  ills  among 
those  from  whom  we  would  least  have  ex- 
pected them  —  Americans,  all  Americans. 
Addison  remarks,  that 

"A  furious  party  spirit,  when  it  rages  in  its  full 
▼ioleoce,  exerts  itselt  io  civil  war  and  hloodsbed ; 
and,  when  it  is  under  its  greatest  restnuDts,  natu- 
rally breaks  out  in  falsehood,  detraction,  calumny, 
and  a  partial  administration  of  justice^  In  a  word, 
it  fills  a  nation  with  spleen  and  rancor,  and  extin- 
guishes all  the  seeds  of  good-nature,  compassion, 
and  humanity." 

Although  neither  civil  war  nor  bloodshed 
may  result  from  the  next  campaign,  still 
animosities  may  be  engendered  which  may 
wait  only  for  a  channel  through  which  to 
vent  themselves ;  and  whether  by  civil  war 
or  by  party  avoidance  of  what  is  right,  or 
wilful  doing  of  wrong,  such  as  gifts  of  na- 
tional trust  to  the  undeserving  or  aliens,  our 
liberties  may  be  jeopardized  and  irrecover- 
ably sent  along  a  stream  downward  to  de- 
struction. I  do  hope,  sincerely  hope,  sir, 
that  we  will  never  see  the  day  when  it  shall 
be  one  of  our  sorrowful  occupations  to  de- 
plore our  lost  freedom,  and  to  say,  with  Ovid, 

<*  When  first  I  b«aid 

That  you  wer«  fled,  and  all  my  joys  ^fch  yon, 
like  some  sad  statae,  speechleM,  pale,  I  stood ; 
Oxf  ef  ohUl'd  my  breast  and  stopped  my  freeilnf  blood ; 
No  sigh  to  rise,  no  tear  had  power  to  flow, 
nx'd  hi  a  ttvpld  lethargy  of  woe." 
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Tbcbb's  b  bBlmy  perftama  upon  the  bre«se, 
And  B  sllTery  cadence  through  tbo  trees ; 
There 's  a  coat  of  green  on  the  stretching  glade, 
And  B  dew^rop  smile  on  BTery  blade. 
Then 's  a  glorious  sheen  in  the  sun-Unged  doud, 
As  it  veilR  its  form  in  a  golden  shroud, 
And  stately  floats  through  yon  ardi  of  bine, 
TUl  lost  in  the  ether-land  from  Tiew. 


There  *a  a  sound  of  lore  in  the  Lark*s  iiroet  lay, 
As  it  utters  its  snthem  far  away ; 
There's  a  cheerful  voice  in  the  Robin's  song, 
As  the  sepbyr  bean  the  aweet  notea  along ; 
There  *s  a  mingled  echo  within  the  wood, 
As  the  Bluebiid  startles  its  solitude 
With  a  piping  shrill  and  a  Joyftil  strain, 
TUl  the  tangled  wildwood  rings  again. 


There's  a  changeling  beam  in  the  tiny  wave, 
As  it  ims  its  head  from  its  darkling  graTO ; 
And  the  sunbeams,  falling  aslant  lis  form. 
Tinge  the  gltlterlng  spray  with  a  Taried  charm. 
There 's  a  magic  mime  in  the  purling  rill, 
Ab  it  trlcUes  »4ewn  some  green>elad  hiU, 
And  murmuring  goes  to  find  a  rest 
In  the  cBTems  hoar  'neath  Ocean's  breast 


There's  enchanting  beams  hi  the  floral  bower, 

As  the  tinted  houriM  of  an  hour 

Are  opening  their  petals  in  richest  bloom, 

And  scenting  the  sir  with  theh  sweet  perfume. 

There's  a  modest  look  in  tho  Tiolet  blue, 

As  it  rears  up  its  head  of  ether  hue. 

And  the  delicate  Daisy  by  iu  side 

la  called  by  the  Poets,  the  Violet's  bride. 


The  Lily  of  the  Valley^s  tender  cup 
Is  seenholdbig  the  pearly  dew-drop  up; 
And  tiie  gentle  Snowdrop  is  blooming  near 
By  the  flringM  Pink's  side  with  never  a  fear. 
There's  a  lofty  grandeur  about  the  Rose, 
As  flaunting  in  full-blown  splendor  it  glows; 
But  we  better  love  the  bud  half  blown, 
With  its  virgin  beauty  still  its  own. 


There 's  a  tender  chsrm  in  the  Columbhie, 
As  its  tendriia  around  old  rutaiB  twine ; 
And  the  Ivy  too,  as  round  the  gnarled  tree 
'TIS  spreading  its  folisge  graceful  and  free. 
Thero  's  fragrant  charms  in  the  Heliotrope, 
As  this  emblem  of  faith  its  petals  ope, 
'Side  the  Azalea  flowers  pink  and  white, 
And  the  Fnchsia  bloseom  of  sunboiB  light. 


There 's  a  chilling  charm  In  the  Ice-plant  edid, 

B  .t  a  royal  one  in  the  Balsam  bold ; 

And  the  Bweet  Brier  spreading  in  tangled  wood, 

Adds  many  a  charm  to  its  eoUtode. 

There  ^s  a  heavenly  charm  in  the  Water  Star, 

As  It  answers  the  twinkling  one  alhr. 

And  the  flowers  of  earth  with  thoaa  of  apnea 

Talk  to  each  other  with  delicate  grace. 


There 's  Bometblng  to  love  in  the  waving  plain, 
As  the  breeze  flits  over  the  golden  grain ; 
And  wave  follows  wave  in  the  sunlight  beam, 
Like  tlM  tiny  wave  in  the  purUng  stream. 
The  hill,  and  the  dole,  and  the  mountain  ride, 
Show  many  a  charm  in  their  harveat  pHde ; 
As  the  fViU  ripe  fruits  for  the  gathenr'a  hand. 
In  tempting  lusctousness  ready  i 


When  Spring,  and  Summer,  and  Antnmn  ars  pan, 
And  the  pall  of  Winter  o'er  nature  is  cast, 
There's  mueh  to  love,  and  much  to  be  known, 
As  revealed  to  the  Poet's  heart  alone. 
The  cold,  and  the  stern,  and  the  sordid  mind. 
Never  a  charm  or  a  beauty  can  find ; 
But  oh!  they  are  found  by  the  Poet^  eya^ 
In  the  winter's  gloom  and  the  flowerets  dye. 


There 's  a  glittering  charm  in  the  cryatal  plain, 
As  it  tacitly  owns  the  Tee-king's  reign; 
And  a  magic  one  in  the  glacial  riU 
When  it  trickles  no  more  Srdown  the  hfll. 
But  stays  in  its  course  to  do  homage  meet. 
And  Bubmlsalve  bow  at  the  oonquerer's  Itol; 
And  offers  its  icy  love  at  the  throne. 
Assured  that  the  king  its  homage  will  own. 


There  Is  something,  too,  in  the  snow-flske's  ftO, 
As  tt  spreada  o^er  Natnre  ita  whitening  pall, 
And  covera  the  treea  with  a  robe  of  light, 
Presenting  a  mantle  of  spotleaa  white. 
And  the  sunbeams  ftlling  athwart  each  dod, 
And  pouring  upon  It  a  daszUng  flood. 
Change  each  starry  point  to  a  Jewel  fair. 
That  sparkles  bri^t  In  the  dear,  cold  air. 


And  then,  when  the  sun  has  sunk  to  Its  rest, 
And  pillowed  its  form  in  the  ftroff  Weat ; 
And  pale  Luna  appears  on  the  changing 
With  her  mild,  cahn  beams  of  delicate 
Raising  her  sceptre  as  queen  of  the  night, 
A  train  of  starry  attendants  in  sight; 
And  Aurora  appears  in  the  fhr-off  North, 
WhUik  a neteornow  and  then  i^eaina  fbrth ; 
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,  <*M,  Willi  a  baiUB  of  loT«  in  hlf  egf» 
That  •parkles  and  flashes  In  brilliancy, 
Attd  a  flash  of  J07  o'enpresdlng  the  cheek, 
VbUs  Um  gladsome  heart  all  too  ItaU  to  speek, 
33ie  Poel  deUghts  the  scene  to  view  o*er, 
And  Booking  win  lore  them  the  more  and  more ; 
Aad  sighs  ss  he  sadlj  turns  swaj. 
As  the  shooting  crow  teQs  the  dawn  of  dsj. 


Ah!  only  the  Poet  can  Natnre  riew, 
And  gaze  with  delight  on  its  changing  hoe, 
Finding  a  charm  in  each  tiny  blsde. 
Whether  it  blooms  in  bower  or  glsde ; 
Feeding  his  sool  with  ambrosial  food. 
That  toms  to  a  brilliant  tbooght  the  erode ; 
A  magic  web  is  oVr  him  onfturled, 
And  he  lircs  end  lOTes  in  the  Poet-worki. 


THE    FISHERMAN'S    DAUGHTER, 


A  TALE  OF  NAPLEa 


ST    S.    W.    BRTCB,    LATB    U.S.    MATT. 


O  BEAUTIFUL  bay  of  Naples !  what  a  halo 
of  asBodatioDs  crowna  thj  classic  shores  I 
The  gorgeous  panorama  of  the  past  rises 
dream-like  to  the  mind's  eye,  and  crowds 
its  vision  with  scenes  of  the  splendor  and 
greatness  of  old  Rome  in  her  palmy  days ; 
when  thy  laughing  waters  laved  the  sides  of 
her  countless  galleys;  when  the  costly  vil- 
las and  InxuriouB  baths  of  her  patricians 
drew  the  pomp  and  fiaahion  of  the  Eternal 
Cit^  to  revel  in  thy  enervating  but  delicious 
climate ;  when  thou  couldst  count  thy  cities, 
unrivalled  in  the  arts  of  civilization  and  re- 
finement^ and  thy  temples  splendid  as  pagan 
magnificence  ever  devised  ;  when  commerce 
crowned  thee  a  queen,  and  the  mightiest  of 
earth  paid  homage  to  the  enchantment  that 
eternally  reigns  in  thy  charmed  sphere  I 

And  e^en  when  the  brief  vision  fades  be- 
fore stem  reality,  how  delightful  to  the  ima- 
ginataon,  how  eloquent  to  the  heart  are  the 
aoenes  that  remain  I  We  have  still  the 
mins  of  Rome's  greatness  to  tell  us  of  her 
glory.  Biase,  Pausilipo,  the  Elysian  Fields, 
the  Grotto  of  the  Cnmean  Sybil,  on  one  side, 
and  Pompeii  and  Herculaneum  on  ihe  other, 
recall  a  thousand  flashing  memories.  But  not 
lo  these  dost  thou  owe  thy  chief  attractions. 
Natare^s  bounteous  hand  has  made  thee  a 
paradise  indeed ;  though  man's  demon  heart 
has  enacted  scenes  of  hell  within  the  sound  of 


thy  murmuring  waves.  The  same  gentle 
hills  and  graceful  slopes  are  green  with  eter- 
nal verdure ;  the  same  blue  waters  sparkle 
in  the  sunshine,  beneath  the  same  cloudless 
skies ;  and  the  same  old  rugged  Vesuvius 
rears  his  stem,  forbidding  form,  like  the  skel- 
eton at  an  Egyptian  feast,  and  with  clouded 
brow  pours  forth  his  hot  breath,  and  anon 
the  lava  tide  of  destruction,  as  when  thy 
waves  bore  ^neas  to  the  Latin  shore  I 

Oh !  delightful  was  my  three  months'  so- 
journ in  Naples  I  A  rollicking  midshipman 
in  a  crack  frigate,  I  enjoyed  the  classic  asso- 
ciations that  were  around  me  far  less  than 
the  actual  pleasures  within  my  reach.  A 
party  to  the  opera,  a  drive  to  the  Villa  Reale, 
or  a  boating  excursion  in  the  bay,  was  far 
more  pleasant  than  hunting  through  mu- 
seums, or  stumbling  over  ruins.  A  trip  to 
Pompeii  I  enjoyed  much ;  but  then,  we  had 
half  a  score  of  jovial  fellows,  an  excellent 
dinner,  and  a  furious  drive ;  and  then,  too^ 
I  had  just  read  Bulwer's  glorious  novel,  and 
got  my  head  full  of  romance,  until  fancy 
peopled  the  streets  with  the  creations  of  the 
great  master.  I  feasted  with  Glaucus; 
fought  with  Lydon ;  watched  the  turnings  df 
each  narrow  street  with  breathless  awe  for 
the  phantom  form  of  that  sweet,  sightless 
Lydia;  and  in  the  dark  recesses  of  a  large 
mansion,  imagined  myself  struggling  upon 
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the  slippery  floors  with  that  fell  magician 
Arbaces,  for  the  resctie  of  the  beautiful  lone  I 

Apropos  of  heroines,  where  is  my  own  ? 
Sweet  fisherman's  daughter,  I  will  leave  my 
heroics  and  attend  to  thee.  It  was  a  day 
or  two  after  my  visit  to  Pompeii  that  I  took 
the  somewhat  unusual  notion  of  a  solitary 
excursion  on  the  bay.  My  ordinary  compan. 
ions  had  made  up  a  party,  but  I  was  not  in 
the  humor.  Having  a  liberty-day,  however, 
and  the  monotony  of  shipboard  becoming 
irksome  after  they  had  left,  I  started  ashore 
myself,  in  search  of  adventures.  As  I  saun- 
tered along  the  Mole,  the  thought  struck  me 
that  I  would  take  a  siul,  the  wind  being 
fresh,  and  the  day  promising  and  beautiful. 
As  I  had  never  approached  the  southern 
shores  of  the  bay  by  water,  thither  I  deter- 
mined to  steer.  Pompeii  still  lingered  in 
my  imagination ;  and  as  it  lay  in  that  di- 
rection, perhaps  I  wished  to  mark  the  place 
where  Glaucus  and  his  party  embarked  on 
that  fearful  night ;  or  to  sail  over  the  hal- 
lowed spot  where  the  fond  and  faithful  Ly- 
dia  sought,  beneath  the  blue  waves,  that 
repose  in  death  which  the  Fates  and  her 
hapless  love  denied  her  in  life. 

The  boatmen  of  Naples  are  proverbially 
accommodating  and  polite,  and  especially 
amenable  where  they  have  been  treated  with 
liberality,  or  look  for  patronage.  In  our 
occasional  employment  of  their  services,  I 
had  generally  been  the  spokesman,  because 
of  a  smattering  of  Italian  which  I  had  picked 
up,  iind  was  thus  known  to  many  of  them, 
and  had  no  lack  of  offers  the  moment  my 
wishes  were  expressed,  each  one  vaunting 
the  peculiar  merits  of  his  boat  with  all  the 
extravagant  hyperboles  of  their  facile  lan- 
guage, and  prolific  imaginations.  I  inquired, 
however,  for  an  old  man  whom  I  had  often 
employed,  and  whom  with  his  assistant,  a 
young  bronzed  Apollo,  I  knew  I  could  trust 
as  a  safe  and  efficient  crew.  With  a  spirit 
of  fairness  which  often  marks  the  lower 
orders,  and  which  their  superiors  might 
profit  by,  the  others  ceased  their  importu- 
nities, and  one  or  two  went  in  search  of 
him  I  had  selected.    His  boat  was  soon 


pointed  out ;  and  lying  in  the  stern  sheets, 
half  coveted  by  a  siul,  with  his  rod  cap 
pulled  over  his  face,  was  the  owner. 

'^Antonio!  Antonio  1"  called  out  one  of 
my  self-constituted  aids,  "  eceo  il  PadronfiP* 

The  old  man  raised,  throw  back  his  cap, 
and  garing  with  an  unmeaning  stare,  ex- 
claimed : 

^^ Francesco  !  Dove  t  Francesco  f  hisogna 
retomareP 

'*  Something  is  the  matter  with  Antonio,        | 
Signor,"  said  my  interlocutor.     "Though 
the^wind  is  beautiful,  and  his  nets  in  order, 
he  has  lain  there  dreaming  all  the  mormng, 
and  Francesco  has  not  been  seen.'' 

As  Antonio  was  a  fisherman  rather  than  a 
regular  boatman,  his  conduct  was  thus  re- 
marked. In  an  instant  he  perceived  me, 
and  came  forward  cap  in  hand,  but  with  a 
countenance  grief-worn  and  troubled. 

**Are  you  sick,  Antonio  ?"  I  asked. 

"Only  here,"  was  his  reply,  laying  \m        \ 
hand  upon  his  heart 

"It  is  the  'vendetta.'     Some  one  has        | 
wronged  him,"  whispered  my  aid. 

The  old  fisherman  must  have  heard  him, 
for  his  dark  eyes  gleamed  fiercely  an  instant, 
and  the  hot  blood  rushed  to  bb  bronzed  but 
pallid  cheeks.  The  emotion  was  gone  im- 
mediately, however,  and  he  turned  to  me 
inquiringly. 

To  my  demand  if  he  could  take  roe 
down  the  bay  to  Castel-a-Mare,  he  replied 
affirmatively,  provided  Francesco,  his  assist- 
ant, could  be  found ;  or  if  not,  he  would  get 
another.  Bidding  him  prepare  his  boat  then, 
I  took  the  fellow  who  had  been  bestowing 
his  services  upon  me,  and  went  in  search  of 
some  bottles  of  wine,  bread,  Bologna  sausa- 
ges, and  such  other  small  stores  as  were 
necessary  for  the  cruise.  When  I  came 
back  I  found  that  Francesco  had  returned, 
and  the  boat  was  in  readiness.  With  a  hueno 
mano  (gratuity)  to  my  aid,  I  embarked, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  we  had  pulled  beyond 
the  Mole,  and  having  spread  our  sails,  with 
a  spanking  breeze  and  smooth  sea,  were 
dashing  gaily  along.  As  soon  as  every  thing 
was  snug,  Antonio  came  aft^  and  took  Uie 
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htba^  which  I  bad  been  managiDg,  leaviiig 
RaD«eeoo,  Ml  9B  mam  and  gloomy  as  him- 
uM,  in  the  forward  part  of  the  boat 

^  Come,  Antonio,  tell  me  what  ails  yon ; 
i9e  arer  old  friends,  you  know,  and  possibly  I 
dm  assist  you  J' 

'^A  thousand  thanks,  Signer;  but  I  fear 
that  is  impossiMe.  It'  is,  as  Beppo  said, 
the  ^yendetta'  which  nkust  wipe  oitt  my 
wroi^B.''    . 

"*  The '  rendetta,'  Antonio  1  that  n  a  f?iti^ 
fal  practice,  and  should  not  lightly  be  re- 
sorted to.  Against  whom,  and  fi>r  what, 
we  yon  about  to  pursue  it  f 

**!  will  tell  yon  all,  S^or;  for  you  are 
hnre  and*good.  Do  yon  remember  San 
Januario  f 

He  alloded  to  a  Neapolitan  feast  in  honor 
of  a  sdnt  who  was  said  to  have  saved  the 
city  from  destruction  during  an  eruption  of 
Vesuvius,  when  the  lava  flood,  more  obedi- 
ent than  the  sea  to  Canute,  stopped  at  his 
bidding.  The  truth  of  the  tradition  is,  that 
a- shrewd  priest,  at  a  season  of  alarm  ftom 
the  ocenrrenoe  just  stated,  took  advantage  of 
natnral  causes,  and  pretended  to  check  the 
fiery  tide  just  where  it  must  necessarily  have 
stopped ;  thus  securing  to  himself  the  glory 
of  canonisation.  The  anniversary  celebrated 
in  hb  honor  at  Naples  is  a  great  day,  and 
the  pageant  exhibited,  one  of  the  most  gor- 
geous I  ever  beheld.  On  the  occasion  al- 
luded to  by  Antonio,  I  htid  been  rescued  by 
Us  hand  from  injury,  having  uudertaken  to 
go  through  a  narrow  street  from  which  a 
troop  of  horse  were  emerging.  I  should 
probably  have  been  trodden  on,  if  a  strong, 
friendly  grasp  had  not  pulled  me  into  a 
doorway  until  they  had  passed.  It  was  An- 
tonio, with  Francesco,  who,  in  their  holiday 
attire,  were  enjoying  the  feast  In  their 
company  was  a  fre6h  and  beautiful  girl — 
beautiful  as  magnificent  black  eyes,  rosy 
cheeks,  a  brunette  complexion,  a  naive,  inno- 
eent  expression,  a  trim,  elegant  figure,  set 
olf  in  the  gracefbl  dress  of  the  Neapolitan 
peasantry,  and  an  air  of  superior  refinement, 
oonld  make  her.  She  was  introduced  as 
Antonio^  daughter,  and  the  i^Banced  of 
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Francesco^  After  paying  her  some  oompli* 
ments,  thanking  the  fisherman  for  his  s^ 
vice,  and  slipping  a  bueno  numo  into  his 
hand  with  the  request  that  he  would  drink 
my  health,  I  departed.  The  scene,  of  course, 
wiB  firesh  in  my  memory,  and  I  answered 
his  inquiry  in  the  affirmative. 

^And  Fiorine,  SignorT  he  added,  almoil 
trtoiulously. 

'*  Certainly,  Antonio ;  she  was  too  pretty 
to  forget  Bat  tell  me,  what  of  her  f  Is 
she  dead  T  I  hardly  thought  what  I  asked 

**No,  Signer;  worse  1"  said  he  fiercely. 

^'Oome,  Antonio,  I  am  a  firieud ;  tett  me 
an  about  it;  perhaps  things  are  not  so  bad.** 

'^ I  will  do  as  you  bid  me,  Signer;  but^ 
there  is  no  hope;  vengeance  only  remains,'' 
said  he,  gloomily. 

*"  Take  a  pull  at  this,"  I  replied,  handing 
him  one  of  the  bottles,  "and  then  go  on ; 
there  is  always  hope  for  a  Christian.'* 

*'Tbe  blessed  Virgin  could  not  help  me 
n6w,  Signer,"  said  he,  crossing  himself  de- 
voutly, and  taking  a  long  draught  of  the 
whae ;  **  unless,"  added  he, "  she  would  grant 
me  la  vendetta  speedily." 

Antonio  then  commenced  the  story  of  his 
wrongs,  which,  for  the  sake  of  the  reader,  I 
will  translate  into  brief  phrase.  Of  course, 
it  related  entirely  to  his  daughter.  It  seems 
that  Fiorine,  who  was  the  hope  and  joy  of  his 
heart  and  house,  had  been  reared,  as  is  often 
the  case,  in  the  iaihily  of  a  nobleman,  as 
fosterHNster  and  companion  to  his  only 
daughter.  Her  fortune,  however,  had  not 
spoiled  her,  and  when  she  returned  to  her 
fathijr's  roof,  it  was  as  an  afllbctionate,  cheer- 
ful, and  obedient  daughter,  whose  household 
tasks  were  not  less  carefully  and  willingly 
performed,  that  she  added  to  their  establish- 
meiH  many  little  refinements  which  her  aa- 
sociations  had  taught  her.  When,  too,  her 
father  wished  to  betroth  her  to  Francesco, 
an  orphan  whom  he  had  raised,  and  to  whom 
he  waa  deeply  attached,  there  were  no  ob- 
jections save  whfM;  maidenly  'mod^ty  ra- 
qutred.  In  fact,  Fiorine  seemed  «rell  attached 
to  her  affianced  husband,  and  haj^py  in  her 
proapecU.    A  most  eotitefnted  family  lb^' 
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was  oar  fidherman's:  Init  the  trail  of  the 
serpent  is  ever  on  the  fairest  flowers  of  our 
earthly  Eden ;  the  horizon  of  our  hopes  is 
never  free  from  a  cloud. 

On  the  very  day  I  have  alluded  to,  the 
first  pang  of  jealonsy  visited  Francesco's 
heart  It  was  when  a  gay  and  handsome 
officer  bowed  as  he  passed  them,  with  a  con- 
fident,  familiar  smile  to  Floi  ioe,  who  blushed, 
paused,  and  then  returned  his  salutation.  An- 
tonio had  not  noticed  the  incident,  and  had 
the  young  lover  frankly  asked  who  the 
stranger  was,  he  would  probably  have  ob- 
tained an  answer  to  satisfy  all  hb  doubts ; 
but  such  is  the  perversity  even  of  the  most 
honest  nature,  that,  in  our  most  sacred  rela- 
tions of  life,  the  demon  of  doubt  and  suspi- 
don,  rather  than  the  angel  of  truth  and  faith, 
becomes  the  heart's  guest 

A  short  time  itfter,  ere  the  rankling  sore 
was  healed  in  Francesco's  heart,  he  chanced 
to  return  home  earlier  than  usual,  and  saw, 
as  he  approached  the  house,  Floriae  part 
wiUi  the  same  officer  at  the  door  of  their 
dwelling.  Yee  1  he  could  have  sworn  it  was 
the  same,  and,  clutching  his  knife,  would  have 
executed  speedy  vengeance  on  the  supposed 
destroyer  of  his  happiness,  could  his  arm 
have  reached  him.  Again  he  failed  to  men- 
tion his  doubts  to  Florine ;  and  though  she 
received  him  with  her  usual  frankness,  affec- 
tion, and  want  of  embarrassment,  he  de- 
parted—cursing her  in  his  heart  for  a  hard- 
ened hypocrite — to  pour  the  tale  of  ius  sus- 
pidons  into  her  father's  ears. 

The  old  fisherman,  almost  as  fiery  and 
hot- headed  as  the  young  lover,  became  furi- 
ous ;  and  together  they  came  to  the  very 
worst  possible  conclusion,  which  was  to  watch 
her  withoutseekingan  explanation.  Nothing, 
however,  transpired,  except  that  on  one  or  two 
occasions,  when  they  came  home  purposely 
earlier  than  was  their  wont,  Florine  was 
absent,  and  on  her  return  seemed  anxious 
in  her  manner,  and,  «s  they  interpreted  it, 
vexed  at  being  caught,  until  the  evening 
previous  to  the  day  on  which  my  story 
opens.  Then  Antonio  was  detained  at  his 
boaty  and  Fxanoesco  returned  a)one,    Aa  )ie 


approached,  while  some  two  hundred  yards 
distant,  be  saw  two  figures,  a  male  and  a 
female,  issne  from  Antonio's  dwelliDg,  cross 
the  street  hastily,  and  turn  down  an  alley. 
With  the  fiery  speed  of  an  avenger,  the 
young  man  started  forward,  but  only  arrived 
in  time  to  see  a  carriage  dash  off  from  the 
other  end  of  the  street    Not  a  doubt  of  who 
it  contained  was  in  his  mind — the  peijured 
and  her  betrayer;  and  he,  the  wronged, 
rushed  madly  forward — to  overtake  and  an- 
nihilate them  was  bis  only  thought   At  the 
firet  turning  of  the  street,  however,  hia  career 
was  stayed  by  the  crossed  bayonets  of  a  mili- 
tary guard,  there  stationed ;  nor  would  bis 
imprecations,  his  entreaties,  or  hia  rage  free 
him  until  the  chase  was  hr  out  of  sight  To 
return  and  relate  what  had  happened  to 
Antonio,  who  had  just  arrived,  and  waa  won- 
dering at  the  abaenoe  both  of  Franceeoo  and 
hia  daughter,  was  all  he  could  now  do.    I 
will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  state  of 
mind  in  which  these  two  men  passed  the 
night     Together  they  cursed  and  railed 
against  the  treachery  of  one  they  loved  so 
well ;  together  they  swore  tlie  vettdeUa^  that 
bloody  vengeance  with  which  the  true  Italian 
repays  unpardonable  injuries,  and  which  he 
puieues,  until  its  accomplishment^  with  a 
caution  and  constancy  not  less  persevering 
than  that  which  belongs  to  the  character  of 
our  fiercest  North  American  Indians. 

To  find  out  where  their  foe  could  easiest 
be  met,  was  their  first  object  To  this  end 
Francesco  visited  the  barracks  of  his  regiment 
that  evening ;  for  they  had  ascertained  his 
name  and  rank  during  their  espionage  upon 
Florine.  fie  was  refused  admittance.  £arlj 
the  next  morning,  however,  he  set  out  again 
on  his  mission,  while  Antonio  went  to  the 
Mole  to  avoid  suspicion  by  seeming  to  follow 
his  ordinary  avocations.  Of  the  state  in  which 
I  found  him  the  reader  is  aware,  though  his 
readiness  to  accompany  roe  may,  under  the 
dreumstances,  appear  strange,  as  he  had  not. 
heard  what  success  Francesco  had  met,  or 
what  immediate  demands  his  purposed  ven- 
geance might  haveon  his  time.  He  explained 
it|  however,  by  a  superstition,  that  the  fint 
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frieiid*s  face  woald  bring  him  aid ;  and,  as 
if  to  confirm  his  resplution,  the  yonng  man, 
who  had  not  gone  empty-handed  on  his  mom- 
iog's  mission,  returaed,  as  soon  as  liefl  to 
purchase  provisions,  with  the  information, 
bought  from  one  of  his  subordinates,  that 
the  oflker  whom  he  was  in  search  of  had 
left  Naples  the  day  before  on  a  month's  fur- 
lough to  visit  Florence.  Thus  was  the  ven- 
geance delayed;  and  hence  their  willingness 
to  accompany  me  on  my  excursion. 

The  story  of  the  old  fisherman,  and  the 
deep  earnest  grief  of  the  two  men,  threw  me 
into  a  solemn  reverie  not  very  favorable  to 
the  sex  at  large,  and  particularly  suggestive 
of  the  dangers  of  accustoming  a  youug  girl 
to  wants  and  refinements  which  her  fortune 
will  not  supply.  In  a  brown  study  we  all 
remained  until,  looking  up  casually,  I  per- 
ceived we  were  opening  upon  Castel-a-Mare. 
I  bade  Antonio  head  in  for  the  town,  as  I 
desired  to  stroll  for  half  an  hour  on  shore. 
Iwas  soon  landed, and,  declining  the  prof* 
fered  guidance  of  my  companions,  whom  I 
left  to  discuss  my  wine  and  viands,  I  saun- 
tered along  the  beach.  Inquiring  the  way  to 
the  nearest  hotel,  I  was  shown  a  building  of 
somewhat  formidable  appearance,  which, 
from  the  nature  of  the  grounds  around  it, 
had  evidently  been  designed  for  more  arb- 
tocratic  uses,  and  was  perhaps  the  country 
palace  of  some  decayed  noble,  who  now, 
doubtless,  lived  upon  the  income  derived 
from  its  rent  as  an  inn. 

As  I  entered  the  gardens  to  approach  the 
house,  I  was  surprised  at  hearing  my  own 
name  called,  and  turning  quickly  was  caught 
in  the  arms  of  a  young  Neapolitan  friend,  to 
whom  I  had  shown  some  courtesy  on  his 
visit  to  our  ship,  and  whp  had  repaid  me  by 
such  friendly  attentions  as  could  but  win 
my  regard.  With  the  warmth  of  manner, 
and  according  to  the  custom  of  his  country, 
he  embraced  me. 

^  Caro  mio !  but  I  am  charmed  to  see  you. 
Where  are  your  companions  f  Who  is  with 
your 

''No  one  but  the  fishermen  in  whose  boat 
I  was  taking  a  sail.    My  landing  here  was 


quite  an  accident :  a  lucky  one,  since  I  meet  • 
you." 

*" Thanks,  amigo  mio;  so  may  it  prove; 
but  I  am  glad  you  are  alone.  You  shall 
dine  with  us.  I  have  such  a  surprise  for 
you." 

"A  surprise,  Padrionelli  f  some  gay  frienda, 
I  presume.  Well,  I  shall  be  happy  to  joia 
you  for  an  hour  or  two ;  only  I  must  step 
back,  and  tell  my  boatmen." 

**  Never  mind  your  presumptions,  Signer 
Jack,  it  is  a  surprise  I  hope  you  will  enjoy; 
so  come  along.  Instead  of  going,  we  will  send 
back  for  your  men,  who  shall  come  up  and 
have  their  dinner  too." 

I  agreed  to  this  arrangement,  and  taking 
Padrionelli's  arm  we  entered  the  house.  He 
conducted  me  to  a  large  well-furnished  room, 
in  which  a  table  was  handsomely  set,  with 
covers  for  three. 

''Here,  Jacopo,"  said  he,  addressing  • 
servant,  who  was  leaving  the  hall,  *'  tell  the 
maestro  to  place  another  cover,  and  to  send 
me  immediately  a  bottle  of  his  best /ocArynus; 
I  know,  Signor  Jack,"  continued  he,  address- 
ing me,  ^  that  you  sailors  like  your  grog 
about  this  time  of  day,  and  I  will  not  make 
you  wait  for  dinner ;  but  perhaps  you  would 
prefer  something  stronger — brandy,  fi>r  iu^ 
stance  ?" 

"  No,  no,"  I  replied,  **  the  laehrymm  ChrUtH^ 
will  suit  me." 

A  bottle  of  this  sparkling  and  delicioui 
wine,  to  which  the  boasted  vin  dCAy  is  com- 
mon tipple,  was  soon  before  us ;  and  while 
we  discussed  its  contents  my  friend  wasquix- 
zical,  mysterious,  and  provoking — evidently 
charged  with  a  great  secret,  yet  determined 
not  to  reveal  it  before  some  arranged  di* 
nouemerU  was  ready.  After  drinking  mj 
share  of  the  wine,  and  trying  conclusions  in 
vain,  I  rose  and  went  to  the  window,  from 
which  I  saw  my  boatmen  enter  the  yard.  I 
turned  to  go  down  and  speak  with  them^ 
when  Padrionelli  exclaimed : 

''Nay,  nay  1  let  your  fellows  alone;  thej 
will  be  well  taken  care  of ;  and  see,  dinner  k 
coming  in." 
At  this  moment  the  master  of  the  house 
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entered,  followed  by  servants  bearing  dishes. 
My  friend  gave  him  some  whispered  instruc- 
UoQs^  at  which  he  smiled,  nodded  his  head, 
aod  departed.  Scarcely  had  he  left  the 
room)  however,  when  a  noise  of  confused 
and  angry  voices  was  heard;  a  struggle — 
the  door  burst  open,  and  there  stood  on 
tkfr  threshold  a  tableau  I  shall  never  for- 

It  was  Antonio  and  Francesco,  their  eyes 
gleaming,  their  countenances  inflamed  with 
fieree  and  deadly  passk>n,  and  their  knives 
glittering  in  a  nervous  grasp,  while  at  their 
ibei  half  kneeled,  half  lay,  the  form  of  the 
pale  and  wretched  Florine ! 

^  Where  is  he  I  which?*'  exchumed  the 
old  fisherman,  still  holding  his  daughter's 
ana  in  his  grip.  ^  Show  roe  the  traitor,  that 
I  may  have  his  hearths  blood  1" 

"There  I  there  I"  exclaimed  Francesco, 
pointing  to  my  friend.  "  Let  me ;  it  is  my 
right" 

I  glanced  hastily  at  Padrionelli :  there  was 
wonder,  bi)t  no  sign  of  confusion,  or  guilt  in  his 
expression.  Throwing  myself  between  him 
and  his  assailants,  who  were  advancing  upon 
himj  I  commanded  them  to 

"Stop  1  There  must  be  some  error,  An- 
tonio ;  at  any  rate,  you  shall  not  commit 
murder  on  my  friend  without  a  hearing." 

"There  is  no  mistake,"  said  Antonio, 
gloomily ; "  he  has  seduced  my  daughter  and 
most  die." 

"'No  mistake  1"  exclaimed  Francesco, 
fiemly ;  "  nor  shall  you  stay  my  vengeance ;" 
and  he  again  adyanoed. 

"  Stop  you  shall,"  said  I,  drawing  a  pistol 
fbom.  my  pocket  and  presenting  it  Firearms 
9m  powerful  persuaders  to  a  Spaniard  or 
Italian  who  would  not  hesitate  to  run  upon 
akoife.    A  parley  was  efiected. 

"How is  this,  Padrionelli!  Have  you  itin 
bff  with  the  old  man^s  daughter,  and  was 
4lie  witnessing  your  triumph  over  a  poor 
girl  the  surprise  you  promised  me  f" 

^By  no  means,"  said  the  young  man,  with 
d^nity  and  composure ;  "it  is  altogether  a 
mistake." 

"Father,  father,  hear  me!    I  am  mno- 


cent!"  cried  the  wretched  Florine,  half  re* 
covering  from  h4^r  swoon. 

"  Peace  1"  replied  the  old  man,  sternly. 
Then  turning  to  Padrionelli,  he  said :  "  It 
will  not  do  to  lie,  sir;  they  SNid  she  came 
with  you.  She  is  my  daughter,  and  were 
you  the  first  noble  of  the  land  I  would  have 
satisfaction." 

"Keep  quiet,  you  hot-headed  old  foolP 
said  my  friend, "  and  I  tell  you  the  matter 
shall  be  explained.  There,  don't  break  your 
daughter's  arm,  who  is  only  too  good  for  such 
a  brute." 

It  now  struck  me  that  Padrionelli  had 
actually  married  or  intended  to  marry  the 
pretty  peasant,  and  I  thought,  though  there 
will  be  bitter  disappointment  in  one  heart, 
yet  the  old  man's  honor  will  be  saved.  Be- 
fore, however,  he  could  proceed  with  his  ex- 
planation, a  side  door  opened  and  another 
actor  was  added  to  the  scene,  in  the  person 
of  a  queen-like,  stately,  and  most  beautiful 
female  I  She  could  scarce  have  seen  eighteen 
summers,  yet  never  was  so  much  beauty  and 
dignity  combined  in  so  young  a  woman.  At 
her  appearance,  the  most  instantaneous  and 
remarkable  change  took  place  in  the  scene; 
the  manner  of  the  fishermen  became  at  once 
humble  and  deferential,  their  knives  disap- 
peared, and  their  caps  were  doffed,  while  the 
fierce  passions  that  shone  a  moment  before  in 
their  countenances  were  gone. 

"What  is  this,  Julio!"  asked  the  lady, 
turning  to  my  friend;  "guests  to  grace  our 
wedding  feast!" 

"There,  you  old  fool,  do  you  understand 
it  now!"  exclaimed  the  young  husband, 
looking  at  Antonio. 

"Ah  1  Antonio  and  my  good  Fhincesco 
come  to  look  after  that  little  truant  there, 
ha  1 — could  not  spare  her  to  me  even  for  a 
bridesmaid,"  said  the  lady,  gaily. 

"Faith," said  Padrionelli,  laughing,  "they 
were  about  to  rob  you  of  bridegroom  as  well 
as  bridesmaid,  but  for  my  good  friend,  Signor 
Jack,  here,  whom  I  believe  you  know." 

I  hastened  forward  to  greet  the  lady,  to 
whom  I  had  been  introduced  a  few  weeks 
previous  bj  Padrionelli.    The  dhumemenL 
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which  restored  the  pretty  Florine  to  her  &- 
therV  arms,  and  her  lover's  heart,  was  quickly 
told.  PadrionelU  had  long  bved  Nina  di 
'Montebello,  the  foster^ister  of  Florine ;  but 
fiuaily  differences  rose  up  to  mar  his  hopes, 
and  ilieirattachmeat  becoming  known  to  the 
parents  of  Nioa,  they  prohibited  all  inter- 
oourse.  Nina,  however,  had  a  spirit  of  her 
own ;  and  their  correspondence  was  carried 
«n  through  Florine,  who,  of  course,  had  no 
right  to  inform  her  fatlier,  though  she  was 
not  aw^e  of  the  suspicions  engendered 
again-it  her  At  last  Pddrionelli,  whose  in- 
terest at  Rome  was  great^  found  a  priest  of 


Friar  Lawrence's  mood  willing  to  tie  the 
knot,  and,  if  possible,  cure  the  bieaoh  be- 
tween their  bouses.  Florine,  when  oaliad 
on  suddenly  to  accompany  her  friend,  had 
no  time  or  opportunity  to  expkin  her  abseifea 
to  her  &ther  or  lover,  and  hence  took  the 
general  license  whidi  was  accorded  her  4o 
depart  at  once. 

These  matters  once  explfuncd,  we  ha  I  « 
merry  time  in  the  old  hotel  at  Castel-a-Mare ; 
but  hardly  so  gay  as  when,  two  weeks  afWr, 
Padrionelii  having  been  in  the  mean  time  te- 
oonciled  to  his  father-in-law,  we  all  danced  At 
tlM  wedding  of  the  FiBBKiOf  an's  DAU«imau 
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In  the  latter  part  of  1770,  Major  General 
Lee,  during  Washington's  retreat  through 
the  Jerseys,  uufortunately  fell  into  the  hands 
of  the  enemy,  and  was  conveyed  with  tri- 
umph into  New- York.  This  circumstance, 
at  the  darkest  era  of  our  revolutionary  con- 
test,greatly  depressed  the  spirits  of  the  Ame- 
ricans, particularly  as  there  was  no  prisoner 
in  their  hands  for  whom  he  could  be  ex- 
changed. 

Under  these  circumstances,  many  enter- 
prises were  projected  to  capture  some  Eng- 
lish officer  of  equal  rank,  by  which  means 
an  exchange  could  be  effected ;  but  it  was 
reserved  for  Major  Barton,  of  the  Rhode 
Island  line,  to  successfully  plan  and  accom- 
plish this  purpose. 

Shortly  after  the  capture  of  Lee,  the  Brit- 
ish took  possession  of  the  islands  of  Rhode 
Island,  Canonicut  and  Prudence,  in  Narra- 
gansett  Bay.  Major  Barton  was  at  this 
time  attached  to  a  regiment,  under  com- 
mand of  Colonel  Stanton,  that  was  stationed 
at  Tiverton,  on  the  eastern  shore  of  the 
Bay.   From  this  place  he  anxiously  watched 


an  opportunity  to  effect  the  object  he  had 
at  heart  In  June,  1777,  he  learned  from  a 
prisoner  that  General  Richard  Prescott  hl^l 
established  his  head-quarters  on  the  west 
side  of  Rhode  Island,  and  the  prisoner  grave 
a  minute  description  of  the  house.  This  ae- 
count  was  a  few  days  after  confirmed  byu 
deserter  from  the  British  ranks.  Conceiving 
the  favorable  opportunity  now  afforded,  he 
began  to  make  preparations  for  the  execu- 
tion of  his  design.  But  there  were  serioui 
obstacles  in  the  way.  The  enterprise  : pro- 
posed was  hazardous  to  the  extreme,  and  its 
failure  li:ible  to  bring  upon  it  condemnation 
as  rash  and  foolhardy;  but  then  again^if 
successful,  an  enviable  and  honorable  renown 
would  be  the  reward  of  those  concerned* 
lie  communicated  his  designs  to  Col.  Stan- 
ton, his  superior  officer,  who  gave  it  his  com- 
mendation, and  permitted  him  to  select  from, 
his  regiment  such  men  and  officers  as  ha 
desired  to  assist  him  in  the  attack.  Fronob 
an  apprehension  that  his  design  might  be- 
come known  to  the  enemy,  he  did  not  make- 
a  selection  of  the  necessary  number  of  men. 
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until  the  last  moment,  and  then,  with  a  de- 
•ire  that  he  might  be  accompanied  only  by 
Tolunteers,  he  ordered  his  whole  company 
upon  parade,  and  in  a  brief  speech  stated 
that  he  wished  to  obtain  forty  volunteers  for 
'  an  expedition  of  great  hazard,  and  all  that 
wished  to  accompany  him  should  signify  it 
by  stepping  from  the  ranks.  Without  one 
exception,  the  whole  regiment  advanced. 
.He  now  found  it  necessary  to  make  the 
selection  himself,  and  he  did  so,  choosing 
those  whose  courage  and  fidelity  were  tested. 
Several  officers  had  personally  volunteered, 
but  not  one  of  the  party,  save  Barton  him- 
self, knew  of  the  object  in  vie%  but  all 
trusted  to  the  honor  and  courage  of  their 
leader. 

Some  delay  was  experienced  in  procuring 
boats,  but  on  the  4th  of  July,  1777,  they 
embarked  from  Tiverton  for  Bristol.  In 
crossing  Mount  Hope  Bay,  they  suffered 
from  a  severe  storm,  but  they  arrived  at 
Brintul  at  midnight  On  the  morning  of  the 
6th,  the  MHJor  with  his  officers  went  over 
to  Hog  Island  for  the  jpurpose  of  reconnoi- 
'  tring  the  position  of  the  enemy.  Here  he 
revealed  the  object  of  the  expedition,  and  his 
plan  for  its  accomplishment. 

It  was  not  until  the  evening  of  the  5tb 
that  the  party  again  embarked.  Crossing 
Narragansett  Bay,  they  landed  on  Warwick 
Neck,  but  were  here  detained  by  a  sevefe 
storm  which  retarded  their  plans  consider- 
ably. On  the  9th,  however,  it  became 
clear,  and  they  prepared  once  more  to  sail, 
with  the  intention  of  proceeding  directly  to 
Rhode  Island.  Some  hours  after  the  set  of 
sun,  all  was  still,  and  the  darkness  affording 
them  a  protection  from  observation,  the  lit- 
tle squadron  shot  out  from  the  land,  and 
proceeded  noiselessly  and  cautiously  on  its 
course.  This  was  a  very  hazardous  part  of 
the  enterprise,  as  there  was  great  danger  of 
being  discovered  by  some  of  the  ships  of 
war  that  lay  near  the  shore.  Cautiously 
gliding  along  between  the  islands  of  Pru- 
dence and  Patience,  by  which  means  they 
were  secured  from  observation  from  the 
•  enemy's  shipping  that  lay  off  by  Hope  Is- 


land, they  advanced  rapidly  to  their  desti- 
nation. While  passing  the  north  end  of 
Prudence  Island,  they  could  distinctly  heai 
the  sentinels  from  the  ships  cry  out,  "All's 
well."  The  night  was  one  of  excessive  dark- 
ness, and  this  fortunate  circumsUnce,  no 
doubt,  contributed  largely  to  the  success  of 
the  plan. 

The  landing  was  effected  without  diffi- 
culty. In  order  to  secure  a  rapid  retreat, 
one  man  was  commanded  to  remain  in  each 
boat,  and  instructed  to  be  resdy  for  depart- 
ing at  a  moment's  notice.  When  all  were 
on  shore,  the  requisite  instructions  were 
given,  and  the  party  advanced  rapidly  in 
the  direction  of  General  Prescott's  head- 
quarters. The  difficulties  of  Major  Barton^ 
situation  will  be  readily  appreciated.  Even 
should  he  surprise  General  Prescott,  a  very 
few  moments  would  suffice  for  an  alarm  to 
be  carried  to  the  enemy,  and  if  so,  the  whole 
British  army  would  be  upon  them  before 
they  could  get  to  their  forts.  Or  even  should 
they  reach  their  boats,  if  an  alarm  were  con- 
veyed to  the  enemy's  shipping,  their  retreat 
would,  with  certainty,  be  cut  off.  It  was, 
therefore,  necessary  to  proceed  with  the 
utmost  caution  and  care ;  and  to  act  with 
equal  daring,  prudence,  and  celerity. 

The  distance  to  the  residence  of  the  Eng- 
lish General  was  about  a  mile.  The  parly 
was  divided  into  five  divisions ;  one  to  ap- 
proach the  door  on  the  south  side,  another 
one  on  the  east,  and  a  third  on  the  west  side, 
there  being  three  doors  to  the  house,  while  tho 
fourth  division  was  to  guard  the  road,  and  the 
fifth  to  be  ready  to  act  on  emergencies.  They 
were  obliged  in,  order  to  reach  the  house,  to 
pass  the  guard-house  of  the  enemy  on  tlieir 
left,  and  on  their  right  a  house  occupied  by 
a  company  of  cavalry.  On  arriving  at  Pres- 
cott's  head-quarters,  they  were  challenged 
by  a  sentinel  who  was  stationed  at  the  gate 
of  the  front  yard.  The  darkness  of  the 
night  prevented  him  from  determining  the 
nature  of  the  party  approaching;  but,  as 
they  continued  to  advance  in  silence,  he 
again  challenged  them,  demanding,  **  Who 
go^  there  T  "  Friends,"  said  Barton.  "Ad- 
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Tftnce  and  give  the  conntereign,'*  was  tne 
pejoinder.  **Pho!'*  replied  Barton,  as  he 
oontinned  to  advance  close  to  the  person  of 
the  sentinel, "  we  have  no  countersign — have 
yoa  seen  any  rascals  to-night  f  Almost 
rimaltaneoasly  with  this  remark,  Barton  sud- 
denly seized  the  musket  of  the  senUnel,  and 
duirged  him  to  make  no  noise  on  the  pen- 
alty of  instant  death.  So  much  had  been 
aooomplished  in  perfect  silence.  The  divi- 
sions rapidly  advanced  to  their  respective 
positions,  while  Barton  qnesUoned  the  be- 
wildered and  terrified  sentinel  as  to  whether 
the  General  was  in  the  house,  who  replied 
that  he  was.  The  "signal  was  now  given, 
and  in  an  instant  the  south  door  was  burst 
open,  and  the  division  there  stationed 
rushed  into  the  building  followed  by  the 
Major. 

The  first  person  Barton  met  was  Mr.  Per- 
wig,  who  denied  that  Oeneral  Prescott  was  in 
the  house,  and  his  son  also  obstinately  denied 
the  presence  of  the  English  officer.  Not 
being  able  to  find  him  in  their  rapid  search 
through  the  apartments.  Barton  now  had 
resort  to  stratagem.  In  a  loud  voice,  he 
declared  his  intenUon  of  capturing  the  Gene- 
ral dead  or  alive,  and  ordered  his  soldiers 
immediately  to  .set  fire  to  the  house.  At 
this  juncture,  a  voice  which  Barton  suspected 
to  belong  to  the  General,  inquired  the  cause 
of  the  di>turbance.  Barton  rushed  to  the 
apartment  from  which  came  the  voice  he 
heard,  and  finding  there  an  elderly  gentle- 
man, just  rising  from  his  bed,  he  accosted 
hira  as  General  Prescott.  To  this  the  gen- 
tleman assented,  and  declared  he  bore  the 
name  and  title.  "  Then  you  are  my  pris- 
oner," replied  Barton.  "  I  acknowledge  that 
I  am,''  was  the  rejoinder.  He  was  only  al- 
lowed time  to  partially  dress  himself,  when 
he  was  hurried  ofiT  by  his  captors. 

Meanwhile  a  singular  circumstance  had 
occurred.  At  the  very  nnoment  when  Barton 
first  gained  admission  into  the  house,  one  of 
the  British  soldiers  managed  to  escape,  and 
flew  to  the  quarters  of  the  main  guard  to 
g^ve  the  alarm.  This  man,  in  the  alarm 
of  the  moment)  rushed  forth  with  no  other 


clothing  than  his  shirt;  and  having  hastily 
explained  the  matter  to  the  sentinel  on  duty, 
he  passed  on  to  the  quarters  of  the  cavalry^ 
which  was  much  more  remote  from  the 
head-quarters  of  the  General.  But  when 
the  sentinel  came  to  explain  the  matter  to 
the  officer  of  the  guard,  it  seemed  so  incredi- 
ble that  he  was  laughed  at,  and  was  told 
that  he  had  seen  a  ghost  He  admitted 
that  the  messenger  was  clothed  in  white, 
and  after  being  heartily  laughed  at  for  his 
credulity,  was  ordered  back  to  his  station, 
and  the  guard  went  back  to  their  quarters. 
This  was  a  most  fortunate  circumstance,  for 
had  the  alarm  of  the  soldier  been  believed, 
nothing  could  have  preserved  the  gallant 
Major  and  his  band  from  destruction. 

The  whole  party,  with  the  English  Gene- 
ral in  their  midst,  marched  rapidly  toward 
the  shore.  When  they  arrived  at  the  boat, 
their  prisoner,  who  had  been  hurried  away 
half  dressed,  was  permitted  to  complete  his 
toilet.  They  reembarked  with  all  possible 
haste,  and  had  not  got  fur  from  the  island, 
when  the  discharge  of  cannon  and  three  sky- 
rockets gave  the  signal  for  alarm.  But,  for 
some  cause,  the  signal  was  not  understood 
by  those  on  the  ships,  and  by  this  fortunate 
circumstance  the  gallant  band  was  pre- 
served, for  it  would  have  been  easy  for  the 
enemy  to  have  cut  off  their  retreat  Al- 
though full  of  anxiety  and  apprehension, 
they  bent  every  nerve  to  reach  their  port  of 
destination,  and  happily  succeeded  without 
meeting  with  any  obstacle. 

When  they  had  landed.  General  Prescott 
said  to  the  Major, "  Sir,  you  have  made  an 
amazing  bold  push  to-night"  **  We  have 
been  fortanate,"  was  the  modest  reply.  The 
British  commander  was  conveyed  as  a  pris- 
oner to  Providence,  while  this  gallant  enter- 
prise soon  becoming  noised  abroad,  it  was 
received  every  where  with  unqualified  ad- 
miration, and '  the  gallant  Major  and  his 
party  became  the  heroes  of  the  campaign. 
It  was  not  long  after  the  performance  of  this 
brilliant  exploit,  that  the  prisoner  was  ex- 
changed for  General  Lee,  to  the  great  joy 
and  sadafaction  of  the  American  army. 
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Don  Manuel  db  Masa  liad  striven  earn- 
efiUj  but  in  vain  fur  the  accomplishment  of 
liis  heart*s  dearest  object,  viz^  an  action  of 
the  representatives,  that  should  free  his  coun- 
try from  the  grievous  evils  that  were  inflicted 
upon  it  by  the  concentration  of  all  power  in 
the  hands  of  one  man ;  and  he  had  at  length 
determined  to  remain  no  longer  even  the 
apparent  instrument  of  that  power.  It  was 
a  power  that  had  broken  up  the  social  order 
of  the  people,  destroyed  the  quiet  of  the  re- 
public, torn  parents  from  children,  and  hus- 
bands from  wives,  to  untimely  and  brutal 
death ;  it  had  deluged  the  nation  with  blood, 
raised  up  anarchy,  destroyed  all  confidence, 
both  public  and  private,  so  that  no  man 
could  look  his  neighbor  in  the  face  and  ft^el 
83cure;  it  had  converted  the  promised  re- 
public into  a  despotism,  cruel  and  bloody  as 
that  of  Nero ;  and  all  hope  of  present  change 
had  fled  the  old  man^s  heart.  The  frosts  of 
near  seventy  winters  had  gathered  on  his 
brow ;  and  when  he  reflected  that  through 
his  aid  the  tyrant  had  been  raised  to  power, 
that  brow  was  bowed  in  sorrow  and  self-re- 
proach. The  venerable  patriot  wept  I  In 
the  silence  of  n*ght  he  sat  in  the  coun- 
dl-chamber  of  the  capitol,  alone,  save  that 
a  single  secretary  sat  near  him ;  his  resigna- 
tion of  the  presidency  was  before  him  ;  and 
slowly  folding  the  document,  he  placed  it  in 
the  hands  of  the  secretary,  saying,  "My 
young  friend,  you  will  please  convey  this, 
my  resignation,  to  his  Excellenza  the  Gov- 
ernor.* 

This  done,  Don  Masa  resumed  his  sea*, 
and  with  his  head  resting  upon  his  hands, 
continued  his  reflections.  Ilie  messenger 
had  reached  the  opposite  end  of  the  hall 


when  a  sound  in  the  direction  of  the  Presi- 
dent's chair  arrested  his  attention  ;  and  on 
looking  around  he  perceived  a  man  wrapped 
in  a  cloak,  standing  in  the  door  of  an  ante- 
room, almost  directly  behind  the  sefior.  At 
the  next  moment  another,  and  another,  ap- 
peared at  the  door ;  and,  with  stealthy  nod 
noiseless  steps,  two  of  the  men  advanced  to- 
wards their  unsuspecting  victim :  he  was  sdll 
reclining  upon  his  desk,  when,  with  fatal  force, 
each  of  the  two  assassins  plunged  a  poniard 
into  his  body.  Masa  fell  to  the  floor,  strug- 
gling in  the  agonies  of  death,  when  the  third 
villain  approached  and  buried  his  weapon  to 
the  hilt  in  his  body;  still  struggling,  the 
dying  man  raised  himself  upon  his  feet^  but 
at  the  next  moment  fell  upon  the  sofa  at  his 
side  and  expired,  without  uttering  a  word. 
A  fourth  villain  at  that  moment  presented 
himself  at  a  side  door,  and  looked  on  apart; 
and  as  the  assassins  threw  back  their  dis- 
guise, one  of  them  revealed  the  features  of 

Col. ,  the  leader  of  the  Mauorau. 

The  fourth  that  appeared  was  supposed  to 
be  no  other  than  Rosas  himself,  who  had 
come,  seemingly,  to  witness  the  destruction 
of  one  who  had  caused  him  to  tremble  in 
his  power;  to  witness  the  assassination  of 
his  first  benefactor  and  his  friend  ! 

Thus  fell  the  venerable  Masa,  a  maKjr  in 
the  cause  of  freedom  I  Thus  fell,  again,  the 
hopes  of  all  who  sought  for  the  establish- 
ment of  law  and  order !  In  the  death  of 
this  man,  the  people  saw  that  neither  age, 
virtue,  nor  the  claims  of  gratitude,  nor  all 
combined,  were  proof  against  the  as.«a.ssin's 
steel ;  and  each  man  trembled  in  his  place, 
lest  he  should  next  become,  like  Masa,  a 
fruitless  victim  in  a  righteous  cause.     To 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HORIOOK. 


bsYe  laid  dowa  life  for  a  succeBsful  issue 
of  their  desires,  would  have  been  regarded 
as  a  glorious  immolation ;  but  to  die  like  a 
dog,  and,  by  that  death,  to  fasten  still  closer 
about  their  friends  the  chain  of  oppression, 
was  a  thing  to  make  the  stoutest  shud- 
der. 

A  few  moments  after  this  murder,  I  was 
attracted  in  the  direction  of  the  capitol  by 
the  appearance  of  a  large  body  of  troops, 
who  were  drawn  up  in  the  street  fronting 
that  building ;  and  as  I  approached  the  spot,; 
•Ilaand  myself  entangled  among  thesoldiers,! 
of  whom  were  moving  to  and  fit>  in| 


squads.  At  this  moment  it  occurred  to  mo 
that  I  had  come  into  the  neighborhood,  un- 
consciously carrying  in  my  hand  a  sword- 
cane,  a  discovery  of  which  would  have  cost 
me  my  life.  I  deliberately  inquired  the 
cause  of  the  unusual  parade,  (for  there  were 
at  least  one  thousand  men  under  arms,)  and 
was  informed  that  the  President  Masa  had 
been  assassinated.  I  couKl  scarce  suppress 
a  rising  exclamation,  that  it  would  have 
been  dangerous  to  have  uttered  ;  but  I  bit 
my  lip  Ull  the  blotxl  fluwed,  and  cautiously 
working  my  way  from  the  ecene,  hastened 
to  my  own  bouse. — CW.  King's  Argentine. 
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YkM,  noitli,  among  tbe  giant  bll1a« 

Wbow  lOfM  are  crowntMl  with  anow, 
Vhc  formx  pines  their  OvgranoB  east 
Upva  ch»lalt«  l>eloir. 

A  eatan,  daep  lako,  whose  glsambig  wawss 

80  aoft  and  silrerjr  lis. 
That,  mirrordd  io  its  placid  faee, 

Is  sesn  anodier  sky. 

And  when  the  moon  and  stars  come  fortli. 

Mid  twUigbt  waning  alow, 
Down  In  those  silent  depths  their  Ught 

A  thousand  feet  they  throw. 

Van  thirty  mHes  that  lake  in  length, 

And  Aill  five  others  wide. 
It  alnobers  like  a  spotless  child. 

The  mgged  nocutaln's  hride. 

Three  hundred  Islands,  green  and  fair, 

ItasptrkUng  boiom  gem. 
Each  hrighter  tlian  the  diamonds  care 

Thai  hne  a  diadem. 

TberA,  In  the  agea  old  and  dim, 

Unknown  perhaps  to  fame. 
Beside  hia  altar*,  knseling  low» 

The  Indian  hunter  oam^ 


Blue  rolled  his  Horleon,  and  blue 
Tbe  Summer  sky  looked  down, 

And  God  was  in  the  SprlngHime  near. 
And  in  the  Autafain  brown. 

There  reee  hia  wigwam  by  the  sbors^ 

And  there  hia  burk  canoe 
Lay  anchored,  where  the  oedar  boughs 

Their  deepenhigshadowa  threw. 

But  other  racea  to  bis  fhne 
With  hands  of  slaughter  came; 

Hia  cryaul  lake  was  dyed  with  blood, 
His  wigwam  wrapt  in  flame. 

Nor  belted  chief,  nor  belted  braTe, 

Nor  spotted  deer  Is  seen, 
Bnt  faees  of  a  paler  hue, 

And  many  a  msadow  graan. 

And  alt  abroad  ike  lowing  klne 
And  ahepherd'a  flecks  are  n«ar. 

And  Sabbath  bells,  of  plmisant  cbime, 
Are  breaking  on  the  ear. 

The  white  roan*s  curling  smoke  ascends 

And  mingles  with  tbe  sky. 
And  o^  the  Iisdian<hnntei**  gnvsf 

The  while  maa*s  altars  lie. 


,And  Ilbricon  Is  sleeplogaUll, 
By  shadows  oTercnst ; 

'But  fWlr8r,far,  wsa  she  in  Umm 
IMm  ages  of  the  paat. 


^  dear  WateT'-tllM  Indtowaame  of  I^ake  6*0190^ 
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BT  THB  AUTHOR  Or  **TAUiS  Or  TBI  PACXOLXTTB  HALL." 


The  log-cabin  of  old  Jerry  Peters  Tfas 
Bomewhat  longer,  better  daubed,  and  more 
comfortable  than  those  of  the  most  of  his 
neighbors.  It  had  the  advantage  of  a  plank 
floor,  and  was  literally  papered  with  a  spe- 
cies of  wood-cut  drawings  more  prevalent 
then  than  at  the  present  day.  In  short, 
Jerry's  doraicil  was  decidedly  aristocratic, 
both  in  its  external  and  internal  appearance. 
The  walls  of  his  house  furnished  an  interest- 
ing library  for  the  natural  philosopher,  for 
there  you  could  learn  the  pedigree  of  all 
the  horses  ever  exhibited  in  the  Pin  Hook 
settlement. 

It  was  our  first  visit  to  Captain  Peters. 
His  son  Jake  had  invited  us  to  a  Saturday 
night's  frolic,  and,  as  a  special  inducement, 
promised  that  we  should  open  the  ball  with 
the  Queen  of  Pin  Hook.  Who  this  said 
queen  was  he  did  not  explain,  further  than 
by  swearing  that  "she  could  take  the  rag  off 
the  bush  faster  than  any  gal  in  the  settle* 
ment.^ 

We  omitted  to  state  that  Jerry  Peters 
had  once  been  the  Captain  of  the  Pin  Hook 
Beat;  that  he  owned  a  small  tub  mill,  and 
ran  a  thirty  gallon  still,  besides  being  the 
undisputed  owner  of  an  hundred  acres  of 
ridge  land.  But  beyond  all  these  claims  to 
influence  and  aristocracy,  was  his  acknow- 
ledged possession  of  a  live  negro.  He  owned 
hut  ane^  it  is  true,  yet  that  one  wa&bonajide 
flesh  and  blood.  And  old  Prince  fully  un- 
derstood his  importance,  both  personally  and 
relatively.  He  was  the  .visible  type  of  the 
'gentility  of  the  Captain's  family,  and  was 
seldom  missing  when  a  stranger  darkened 
the  door  of  his  roaster's  house.    And  good 


mistress  Dolly  Peters,  too,  had  a  litUe  h«m- 
less  vanity  in  exhibiting  the  nigger  to  to 
visitors.  She  had  a  way  of  her  own  wlueh 
Prince  perfectly  understood  and  humored,aiid 
to  one  of  the  uninitiated  this  peculiar  way 
of  old  Dolly's  would  carry  the  impreanon 
that  the  Captain  was  really  a  man  of  conad- 
erable  nigger  property. 

When  we  had  made  our  bow  and  shaken 
hands  with  Mistress  Peters,  the  Captiun  and 
sundry  Pin  Hookers,  boys  and  gal$^  we 
were,  before  taking  our  aeat^  invited  to  taks 
a  dram. 

"  Let  me  have  some  fresh  water  brought 
first,"  said  Mrs.  Peters,  going  to  the  door 
and  bawling  out,  ^  Here,  you  Judy,  jou  Nan, 
you  Sail  I  What  in  the  world  can  have  be- 
come of  all  them  niggere  P 

"I  reckon,"  said  Jake,  with  a  grin, 
"they're  all  busy  getting  supper.  'Spote 
you  call  the  hcysP 

«  Well ;  I'll  try ;  but  they  too,  V\\  be 
bound,  are  out  of  the  way.  Here,  yon 
Cato!"  No  answer.  "You  Congo  I"  No  an- 
swer.   "  You,  you  Prince.^ 

"Yaw!  yawl  yaw!  old  Prince  call  at 
last  Well,  who's  de  long  tail  blue  you've 
kotched  dis  time  V* 

"Ah !  old  Prince.  Bring  some  fresh 
water,  old  gentleman.  You're  the  best  nig- 
ger on  the  plantation.  It  seems  useless  to 
call  any  body  but  you." 

"  So  /  tinks,"  said  Prince,  "  less  you  calls 
de  Queen,  and  she  he's  putting  on  her  shoes 
an'  'lockings.  Plenty  water  in  the  pail,  old 
Missus." 

"  So  there  is,  I  declare.  Come,  young  man, 
qualify  out  of  the  Captain's  last  doubliDga.* 
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I  was  not  a  cold  water  man  then^  and  fio 
I  did  fall  justice  to  old  Jerr/s  bald  face* 

**  Who's  dis  young  Buckra  T  asked  old 
Prince,  after  scanning  me  very  critically 
from  bead  to  foot. 

•*  Why,  Prince,"  said  the  Captwn,  "  don't 
jou  know  himf  This  is  young  George 
Woodcock.  He's  studying  law  at  the  court- 
house. Shake  hands  with  him,  and  tell  him 
you're  the  hest  fiddler  that  ever  drew  a  bow 
in  Pin  Hook." 

"  Yaw  1  yaw  I  yaw  P  shouted  Prince,  in 
A  key  that  shook  the  cabin.  '*  Young  Mass. 
Woodcock,  ha !  I  hearn  tell  on  you  fore 
now,  young  massa.  I  speck  dis  aint  de  fuss 
Saterdy  night  you've  been  out  on  a  spree. 
Never  mine ;  Ise  mum  as  a  goose." 

The  company  were  all  seated ;  the  pine 
knots  threw  a  cheerful  light  over  the  large 
room ;  old  Prince  was  tuning  his  fiddle  in 
the  corner;  all  were  ready  for  the  word, 
^Choose  your  partners;"  still  there  was  a 
pause. 

^  What  in  the  round  world  keeps  Belle  ?" 
asked  old  Dolly. 

•*  Why,"  said  Jake,  "she's  in  the  kitchen 
fiizing  with  *  Long  Jim  from  over  the  Creek,' 
about  the  first  dance.  *  Long  Jim'  swears 
he'll  have  the  first  reel  with  her,  and  she 
promised  to  go  to  that  with  George  Wood- 
cock." 

**^  Don't  let  me  be  in  the  way,"  I  remarked, 
modestly. 

**  You  aint  in  the  way,"  said  Jake,  "  but 
'  Long  Jim'  is ;  and  if  he  don't  take  himself 
out  of  the  way  pretty  shortly,  he'll  see 
sights." 

*•  Well,  I  reckon,"  said  the  Captain,  "Til 
settle  Uiat  fiz  in  less  than  three  shakes  of  a 
pig's  tail ;"  and  the  Captain  started  to  the 
kiichea  to  enforce  the  rights  of  hospital- 
ity. 

It  was  not  long  before  Captain  Jerry  re- 
turned, and  with  him  the  lady  for  whom 
tb«  company  had  been  waiting. 

^Ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  especially 
Mr.  George  Woodcock,"  said  he,  with  a 
grand  flourish,  '*  this  is  my  daughter  Belle 
Peters,  generally  known  as  the  Queen  of 


Pin  Hook.    I  hope  you'll  all  git  acquainted 
with  her." 

I  made  my  prettiest  court-house  bow  to 
the  Queen ;  exprec«ed  my  gratiBcation  and 
pleasure  at  making  her  personal  acquaint- 
ance; and  concluded  by  asking  the  honor  of 
her  hand  for  the  first  dance. 

Belle  was  a  coquette,  and  a  fine  lady  in 
her  small  way,  and  for  each  bow  she  return- 
ed me  three  congdes,  protesting  that  she  had 
been  keeping  herself  especially  for  me,  and 
that  all  the  long  Jims  in  Pin  Hook  shouldn't 
come  between  me  and  her. 

"  No,  by  dad,"  put  in  Long  Jim,  "  nor 
shall  all  the  boys  at  the  court-house  come 
between  me  and  you,  Belle.  You  may  dance 
with  George  Woodcock  the  first  reel  as  you 
have  promised  to  do,  but  if  he  don't  want  to 
swim  Squash  Creek  before  day,  h<M  better 
not  be  too  impedtculus^^ 

As  I  had  no  intention  of  setting  up  for  a 
rival  to  the  demi-savage,  "'  Long  Jim  from 
over  the  Creek,"  as  they  called  him,  I  assured 
him  there  was  no  ground  for  a  quarrel  be- 
tween us ;  that  as  that  was  my  first  visit  to 
Pin  Hook,  I  trusted  it  would  create  no  un- 
pleasantness that  the  Queen  honored  me,  9A 
a  straiiger,  with  her  hand  in  opening  the 
ball. 

Jim*  growled  some  sort  of  assent,  and  I 
led  Belle  Peters  to  the  head  of  the  room. 

Her  Majesty  the  Queen  of  Pin  Hook  was 
truly  a  majestic-looking  personage.  She 
was  fully  four  inches  taller  than  the  ordinary 
height  of  females,  and  bulky  in  proportion. 
She  was  still  an  indefatigable  and  untiring 
dancer;  with  all  her  fat,  Belle  could  stand 
three  cutrouts  by  the  longest  winded  of  her 
admirers.  She  was,  after  all,  quite  a  beauty, 
so  far  as  a  good  skin,  regular  features,  and 
a  sparkling  pair  of  eyes  were  concerned ;  and 
notwithstanding  her  illiterateness,  she  was 
an  incessant  talker. 

"  Long  Jim"  appeared  to  me  expressly 
created  as  a  mate  for  the  Queen,  and  I  did 
not  wonder  at  his  jealous  regard  for  her. 
He  was  at  least  six  fi'Ct  four  in  height.  Just  ' 
the  man,  had  he  lived  in  the  time  of  the 
Great  Fiederick's  father,  to  have  been  kid- 
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napped  and  senl  to  Prussia  for  a  grenadier. 
He  was  as  ignorant  as  a  bear,  and  as  rough, 
and  as  strong.  Nature  evidently  iuteaded 
Belle  Peters  and  Long  Jjm  Buggy  for  each 
other,  and  it  was  useless  for  them  to  strug- 
gle against  the  decree.  Still  Belle  was  a 
coquette  from  instinct,  and  flirted  with  all 
the  Pin  Hookers  who  paid  homage  to  her 
charms  and  to  the  high  standing  of  her 
fismily. 

The  dance  continued  amidst  uproarious 
laughing  and  talking,  no  little  encouraged 
by  the  liberality  with  which  Captain  Jerry 
furnished  the  last  doublinga.  Old  Prince 
was  fast  asleep,  but  it  made  no  diflference  in 
the  skill  with  which  he  played  their  favorite 
tune  of  ^Squash  Greek  beauties,  how  they 
go."  Captain  Jerry  and  old  Dolly  were 
both  nid-nid- nodding  in  the  corner.  Squire 
Cooney,  the  Pin  Hook  Justice  of  the  Peace, 
began  to  talk  wisely  and  thickly  about  the 
merits  of  the  various  candidates  then  before 
the  people ;  and  several  of  the  younger  men, 
«moDg  whom  Long  Jim  wae  quite  conspicu- 
ous, were  getting  entirely  cantankerous. 

^  I  don't  btslieve  you  dare  do  it,"  I  heard 
wicked  Will  Sanders  say  to  Long  Jim. 

''What  do  you  think  Pm  afraid  of  T 
asked  Jim  rather  fiercely. 

**Why,  of  Captain  Jerry,  in  the  first 
place ;  of  Jake,  in  the  second  place ;  and  of 
Belle  herself,  in  the  third  place." 

''It's  a  lie!"  shouted  Jim.  'Tm  not 
afraid  of  the  whole  Pin  Hook  beat,  and  Til 
do  it  in  spite  of  the  big  guns  and  little 
fishes." 

Belle  was  on  the  floor,  dandng  with  all 
her  might  and  in  the  best  of  humors,  as 
Long  Jim  at  this  moment  approached  her. 
The  savage  threw  his  arms  about  her  neck, 
and  kissed  her  with  a  report  that  sounded 
like  the  explosion  of  a  four-pounder.  Belle 
Peters  screamed  and  struggled  with  all  her 
strength,  and  somehow  in  the  tussel  fell 
heavily  on  the  floor  ;  the  blood  ran  profusely 
from  her  nose ;  old  Prince  awoke  with  the 
noise,  and  the  fiddle  stopped.  Captain 
Jerry  and  his  wife  threw  off  their  sonnao- 
lency,  and  looked  aghast  at  the  prostrate 


Queen.  Long  Jim,  like  all  other  felloira 
when  they  commit  a  great  crime  under  tlie 
influence  of  liquor,  was  completely  sobered 
by  the  extent  of  the  catastrophe,  and  stosd 
mute  and  trembling  beside  his  unfortaaate 
victim. 

''  Who  did  this  T  asked  the  Captain  in  a 
voice  of  deep  emotion. 

*^  I  did,"  said  Jim,  doggedly. 

**  You  did— Kiid  you !"  uad  the  Captm, 
in  a  tone  that  almost  froze  my  blood.  ""  Long 
Jim,  if  you  cross  the  Creek  to-night  yoa'U 
have  better  luck  than  I  think  you  wilL  Giie 
me  my  rifle,  Prince  1" 

^  Slope,  Jim,  elope !"  eried  a  docen  vcioei 
male  and  female;  ''slope,  or  the  CaplaiB 
will  bore  you  for  the  hollow  horn." 

Jim  did  slope  or  run.  It  was  for  dear 
life,  and  he  made  tradu  like  a  wild  torkcf. 
Squash  Creek  was  swam  that  night  in  shelt- 
er metre  than  it  had  been  eince  the  revolu- 
tion. The  Captain's  call  ibr  his  rifle  arouBed 
Belle  from  her  swoon,  or  more  likely,  the 
possum  fit  she  was  playing  off.  Prince  was 
in  no  hurry  to  produce  the  rifle,  and  old 
Dolly,  in  an  agony  of  terror,  threw  her  aims 
about  Jerry's  neck,  hysterically  prayii^  and 
entreating  him  not  to  murder  Long  Jim. 
Belle  abo  interposed,  and  catching  Prince 
by  the  leg  just  as  he  was  mounting  a  chttr 
to  reach  the  rifle,  threw  him  ka-whap  on  iha 
hard  floor ;  there  she  held  him,  with  her 
'foot  firmly  planted  on  his  breast 

"  Goriy  'mighty,  Miasy  Belle  T'  groaned 
Prince,  "  pull  yer  foots  off  dis  'nigger,  'len 
you  want  to  stop  his  fiddle  for  ever  an'  de 
day  arter." 

The  dehiy  produced  by  the  confusion,  the 
entreaties,  and  the  tactics  of  the  various  par- 
ties, was  sufiScient  to  save  J  im  from  the  Cap- 
tain's vengeance.  He  knew  that  Jim  waa 
safe,  and  pursuit  useless. 

**  Well,  if  I  let  the  skunk  go,"  growled 
Jerry,  "  what  am  I  to  do  I" 

"  Take  the  law  of  him,"  said  Squire  Co#- 
ney,  brightening  up  at  the  idea  of  ksning  n 
Suite's  warrant 

'*  What's  the  crime  f "  asked  Jerry. 

"iSo/^  and  battery^  an  I  ahonld  leckois" 
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replied  the  Squire  doubtingl}'.    '*It  may, 
however,  be  felltno  de  seay;  I  haint  sar- 

"  WhaCs  the  pumshmeDtT  again  asked 
the  CaptaiD. 

"  Well,  I  aint  sartain  about  that  As  the 
Queen  haint  killed  out  and  out,  I  reckon  it 
won^t  hang  hith  quite.  Twill  whip  him 
though,  Tm  pretty  sure." 

"That  'Jl  do,"  said  Captain  Jeny.  "I 
hope  they'll  hang  him,  but  forty  save  one, 
well  laid  on,  will  teach  him  better  manners 
in  future.  Write  the  warrant,  Squire^  and 
ril  B^e  the  affidavy." 


It  was  court  week.  Judges,  jurors,  law- 
yers and  witnesses  were  in  attendancei  Mr. 
Snlidtor  Windy  had  given  out  the  bill,  in 
the  case  of  The  State  vs,  James  Buggy,  for 
•o  assault  and  battery.  Captain  Jerry 
Peters,  his  wife,  his  son  Jake,  and  the  Queen 
were  in  attendance  as  State's  witnesses.  Be- 
nig  a  quasi  officer  of  the  court,  i.  e.  a  *' stu- 
dent at  law,"  I  was  not  bound  over,  though 
the  solicitor  sent  me  before  the  grand  jury 
to  testify.  After  hearing  and  truly  deliber- 
ating upon  the  testimony,  the  grand  jury 
found  a  '*  true  bill,"  and  Long  Jim  had  to 
stand  hia  trial 

''^The  State  V9.  James  Bdggy  for  an  as* 
sanlt  and  battery.'  Who  appears  for  the  de- 
fendaatr 

*  I  do,"  replied  lawyer  Wordy. 

•*  Will  you  traversed  asked  the  judge. 

"No,  sir ;  we'll  try  the  case." 

"  Very  well,  sir ;  go  on,  if  the  State  is 
wady." 

Belle  Peters  was  put  upon  the  stand,  and 
narrated  the  circumstances  very  particularly, 
though  evidently  with  a  leaning  in  Long 
Jim's  favor.  Belle's  portly  figure,  and  large 
good-natared  face,  apparently  made  a  favor- 
aUe  impression  upon  the  jury,  and  they 
were  prepared  to  feel  indignant  at  the  dis- 
eoorteay  Long  Jim  had  offered  her. 

^  Hem,"  Bud  lawyer  Wordy,  commencing 
the  croaa-ezamination,  "had  there  been  any 


dispute  or  quarrel  between  you  and  Jamea.^ 
Buggy  before  the  night  you  refer  to!" 

"None  whatever." 

"Was  he  not  in  the  habit  of  visiting  at* 
your  father's  house  ?" 

"Yea,  air." 

"What  was  the  object  of  his  frequent 
visits  r 

No  answer. 

"  Come,  Miss  Peters,  you  must  answer  thd: 
question." 

"  Well,  then,  dam  it  1  he  said  he  came  to 
see  me,  and  get  his  dram  into  the  bai|fain !" 

The  judge  looked  at  portly  Belle,  in  some 
surprise  at  het  unjudicial  language. 

"  Well,  when  he  came  to  see  you,  he  gen* 
erally  got  a  dram,  I  suppose  ?" 

"  In  course  he  did,  if  dad  had  any." 

"  You  were  in  the  habit  of  giving  a  dram 
to  all  the  beaux  who  called  at  your  house  f" 

"  I  can't  say  that,"  retorted  Belle,  pertly  ; 
"  you  called  there  once,  and  I  don't  reeollect 
of  giving  you  a  dram." 

This  was  considered  a  good  hit,  and  there 
was  a  general  laugh. 

"  Did  the  defendant  attempt  any  farther 
violence  to^you  than  kissing  you,  on  the 
night  in  question  t" 

"  I  suppose  not." 

"  Did  he  ever  kiss  you  before  f"* 

"Why,  yes  I  a  thousand  times  I" 

Belle's  naivete  created  a  laugh  this  time 
at  her  expense. 

"  You  never  indicted  him  before  f" 

"  Pshaw  1  no." 

"  The  fall,  you  think,  was  only  accidental  P 

"Haint  I  said  so r 

"  Well ;  you  don't  want  to  punbh  Jim 
for  kissing  you  f" 

"  Not  I :  Jim's  a  good  fellow,  though  h^ 
was  a  little  fuddled  at  the  ball." 

"I  dose  for  the  present,"  said  Solidtor 
Windy. 

"I  shall  call  no  witnesses,'*  was  the  an* 
swer  of  lawyer  Wordy. 

"  Very  well,  gentlemen.  Will  you  go  to 
the  jury  t" 

Aftet  a  moment's  consultation^  both  law- 
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yen  agreed  to  submit  the  case  under  the 
direction  of  the  court. 

"Gentlemen  of  tbe  juiy,"  said  his  Honor, 
''the  evidence  is  very  plain  in  ihid  case. 
The  assault  and  battery  coniplained  of  con- 
sists in  the  defendant  having  kissed  the  wit- 
Bess  without  her  consent  Now,  the  law 
says,  that  any  rude,  contemptuous  or  angry 
touching  the  person  of  another,  is  a  battery. 
If  the  witness  did  not  give  her  consent,  ex- 
pressed or  implied,  at  the  time  defendant 
kissed  her,  then  the  rude  manner  in  which 
it  was  done  constitutes  the  offense  with  which 
defendant  stands  charged.  You  may  retire.** 

The  jury  soon  after  came  in  with  a  ver- 
dict of  "  guilty.*' 

"  Very  well,"  said  his  Uonor.  "  To-mor- 
row, at  ten  o'clock,  Mr.  Solicitor,  I  shall  pass 
the  sentence.  Should  the  parties  in  this 
case  compromise  in  the  meanwhile,  let  roe 
know,  or  the  defendant  may  stand  a  chance 
of  spending  some  time  in  jail." 

Belle,  who  had  taken  a  seat  near  me  when 
she  had  given  her  testimony,  turned  to  me 
and  asked,  in  a  whisper,  '*  what  the  judgn 
meant  by  a  compromise  P 

*•  I  suppose,"  said  I,  "  he  means  for  you 
and  Jim  to  get  married  to-day." 

Long  Jim  looked  the  very  picture  of  de- 
spair at  the  judge's  intimation  of  the  jail. 
Belle's  tender  heart  was  touched.  She  made 
a  motion  to  Long  Jim  as  she  went  out  of 
the  court-house,  which  he  obeyed.  lie  soon 
after  returned  with  a  bright  countenance, 
whispered  a  few  words  to  Squire  Cooney,  and 
they  passed  out  together. 


"James  Buggy,"  said  the  judge,  "yoa 
have  been  convicted  of  an  assault  and  bat- 
tery on  Be  lie  Petere.  Have  you  any  repre- 
sentation to  make  to  the  court  before  it  pro- 
ceeds to  pass  the  sentence  of  the  law  upon 
you !" 

"  We  have  compromised,**  said  Jim. 

"That  is  very  well,"  said  the  judge.  "Do 
you  conOrm  this  statement,  Miss  Petetsf 
Have  you  and  Jim  made  friends  f* 

"  Certainly ;  I  should  think  so,*'  replied 
Belle,  **  considering  the  compromised 

•*What  compromise,"  said  the  judge, 
"  did  you  make,  that  you  both  look  so  well 
pleased  f" 

"  The  one  your  Honor  recommended,"  re- 
plied Belle  with  a  simper. 

'*  I  am  not  aware  that  I  made  any  parti- 
cular suggestion,"  said  the  judge. 

"  We  S3  understood  it>"  said  Belle;  "so 
did  George  Woodcock." 

**  Well,  what  have  you  done  f" 

"  We  got  married  last  night  P* 

This  was  too  much  for  the  gravity  even 
of  the  Bench  to  stand.  Never  since,  al- 
though I  have  had  a  quarter  of  a  century's 
experience,  have  I  heard  such  a  roar  of 
laughter  as  then  shook  the  court-house. 

"  Let  the  defendant,"  said  the  judge,  so 
soon  as  he  could  command  himself— **  Let 
the  defendant  pay  a  fine  of  one  centP* 

"  Long  Jim  from  over  the  Creek"  was  a 
proud  and  happy  man. 

Belle's  oldest  daughter  has  sucoeeded  her 
as  Queen  of  Pin  Hook. 


WHO     ARE     THE     GREAT! 

Who  are  tbe  Great  ?    They  vbo  mn  prfmdly  throned. 

The  monarcha  and  tbe  ralen  of  the  f  artb  f 

Or  ibey  who  make  their  boaAt  of  Dubt«  b;nb. 
Or  whom  protid  nadone  bare  thcfar  oooeovron  owaad  f 

They  who  the  laurel-wreath  of  Fame  hare  won. 

Or  Idly  baali  'ceath  l'onnne*a  goidcn  ann  F 
wot  these  are  of  the  g^  at,  for  e'en  a  kiug 

May  be  tbe  ilaTe  to  paasion  and  to  tbame : 

A  lordly  title  la  a  gilded  name ; 
A  toldier'a  trinmph  but  an  empty  thfaifrt 
h*isn  lut  'lleet  tu  Weoeea  bath  been  aoidl 
And  crme  mom  fool  to  often  elad  bi  goMl 
W  ijo  keep  t  irfr  tiame  and  tniUt  invlolHte, 
And  rnie  their  apilt  weU— they  are  tbe  Oksat. 
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CHICKEN  PHILOSOPHY. 


A  VALUABLl  CHAPTER  FOB  THE  FABMIB. 


The  love  of  msdom  in  the  chicken  busi- 
ness prompts  investigation,  and  has  led  to 
ataa  dealing  with  old  truths  and  errots  as 
realized  through  recent  experience.  Al- 
though the  early  animation  of  new  comers 
to  the  gallinaceous  tribe  of  feathered  bi- 
peds has  been  wisely  hidden  from  the  sight 
of  man,  and  their  hatching  into  an  existence 
iatrasted  to  the  maternal  solicitude  of  an 
old  hen,  (saye  when  genus  homo  mars  na- 
ture's p!an,)  jet  their  advent  as  created 
beings  to  us,  in  point  of  time,  is  when, 
having  picked  their  way  through  the  ovate 
spheroid  of  their  previous  encasement,  they 
stq>,  peep,  peep,  peeping,  forth  on  this  ter- 
restrial sphere,  claiming  alike  our  admirar 
tioQ  and  lively  sympathies.  Evidently  the 
Deity  intended  the  original  birds  and  their 
offspriDg  for  the  enjoyment  and  use  of  man ; 
as  a  pleasing  object  to  his  sight,  a  profita- 
ble and  palatable  pabulum  to  his  wasting 
frame. 

With  such  reality  before  us,  and  mind- 
fbl  of  our  comparative  ignorance  of  vitality 
and  the  conditions  necessary  to  support 
healthful  life,  it  were  but  wise  to  reject  all 
pTMtieal  dogmas  that  tend  to  estop  the  in- 
vestigation of  causes  that  may  at  present 
hinder  the  profitable  use  of  a  feathered  race 
winning  consideration  for  their  beauty  and 
domestie  habits.  It  is  in  like  manner  un- 
wise to  adopt  the  saying  of  country  folks, 
theft  ''  Chiekens  eat  their  heads  o/,*'  for  that 
is  at  best  but  a  blundering  phrase,  intended 
to  eonrey  the  idea  that  the  food  thpy  con- 
snme  is  of  greater  value  than  the  return  of 
egQgs,  flesh,  and  feathers.  It  is  a  ready  ex- 
ease  for  not  raising  more  of  the  feathered 
bipeds  than  may  conveniently  (withont  too 


much  damage)  pick  up  a  living  for  them* 
selves.  It  is  an  ever  prompt  salvo  for  pro- 
nouncing the  whole  gallinaceous  tribe  de- 
structive creatures.  True,  when  led  to  them- 
selves— lefk  to  scratch  gravel  or  die — chick- 
ens will,  of  course,  play  havoc  with  the  gar- 
den sauce,  steal  the  pigs'  victuals,  and  grub 
created  earth  for  creeping,  crawling  things, 
to  the  no  small  annoyance  of  both  man  and 
womankind.  The  latter,  however,  strive  to 
keep  in  good  humor,  through  a  glorious  an- 
ticipation of  fresh-lain  eggs  to  trade  with ; 
delicious  broils — for  company's  use;  and 
that  favorite  domestic  dish,  the  chicken  fri- 
cassee, for  the  good  old  man  and  youngsters. 
With  such  strong  inducements  before  her, 
what  good^conntry  housewife  could  resist 
the  temptation  to  raise  at  least  a  brood  or 
two,  even  in  the  face  of  the  conviction  that 
^^  chickens  dorCt  pay '^9  This  latter  conclu- 
sion we  seek  to  remove.  When  fowls  are 
running  at  large,  unfed  and  uncared  for,  de- 
stroying things  and  laying  eggs  wherever 
they  please,  it  is  but  natural  to  pronounce 
them  unprofitable.  When,  with  a  view  to 
profit,  we  build  a  house  and  arrange  a 
pleasure  run  for  them,  yet  confining  in  its. 
limits,  it  is  but  to  realize  proo&  of  our  ig- 
norance ;  for  the  birds  neither  thrive,  lay 
well,  nor  pay.  The  simple  things  of  nature, 
those  that  pass  most  frequently  under  our 
notice,  are  exactly  those  most  likely  to  be 
the  least  heeded ;  and  thus  we  gain  not  be- 
forehand, as  through  observation  and  reflec-^ 
tion,  the  knowledge  necessary  to  a  proper 
management ;  experience,  dearly-bought  ex- 
perience, must  force  the  truth  upon  us,  or 
make  our  ignorance  the  more  profound. 
When  fowk  are  at  large,  natural  instinct 
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prompts  the  picking  up  of  little  things  es- 
sential to  their  well-being — particulars  that 
are  too  frequently  left  out  of  the  arrange- 
ment when  we  house  them  for  profit ;  and  so 
long  as  we  remain  in  primitive  ignorance  of 
true  management  in  keeping,  it  would  be 
but  folly  to  attempt  changes  of  breed  as  a 
remedy.  When  not  enjoying  good  health, 
a  chicken  is  but  a  chicken  for  all  that  breed 
or  variety  may  do.  Learn  through  books, 
or  otherwise,  that  such  a  breed  lays  most 
eggs,  such  ones  make  the  best  setters,  most 
careful  mothers,  kc,  'tis  but  to  realize  that 
they  were  the  peculiar  "crack  breeds"  of 
their  time.  Seek  the  more  recent  informa- 
tioD,  pass  from  breed  to  breed,  until  you 
come  to  that  coafse  "Shang-Ai^A"  race, 
which  in  point  of  flesh-flavor  holds  about  the 
aaine  relation  to  true  chicken  meat  that  full- 
grown  beef  does  to  well-fatted  veal,  and  it 
will  be  but  to  learn  at  last  that  the  best 
chickens — those  that  lay  best^  set  best,  and 
pay  the  best  attention  to  their  offspring — 
are  precisely  those  that  enjoy  the  best  health, 
and  are  provided  with  all  things  necessary 
for  iheir  well  being ;  so  that,  after  all,  there 
is  no  escape  from  the  evils  arisiag  from  tbe 
practical  exercise  of  ignorance  in  keeping. 

Fbwls  are  granivorous^  carnivorous,  and 
herbivwotts ;  that  is  to  say,  they  live  upon 
grains,  flesh,  grass,  and  other  vegetable  pro- 
vender. In  some  respects  they  can  be 
likened  to  cows ;  for  although,  unlike  the  lat- 
ter, they  do  not  chew  the  cud,  yet  are  they 
flirnished  with  an  internal  trituratii^  ma- 
chine as  an  equivalent.  The  grinding  pro- 
cess which  the  quadruped  performs  by  work- 
ing his  teeth  and  jaws,  the  feathered  biped 
aodomplisfaes  in  a  different  manner,  by  the 
exercise  of  a  gizzard  and  gravel-stones. 
While  the  one  gathers  food  to  deposit  in  a 
stomach  for  alter  chewing,  the  other  picks 
up  his  to  drop  into  a  crop  for  after  tritura- 
tion ;  hence  the  anak^,  which  can  be  traced 
&rth^.  The  one  crope  grass,  the  other 
picks  it,  and  both  eat  hay  alike.  Now  ex- 
perience hm  shown  the  provender  to  be  e»- 
H»(&$A  to  the  beast  from  its  bulk,  holding  in 
disteotion  th^  alimeataiy  canal,  thw 


ing  healthful  nutrition.  It  has  also  proved 
to  me  that  hay  is  necessary  to  the  bird  for 
similar  reasons.  Before  feeding  with  this 
material,  I  succeeded  in  obtaining  a  bare- 
skinned  generation  of  two-legged  creatttrei; 
call  them  birds  if  you  will,  but  naked  were 
they,  having  swallowed  each  other's  feath- 
ery jackets  to  make  a  tight  filling  to  their 
hides. 

Heretofore  chickens  have  been  treated  ai 
birds,  and  when  placed  in  oonfloemeot  haie 
been  supplied  principally  with  grain  and 
water,  occasionally  with  meat,  cracked  shells, 
and  lime.  The  latter  should  never  be  given, 
not  even  if  airslacked ;  it  will  assuredly  de- 
stroy the  birds  and  convert  the  ooop  into  a 
/awl  fever  hospital.  The  bill  of  mortality 
set  down  by  experience  in  our  account  sufr 
ciently  attests  this  latter  point  In  pUwiiig 
fowb  within  the  limits  of  a  poultiy  hooss 
and  yard,  with  a  view  to  profit,  the  first  es- 
sentials are  shelter  with  ventilation.  Id  nsr 
ture  a  fowl  roosts  upon  a  tree.  Although 
he  is  thus  fully  aired,  yet  the  lea^-es  and 
branches,  or  in  the  absence  of  the  form^,  the 
latter  alone,  serve  as  a  protecUon  from  the 
bliists  of  wind  and  storm,  and  in  reality  th«f 
effect  is  greater  than  would  aft  firet  be  im- 
agined. In  art  a  lattice  carried  around  the 
poultry  hous6  will  be  found  of  great  utility. 
Yet  the  roost  should  be  under  cover,  in  a 
house  well  lighted  with  windows,  and  open 
on  all  sides  above  the  birds,  (an  inch-wide 
opening  is  suifficient,)  but  guarded  on  the 
inside  with  batons,  so  that  the  wind  may  not 
blow  directly  qa  them.  The  rooet  afaoiikl 
be  seven  or  eight  feet  high,  with  no  inter- 
rupiioa  to  the  ground  floor;  for  ai  least 
three  feet  height  from  the  ground  tlie  b«U^ 
ing  should  be  latticed^  or  else  M^  entirdj 
open  to  the  wiad.  With  such  an  arrange- 
mcint  there  will  be  ventilation  above  tor  the 
breath  of  the  birds,  and  a  current  of  diy- 
ing  ur  below  between  themselves  and  the 
earth ;  and  thus  the  roost  will  artificially  eor» 
respond  with  thsft  of  nature,  namely,  the 
tree.  The  house  itself  need  not  be  htrgb; 
additional  roofs  can  be  extended  firom  the 
sides  <rf  the  >bwldhig^  (just  mtder  tiie" 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TO   THE    FLOWERS    IN   MT   BOOM. 


33 


tiJaton,)  and  for  some  Uiree  or  more  feet 
outward ;  the  space  thos  gained  may  be  in- 
dosed  to  the  ground  with  slats  or  lattice 
work,  thus  forming  a  simple  coop,  and  one 
tliat  can  be  made  perfectly  light  and  neat 
in  appearance.  Nests  can  be  hung  on  the 
onteide  of  the  building,  but  within  the  coop, 
and  will  be  perfectly  safe.  If  filled  with 
diy  earth  or  sand,  instead  of  straw,  they  will 
be  found  cleanlier,  more  natural  to  the  birds, 
and  better  liked  by  them.  Straw  put  into 
their  earth-nests  will  be  readily  scratched 
out  Fresh  clean  water  is  indispensable. 
Onus  and  hay  in  their  seasons  are  essential 
to  fowls  when  kept  up ;  the  want  of  either 
or  both  is  readily  discorered  by  the  egg. 
When  grass  is  supplied  plentifully,  the  yolk 
will  be  of  a  deep  yellow  or  orange  color ; 
with  hay,  the  color  will  not  be  quite  so  deep ; 
in  the  absence  of  both,  it  becomes  of  a  pale 
yellow,  approaching  a  white.  Fowls  must 
be  supplied  with  gravel ;  to  lose  gravel  is 
to  them  as  fiital  as  to  lose  the  cud  is  to 
neat  cattle.  Cracked  shell  provokes  a  lay- 
ing propensity ;  Aimish  the  material  or  re- 
ceive the  product  nofU  Meat  or  its  equiva- 
lent must  be  furnished,  else  they  will  pick 
ioathers,  and  kill  one  another,  as  a  substi- 
tvte.  The  remnant  of  tried-out  tallow- 
%aps  is  a  convenient  article ;  bones,  and 


the  dry  swill  of  the  house,  chopped  up,  and 
given  fresh,  daily,  are  much  relished.  Clean- 
liness is  indispensable. 

And  now  as  to  expense  and  profit.  Food 
bought  at  city  prices  will,  throughout  the 
season,  cost,  including  meat,  an  average  of 
one  cent  to  one  cent  and  a  half  each  fowl  per 
week,  and  not  more,  as  three  years'  strict 
account  has  tested  to  my  satisfoction.  If 
the  essentials  to  their  life  in  health  be  at- 
tended to,  fowls  will  lay  eggs  enough  to  pay 
for  their  food,  and  more  than  pay  for  their 
food  even,  if  kept  up  in  a  roomy  coop,  with- 
out a  run,  as  two  years'  confinement  (sum- 
mer and  winter)  of  my  family  of  birds  has 
fully  proved ;  and  that,  too,  counting  their 
eggs  at  one  cent  each.  Three  thousand  thiee 
hundred  eggs  did  I  receive  last  season  from 
the  fowls  so  kept,  yielding  a  profit  over 
their  food,  although  there  had  to  be  a  hard 
struggle  to  discover  what  a  little  reflection 
should  have  deduced  at  once.  If  a  bird 
will  eat  grass  in  summer,  there  is  a 
strong  probability  that  it  ^ill  eat  hay  in 
winter.  To  look  through  a  miU-etone,  it  is 
only  necessary  to  peep  at  both  sides  at  onoe. 
Any  barn-yard  fowl  could  get  at  hay,  and 
thus  we  may  learn  that  the  main  secret  k 
not  so  much  ^^  scratch  gravel  .and  grow  "  aa 
to  pick  up  provender  and  thrive. 


TO    THE    FLOWERS    IN    MY    ROOM. 


■     t       M     A     E 


Wbt  are  je  fluUng^  lored  ohm,    • 

So  olMritlied  in  your  bloom  t 
Do  yon  miM  the  glow  of  departed  auua 

hi  the  ahado  of  my  giilet  loomT 
Or  Uie  wind  cw6arii«^  bath  it  boBM 

From  thy  perfamed  cup  away 
The  germ  of  thy  floihliiv  IotoUmm 

Ob  wing  of  yeataiday  ? 
Thy  fragraot  buda  and  flowera  fkir 

Borne  beanteona  apell  baye  woTe, 
Ilko  qrittt^blqwii^  wooing  tbaro 

The  memory  back  to  Ioto  ; 
Tor,  aa  I  linger  near  thee,  aomo 

Bwfei  tbotgiiiiiaa  viilhfs  vlld, 
VOL.  IV. 


Which  the  waaderei'a  atepa  begniled. 
Why  shoiild  I  mourn  the  ranlahed  bUaa 

Of  hoon,  Hi^o  thaa,  baf«A 
Of  aU  that  makea  )i|b*a  happinem 

While  mnaing  mem'ry^a  left  ? 
Uka  flnagnnee  by  my  petak  «a« 

When  bioomlU  life  Ib  fled, 
So  gleams  flrom  oot  the  buried  past 

A  hiilowed  light  ham  abed ; 
Amid  the  calm  of  after  thoaght 

The  wrecks  of  paaaion  lie, 
IMaiig  die  talei  by  lampaal  wrMVlit 

B«BeaUiafn»4lt*y. 
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BT       WILLIAM       WALOOTT. 


ANECDOTE  OF   Dr.    RICHARDSON.  OF  LEXINGTON,  Ky. 


In  the  year  eighteen  hundred  and  fortj- 
one,  in  the  month  of  May,  I  made  a  pro- 
fessional visit  to  the  city  of  Lexington, 
Kentucky.  I  was  there  to  paint  a  portrait 
of  the  venerable  sage  of  Ashland,  then  in 
the  vigor  of  intellect  and  health,  and  spent 
most  of  my  day  at  his  house.  The  rest  of 
my  time  was  occupied  walking  about  the 
streets,  rambling  amid  the  beautiful  suburbs 
of  that  city,  or  enjoying  the  generous  hos- 
pitality of  some  of  its  prominent  citizens. 
Amongst  others,  I  formed  the  acquaintance 
of  Dr.  Richardson,*  and  certainly,  the  first 
sight  attracted  me  to  him.  Could  I  have 
divested  myself  of  surrounding  persons  and 
things,  I  might  easily  have  imagined  my- 
self as  fallen  back  to  the  days  of  an  hun- 
dred years  ago  while  looking  on  him ;  for 
he  seemed,  with  his  strangely-cut  ooat  and 
large  shoes,  square-toed  and  turned  up,  with 
their  uncommon  length,  and  his  large  fur 
gloves,  and  the  old-fashioned  style  of  his 
hair,  to  be  a  stranger  of  a  by-gone  age^ 
walking  about  with  his  unusual  appear- 
ance amongst  the  smooth-fitting  fsahions  of 
the  present  time.  The  expression  of  his 
face  was  kind,  very  kind  ;  and  the  intona- 
tions of  his  voice  would  fall  almost  healing- 
ly  upon  the  invalid's  ear. 

He  was  a  bachelor,  but  kept  house,  with 
an  aged  negro  servant-woman,  to  whom  he 
spoke  as  gently  as  he  would  have  done  to 
his  own  mother.  Often,  when  partaking 
of  his  bachelor  fare,  have  I  seen  this  faith- 
ful old  domestic,  after  having  poured  out 
my  tea  and  bis,  stand  off,  and  with  a  long 


*  In  LasfeMloD  tlMW  m  two  pkytictaM  oT  thli  naae. 
The  one  1  write  ftbont  la  moie  known  •■  **  Old  Richud- 


peacock  feather-brush,  fan  him  while  he 
ate,  looking  as  pleased  as  some  mother 
watching  the  face  of  her  sleeping  diild. 
His  house  was  filled  with  books  and  maps 
and  charts,  flowers,  stuffed  birds  and  ani- 
mals. And  he  had  an  excellent  set  of 
scientific  instruments,  particularly  a  very 
large  and  superior  telescope,  through  which 
it  was  his  delight  to  gaze  upon  and  study 
the  innumerable  worids  of  the  far<^  aky. 
Night  after  night  he  has  interested,  and 
hour  after  hour  he  has  made  me  a  willing 
listener,  whiles  he  wandered  through  the 
labyrinths  of  science,  or  UAd  me  stories  of 
hb  very  eventfbl  life.  Tet,  with  all  his 
mildness  and  goodness  of  heart,  he  did  not 
lack  the  bolder  characteristics  of  a  true 
man ;  for  he  was  noble,  chivalrous,  and  of 
undaunted  bravery,  honorable,  generom  to 
a  fault,  and  very  sensitiTe  to  the  least  re- 
fiection  on  the  integrity  of  his  motives.  I 
observed  that  he  had  a  halt  in  one  of  his 
legs,  and  asked  him  the  cause  of  his  lame- 
ness ;  but  he  merely  said  it  was  ^  a  trifling 
hurt  be  had  received  some  years  before, 
but  that  it  was  nothing."  Afterwards,  and 
certainly  with  great  surprise,  considering' 
the  man,  I  learned  that  his  lam^iees  was 
caused  by  a  wound  received  in  a  duel  with 
Dr.  Dudley. 

Among  his  stories,  he  related  to  me  a 
description  of  the  battle  of  the  Thames. 
There  were  two  regiments  of  mounted  vol- 
unteers raised  in  Kentucky,  commanded, 
one  by  the  celebrated  Colonel  Richard  M. 
Johnson,  and  the  other  by  his  brother. 
Colonel  James  Johnson.  Dr.  Richardson 
volunteered  as  surgeon.  They  marched 
from  Kentucky  and  joined  the  northwestern 
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diviaioii  of  the  armj  under  General  Har- 
liacHi,  then  marching,  flushed  with  success^ 
into  Canada.    The  battle  of  the  Thames  is 
amiiiar  to  every  one  acquainted  "with  the 
hiatoiy  of  the  wars  of  the  United  States, 
and  takes  rank  as  a  notable  victory  from 
the  peculiar  circumstances  under  which  the 
battle  was  fought.    General  Harrison  had 
kamed  that  the  British  were  drawn  up  ih 
ovder  of  battle  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames, 
and  determined  to  attack  them.    Although 
their  position  was  a  strong  one,  he  ad- 
vanced   immediately    with    his    lines    in 
ip^jfthiTig  diq>osal  for  action.    The  enemy 
waa  drawn  up,  the  right  resting  on  ihe 
river,  while  Ihe  left  was  protected  by  a 
dense  wood,  in  which  the  Lidian   allies, 
under  the  famous  Teoumseh,  were  posted, 
defended  by  the  trunks  of  the  trees.    As 
Qeneial  Harrison  came  in  sight,  he  per- 
oehred  that  the  British  were  drawn  up  in 
open  order,  and  immediately  he  conceived 
a  new  and  unusoal  Ibnn  of  attaek.    Ovder- 
ing  a  halt,  he  called  the  two  Colonels  John- 
son to  him,  pointing  out  to  them  the  pecu- 
liar open  position  the  en^oay  had  taken, 
and  asked  Uiem  if  they  would,  one  of  them^ 
undertake  to  charge  throi^h  the  (upea  ooh 
mnns  and  attack  them  in  the  rear;  and 
the  other  regiment  dismount  and  attack 
the  Indians  in  tiie  woods,  while  he  in  per- 
iOOf  after  the  rear  was  gained,  shonkl  charge 
with  the  bayonet  in  front    They  both  joy- 
fblly  accepted  the  posts  of  danger,  and  re- 
paired to  the  heads  of  their  regiments  to 
pat  the  (»der  into  execution.    It  was  the 
lot  of  Cdond  James  Johnson  to  make  the 
ebarge  through    the  British    Unes,  while 
Cdcmel  Richard  M.  Johnson  fell  upon  the 
Indians.    Both  were  hazardous  undertak- 
ingpb    To  chaage  directiy  through  the  open 
tolnninB  of  an  enemy  and  attack  him  in 
the  rear,  was  a  maacsuvre  unknown  in  the 
annals  of  watftre,  ancient  or  modem ;  and 
to  attaek  Indians  in  the  woods,  imder  their 
fcf  orite  cover,  requires  the  greatest  courage 
and  the  most  consummate  perseverance  and 
knowledge  of  Indian  fighting.    To  use  the 
iMigiuige  of  1^  Doctor : 


"  It  was  my  fortune  to  be  connected  witii 
Colonel  James  Johnson's  regiment ;  and  as 
we  were  not  over  strong  in  numbers,  and 
the  undertaking  we  were  expected  success- 
fully to  perform  was  a  hazardous  one,  all, 
myself  included,  and  the  trumpeter,  were 
ordered  to  draw  our  swords  and  go  with 
the  charge.  Young  then,  full  of  romance, 
and  surrounded  with  choice  spirits  brave 
as  ever  adfanced  to  the  battle's  shock,  I 
was  infused  with  the  same  feelings.  No- 
thing could  have  been  more  consonant  to 
my  wishes.  Indeed,  I  should  have  been 
much  chagrined  if  I  had  been  left  a  distant, 
inactive  spectator,  while  my  firiends  were 
winning  liune  and  victory  for  my  country. 
So  I  soon  forgot  my  saddle-bags,  and  the 
knives,  and  saws,  and  turaiquetB  that  filled 
them,  and  drawing  the  sword  that  hung  1^ 
my  side,  waited  the  command.  In  the 
next  moment  it  was  given,  and  we  started 
off^  p^l-mell,  screaming  like  so  many  sav- 
ages, and  spurring  on  as  if  we  thought, 
'  The  devil  take  the  hindmost.'  The  most 
of  us  had  never  been  in  battle  before,  and^ 
carried  away  with  the  excitement,  rede 
furiously  forward,  without  judgment  or 
caution.  Luckily,  neither  was  much  need- 
ed, the  main  object  being  to  gain  the  rear 
of  the  enemy,  which  we  sooeeeded  in  doing. 
The  British  commander  never  dreamed  of 
sttdi  a  manosuvre ;  he  was  altogetiier  un- 
prepared for  it  In  flMst,  no  state  <^  cir- 
cumstances had  ever  suggested  such  a 
charge  before.  And  when  we  came  throng* 
ing  down  upon  tiiem,  and,  instead  of  at- 
tacking the  front,  as  cavalry  usually  do,  and 
riding  over  all  possible  objects,  we  burst 
through  the  open  lines,  cutting  to  the  right 
and  left,  they  were  taken  altogether  by 
surprise,  and  sunendeied  almost  without 
sfcrOdng  a  blow. 

^  I  remember  weU  now  the  whole  charge. 
Although  it  seemed  over  in  a  minute,  I 
marked  the  fkces  of  the  riden,  the  express 
sions    of  many  of  which  still    indelibly 

I  remain  on  my  mind.  I  glanced  at  the 
general  movement,  and  like  a  momentaiy 
taUeaux,  the  pictpre  rests  in  my  mflmoiy. 
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I  looked  at  the  Britiah  oolumns,  and  tbe 
peifect  consternation  they  showed  in  their 
&C6B  is  still  before  my  eyes,  with  all  the 
vividness  of  that  day.  I  can  see  them  now, 
on  my  right  hand  and  on  my  left,  as  we 
burst  through  the  open  columns,  blanch 
with  fear  and  drop  their  muskets  to  the 
ground.  I  can  see  them  now  as  they  looked, 
when  after  having  swept  entirely  through 
ihem,  we  wheeled  our  horses,  and  rushed  on 
to  them  with  uplifted  sabres  to  commence 
the  work  of  slaughter,  with  imploring  hands 
crying  for  quarter,  an  appeal  which  has 
never  been  made  to  American  soldiers 
under  any  circumstances,  or  under  the  most 
aggravating  provocati<»s,  in  vain«  As  we 
wheeled  on  their  rear,  the  infantry  charged 
on  the  front,  and  they  were  all  taken  pris- 
oners. The  Indians  were  put  to  flight  by 
Colonel  Richard  M.  Johnson,  after  a  severe 
fight,  and  great  loss  on  both  sides,  particu- 
lariy  tiie  Indians.  Cdonel  Johnson  was 
wounded  five  times,  and  finally  slew  Te- 
cumsehf  the  leader,  with  his  own  hands, 
when  the  Indians  fled  and  the  battle  was 
ended. 

^At  the  beginning,  General  Proctor,  com- 
manding the  British  troops,  seeing  how  the 
day  must  go,  entered  his  earriage^  and 
made  an  inglorious  rte».  A  party  of  drar 
goons  was  sent  out  in  pursuit,  as  soon  as 
it  was  known  that  he  had  fled ;  but  the 
Genetal's  horses  proved  the  better  animals, 
or  else  they  partook  of  the  fear  of  their 
courageous  chief  and  ran  with  unnatural 
speed,  and  he  escaped.  One  little  incident 
occurred  while  we  were  oharging,  which  at 
any  other  time  would  have  created  much 
merriment,  and  I  have  often  ^nce  laughed 
with  others  over  the  cirenmstanee.  One  of 
our  troop,  a  long,  raw-boned,  long-legged, 
giant-proportioned  Eentuckian,ha4l  kst  his 
hone  on  the  march,  and  in  lieu  of  a  better 
one  had  to  mount  one  of  those  small,  haid- 
mouthed  Canadian  ponies,  scarcely  tall 
enough  to  keep  the  k>ng  legs  of  the  Een- 
tuokian  from  the  groujuL  When  the  dhaige 
oomm^nced,  the  pony,  as  a  little  cur 
amoi^t  larger  dogs  always  malm  the  moat 


noise,  taking  the  bit  between  his  teeth,  in 
spite  of  all  the  rider  could  do,  ran  hx  ahead 
of  the  Ime,  jumping,  and  kicking,  and  floor 
rishing  his  bob-tail  around  in  the  most 
delighted  manner,  he  no  doubt  thinking 
that  it  was  all  sport,  and  intending  to  maka 
the  most  of  it  The  Eentuddan  pulled  the 
reins  and  sawed  his  mouth  to  no  purpose ; 
ahd  flnally,  putting  all  his  strength  to  it,  the 
bridle-reins  broke,  and  he  was  borne,  widi- 
out  further  power  to  help  himself  right  on  to- 
wards the  British.  Finding  that  he  was  in 
for  it,  he  came  to  the  wise  conciusian  that 
he  had  better  make  the  most  he  poasibfy 
could  under  the  circumstances.  80,  awing- 
mg  his  sword  around  his  head — a  specinMn 
that  would  have  done  credit  to  the  old 
two4ianded  times— and  thrusting  his  1^ 
out  to  their  greatest  eztenaion,  he  shouted 
in  a  thundering  voice,  ^  Clear  the  way,  by 
John  Rogers,  ibr  Nathan  Bigelow's  com- 
ingP  They  gave  him  a  wide  field, both  to 
escape  the  sweeping  projections  of  his  kgs, 
and  to  keep  clear  of  the  wide  swath  he  cir- 
cled with  his  sword.  He  was  the  first  who 
reaehed  tiie  rear,  but  did  notwhed  and 
charge  back,  for  his  pony,  having  got  mors 
headway  on  than  was  necenaiy,  oontinned 
his  pace,  and  there  is  no  telling  where  he 
would  have  carried  the  unfortunate  Nathan 
had  he  not,  in  despair,  thrown  himself  from 
its  back  and  footed  it  to  where  the  battle 
was  raging,  only  in  time  to  be  too  late.^ 

Dr,  Richardson  continued  with  the  army 
until  the  close  of  the  war,  and  was  app<Mnt- 
ed  suigeon  to  the  military  post  at  Erie. 
He  remained  at  Fort  Erie  in  the  discharge 
of  his  medical  duties ;  but  when  the  United 
States  declared  war  against  Tripdi,  he  «^ 
plied  to  the  government  for  permission  to 
accompany  the  fleet,  pressing  his  chdm  with 
the  greatest  ardor.  He  was  not  liatened 
to ;  but  he  persevered  with  so  modi  peiti- 
nadty,  tiiat  he  finally  received  ofildal  doc- 
uments oiderij^  him  to  the  squadron,  but 
so  late  that  it  was  supposed  impoesihie  far 
him  to  reach  the  fleet  b^bre  its  departnrei 
Taken  at  a  moment's  warning,  he  only 
made  a  moment's  preparation,  md  ahnoat 
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immediately  started,  detennined  to  use  all 
hmnan  exertioiis  to  reach  the  rendezvous 
before  the  sailing  of  the  ships.  Trarelling 
almost  night  and  day  across  the  mountains 
and  through  the  forests  hetween  Lake  Erie 
and  James  River,  he  reached  Norfolk  just  in 
time  to  see  the  vessels  heating  down  the 
bay  ibr  the  scene  of  their  operations.  Sit- 
tmg  on  the  dock  was  an  old  sailor,  who 
-was  weeping  bitterly.  The  Doctor  inquired 
what  was  the  matter.  The  sailor  told  him 
ihat  he  was  an  old  tar,  and  belonged  to 
the  Commodore's  ship,  and  that  the  ship 

had  sailed  without  him ;  and  he  d d 

his  eyes  and  swore  he  would  drown  him- 
self. The  Doctor  felt  as  much  like  weeping 
as  the  old  sailor ;  but,  nothing  daunted,  he 
tamed  to  a  man  near  by  with  a  boat,  and 
asked  him  if  he  thought  he  could  overtake 
the  fleet    He  replied  that  if  the  wind  con- 


tinued as  it  was,  he  thought  with  three 
hours'  sail  he  could.  *'  Three  hours  I"  sud 
the  Doctor.  "  Overtake  them  if^you  can  in 
three  weeks,  and  name  your  price.  Come 
on,  my  friend,"  said  he  to  the  weeping 
sailor,  "I  think  we'll  fight  some  battles 
yet"  The  sailor  seemed  to  be  bora  again, 
and  jumping  into  the  boat,  they  struck  for 
the  fleet,  slowly  tacking  out  to  sea.  In 
about  three  hours  they  overhauled  the 
ships ;  he  and  the  old  tar  went  on  board, 
and  he  showed  his  eredenHah  to  the  Com- 
modore, who  was  rejoiced  to  see  him,  as 
were  all  the  sailors  to  receive  the  old  tar, 
their  shipmate,  amongst  them  once  more. 

After  this  war,  Dr.  Richardson  returned 
to  his  home  in  Kentucky,  and  settled  in 
Lexington  as  a  regular  physician,  where  he 
has  resided  to  this  day,  revered  and  re- 
spected both  as  a  doctor  and  as  a  man. 


EDITORIAL. 


TBOKAI     R.    WBITIIST,    BDITOK. 


Thb  Psxsidbntial  Platfokm. — ^The  two 
parlieB  of  the  oountry  are  now  standing  fhiriy 
hoe  to  face.  They  have  severally  nominated 
their  candidates  and  published  their  creeds, 
and  it  remains  for  the  people  to  dedde  be- 
tween them.  They  are  alike  explicit  and  firm 
on  the  subject  of  the  Compromise  Acts  of  the 
3l8t  Congress,  fairly  and  squarely  acknow- 
iedghig  those  acts  as  final  and  binding,  and 
repudiating  all  further  agitation  on  the  sub- 
ject of  slavery,  which  is  very  properly  de- 
clared by  both  parties  to  be  a  local  question 
with  the  States  themselves,  and  constitution- 
ally beyond  the  reach  or  control  of  the  Gene- 
ral Government  They  are  alike  earnest  in 
ihdr  expressions  of  fidelity  and  attachment  to 
the  Union  of  the  States,  and  in  all  their  ex- 
pressions eminently  patriotio.  Yet,  with  all 
this  generality  of  harmony  in  absolute  princi- 
ple, there  is  a  vast  difTerence  in  their  mea- 
(  of  p<dioy.    We  allude  not  to  their  old 


party  issues,  which  it  seems  must  necessarily 
continue  to  divide  them,  but  to  those  new 
measures  which  the  public  mind  is  not  yet 
fairly  settled  upon.  The  Democratic  creed 
says  not  a  word  on  the  Kossuth  theory  of  in- 
tervention, pro  or  con,  whereas  the  Whigs, 
in  their  third  resolation,  take  decided  grounds 
in  favor  of  the  Washington  theory,  and  against 
^^  entangling  alliances."  Again :  The  Whigs 
say  nothing  in  their  creed  on  the  subject  of 
naturalization,  whilst  the  eighth  resolution  of 
the  Democrats  is  expHoitly  and  strongly  in 
favor  of  making  American  citizens  out  of 
foreign  material.  It  argues  that  because  this 
land  ia  made  "  the  asylum  of  the  oppressed  of 
every  nation,"  therefore  the  oppressed  of 
every  nation,  who  find  protection  in  the  asy- 
lum, should  become  managers  in  its  affiurs. 
This  is  a  measure  of  policy  that  we  can  never 
subscribe  to,  come  from  what  party  it  may, 
and  we  are  sorry  that  either  party  should 
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have  deemed  it  neoessary  to  step  bo  far  out  of 
itB  usnol  way,  merely  for  the  purpose  of  con- 
oiliatiDg  the  foreign  vote.  Without  farther 
comment  we  publish  below  the  entire  creed 
or  platform  of  each  party. 

aBsoLunoNs  of  tbk  DsicooaAno  natiokal 
ooNYmnotr,  1862. 

JUtolved,  That  the  American  Democracy  place 
their  trust  in  the  intelligence,  patriotism,  and  dio- 
criminating  justice  of  the  American  people. 

BetolvMt  That  we  regard  this  as  a  mstiactire 
feature  of  our  political  creed,  which  we  are  prond 
to  mamtain  before  the  world  as  the  g^eat  moral 
element  in  a  kna  of  goyernment  springing  from 
and  upheld  by  the  popular  wUl;  and  we  contrast 
it  with  the  creed  and  practice  of  Federalism,  un- 
der whatever  name  or  form,  whidi  sedu  to  palsy 
the  will  of  the  oonBtituent»  and  which  conceires  no 
imposture  too  monstrous  for  the  popular  credulity. 

Jietoived,  tkerefar0,  That  entertaining  these 
Tiewa,  the  Democratic  party  of  this  Union,  throuji^ 
their  Delegates  assemoled  in  general  Convention, 
coming  together  in  a  spirit  of  concord,  of  derotion 
to  the  doctrines  and  fiuth  of  a  firee  representatiTe 

SyemmeDt^  and  appealing  to  their  feUow-citizens 
*  the  rectitude  of  their  intentions,  renew  and  re- 
assert before  the  American  people  the  dechurations 
of  principles  avowed  by  them  when  on  former  oc- 
casions, m  general  convention,  they  have  presented 
their  candidates  for  the  popular  suffengea. 

1.  That  the  Federal  Government  is  one  of  limit- 
ed powers,  derived  solely  from  the  Constitution ; 
and  the  grants  of  power  made  therein  onght  to  be 
strictly  construed  by  all  the  departments  and 
af^ents  of  the  government;  and  that  it  is  inejroe- 
dient  and  dangerous  to  exercise  doubtful  constitu- 
tionalpowers. 

2.  ThtA  the  Constitution  does  not  confer  upon  the 
General  Government  the  power  to  commence  and 
cany  on  a  general  system  of  internal  improve- 
ments. 

8.  That  the  Constitution  does  not  confer  author- 
ity upon  the  Federal  Goverament,  directly  or  indi- 
rectly, to  assume  the  debts  of  the  several  States, 
contracted  for  local  and  internal  improvements,  or 
other  State  purposes ;  nor  would  such  assumption 
be  just  or  expedient 

4.  That  justice  and  soimd  policy  forbid  the  Fed- 
eral Government  to  foster  one  brandh  of  industry 
to  the  detriment  of  any  other,  or  to  cherish  tibe 
interests  of  one  portion  to  the  injury  of  another 
portion  of  our  common  country ;  that  every  dtiaen 
and  every  section  of  the  country  has  a  rif  bt  to  de- 
mand and  insist  upon  an  equality  of  rights  and 
privileges,  and  to  complete  and  ample  protection 
of  persons  and  property  from  domestic  violence  or 
foreign  aggression. 

5.  That  it  is  the  duty  of  every  branch  of  the 
Government  to  enforce  and  practise  the  most  rigid 
economy  in  conducting  our  public  affitiis,  and  that 
no  more  revenue  ought  to  be  raised  than  is  required 
to  defray  the  necessary  expenses  of  the  Govem- 
ment)  and  for  the  gradual  but  certain  extinction  of 
the  public  debt 

6u  That  Congress  has  no  power  to  charter  a  na- 
tional bank;  that  we  beUeve  such  an  institution  to 
be  one  of  deadly  hostility  to  the  best  interests  of 
the  country,  dangerous  to  our  republican  institutions 


and  the  liberties  of  the  people,  and  oaleolaied  to 
place  the  business  of  the  country  within  the  ooo- 
trol  of  a  concentrated  money  power,  and  above  tfae 
laws  and  the  will  of  the  people;  and  that  ttw 
results  of  Democratic  legislation,  in  this  and  all  other 
financial  measures  upon  which  issues  have  been 
made  between  the  two  political  parties  of  the 
country,  have  demonstrated  to  candid  and  practi- 
cal men  of  all  parties  their  soundness,  safety,  and 
utility  in  all  bosiness  pursuits. 

*l.  That  the  separation  of  the  mone]r«<'f  the  Gov- 
ernment from  iM^nlring  iustitutioos  is  indiapenaable 
for  the  sadfety  of  the  ftmda  of  the  Government  and 
the  r^riits  of  the  people. 

8.  That  the  liberal  principles  embodied  by  Jef- 
ferson in  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  and 
sanctioned  in  the  Constitution,  which  makes  o«i 
the  land  of  liberty,  and  the  asylum  of  the  oppressed 
of  every  nation,  have  ever  bieen  the  carina!  prin- 
ciples in  the  Democratic  fluth,  AND  EVERY  AT- 
TEMPT  TO  ABRIDGE  THE  PRIVILEGE  OT 
BECOMING  CITIZENS  and  the  ownera  of  soil 
among  us,  OUGHT  TO  BE  RESISTED  with  Os 
same  spirit  which  swept  the  alien  and  sedition 
laws  from  our  statute  hooka 

9.  TThat  Congress  has  no  power  under  the  Gbb- 
fltittttion  to  interfere  with  or  control  the  ^ ^ 


institutions  of  the  several  States,  and  that  oach 
States  are  the  sole  and  proper  judges  of  every  tfaing 
appertaining  to  their  own  afEurs,  not  prc^ibited  by 
the  Conatitation;  that  all  eflbrU  of  the  AbditicB- 
ists  or  others  made  tomdoce  Congress  to  interfere 
with  questions  of  slavery,  or  to  take  indpieDt 
steps  in  reUtion  thereto,  are  calculated  to  lead  to 
the  most  alarming  and  dangerous  consequences; 
and  that  all  such  em>rts  have  an  inevitable  tendency 
to  diminish  the  happiness  of  the  people,  and  en- 
danger the  stability  and  permanencn^  of  the  Uni< 
and  ought  not  to  be  countenanoea  by  any  fiie 
of  our  pditical  institutiona 

Betolifed,  That  the  foregoing  propoaitian  coven, 
and  was  intended  to  embrace,  the  whcde  subject  of 
sUvery  aviation  in  Congress;  and  therefore  tbt 
Democratic  party  of  the  Union,  standing  on  this 
national  platibrm,  will  abide  by  and  adhere  to  a 
Csithlul  exeeotion  of  the  acts  known  as  the  Oohi- 
promiM  measures,  settled  b;^  the  last  Co^pr^as; 
**  the  act  for  reclaiming  fugitives  from  service  or 
labor"  included ;  which  act  being  designed  to  cany 
out  an  enress  provisien  of  the  Constitutioo,  etaotMOt, 
with  fidelity  thereto,  be  repealed,  or  so  changed  aa 
to  destroy  ot  impair  its  efficiency. 

Retolved,  That  the  Democratic  party  will  reaiat 
all  attempts  at  renewing,  in  Congress  or  out  of  it^ 
the  agitation  of  the  slavery  question,  under  what- 
ever shape  or  color  the  attempt  may  be  made. 

Resolved^  That  the  proceeds  of  the  public  landa 
ought  to  be  sacredly  applied  to  the  national  objeeta 
specified  in  the  Constitution ;  and  that  we  are  op* 
posed  to  any  law  for  the  distribution  of  such  pro- 
ceeds among  the  States,  as  alike  inexpedient  in 
policy,  and  repugnant  to  the  Constitution. 

Jii$ohed,  That  we  are  decidedly  appQm&A  to 
takioff  fixxn  the  President  the  qualified  veto  power, 
by  which  he  is  enabled,  under  restrictions  and  re- 
sponsibilities amply  sufficient  to  guard  the  public 
interest,  to  suspend  the  passage  of  a  biU  whoao 
merits  cannot  secure  the  approval  of  two  thirda  of 
the  Senate  and  House  of  iCepresentatives^  until  the 
judcrment  of  the  people  can  be  obtained  thereon, 
and  which  has  saved  the  A^merican  people  from 
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Ihe  corgyt  and  toranaical  doramfttioa  of  the  Bank 
of  the  United  States,  and  from  a  comipting  sys- 
tem of  general  internal  improvements. 

Metoived,  That  the  Democratic  ]>arty  will  fiaith- 
f  oUt  abide  by  and  uphold  the  principles  Uid  down 
in  the  Kentocky  and  Yiigima  resolutions  of  1798, 
and  in  the  report  of  Mr.  Madison  to  the  Vir^oia 
Ijegidatareinl799;  that  it  adopts  those  prinaples 
»  eonatikiitiis  one  of  the  main  foundations  or  its 
|WTHitipa1  creed,  and  is  reecdyed  to  carry  them  out 
m  their  obTions  meaning  and  imporL 

lUsoiwed,  That  the  war  with  Mexico,  upon  all 
Hie  principles  of  patriotism  and  the  laws  of  nations, 
VBs  a  jnst  and  necessary  war  CO  ear  part,  in  which 
erery  American  citizen  should  have  snown  himself 
on  the  side  of  his  country,  and  neither  moraUv  nor 
phyaically,  by  word  or  deed,  have  given  "  aid  and 
oomfart  to  tlra  enemy." 

JReBolved,  That  we  rejoice  at  the  restoration  of 
friendly  relations  with  our  sister  Republic  of  Mex- 
ico^  and  earnestly  desire  for  her  all  the  blessings 
and  prosperity  which  we  enjoy  under  republican 
institutions;  and  we  congratulate  the  American 
people  vpon  the  results  of  that  war,  which  have  so 
manifest^  justified  the  policy  and  conduct  of  the 
Democratio  party,  and  insurea  to  the  United  States 
"  indemnity  for  the'  past,  and  security  for  the 
fature." 

Betolvedf  That  in  view  of  the  condition  of  popu- 
lar institutions  in  the  Old  World,  a  high  and  siMared 
duty  IB  devolved,  with  increased  responsibility, 
upon  the  Democratic  party  of  this  country,  as  the 
party  of  the  people,  to  uphold  and  maintain  the 
ri^ta  of  eveiT  State,  and  thereby  the  Union  of 
the  States,  and  to  sustain  and  advance  among  us 
ooQstitotional  liberty  by  continuing  to  resist  all 
monopolies  and  exclusive  legislation  for  the  bene- 
fit  of  a  few  at  the  expense  of  the  many,  and  by  a 
vigilant  and  constant  adherence  to  those  princi- 
ples and  compromises  of  the  Oonstitution,  which 
are  broad  enough  and  strong  enough  to  embrace 
and  uphold  the  Union  as  it  was,  the  Union  as  it 
is,  and  the  Union  as  it  shall  be,  in  the  full  ezpan- 
BOO  of  the  energies  and  capacity  of  this  great  and 
progressive  people. 

PLATfOEM  OF  THS  WHIG  PiaTT. 

Hie  Whigs  of  the  United  States,  in  convention 
anembled,  adhering  to  tilie  great  conservatiye  re- 
publican principles  by  which  they  are  controlled 
and  governed,  and  now  as  ever  relying  upon  the 
intelligence  of  the  American  people,  with  an  abid- 
ing confidence  in  their  capactit^  for  self  govern- 
ment, and  their  continued  devotion  to  the  Ck>nsti- 
totion  and  the  Union,  do  proclaim  the  following  as 
the  political  sentiments  and  determination,  for  the 
estaoUahment  and  maintenance  of  which  ^eir  na- 
iloDal  oiganization  as  a  party  is  effected : 

FirsL  The  government  of  the  United  States  is 
of  a  limited  cbiracter,  and  it  is  confined  to  the  ex- 
erdae  of  powers  expressly  granted  by  the  Con- 
atitotion,  and  such  as  may  be  necessary  and  proper 
for  caryyins  the  granted  powers  into  full  execution ; 
«&d  that  aU  powers  not  thus  granted  or  necessarily 
implied,  are  expressly  reserved  to  the  States  re- 
qiectivdy,  and  to  the  people. 

BeeonJL  The  State  governments  should  be  held 
•More  in  their  reserved  rights,  and  the  General 
Government  sustained  in  its  constitutional  powers, 
and  the  Union  should  be  revered  and  watched 
oyer  aa  "  the  palladium  of  our  liberties." 


Third,  That  while  struggling  fireedom  every 
where  enlists  the  wannest  sympathy  of  the  Whig 
party,  we  still  adhere  to  the  doctrines  of  the  Father 
of  his  Country,  as  announced  in  his  Farewell  Ad- 
dress, of  keeping  ourselves  free  from  all  entaogliag 
alliances  witn  foreign  countries,  and  of  never  quit- 
ting our  own  to  stand  upon  foreign  ground ;  that 
our  mianon  as  a  republic  is  not  to  propagate  our 
opinions,  or  impose  on  other  countries  our  form  of 
government  bj  artifice  or  force,  but  to  teach  by 
example,  and  show  by  our  success,  moderation, 
and  justice,  ^e  blessings  of  self-government,  and 
the  advantages  of  free  TnstiCationB. 

FiMtih.  That,  where  the  people  make  and  coa- 
trol  the  government,  they  should  obey  its  consti- 
tution, laws,  and  treaties,  as  they  would  retain 
their  self-respect  and  the  respect  whidi  they  claim 
and  will  enforce  firom  foreign  powera 

Fifth.  Revenue  sufficient  for  the  expenses  of  an 
economical  administration  of  government  in  time 
of  peace,  ought  to  be  derived  from  a  duty  on  im- 
ports, and  not  from  direct  taxes;  and  in  laying  waA 
duties,  sound  policy  requires  a  just  discriminatioiL 
whereby  suitable  encouragement  may  be  afforded 
to  American  industry,  equally  to  all  classes,  and 
to  all  portions  of  the  country. 

8%xtK  The  Constitution  vests  in  Congress  the 
power  to  open  and  repair  harbors,  and  remove  ob- 
structions &om  navigable  rivera  It  is  expedient 
that  Congress  should  exercise  such  power  when- 
erer  such  improvements  are  necessary  for  tiie 
common  defense  and  for  the  protection  and  facility 
of  commerce  with  foreign  nations  or  among  the 
States— said  improvements  being  in  every  instance 
national  and  general  in  theh:  chuaeter. 

SeveTUh,  The  Federal  and  State  governments 
are  parts  of  one  system,  alike  necessary  for  the 
common  prosperity,  peace,  and  security,  and  ought 
to  be  regarded  alike  with  a  cordial,  habitual,  and 
inunoyaUe  attachment  Respect  for  the  authority 
of  each,  and  acquiescence  in  the  just  constitutional 
measures  of  ^ch,  are  duties  required  by  the 
plainest  considerations  of  national,  of  State,  and  of 
mdividual  welfore. 

Eighth.  That  the  series  of  acts  of  the  Thirty- 
first  Congress— the  Act  known  as  the  Fugitive 
Slave  Law  included— -are  received  and  acquiesced 
m  by  the  Whig  party  of  flie  United  States,  as  a 
settlement,  in  prinaple  and  substaooe,  of  the 
dangerous  and  exciting  question  which  they  em- 
brace ;  and  so  far  as  uiey  are  concerned,  we  will 
mftini-.ain  them  and  insist  upon  their  strict  inforoe- 
ment  until  time  and  experience  shall  demonstrate 
the  necessity  of  further  legisUtion,  to  guard  against 
the  evasion  of  the  laws  on  the  one  hand,  and  the 
abuse  of  their  powers  on  the  other,  not  impairing 
tbefr  present  emciency ;  and  we  deprecate  all  te- 
ther agitation  of  the  question  thus  settled,  as  daa- 
gerous  to  our  peace;  and  will  discountenance  all 
efforts  to  continue  or  renew  such  agitation  whea- 
ever,  wherever,  or  however  the  attempt  may  be 
made ;  and  we  will  maintain  this  system  as  essen- 
tial to  the  nationality  of  the  Whig  party  of  the 
Union. 


The  Nomhstatioks.— FaiiNKLiN  Pnmoa,  of 
Kew-Hampshire,  has  been  nominated  by  the 
Demooradc  Oonvention,  and  Winheld  Soon, 
of  New-Jersey,  has  been  nominated  by  the 
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Whig  CoiiTMitkyD,  as  ondidtttes  Ibr  tlie  office 
of  F^rerident  of  the  United  States. 

In  theae  nominationa  both  partiea  have  re- 
]nidiated  and  caat  aaide  their  ablest  and  kmg- 
tried  statesmen  for  the  sake  of  a  pair  of  epan- 
lettes  and  a  little  ^^fbss  and  feathers."  In 
the  Democratio  party  th^  best  men  were 
saorilloed  beoaose  the  wire-pnlling  and  office* 
seeking  demagognesin  the  Convention  refbsed 
to  yield  their  minor  favorites ;  and  when  by 
compulsion  forced  to  do  so  or  forego  a  nomi- 
nation, rather  than  snstidn  any  one  of  those 
whose  names  had  been  opposed  to  their 
wishes,  they  tamed  their  backs  npon  the 
good,  old,  and  tried  sapporters  of  theh*  party, 
and  chose  one  of  obscore  and  negative  quali- 
fications. In  the  other  Convention  the  poi- 
sonons  breath  of  ahoUUonimn  was  wafted 
among  the  folds  of  the  Whig  banner,  stifling 
all  qaalities  of  patriotism  and  justice,  and 
swallowing  up  the  greatest  intellects  of  the 
nation  to  make  room  for  a  candidate  of 
«<  ehreds  and  patches." 

We  wait  to  see  how  the  true  Whigs  and 
Democrats  of  the  Union  will  relish  the  results 
of  these  ander-ourrents  of  corruption,  with 
which  the  people  have  no  sympathy,  and 
whether  they  will  not  at  once  reorganize  and 
together  bring  into  the  field  some  man  whose 
geniua,  talent,  and  long-tried  patriotism  will 
WBfyr  honor  npon  the  nation  and  elicit  the 
^»probation  of  the  people. 

We  should  like  to  see  MiUard  Hllmore  or 
Daniel  Webster  for  President  and  William 
Rufus  King  for  Vice  President,  or  Lewis  Oass 
for  President  and  John  J.  Crittenden  for  Vice 
Ptettdent,  or  any  other  pure  and  ciunpetent 
statesmen  of  the  two  parties,  running  on  a 
Jfatienal  Union  tieikei^  Independent  of  all 
diques;  and  we  believe  that  such  a  oombina- 
Uooi  would  sweep  the  Union  from  Maine  to 
California.  New- York  should  put  the  ball  in 
motion.  Can  we  not  have  a  mass  meeting, 
and  call  an  independent  National  Convention, 
to  be  held  in  July  or  August? 

AFbw  Tkbsb  Maxdcb,  which  will  keep  in  all 
chmates  nntU  the  salt  of  patriotism  has  died 
out  of  the  people : 

"AoADfST  THX  IKBIDIOrS  W1I.B8  OF  FoBBIGN 
IMLUUIOB,  THB  JXAL0178T  OV  A  FBSX  FKOPLX 
OVOHT  TO  BS  OOKSTAHTLT  AWAXK.  It  U  OXE 
or  nit  MOST  BAHZFUL  FOIS  OF  A  RXFUBLIOAN 

GomsniBNT.'^^  Waahington. 


'^I  ROPB  WB  MAT  FrVD  BOMB  MSABB  DT 
FUTT7BB  OF  8HIXLDXNO  OURSELVES  FBOM  70B- 
KIOH  IhFLTTSNCB,  IN  WHATEVBB  FOBM  AX- 
TBMPTBD.  I  WISK  TBSBB  WBBB  AK  OOBAV  <» 
FIBE  BETWEEN  THIS  AND  THE  OLD  WOBLD." — 

J&ff'ermm. 

"  FOBBON  IkFLUBBOB  IS  TBULT  A.  GbBGUB 
HOBSB  TO  THE  BbPUBUO  :   EXOLI70B  RS  BB- 

TBANCB.''— JfodKftm. 

*^If  BVXB  THB  LiBEBTIBS  OF  THIS  OOITS- 
TBT  ABB  DB8TB0TBD,  IT  WILL  BB  BT  BOMAB 

PMEffTS."— Za  Fayette. 
"  It  is  tikb  wb  sHoru)  bbooicb  a  ldtli 

MOBB  AmEBIOANIZED,  AND,  INSTBAD  OF  FBBD- 
nro  THE  PArPBBS  and  LABOEEBS  of  SlULAHD, 
FEED  OVB  OWN,  OR  WE  SHALL  SOON  BBOOMX 
PAUPBBS  0UB8BLVBS." — JoeUoH, 

How  beautifully  and  re^lendently  these 
truths  shine  through  the  foulness  and  corrup- 
tion of  the  present  day!  There  is  but  one 
method  by  which  the  "  hope"  of  Jefferson  csb 
be  consummated.  To  accomplish  this,  Jbis- 
rieane  aiKould  legulate  for  America.  We  are 
too  much  given  to  legislation  for  Motions,  and 
of  late  have  not  hesitated  to  talk  fredy  of 
legishiting  for  Europe ! 

Thb  Anni'al  Parade  of  thb  Fibbmbn  or 
Kbw-Yobk  took  place  on  the  15th  of  Jnne^ 
and  presented,  as  usual,  a  noble  appearance. 
We  never  look  upon  a  congregation  of  fire- 
men, with  their  firm  muscle  and  stout  hearts^ 
without  thinking  of  the  ''materml  aid" 
they  would  afford,  should  our  city  ever  be 
placed  under  restraint  by  an  enemy.  On  this 
occasion  the  brave  fellows  of  the  New-Tork 
^^  Department"  were  favored  with  the  pre- 
sence of  several  companies  fix>m  other  dties^ 
each  and  all  of  whom  made  a  fine  appearance. 
God  bless  the  firemani 

•  •  • 

The  Land-bobbebt  Bill. — ^The  New-  York 
Herald  introduces  an  article  on  the  subject  of 
the  Land  Bill,  now  lying  on  the  Clerks  table 
in  the  Senate  of  the  United  States,  in  this 

wise: 

^  Tbk  HomnAD  Bill  n  thb  Ssbatb.— Thsnaw 
Bocialiatie  hmd  icheiiie,  which  d«flBsgcgiBC  iofln- 
enee  hss  Booeeeded  io  getting  passed  tfanNiffh  ooe 
braodi  of  Ooni^resfl,  irill,  in  the  event  of  its  be- 
oomiqg  a  law,  either  torn  cot  ooe  of  the  moti  ridft- 
aiimis  Dollities  that  ev«r  emanated  frcm  a  Iflgidft- 
tive  body,  or  elM,  if  property  amcoded,  ofwnite 
with  penudoia  infliMiioe  aguDst  all  the  <  *  ' 
interests  of  society.    It  was  a  i 
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■ad  osiritd  by  polikietl  firebraada^  who  had  neithar 
the  seiifle  to  p«rceiye  its  unayailabilitj  to  work  oat 
■■▼  good  in  Its  present  diaoe,  nor  to  calculate  the 
emcta  ol  the  reToliitions  whidi,  if  made  operattve, 
it  wmk  ineyitably  produce  in  Uie  whole  civiliaed 
world.  But  with  its  results,  in  any  way,  thoee 
who  carried  the  measure  had  no  sort  of  sympathy 
mm  regard.  It  was  nothing  bat  a  political  coup  tu 
wln»  calculated  to  subeerye  politiqu  enda.  Dema- 
ffoguiam,  in  both  the  great  parties  of  the  country, 
omteniised  in  foisting  this  ridiculous  enactment 
thDB  iu  upon  the  people,  utterly  reckless  of  its 
ooDseqiienoes.*' 

The  Berdld  then  proceeds  to  denounce  the 
bill  as,  in  its  present  shape,  inoperatiye  and 
absurd,  on  account  of  those  for  whose  benefit 
it  is  intended  being  too  poor  to  take  the  land 
as  a  gift.  The  obstacles  to  be  overcome  in 
reaching  the  farm,  clearing  it,  stocking  and 
working  it,  and  the  building  of  a  log  hut, 
wonld  make  it  cost  more  than  many  a  farm 
already  improved  could  be  bought  for  outside 
the  wilderness.  But,  supposing  the  law  could 
be  made  to  produce  the  results  which  it  pro- 
feues  to  have  in  view,  what  would  be  its 
effects  morally  and  socially  upon  the  United 
States  and  the  world?  The  Herald  answers 
thia,  in  part,  by  saying  that  it  would  have  a 
most  ruinous  effect  on  property  in  the  cities 
and  towns,  and  also  in  the  rural  portions  of 
the  old  States,  and  adds: 

*in  Europe,  also^  its  effects  would  be  Iband. 
The  inducements  for  emigratioa  would  be  increased 
tenfold,  and  our  sea-ports  would  be  inundated  with 
swarms  of  impoverished  human  beings.  This 
woidd  be  a  measure  annihilating  all  the  recom- 
pensea  of  toil,  ftngality,  and  skill,  and  bestowiog 
rewards  on  the  lazy  or  improvident,  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  rest  of  the  community.  Indeed,  the 
■Dinediate  consequences  of  this  measure— much 
leas  its  after  influaioee--cannot  be  comprehended 
with  even  approximate  closeness.  Speculation  on 
Qie  aabject  presents  to  the  mind's  eye  a  phantas- 
nagoria  of  ma^cal  events,  such  as  were  never  be- 
foa  esfaibited  m  the  eiviliaed  world,  but  the  eflfects 
of  which  would  be  destructive  to  most  existing 
institutioDs.'' 

The  Her^M  has  here  ennmerated  a  few  of 
the  evils  that  most  of  necessity  flow  from  such 
a  scheme,  but  not  all  of  them.  We  believe  it 
to  be  a  tmism,  that  republican  simplidty  ab- 
hon  a  public  debt,  in  the  same  ratio  that  a 
free  people  abhor  direct  taxation.  Now,  with 
all  our  sources  of  pnblic  revenue,  among 
whioli  the  proceeds  of  the  pnblic  land  form  a 
rery  prominent  item,  the  national  debt  has 
Ibr  several  years  past— in  fiust,  ever  since  Fre- 
ttdent  Ja6faK>n  distribnted  the  snrplne  reve- 
nne  then  in  the  treasury,  and  broke  down 
the  United  States  Bank— been  steadily,  and 


not  very  gradually,  increasing,  until  it  amounts 
to  several  millions  of  dollars.  Such  being  the 
case,  it  is  no  less  than  utter  madness  to  cut  off 
and  throw  away  one  of  the  largest  sources  of 
revenue.  If  we  do  so,  where  shall  we  turn 
for  money  to  supply  the  deficit,  without  wMoh 
the  government  cannot  go  on?  Will  our 
farmers  consent  to  a  high  tariff  to  support  a 
system  which  is  actually  impoverishing  them  I 
No.  Then  where  are  we  to  look  for  the 
money  ?  The  government  must  have  money^ 
and  there  remains  but  one  alteniative,  dvred 
taxation.  This  will  not  be  submitted  to.  Ton 
have  robbed  the  people  of  their  great  source 
of  public  revenue,  and  you  must  restore  it,  or 
prepare  for  popular  tumult,  and  perhaps  re- 
bellion and  civil  war. 

•  These  are  results  that  must  follow  this  ao- 
cursed  scheme,  if  it  ever  goes  into  effect,  just 
as  surely  as  that  Americans  know  their  rights 
and  dare  maintam  them;  and  our  demagogues 
who  truckle  to  these  foreign  radicals  and  social- 
ists, the  projectors  of  this  stupendous  system 
of  public  robbery,  may  as  well  know  now  as 
at  a  fhture  period,  that,  in  following  in  their 
wake,  they  are  but  chasing  an  ignU  fatuus 
that  will  lead  them  into  the  quagmire  of 
political  disgrace.  They  may  as  well  be  wise, 
then,  while  it  is  yet  time. 


Deseoration  of  thb  Sabbath.— It  appears 
that  the  Directors  of  the  Long  Island  Railroad 
are  making  an  effort  to  have  their  cars  run  on 
the  Sabbath;  in  reply  to  which,  the  Brooklyn 
Ihening  Star  makes  the  following  appropriate 
remarks: 

"In  the '  progress  of  the  age/  nothing  has  been 
rendered  clearer  to  the  visioQ  of  the  American 
peonle,  than  the  fact  that  the  obsenrance  of  the 
Saboath  as  a  day  of  worship  and  repoee  is  the 
greatest  of  their  privileges,  a  blessmg  and  a  safe- 
guard. 

**  This  it  is  worth  some  sacrifices  to  preserve,  and 
in  all  cases  where  municipalitiee  can  secure  the 
obeervanoe  of  the  Sabbatii,  they  are  bound  to  do 
sa 

*"  We  believe  that  nine  tenths  of  the  oommonitj 
are  favorable  to  the  entire  avoidance  of  all  bust* 
ness  and  the  suspension  of  travel  on  Sunday. 

"  The  afgmnenj^of  those  who  desire  that  Sondajr 
should  be  made  like  other  days  of  the  week,  m 
chiefly  the ' ad  eaptandum*  assertion,  that  the '  toil- 
ing  millioM^  who  are  confined  for  the  week  desire, 
00  then:  only  day  of  leisure,  to  find  nural  seenei 
and  recreations.  Hub  assertion  is  neither  made 
by  them  nor  for  them.  As  soon  as  the  restrainti 
imposed  upon  the  desecration  of  the  Sabbath  by 
the  generd  sense  of  <he  communitgr  are  thrown  oQ 
the  working  men  will  soon  find  that  they  will  be 
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required  to  giye  tbat  day  to  labor  as  well  as  the 
other  nz.  It  is  only  the  reverenoe  for  the  day 
which  preserves  it»  and  if  we  shonld  succeed  io 
having  it  thrown  open  in  all  directions  for  the 
saturnalia  of  a  French  holiday,  the  greediness  for 
tiie  mighty  dollar  would  soon  turn  it  mto  a  seventii 
day  of  toiL 

**  There  are  no  men  so  false  to  the  interests  of  the 
working  man  as  those  radicals,  or  liberals,  or  infi- 
dels, term  them  as  you  will,  who  are  every  where 
aeeldpg  to  pledge  the  freedom  of  the  employ«ea  of 
this  country  to  their  besotted  notions.  Thete  are 
always  foreign-derived,  and  altogetlur  anii-Ameri' 
can. 

**  If  there  is  any  thing  left  to  us  by  the  founders 
of  this  country,  as  our  anchorage  and  talisman  of 
safety,  it  is  the  Sabbath,  and  a  settled  reverence 
for  it" 

The  city  of  Brooklyn  is  yet  bleased  with 
the  semblanoe  at  least  of  Christian  propriety 
in  its  observance  of  the  Sabbath,  and  the  5^ 
is  quite  right  in  its  efforts  to  maintain  that 
semblance.  But  for  New- York,  with  its  pre- 
sent rulers,  the  case  is  hopeless;  the  Sabbath 
in  this  city  is  already  given  over  to  those 
/areign-derived  and  anti-Amerioan  notions; 
and  from  early  dawn  to  midnight  of  that  once 
sacred  day,  in  every  direction,  the  ear  is  in- 
sidted  with  the  sounds  of  coarse  revelry,  is- 
suing firom  the  "TFtftn  EalUs^^  and  "Lager- 
bier  shops"  of  our  "better  citizens,"  who 
boast  that  they  control  our  municipal  elec- 
tions, and  hence  claim  to  do  as  they  please. 
A  few  evenings  since,  we  were  passing  one  of 
these  Qerman  subterranean  d^ts  in  Fulton 
street  just  by  the  comer  of  Broadway,  when 
oor  ears  were  saluted  with  the  rattle  of  the 
bilBard-table  minted  with  the  usual  sound  of 
ba«ohanalian  orgies  peculiar  to  those  places. 
This  was  on  the  Sabbath,  in  one  of  the  most 
public  places  of  the  city;  yet  no  interference 
took  place  on  the  part  of  the  police.  It  is 
perhaps  useless  to  look  for  any  abatement  of 
these  nuisances,  these  open  violations  of  law 
and  decency,  so  long  as  our  present  Mayor 
and  Chief  of  Police  retain  their  offices. 

Chjlbaotebistio  Insolknos. — Just  after  the 
arrival  of  Mr.  Meagher  from  Van  Diemen's 
Land,  the  Irish  in  this  city  held  a  meeting  for 
the  purpose  of  coercing  the  Common  Council 
into  the  measure  of  giTing,  in  the  name  of  the 
city,  a  public  triumph  to  the  refugee.  At  that 
meeting,  while  the  subject  was  under  debate, 
a  Milesian  by  the  name  of  Daley  took  occa- 
sion to  make  use  of  the  following  expres- 
don: 

**The  ehrie  au^orUut  o/Nin»-Yarh9Ulfu4hjaat 


to  refute  io  give  a  reeeptian  io  7%omeu  I^Voncm 
Meagher,    R  ie  utterly  tmpowtWtf." 

Another  by  the  name  of  McOrath  spoke  ts 

follows : 

'*  The  Common  Ooundl  is  at  the  head  of  the  d^ 
government,  and  will  be  acknowledged  as  wA 
abroad,  and  their  action  will  have  a  good  elfec* 
with  John  Bull.  They  wiU  not  refuse,  from  policy ; 
and  if  they  do,  we  will  point  to  Kossuth  and  Fmb, 

and  ▲  DAT  OF  RXOKONINO  WILL  COMB." 

Well,  it  will  be  supposed  that  the  "head  of 
the  city  government"  treated  this  imperti- 
nence with  the  contempt  which  it  deserved. 
Ko  such  thing ;  the  Irishmen  spoke  the  truth ; 
the  Common  Council  did  not  dare  r^use  their 
demand;  and,  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  City 
Fathers,  they  not  only  tendered  to  Meagher 
a  public  triumph,  but  also  the  freedom  of  the 
city,  and  the  use  of  the  Govemor^s  Room! 

We  do  not  intend  to  join  issue  with  the 
Journal  of  Commeree  and  the  CommertMy 
who  say  that  the  Common  Council  have  no 
right  to  spend  the  people^s  money  in  fJiis 
species  of  toadyism  to  foreigners ;  the  people 
are  used  to  that  sort  of  thing,  and  don't  mind 
being  bled,  and  that  profusely  too ;  what  we 
look  at,  and  desire  to  call  attention  to,  is  the 
morale  of  the  matter.  Our  friends  are  apt  to 
exclaim  '*  Pish  P  and  "  Poohl"  on  the  slightest 
intimation  that  there  is  a  growing,  and,  as 
things  now  are,  a  controlling  foreign  influence  , 
operating  on  the  political  atmosphere  of  the  i 
nation ;  and  we  want  to  ask  them  wliat  Hiey  | 
think  of  this  little  example.  The  Common 
Conncil — ^that  is,  the  city  government  of  the 
emporium  of  the  United  States — is  {daoed  at 
defiance,  threatened,  and  absolntdj  coereed 
into  a  measure  by  a  body  of  foreigners.  But 
this  is  not  all :  this  same  city  govenuoait  is 
rery  coolly  and  naively  chosen  as  the  UmA  of 
a  parcel  of  Irishmen,  for  the  purpose  of  making 
"  a  good  effect  with  John  BuU;^^  and  like  a 
kennel  of  whipped  spaniels,  the  Aldermen 
and  Assistant  Aldermen  of  the  eity  of  Kew- 
Torksubmittoitl 

This  act  of  pusillanimous  acquiescence  is 
equalled  only  by  the  utter  absence  of  offidal 
integrity  and  dignity  which  it  evinces,  the 
Toid  of  self-respect,  and  the  total  abandon  of 
public  duty.  By  submitting  to  this  preoon- 
oerted  insult,  they,  by  their  official  position, 
&sten  the  disgraoe  of  it  not  only  on  tiiem- 
selves,  but  upon  the  city  also.  Americans  of 
Kew-York  I  do  you  not  feel  the  blush  of  ahame 
and  indignation  rising  to  your  cheels  as  yon 
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witness  these  things?  Are  we  reduced  so 
low  that  Americans  in  heart  as  well  as  in 
name  cannot  be  fonnd  to  govern  onr  city? 
Are  these  men  fit  to  govern  it?  If  not,  let 
us  cast  abont  in  time  for  the  next  mnnicipal 
dection,  and  choose  men  who  are.  They  are 
to  be  fonnd,  and  they  can  be  elected.  The  radl- 
calforeign  vote  in  the  city  is  nnmerically  over- 
rated, and  there  are  good  and  true  men  enough 
in  the  city  who  are  ready  to  snap  their  fingers 
at  the  servility  of  party  dictation,  to  sweep 
it  by  the  board,  not  only  in  a  mnuicipal,  but 
also  in  a  legislative  or  congressional  election. 
From  careful  estimates  we  are  satisfied  that 
at  least  three  out  of  the  six  congressional  dis- 
tricts of  this  city,  and  also  that  of  Brooklyn, 
can  be  carried  on  American  nominations;  and 
we  desire  to  see  it  done,  if  only  to  teach  these 
truckling  politicians  that  it  is  safer  to  resist 
than  to  submit  to  foreign  dictation  and  im- 
pertinence. Besides,  we  want  somebody  in 
Congress  to  test  the  legality  of  elections  in 
which  alieM  are  allowed  to  participate.  It  is 
time  that  question  was  definitively  settled. 
••♦-- — - 

KoBSTTTH. — We  have  written  and  published 
two  articles  on  the  subject  of  this  man  and 
hie  mission ;  one  before  he  came  to  this  coun- 
try, one  since  his  arrival  in  this  country;  and 
we  intend  to  write  one  article  more  after  he 
has  left  thiso  ountry.  In  the  mean  time  we 
propose  to  stick  a  pin  here,  and  we  hope  those 
who  fiivor  OS  by  perusing  what  we  write 
will  bear  with  us  through  this  little  episode, 
which  we  drop  into  the  columns  of  tiie  Be- 
publie  merely  for  preservation  and  foture  re- 
ference. We  copy  it  from  a  German  paper, 
j^bliahed  in  this  dty,  called  the  Ifew-  York 
BUutU  Zettunffy  of  June  14th : 

•About  ten  o'clock  on  Saturday  morning,  about 
twdve  Oennan  citizens  yiaited  Kossnth.  They 
were  presented  to  Ae  Governor  by  OoL  Ihaa,  when 
lb.  Jacekel  made  a  short  address,  referring  to  the 
sacredness  of  their  c&xae,  and  then*  valor  in  up* 
hdding  the  same. 

•Koasotii  repHed  as  follows : 

'**Oerman  CfituEenfl — Tau  are  strong  enough  to 
ejf«<  the  election  of  that  candidate  for  the  Presi- 
ckney  who  gives  the  most  attention  to  the  European 
cause.  I  mid  that  <^tiite  natural,  because  between 
both  parties  there  is  no  difference  as  regards  the 
internal  policy,  and  becaose  only  by  the  inanity 
of  the  German  dtizens  of  this  country,  the  election 
wiU  be  such  that  hyand  hy  the  administration  mil 
turn  their  attention  to  other  oountriesy  and  give 
every  nation  free  scope.  No  tree,  my  German 
friends,  falls  with  the  nrst  stroke ;  it  is  therefore 
f ,  that  inasmuch  as  yon  are  citizens,  <md 


can  command  your  vole%^  you  support  the  candidath 
who  wiU  pursue  the  external  policy  in  our  aenm, 
and  endeavor  to  effect  that  all  nations  become  free 
and  independent,  such  as  is  the  case  in  happy 
America.'** 

It  will  be  remembered  that  M.  Kossuth, 
when  in  Louisville,  Ky^  harangued  the  Ger- 
mans of  that  city,  telling  them  that  they  must, 
by  their  votes,  compel  the  United  States  Gov- 
ernment to  adopt  his  policy. 


OuB  DooTBuns  Again. — ^The  New-Tork 
JSun  will  be  patriotic  in  spite  of  itself.  We 
make  one  more  extract  from  its  colanms  of 
June  22d: 

"The  proceedings  of  the  two  OoovenUoos as- 
sembled within  the  present  month  in  Baltimore^ 
furnish  instructive  but  humiliating  chapters  in  the 
history  of  American  politics.  We  sincereljr  hope 
that  the  ezhibitioDs  of  the  want  of  all  prindpla 
and  all  moral  rectitude  on  the  part  of  politiciaos 
will  open*  the  eyes  and  arouse  the  spints  of  the 
people.  Parties,  as  managed  and  controlled  by 
unprincipled  schemers,  are  sinking  into  the  deepest 
mires  ofcorruption.  The  Government  and  offices 
of  our  Repubhc  are  made  stakes  for  which  political 
gamblers  contend.  Economy  is  banished,  the 
interests  and  welfare  of  the  people  are,  forgotten, 
and  private  speculations  and  party  strifes  consume 
Uie  tmie  whidi  ^ould  be  devoted  to  honest  legis- 
lation. It  is  with  feelings  of  shame  and  deep  ooq- 
cera  that  we  thus  write.  It  is,  however,  our  duty, 
though  it  is  no  pleasing  one.  Happy  would  it  oe 
to  tee  some  one  party  in  the  Nation  rising  above 
the  base  attractions  of  spoUs  and  power ^  and  nobly 
and  patrictieaUy  rallying  the  people  to  the  support 
and  development  of  pure  repuUiean  prinenplee, 
such  as  our  fathers  contended  for" 

Such  a  party  we  intend  to  see  created,  if 

our  life  is  spared  a  little  longer.    It  will  be 

the  party  of  the^mmcon  people^  independent 

of  all  demagogues.    Will  the  Sun  aid  us  in 

the  work? 

•-•• 

WiLUAK  Walotjtt. — OuT  talented  young 
countryman,  William  Waloutt,  Esq.,  the  artist 
and  poet,  is  about  to  depart  for  Europe,  where 
he  intends  to  execute  a  large  historical  pic* 
ture  on  an  American  subject.  He  takes 
with  him  also  six  or  eight  orders  for  smaller 
historical  paintings,  to  be  completed  during 
his  stay,  which,  it  is  contemplated,  will  be 
about  eighteen  months.  During  that  time, 
Mr.  Walcutt  will  visit  the  various  seats  of 
Art  in  Germany,  Italy,  and  France,  where 
opportunities  are  offered  for  best  studying  the 
style  and  peculiarities  of  the  several  schools. 
Such  a  tour  can  hardly  fail  to  be  serviceable 
to  an  American  student  of  genius  and  obser- 
vation ;  and  we  anticipate  that  our  friend  wUl 
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return  with  a  fresh  poliBh  on  his  already  en- 
viable reputation  as  an  artist.  We  have  the 
satisfaction  to  inform  the  readers  of  the  Ee- 
public  that  the  pen  of  Mr.  Walcatt  will,  as 
heretofore,  enrich  its  pages. 


KOBTAUTT  OF  TUB  OlTT  OF  NbW-ToBX. — 

We  are  indebted  to  the  courtesy  of  Dr.  White, 
Oity  Inspector,  for  a  copy  of  his  Annual  Re- 
port for  the  year  1851.  By  tliis  Report  we 
learn  that  the  number  of  deaths  reported  to 
the  Inspector's  department  during  that  year 
was  UMnty-ttoo  thoumnd  and  ttMnty-Jbur  /  a 
monstrous  accession  to  the  dwellers  in  the 
^^  cities  of  the  dead,"  and  a  large  increase  upon 
the  report  of  the  previous  year.  One  of  the 
causes  assigned  for  this  increase  is,  "the 
greatly  increased  immigration  during  the  past 
year,  nearly  800,000,  and  mostly  from  Ire- 
land.'*    On  this  subject  the  Report  says : 

"By  reference  to  the  table,  it  will  be  found  that 
the  mortality  from  three  difleasea,  ahnost  umFersal 
among  emigrants  lately  from  shipboard,  and  the 
class  with  which  they  associate  in  this  city,  viz. : 
SmaU-poXf  Fever^  and  Dyientery^  accounts  for  about 
one  half  of  the  increased  mortality. 

"Thus  the  number  dying  from  tliese  in 

1860  was  but 1,1)62 

Whilst  in  1851  it  was    .  .        8,748 

Difference, 1,781 

"And  if  we  make  a  further  summary  for  the  past 
two  yearst  of  the  deatlis  resalUitt  from  those  diseases 
and  their  sequelie,  whidi  emigrants  bring  fitmi 
crowded  s^ps,  viz. :  Fevers,  Small-pox,  Dysentery, 
Diarrhcsa,  ilrysipelas.  Inflammation  of  the  Bowels 
Brain,  and  Lnnst,  Marasmus,  Atrophy,  Debility, 
Ooovulsionsy  and  Consumption,  it  will  be  found 
that  the  increased  mortality  fh>m  these,  of  8,829, 
more  than  counterbalances  the  increased  &tality 
of  the  last  year." 

8o  much,  then,  is  added  to  our  bill  of  mor- 
tality from  the  fetid  holds  of  over-crowded 
emigrant  ships.  We  have  laws  limiting  the 
nnmber  which  each  emigrant  ship  shall  bring, 
according  to  its  tonnage;  but  it  is  very  appa* 
rent,  from  the  mass  of  disease  engendered  on 
board  those  vessels,  that  they  are  yet  vastiy 
over-orowded,  and  that  further  legislation  on 
the  subject  is  necessary.  The  health  and  wd* 
&re  of  the  emigrants  themselves,  as  well  as 
the  health  of  our  city,  demands  that  the  num- 
ber of  emigrants  allowed  to  each  ship  by  our 
present  maritime  laws  should  be  reduced  at 
least  one  half.  We  cannot  forget  the  many 
valuable  lives  already  sacrificed  by  ship  fever 
in  and  about  our  city,  nor  the  frequent  in* 


troduotion  of  pestilence  from  these  floataig 
lazar  houses;  and  the  calls  of  humanity  alike 
with  duty  are  imperative  on  the  sat^ecL  It 
is  but  proper  that  private  gain  in  this,  aa  in 
every  thing  else,  should  be  made  sabordinate 
to  the  public  good,  and  we  may  aa  well  take 
measures  at  once  to  induce  our  Legislatore  to 
adopt  the  necessary  measures  of  reform. 


Pbofbsbion  and  Pbacticb. — ^We  cut  the 
following  sensible  communication  from  the        < 
American  Banner  of  Philadelphia : 

"TmCT  THAT  WAIT  AT  TBB  ALTAB,  SHOULD  UVS 

FEoic  THE  ALTAB.** — It  ifi  time  we  should  beoome  a 
litde  more  Americanized/  wrote  the  immortid 
JackaoD  in  1824.  And  bow  is  this  to  be  aeeom- 
plished  t  By  sustaining  American  papen ;  waA, 
for  instance,  as  Br.  Cliu-k's  Rhinebick  AmerieoH 
Mechanic;  Br.  FarwelPs  H.  American  and  U,  8, 
of  A,  American  Patriot,  BotUm  ;  and  Br.  Whit- 
ney's United  American  Magawae,  the  Ne»'7ark 
Bepublic^  Other  American  papers  might  be  de- 
signated in  this  and  other  States,  but  these  are 
sufficient  to  illustrate  the  "  one  idea**  of  this  brief 
communieatioa 

Do  you  desire  to  sustain  American  prmc^est 
Sustain  the  papers  which  disseminate  those  urinci- 
ples.  But  I  do  sustain  an  American  paper.  I  take  Br.  | 

ioueB*  American  Banner,  or  the  Sun,  or  the  Ameri- 
can Standard  All  right,  sir,  so  fiv  as  it  goes;  but  it 
does  not  go  fiar  enoqgk  Ton  give  the  Banmar,  or 
any  other  paper  or  papers,  your  political  supporta 
but  why  not  give  it  your  hueinet*  sspport^  and 
advertise  in  it  i  Know  you  not  that  the  mere  or- 
dinary circfUati&n  of  a  youn^  and  etragsllng  press 
without  adoeriisement9  is  like  self«rightcouiweM, 
the  more  the  poor  printer  and  publisher  has  of  it, 
the  worse  he  is  out  It  is  the  advertising  that 
tallows  his  never-ceasing  toil,  and  puts  the  aatkm 
in  Ills  dinntf  pot 

'^A  liberal  spirit  deyiseth  liberal  thiDgs^"  and  if 
wo  would  advance  the  glorious  cause  in  which  we 
have  emharked,we  must  impress  the  ooovictioo  thai 
the  wholesome  breathings  of  the  public  press  oon- 
stitute  the  life-spring  of  public  sentiment  It  will 
never  do  to  *'  muzzle  the  ox  that  treadeth  oat  the 
oam."  Would  our  PhOadelphia  American  media- 
nics  increase  their  business  and  promote  the  spiead 
of  their  principles  t  Let  them  take  hundreds  of 
the  Rhinebeck  American  Mechanic,  advertise  in  its 
columns^  and  thus  create  a  liberal  circulation  for  it 
here,  in  their  own  midst  It  matters  not  where  a 
paper  is  puUished,  so  loqg  as  it  is  well  advertised 
in,  and  well  circulated  in  the  locality  of  the  adver- 
tisers. This  same  doctrine  applies  with  equal 
force  to  the  American  Patriot,  Jvew-  York  BepttUie, 
and  similar  prints;  and  so,  ooovereely,  it  applies 
to  New-Yorl^  MassachuaetU,  and  other  States,  with 
regard  to  the  circulation  of  our  Pennsylvania  oi^ 
gans  in  their  localities. 

Br.  Jones,  I  have  just  thrown  out  the  erode 
idea,  that  your  American  Banner  majr  enlaige 
upon  it  Americans  of  the  same  {)rinciple8»  we 
must  mors  interlace  with  each  other,  in  the  beet  of 
bonds.  TacDiiaxB. 
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Tmc  PoTTBTH  OP  July. — ^Let  ns  tise  the  old 
hackneyed  phrase,  and  say  ''the  ghri4>u» 
Fourth,"  the  M«r  gloriona  Fourth ;  and  may 
Hearen  forbid  that  it  shall  ever  lose  a  ray  of 
its  past  and  present  Instre  in  the  estimation 
of  the  world,  while  the  world  stands !  On 
that  day,  as  each  revolving  year  comes  ronnd, 
old  men  grow  yonng  again,  the  Ameri- 
can heart  expands,  and  glows,  and  warms, 
and  a  renewed  vigor  takes  possession  of  the 
freeman's  blood.  He  exalts,  he  is  prond,  he 
is  happy!  He  hears  the  peal  of  joy  ring  forth 
from  a  thousand  spires,  as  the  snn  looks  out 
from  the  eastern  horizon.  He  hears  the  re- 
verberating peals  of  artillery  hailing  the  new- 
bom  anniversary  of  a  free  nation.  He  sees 
the  gorgeous  stripes  and  stars,  the  emblem  of 
his  country's  liberty  and  his  own ;  it  floats 
graoefiilly  and  proudly  from  every  mast-head 
and  flag-staflT  in  the  Union — ^the  happy  Union 
of  thirty  independent  States.  He  beholds  the 
mardhing  columns  of  citizen  soldiery,  and  lis- 
tens to  the  music  of  their  well-trained  and 
doquent  bands,  as  they  pour  forth  their 
strains  of  eulogy  and  joy  in  the  name  of 
Liberty;  and  he  thinka—ay^  he  thinks  of  the 
days  that  are  gone ;  he  thinks  of  oppression 
and  resistance,  of  the  heavy  hand  and  the 
brave  heart ;  he  thinks  of  multiplied  cruelties 
and  bloody  sacrifices ;  of  Bunker's  Hill,  and 
Valley  Forge,  and  tlien  of  Yorktown ;  and  his 
soul  is  swayed  with  emotion.  He  thinks  of 
the  Oonianental  Congress,  and  of  Qxobob 
WASHnraroN,  the  immaculate  patriot,  and  of 
Jdm  Adams,  and  the  long  list  of  noble  spirits 
who  struggled  on,  on,  on,  through  the  tedious 
ordeal  to  the  last— the  glormu  finality  of  toil, 
and  blood,  and  sacrifice.  And  then  he  thinks 
ci  the  result;  of  the  confirmation  of  that 
great  declaration,  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendeooe,  and  its  oonsequenoes,  the  erection 
of  the  Republic,  a  Republic  of  Freemen;  and 
his  glowing  mind  traces  its  progress  step  by 
st^  from  tottering  infancy  to  vigorous  man- 
hood, until  his  blood  glows  warm,  and  his 
heart  beats  proudly,  fiUed  as  it  is  with  the 
honor  and  glory  of  his  country — ^his  native 
Imdf  He  is  young  again,  and  with  a  re* 
nerwed  zest  he  mingles  his  voice  with  the  joy- 
ous shouts  of  the  junior  generations  that  sur- 
round him. 

Tsm  FouBTEt  ov  July!  It  is  near  at  hand, 
and  it  is  a  day  to  be  free-hearted  and  happy ; 
it  \b  not  a  day  for  formal  deliberations  and 
ceremonious  conventions.  Why  was  the  Ame- 


rican Convention  called  at  Trenton,  the  scene 
of  the  Hessian  overthrow,  on  that  day  ?  Be- 
cause it  is  appropriate.  True,  but  would  it 
not  be  equally  appropriate,  and  could  you  not 
deliberate  as  calmly  and  as  effectively,  on  any 
other  day?  Well,  no  matter.  Keet  tken^ 
and,  if  you  can  be  calm  amidst  the  univer- 
sal commotion,  deliberate^  deliberate  as  your 
forefathers  did^  for  your  country's  good,  its 
honor,  its  glory,  and  the  perpetuity  of  its 
blessed  confederation  of  States.  Do  tiiat,  and 
let  there  be  no  admixture  of  fanaticism  and 
nonsense  in  your  deliberations.  Turn  out  the 
first  man  that  talks  about  firee  eoil  or  free 
negroes:  they  are  questions  for  your  philan- 
thropy, not  your  patriotism,  and  you  have 
no  right  to  name  them  in  a  I^attenal  Conven- 
tion. Ton  might  as  well  introduce  a  discus- 
sion on  spiritual  manifestation  aod  electro- 
psychology. 

It  is  the  day  of  the  nation's  jubilee,  and  the 
people  of  the  nation  will  make  it  a  holiday ; 
even  the  ox  shall  be  free  from  the  yoke,  the 
slave  from  his  labor,  and  the  stranger  within 
our  gates  shall  unite  in  the  universal  piean  of 
praise  and  joy.  He  too  shaU  be  made  happy, 
and  his  heart  shall  fill  with  thankfUness  that 
there  is  yet  '*  a  balm  in  Gilead,''  a  refuge  for 
the  oppressed. 


--••• 


Thomas  FaAKCis  Msagheb. — ^This  young 
Irish  patriot  and  orator  having  escaped  the 
clutches  of  his  jailers  in  Van  Diemen's  Land, 
reached  this  country  during  the  month  of 
May.  His  countrymen  hereabout  immedi- 
ately determined  on  giving  him  a  triumphal 
entry  into  the  city,  but,  after  making  exten- 
sive preparations  and  coercing  the  Common 
Council  into  the  formula  of  a  dvio  invitation 
at  the  expense  of  tlie  tax-payers,  the  good 
sense  and  true  patriotism  of  Mr.  Heagher  were 
developed  in  a  manner  utterly  incomprehen- 
sible to  the  little  spirits  who  thought  to  make 
a  political  lion  of  him.  When  the  Conmnon 
Council  of  the  city,  under  the  dictation  of  an 
Irish  conclave,;tendered  him  the  contemplated 
honors,  he  declined  accepting  them,  and  an- 
swered  the  Committee  in  a  speech  far  more 
creditable  to  himself  than  ill  the  hollow- 
hearted  ovations  that  could  have  been  be- 
stowed. We  make  a  short  extract  ftom  his 
address  in  reply  to  the  Committee : 

"  Whilst  my  couDtry  remains  in  sorrow  and  nib- 
jectioD,  it  would  be  indelicate  of  me  to  partidpafce 
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in  the  feativities  you  propose.  When  she  liits  her 
head  and  nerves  her  arm  for  a  bolder  struggle, 
when  she  goes  forth,  like  Miriam,  with  song  and 
timbrel  to  celebrate  her  victory,  I  too  shall  fift  up 
my  head,  and  join  in  the  hymn  of  freedom.  TiU 
then,  the  retirement  I  seek  will  best  accord  with 
the  love  I  bear  her,  and  the  sadness  which  her 
present  fiite  insfHres. 

"Nor  do  I  forget  the  companions  of  my  exile. 
My  heart  is  with  them  at  this  hour,  and  shares  the 
Bolitode  in  which  they  dwell.  The  freedom  that 
has  been  restored  to  me  is  embittered  by  the  re- 
collection of  their  ci^ptivity.  While  they  are  in 
prison,  a  shadow  rests  u]>on  my  spirit,  and  the 
noughts  that  might  otherwise  be  free  throb  heavily 
withm  me.  It  is  painful  for  me  to  speak.  I  should 
Isel  happy  in  bebg  permitted  to  be  silent 

"For  these  reasons  you  will  not  feel  dlsj;>lea8ed 
with  me  for  declining  the  honors  you  solicit  me  to 
accept" 

These  are  sentiments  of  patriotism  wLioh 
cannot  fail  to  operate  as  a  severe  comment  on 
the  bogus  article  so  generally  palmed  off  npon 
ns  by  oar  ^*  distinguished  exiles.*'  We  hope 
Mr.  Meagher  will  not  be  spoiled  by  keeping. 


Gbkkral  Soott's  Nativibm. — Considera- 
ble effort  has  been  made  of  late  to  gain  the 
American  sympathy  on  behalf  of  General 
Bcott,  by  publishing  a  letter  written  by  him 
in  1B44  to  George  Washington  Bead,  Esq.,  of 
Philadelphia,  in  which  he  avowed  his  inclina- 
tion to  a  repeal  of  all  acts  of  Congress  on  the 
subject  of  naturalization,  and  endorsed  the 
entire  creed  of  the  Native  American  party. 
It  is  a  great  pity  that  General  Scott  had  not 
proven  his  sincerity  in  what  he  then  wrote 
by  reiterating  his  principles,  or  else  remaining 
silent  on  the  subject;  but  he  has  seen  fit  to  do 
neither,  and  we  are  under  the  painfhl  neces- 
sity of  re-publisbing  a  letter  written  by  him 
in  1848,  entirely  repudiating  every  thing  that 
he  said  in  1844.    Here  is  the  letter : 

Washikoton,  May  29,  1848. 

Deab,  Sul  : — In  reply  to  your  Idnd  letter  of  the 
8tli  inst,  I  take  pleasure  in  stating  that,  gratefd 
for  the  too  partial  estimate  yon  place  on  my  pub- 
lic services,  you  do  me  no  more  tnan  justice  in  as- 
tumine  that  I  entertain  **  kind  and  hberal  views 
towaros  our  naturalized  citizens."  Certainly  it 
HAould  be  impossible  for  me  to  reoommend  or  sop* 
port  aay  measure  intended  to  exclude  them  from 
a  just  and  full  participation  in  all  civil  and  politi- 
cal rights  now  secured  to  them  by  our  RepubUcan 
laws  and  institutions. 

It  is  true,  that  in  a  season  of  unusual  excitement 
years  ago,  when  both  parties  oomplamed  of  fraudu- 
lent practices  in  the  naturalization  of  foreigners, 
and  when  there  seemed  to  be  danger  that  native 


and  adopted  citizens  would  be  ptfrnanently  untfed 
against  each  other  in  hostile  factions,  I  was  inclined 
to  concur  in  the  opinion  then  avowed  by  leadizig 
statesmen,  that  some  modification  of  the  natunl- 
ization  laws  might  be  neeesaaiy,  in  order  to  pre- 
vent abuses,  allay  strife,  and  restore  harmony  be- 
tween the  different  classes  of  our  people.  But 
later  experience  and  reflections  have  entirely  re- 
moved this  impression,  and  dissipated  my  appro- 
hensions. 

In  my  recent  campaign  in  Mexico,  a  very  large 
proportion  of  the  men  under  my  commanl  w^e 
your  countrymen,  Irish,  Qermans,  Ac  1  witaesMd 
with  admiration  their  zeal,  fidcUty,  and  valor  in 
maintaining  our  flag  in  the  face  or  every  dan^, 
viemg  witti  each  other  and  our  native-born  soldiers  i 
in  the  same  ranks  in  patriotism,  constancy,  and 
heroic  daring.  I  was  happy  to  call  them  brothen 
in  the  field,  as  J  shall  always  be  to  salute  them  as 
countrymen  at  home.  I  remain,  dear  sir,  with 
great  esteem,  yours  truly, 

WmFXXLD  SOQVT. 

Wm.  £.  RofiXKsoN,  Esq. 


Ambbican  Contention. — We  perceive  that 
an  American  Republican  National  Convention 
is  to  be  holden  at  Trenton,  N.  J.,  on  the  5th 
of  July  inst.  As  there  is  no  organization  of 
that  party  in  New-Tork  at  present,  we  have 
not  heard  that  our  State  wrill  be  repre- 
sented. We  intend  to  be  there,  howev^,  all 
things  permitting,  not  as  a  delegate,  but  as  a 
looker-on,  and  we  know  that  among  Ameri- 
cans we  shall  not  be  regarded  as  a  stranger. 


Dbmocbatio  Frsb  Soilebs  Boltxho. — By 
the  following  notice,  whioh  appeared  in  the 
New-  York  Herald  of  June  2l8t,  it  appeiri 
tiiat  theiVee  Soil  members  of  the  Democrafie 
party  cannot  support  Mr.  Pierce,  and  intend 
to  place  a  candidate  of  their  own  in  the  field: 

NATIONAL  CX)NVENTION. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  a  National  Oooven- 
tioD  of  delegates  of  the  free  democn^  will  as- 
semble at  the  city  of  Pittsburg  on  Wednesday, 
the  11th  day  of  August  next,  at  noon,  for  t£e 
purpoee  of  selecting  candidates  for  llie  offices  ef 
IVesident  and  Vioe-Presidant  of  the  United  States. 
Friends  of  the  Miiioiples  de<slared  at  BuffiJa,  at 
the  memorable  tkmvention  of  August,  1848,  are 
requested  within  tbeff  respective  ^tes  and  Oon- 
gressional  distriets  to  meet  and  elect  dek 
wherever  the  same  has  not  already  been 
each  State  bemg  entitled  to  three  tunes  the  i 
ber  of  its  delegation  in  the  Congress  of  the  United 
States. 

By  order  of  the  General  Free  Soil  OommittoeL 
Saxoxl  IiKW]%  Oftoimum. 

WathinffUm,  June  19, 1852. 
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CHIT-OHAT  WITH  OUB  READERS. 

HoBOKBN. — ^The  beauty  of  this  subnrbaa 
retraat  vi  rapidly  giving  way  to  the  unsparing 
Molooh  of  tiirift  and  the  demands  of  private 
comfort  or  caprice.  The  entrance  to  llie  Ely- 
sian  groves  is  becoming  gradually  barricaded 
with  bricks  and  mortar,  and  that  once  mag- 
nificent walk  through  the  umbrageous  vista 
along  the  top  of  the  bluff  has  been  curtailed 
by  a  moflt  vandal-like  cut-off  in  the  shape  of 
an  unpoetic-looking  board  fence.  Tlie  stream 
of  promenaders  is  here  turned  down  hill  with 
as  little  ceremony  as  you  would  tqm  a  water- 
course ;  and  having  arrived  at  the  bottom,  you 
are  appropriately  reminded  that  it  is  time  to 
"wet  the  whistle"  by  being  brought  vis-d-vU 
with  a  beer-shop  at  the  SybiPs  Cave.  This  is 
deemed  by  some  a  capital  speculation,  since 
by  the  ruse  every  man's  necessities  are 
brought  to  one  man's  door,  and  he,  good  Sa- 
maritan-like, stands  ready  to  relieve  at  once 
the  necessities  and  the  pockets,  albeit  there 
may  be  some  wbb  would  prefer  to  avoid  the 
publicity  and  the  penalty  of  passing  in  review 
before  his  thirst-quenching  verandah. 

Having  passed  the  drinking-place,  you  are 
again  permitted  to  climb  the  hill  or  not,  as 
yoa  please;  though  an  intimation  that  the 
proprietor  would  prefer  you  should  do  so  is 
presented  in  the  shape  of  a  huge  wooden  bar 
placed  across  the  river  road  and  chained  to  a 
couple  of  posts,  which  will  become  smoother 
after  enjoying  the  friction  of  ladies'  dresses  for 
a  few  years.  There  are  four  ways  of  parsing 
this  barricade:  First,  by  jumping  into  the 
North  River  and  svtrimming  past  it ;  second, 
by  dimbisg  over  it;  third,  by  bobbing  under 
iii  dock  &shion;  and  fourth,  by  squeezing 
HmMgh  a  space  about  wide  enough  to  admit 
A  grown  terrier,  between  the  rough  post,  land- 
ride,  aadthe  oomerof  a  brick  wall:  either  of 
whidi  moat  neoeasarily  call  for  a  series  of 
lemrie  posturing  not  laid  down  in  the  soienoe 
Off  caBsthentes. 

Bvery  admirer,  man,  woman,  or  child,  of 
that  long-enjoyed  retreat  of  beauty,  must  re- 
gret these  unnecessary  snd  seemingly  wanton 
innoTations  upon  their  pleasure;  and  since 
the  proprietors  of  the  grounds,  t)urough  long 
yean  of  profit  and  a  ferry  monopoly,  have  in- 
vited the  people  of  NewYork  to  pay  them 
tribate  for  the  privilege  of  a  stroll  on  tibe 
JwBtfj  shore,  the  rery  grounds  themselves 


have  almost  come  to  be  considered  as  public 
property.  The  Corporation  of  New-York 
will  have  to  hurry  up  some  new  breathing- 
place  for  their  sweating  constituency.  En- 
large and  beautify  the  Battery ;  buy  a  new 
park ;  do  something  of  this  ilk,  and  it  shall 
compensate  for  a  multitude  of  official  short- 
comings. If  you  reap  nothing  else,  the  bless- 
ings of  an  imported  posterity  will  follow 

you* LofiD  Mayob  of  Nbw-Yoek. — A  few 

days  since,  a  friend  of  ours,  passing  through 
the  vestibule  of  the  City  Hall,  was  accosted 
by  an  honest  but  verdant  Hibernian  of  the 
hod-and-trowel  fraternity,  with  the  following 
unsophisticated  inquiry :  "  Plaise,  sir,  can  ye 
tell  me  where  I  shall  find  the  Lord  Mayor  t" 
The  association  of  ideas,  growing  i^ontane- 
ously  from  this  simple  query,  was  irresistible. 
Ima^ne,  ffi»  Lordtihip^  Ambr&se  C.  Kings- 
land;  or  Ambrose  C.  Kingsland,  Lord  Mayor 
of  Gotham  ;  or  Lord  Mayor  Ambrose  C.  Kings- 
land!  How  sweetly  ridiculous!  How  ex- 
quisitely absurd!  Our  friend  was  so  com- 
pletely absorbed  with  the  liquid  harmony  of 
this  new  notion,  that  incontinently  he  referred 
the  inquisitive  Milesian  to  Tammany  Rail, 

The  "Dkutsches  Boltsblatt,"  published 

at  Wheeling,  Ya.,  come  to  us  for  an  exchange. 
We  should  be  very  happy  to  accommodate 
our  outlandish  neighbor,  for,  without  doubt| 
there  is  a  vast  deal  of  exquisite  reading  in  his 
German  text  columns ;  but  as  the  BolUblatt  is 
printed  in  the  hardest  kind  of  choice  Dutob, 
a  kngnage  that  we  plead  guilty  to  an  entire 
ignorance  of,  (except  low  Dutch,)  it  will  readily 
be  seen  that  we  can  makeno  legitimcUeuae  of  it. 
Now,  if  Mynheer  Von  Weber  will  just  oblige 
us  by  printing  his  paper  in  the  language  of 
our  country,  we  shall  take  pleasure  in  sending 
the  JSopuhUc  in  exchange  for  the  BolUblatt, 

^Thb  following  little  jtftf  de  mot  is  perh^^ 

old  enough  to  be  as  good  as  new.  It  is  at 
least  good  enough  to  be  read  twice : 

MA  oerUitt  fwtoit  bad  fao«ril«l  up 

A  leGret  hmm  of  gold  ; 
But  where  he  alght  bentow  It  safe, 
By  fiuicy  waa  Bd  told. 

«At  iMi  II  «a«  Into  Ut  mind, 
To  look  It  In  %  efaast 
Within  the  eharael,  and  he  wrote 
Thereon,  ^Hie  JDmu  eat.'* 

<«A  menj  vai»  whose  greedr  mind 

I«ong  wiahM  for  snch  n  prey, 
Reepecting  not  the  nered  worde 
That  on  the  eaakot  lay, 

uTOQiE  onl  the  gold,  and  blottwl  ont 
The  prieat'alnflmpt  thereon; 
Wroto  *Jle#iirreKst,  turn  mI  AsV 
Tonr  flop  hM  da^n  and  gone.'' 

•  Here  God  If. 
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"Wz  see  that  the  diabolical  spirit  of  Anti- 

rentism  is  again  playing  its  pranks  in  this 
State.  A  few  days  since,  Mr.  Wait,  a  highly 
respectable  gentleman  of  Springfield,  Mass., 
was  coolly  shot  down  by  a  gang  of  disgnised 
Anti-renters  in  Nassau,  near  the  village  of 
Alps,  Rensselaer  county.  He  was  Tisiting 
his  brother-in-law,  Mr.  Yining,  residing  in 
that  town,  who  is  the  occupant  of  a  portion 
of  land  recently  purchased  from  Mr.  Van 
Rensselaer.  When  will  the  remorseless  de- 
mon of  party  permit  the  punishment  of  these 
murderers,  and  restore  order  in  that  district 
of  outlaws? 


TO  OOBRESPONDENTS.^ 

L.  A.  P^--Od  bebaf  of  the  jBejmblie  we  thank 
yea  for  the  flatttring  and  encouraging  compli- 
ments contained  in  your  note,  and  should  be  most 
happy  to  comply  with  your  request  regarding  the 
poetic  production  of  your  friend,  did  the  subject  of 
your  solicitude  warrant  it.  The  cause  of  our  declin- 
ing IB  the  secret  of  your  admiration  of  our  maga- 
sine :  we  aim  to  aerre  our  readers  with  the  best  of 
every  thing,  and  although  we  might  strab  a  point 
to  encourage  and  develop  the  pin-feathers  of 
genius,  we  claim  that  om  protS^i  shall  be  not  on 
the  minor  side  of  mediocrity  at  the  first  flutter. 
But  this  is  not  alL  The  making  of  riiymes  is  at 
the  best  but  a  seductive  ealling,  ealcnlatad  to  wean 
an  otherwise  good  mechaino  and  an  indusirioas 
pair  of  hands  from  the  means  of  getting  an  honest 
Itreliliood;  and  we  have  no  notion  of  becoming 
pttrtUtp*  criminU  in  so  wicked  a  transaction. 


AMUSEMEN  T8. 

BttOADWAV  Thxateb.— The  management  at  the 
Broadway  has  just  given  its  paiicns  a  taste  of  the 
good  olden  time,  by  eogagkig  Madame  Oeleaie  and 
the  Seguin  opera  troupe.  For  some  years  past^  the 
public  of  New-Tork  have  had  but  glimpses  of 
these  favorites^  in  occasional  and  brief  engagements, 
and  their  late  appearance  at  the  Broadway  met 
with  decided  and  general  approbation.  Celeste 
played  her  farewell  night  to  the  American  stage 
on  Saturday,  June  19th,  and  ia  now  about  to  return 
again  to  Europe,  eanrying  with  her  as  heretofore 
an  unblemished  reputation  both  in  her  public  and 
I»ivate  character. 

The  present  attraction  at  the  Broadway  is  the 
engagement  of  Mr.  and  Mis.  Barney  Williams, 
both  long  and  favorably  known  to  the  frequenters 
of  the  minor  theatres.    With  all  his  talent  as  an 


Irish  comedian,  Mr.  Williama  aeems  not  to  hare 
been  ambitions,  yet  we  fed  well  assured  that  tiie 
patrons  of  the  Broadway  will  be  none  the  leas 
gratified  with  a  taste  of  hk  quality  on  that  ac- 
count We  do  not  agree  with  the  Simda^  AUmt 
as  to  the  reason  of  his  non-appearaoee  heretotea 
at  the  leading  houses  in  this  city.  That  pKper 
«grs: 

**AlttMNwli  he  had  MiitoTtfl  a  naoM)  aaMN«  tte  artfeito  or 
the  day,  and  secund  engagemenla  on  ttie  mott  adTBDtafeoaB 
*"»»4ff*yMi,  at  the  handt  of  the  nanagen  of  fha  leadl^ 
thoatrea  out  of  New-Yoit,  Uie  monarchsof  the  UmUagd^ 
dramatie  templei  dedlned  engaging  hfan,  became  he  vaa 


aot 


-to  the 


among  ua;  and  no  one  ooold  be  nade  to  believe  that  ha 
eoaM  eommand  lafge  aadleoeea." 

If  this  role  of  birth  had  been  applied  by  the 
management  of  the  "  leading  dramatic  templea,* 
we  fear  they  would  "  many  a  time  and  oft"  have 
been  short  of  performers,  sinee  at  least  seven 
tenths  of  the  actors  employed  at  those  "templflB,* 
and  espedally  the  **  stars,"  are  men  and  women  mi 


'  to  the  manor  bom^ 


amoiigst  us.  The  complamt  has  been  that  Ame- 
rican actors  were  deemed  least  available  by  the 
several  managements.  We  ar^  farced  to  the  ides, 
therefore,  that  it  was  Mr.  Williams*  modesty  akne 
that  has  kept  him  off  the  boards.  A  new  melo> 
dramatic  spectacle  to  be  shortly  produced,  is  under 
lined  for  the  Broadway  stage. 

We  learn  that  Mr.  A  H.  Wfaislow,  a  yonOiU 
American  of  great  histriome  promise^  will  play  a 
short  engagement  after  Oe  WiffiamsT,  in  the  liae 
of  Shakspearean  cfaaraotera.  The  pgeseut  asana 
will  dose  about  the  12th  of  July. 

National  ToKATsa — Duriog  the  past  month, 
the  east-side  public  have  been  frtvored  with  a 
ikrewell  glimpse  of  Miss  Fanny  Wallaek,  who 
entered  into  an  engagement  with  the  manager  ef 
the  National  prior  to  her  departure  for  Europe, 
performing  in  consort  with  Mr.  J.  R.  Seott  lAm 
engagement  condnded,  Mr.  Purdy  haa^  after  great 
preparation,  brought  out  a  new  natinnsi  <kana, 
entitled'*  Rebels  and  Tories,  or  the  Shoemakttr  of 
New-Tork  in  177i."  This  piece  has  been  adapted 
to  the  stage  from  Mr.  Lawrenee  Labree's  nnnanee 
of  the  same  name,  and  those  who  have  read  the 
one  may  form  some  idea  of  its  capabQitlea  iar 
grand  scenic  offset  The  phiy  i4>pean  verf  ap- 
propriately in  tlie  vicinity  of  the  Nation's  Jubflee. 
The  Irish  comedian  Mr.  Redmond  Ryan  ia  also 
performing  at  the  National. 

BAaMUif's  Musnnc. — ^A  number  of  livipg  oelefari- 
tieshave  just  been  added  to  thai 
tionsof  this  popular  place  of  i 
atmotion,  cwiqwisitig  a  bona  JieU  African  < 
about  seven  feet  hi^  withont  i 
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a  eoople  of  those  tropical  snakes  known  as  ana- 
oondaa,  and  another  ooaple,  oouuns  german  to 
flie  former,  called  boa  ooostrictors,  the  whole  mea- 
nnring  an  aggregate  of  aboat  one  hundred  feet  of 
■lake  flesh;  a  r^^lar  specimen  of  the  Borneo 
woodman,  or  orang-outang,  besides  sundry  imita- 
Oam  of  the  smaller  sort 

A  tableau  of  moiing  figures,  life  size,  represent- 
ing Ijord  Bjroo  and  the  Greek  revolutionists,  at- 
tracts, as  it  deserves,  very  general  attention.  The 
figure  of  Bjron,  judging  from  the  best  portraits 
that  have  come  to  our  notice,  is  admirable  as  a 
fikenesB,  and  tlie  action  of  the  several  figures  is 
ihr  more  natural  and  graceful  than  we  usually  see 
in  those  mechanical  combinations.  The  Lecture 
Boom  cDtettainments  are  continued  as  usual,  every 
aftemooo  and  evenmg. 

Obatobio  or  tbk  "Waldemehb." — ^This  oratorio, 
the  work  of  Hr.  A.  Abbott  of  this  dty,  was  brought 
oat  bj  the  Harmonic  Society,  on  Wednesday  even- 
is^  Jmie  16th,  at  the  Broadway  Tabernacle.  The 
composition  m  a  very  excellent  one,  and  testifies 
emphatically  to  the  high  musical  ability  and  at- 
tainments of  the  author.  We  cannot  pronounce 
the  effort  one  of  genius,  as  that  would  imply  ori- 
gmalifty.  So  far  as  we  could  Judge,  there  is  very 
little,  if  any,  original  matter  in  it;  it*,  is  rather 
Bcienlific  tlum  otherwise.  It  was  not  presented 
with  any  attempt  to  create  a  noise  among  tbo 
poblie ;  neither  boAo  perfbnners  of  any  great  stamp 
were  selected  for  the  solo  parts,  nor  was  there, 
with  the  exception  of  a  piano,  any  instrumental 
accompaniment.  We  are  of  opinion,  that  were 
this  work  given  with  first  rate  solo  and  orchestral 
aoeesBories,  it  would  produce  a  remarkable  sensa- 
tioD  anxmg  true  musical  circles.  Justice  will  not 
permit  us  to  review,  much  less  criticise,  it  on  a 
diiul  ao  inauspicious  as  that  of  its  first  public  re- 
hearsal We  therefore  wait  till  its  repetition  with 
fitting  accompaniments.  Whether  that  repetition 
will  ever  come  we  are  not  assured;  but  wo  have 
«■  idem  that,  like  every  thing  American,  it  will, 
politely  speaking,  be  deluged  with  cold  water. 


BUSINESS    NOTICES. 

A  CcncpLns  PanrrxKo  EsTABiiBBinBirr  is  a  thing 
not  mJty  eeeential  in  a  business  community,  but  a 
Ikang  beautiful  to  look  upon  and  contemplate. 
The  neatness  of  every  department^  where  an 
hnodied  inteUigences  are  employed  in  the  com- 
pletioo  of  the  work,  from  the  settmg  of  the  type 
to  the  removal  of  the  dean-printed  sheets  from 
the  hydraulic  press;  the  noiseless  motion  of  a  beau- 
tiful steam-engine  which  silently  but  faithfully 
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transmits  its  gigantic  power  to  the  numerous 
presses  employed  in  working  off  the  impressions; 
the  order  and  regularity  with  which  every  ihmg 
is  conducted  under  the  direction  of  carefid  man- 
agers; and  the  rapidity  with  which  the  electric 
fire  of  thought  is  conveyed  from  the  author's 
mind  to  the  priotei's  "form,"  from  that  to  th6 
press,  and  thence  to  the  world,  are  all  objects  that 
may  be  witnessed  with  delight.  Such  an  estab- 
lishment is  that  of  John  A.  GaAY,  Esq.,  at  the 
comer  of  Cliff  and  Frankfort  streets,  occupying 
three  laige  lolls,  embracing  the  composing  rooms, 
press  room,  drying  and  pressing  department,  and 
office.  In  this  establishment  all  kinds  of  printing 
are  executed  with  a  regard  to  correctness  best  ap- 
preciated by  the  knights  of  the  quill,  and  in  a 
style  of  neatness  of  which  the  BepMie  may  serve 
as  an  example.  Mr.  Gray  has  printed  this  maga- 
cine  during  the  last  six  months,  and  we  perform 
but  an  act  of  oourtesy  and  duty  in  thanking  him 
for  the  neat^  correct,  and  prompt  manner  in  whioh 
the  work  has  been  performed. 

CouiiTBT  Jaunts  occasion  exposure  to  the  rays 
of  the  source  of  lights  and  such  exposure  calls  into 
being,  upon  the  fairest  complexion,  those  mottled 
vexations  called  freckles.  Our  dty  belles  gene- 
rally place  a  just  estimate  on  personal  beauty,  ta 
which  the  family  of  freckles  aforesaid  are  the 
sworn  enemy.  It  stands  them  in  hand,  therefore, 
to  give  battle  with  the  foo,  and  Dr.  Felix  Gourand 
gallantly  offers  to  become  their  ally  and  champion , 
promising,  with  the  use  of  his  Italian  Medicated 
Soap,  to  exterminate  the  enemy,  spot  and  blemish. 
The  Doctor  has  also  a  variety  of  beautifying  cos- 
metics, etc.,  all  of  which  may  be  found,  as  per  ad- 
vertisement, at  No.  67  Walker  street 

Boors  AND  Snon. — Cool  and  comfortable  foot- 
gear is  an  essential  in  this  midsummer  wei^ther, 
and  a  neat  fitting  gaiter,  pump,  or  light  boot,  be- 
comes the  "  thing  needful."  For  such  a  matter  of 
luxury,  combined  in  its  obtainment  with  economy, 
we  b^  to  refer  every  body  to  the  store  of  Messrs 
Bigelow  dc  Gedney,  No.  142  Chatham  street 

Salt  Watkr  Bathikg.— There  is  nothing  like 
a  salt  water  bath  to  invigorate  the  frame  in  warn 
weather;  and  perhaps  no  city  in  the  world  is 
better  provided  with  the  pure  element  than  New- 
York  and  its  vidnity.  The  ladies  and  gentlemen 
of  our  sunburnt  metropolis  will  leam  with  great 
pleasure  that  their  old  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Thomas,  are  again  at  their  post  in  charge  of  Wash- 
ington Bath,  north  ude  of  Castle  Ghirden  bridge. 
This  Bath  has  become  celebrated  for  its  siae,  con- 
venience for  families^  and  its  admirable  rsguU- 
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UPERNAL  The- 
OLOOY. — The  beat 
medicine  for  the 
vagaries  of  a  dis- 
eased mind  is,  in 
[  some  cases,  a  copi- 
lous shower-bath  of 
;  ridicule ;  but  there 
are  cases  of  this 
kind  of  complaint 
J  that  merit  tJie  more  serious  treatment 
of  downright  condemnation.  Among 
the  latter  we  class  the  fountain  of 
this  book,  which  has  just  been  launch- 
ed like  a  rotten  timber  npon  the  ocean  of  modem 
literature.  It  purports  to  exhibit  a  series  of  spirit- 
ual revelations,  which  we  can  characterize  as  no- 
thing more  nor  less  than  blasphemous,  since  thej 
pretend  to  describe  in  a  manner  most  mechanical 
and  uncelestial  the  every-daj  domga  of  the  celes- 
tial spheres.  These  spheres  are  described  as  seven 
in  number,  commencing  with  the  earth  which  the 
spirit  inhabits  during  mortal  life,  passing  thence  at 
death  to  the  second,  and  so  on  bj  probationary 
degrees  to  the  seventh  or  highest  between  mor- 
tality and  the  throne  of  God.  The  work  treats 
of  the  employments' of  the  spirits  in  each  several 
iphere  with  a  minutia  of  detail  alike  disgusting 
and  unchristianliiic.  In  order  to  give  our  readers  a 
correct  view  of  the  thing,  we  make  a  few  extracts ; 
and  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  these  statements 
purport  to  be  made  by  disembodied  spurits  through 
the  medium  of  a  little  girl. 

The  first  case  in  hand  is  that  of  a  manspurit  who 
bad  been  (mortally)  dead  about  a  year.  He  de- 
jcribes  his  sensations  immediately  after  death : 

"After  I  became  cooscious»  I  felt  like  a  person 
waking  from  a  sleep,  from  some  unpleasant  dream, 
to  a  reality  too  beautiful  and  exqmsite  to  describe. 
I  saw  below  me  my  friends,  who  all  seemed 
moumiDg  for  some  one ;  and  upon  noticing  parti- 
cnkrlj,  I  found  that  it  was  I  for  whom  they  were 
weeping;  and  I  thought  how  strange  it  was  that 
they  could  feel  so  badly  about  one  who  was  so 
beautifully  situated.  I  then  saw  around  me  many 
frSends  that  I  had  lost,  and  was  at  a  loss  to  account 
lor  my  seebg  them.  Not  till  then  waa  I  cootcious 
that  I  was  dead." 

This  is  very  pretty  for  a  beginning.  He  was 
attended  by  spirits,  and  conducted  to  his  "habita- 
tion '*  in  the  second  sphere,  over  the  entrance  of 
which  was  written  his  name,  Ac.  It  seemed  like 
**  a  large  garden  surrounded  with  a  wall  of  flowers,** 


but  he  was  allowed  to  range  throogb  the  sphere. 
Among  other  employments,  he  wns  reqon^  to 
study.    He  eayS: 

"  I  first  commenced  the  study  of  botany  and 
geology— not  altogetlier  from  books,  but  mostly 
from  nature ;  but  still  I  studied  them  almost  as  I 
would  have  done  on  earth." 

Botany  and  geology  in  heaven  !  Pine  trees  and 
paving  stones ! 

"I  then  studied  all  the  work*  vpon  thnlcgy 
belonging  to  every  sect,  and  I  was  permitted  to 
read  and  select  for  myself  my  rdigioo." 

Here  is  consolation  for  the  sectarians  on  earth. 
If  dogmas  arc  tolerated  in  the  celestial  worid,  the 
poor,  benighted,  flesh-bound  spirits  of  earth  waj 
well  be  pardoned  for  their  manifold  hereaea. 

**  Every  week  a  party  of  us  meet  toeether.  It 
is  a  party  of  frienos  who  are  congenial,  uA  who 
enjoy  themselves  as  they  meet  desire.  Tliese  per 
ties  are  called  *Afiinity  Meetings'  ....  We  de- 
vote our  time  in  these  parties  to  musu^  and  the 
friendly  discussion  of  interesting  subjects  from 
which  we  could  be  mutually  instructed,  and  which 
would  give  food  for  thought  We  do  not  meet  far 
any  specific  purpose— only  for  our  amasemcDt* 

Amusement !  Well,  why  not  t  TTiat  is  all  very 
natural ;  but  what  kind  of  amusement  do  the 
spirits  indulge  in  t  An  extract  further  down  shows 
that  cards  and  tchist  are  in  vogue. 

"HistoiT  occupies  a  ^ood  part  of  oyr  siuiiftmM. 
Geolpgy,  Botany,  Physiology,  and  other  saencei, 
from  many  books  upon  each  one  of  them,  by  di^<r- 
ent  authors;  and  tjien  we  discuss  their  respeetrre 
merits  and  truths  at  our  society  meetings." 

."  We  attend  Uetures  as  you  do  on  earth  in  a^ 
quiring  knowledge  of  any  subject" 

This  will  do  for  one  subject — now  for  anothsr. 
This  time  the  spirit  is  of  tho  feminine  gender,  and 
twenty- four  years  out  of  the  body.  She  approadiei 
the  seventh  sphere: 

*'  Two  angels  that  came  to  conduct  me,  stood  on 
each  side  of  me  bearing  lamps,  and  guided  me  co 
my  way.  James  (my  eternal  mate)  and  my 
mother  accompanied  me  to  the  outer  verge  of  the 
sixth  s^ere." 

''As  Irose,  I  paw  all  around  me  roses  and  aU 
beautiful  flowers ;  and  bands  of  music  hailed  the 
new  spirit's  approach  to  that  sphere." 

**  My  guides  were  special  measenffers,  and  the 
lights  they  bore  were  sent  from  God.  On  eTCiy 
side  of  tho  lamps  was  written  '  God.* " 

It  is  difficult  to  imagine  what  could  be  the  me 
of  the  lamps  In  a  place  where  all  was  light  and  gkty. 
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We  do  not  mean  to  cost  reflections,  but  this  ezpree- 
iioD  certainly  loolra  rather  "  gassy.''  And  then  the 
Isbels  upon  the  lamps  are  so  much  after  the 
&BliioD  of  a  Chinese  show  I  But  we  hasten  to 
dose  with  a  few  more  ertracts  from  this  ridiculons 
balderdash : 

"  When  I  looked  at  my  garden  and  the  beauti- 
fbl  domain  that  was  to  he  my  future  home,  I 
thought  I  had  never  seen  any  thing  so  perfectly 
beaatiful  in  all  my  life.  Oh,  thejloicert  /—oh,  the 
flowers  I  The  teonderjul  trees  !  The  canary  birds 
and  the  humming  birds  all  singing  in  my  garden  ! 
One  that  you  would  call  a  weeping  willow,  I 
called  the  tree  of  joy,  because  it  was  filled  with 
joyooB  and  beautiful  birds." 

**  While  Hatty  and  Sibuvey  showed  mo  their 
beautiful  bowers,  many  biros  sang  sweetly  around 
me — and  two  that  sang  very  joyfully  seemed  to 
know  me.  One  va$  your  beauiifyU  canary, '  Dick,' 
And  the  other  was  Hargey's  little  bird." 

Hunk  of  that !  Poor  little  canary  *'  Dick"  has 
gone  op  to  the  seventh  heaven !  After  this  sjurit 
bad  finiahed  her  relation,  she  was  questioned  con- 
many  thtngs  pertaining  to  the  seventh 
,  and  among  her  answers  we  find  the  fol- 


"She  said  that  the  space  allotted  to  her  was  as 
Urge  as  the  city  of  NeuhYorlc  It  is  open  to  the 
iky,  there  bemg  no  other  spheres  over  i^  as  in  the 
lower  ones.    It  is  in  Swedenborg  street. 

*The  duty  assigned  her  is  to  teach  children. 
She  teaches  Matty,  (her  nephew,  eleven  years  of 
age,)  espedaUy." 

"She  has  teachers  in  French,  and  Italian,  and 
mmtie,  whose  names  she  gave  us.  She  sings,  and 
baa  learned  to  play  upon  the  harp.** 

The  following  extract  caps  the  climax,  and  will 
serve  as  an  appropriate  tail-piece  to  our  review. 
What  will  Uie  fastidious  opponents  of  rational 
aBDeemeot  say  when  they  leam  that  card-playing 
ii  tolefated  in  the  world  of  spirits  f  This  is  hardly 
a  fiur  game,  however,  since  the  spirit  would  have 
the  advantage  of  seeing  his  opponent's  "•  hand :" 

'"On  one  occasion,  a  whist  party  was  formed, 
aad  one  of  the  four  being  disineUned  to  play,  this 
ephrit  voionteered  to  take  the  hand.  Little  Maiy 
was  therefore  seated,  and  though  she  could  not 
henelf  play  the  game,  it  was  well  played  through 
her  hands  by  the  spirit  In  the  course  of  it  he 
rtmeuhed,  that  be  frequently  played  whist  in  the 
Fifth  Sphere." 

This  we  think  will  suffice  to  give  our  readers 
as  idea  of  this  inftunooa  batch  of  trumpery.  We 
aeaiee  know  which  most  to  coDdemn,  the  author 
or  the  publisher. 

A  new  Tohme  has  just  been  issued  by  Bunce 
k  Brother,  the  young  pubUshers,  at  184  Nassau 
alreet»  entitled, 

Tbb  R<MiANOK  OP  TBS  RxvoLunov.  Edited  by 
QuvxK  R  BoKcs.  12mo,  484  pp.— Why  this 
▼dume  ia  called  a  romance  we  cannot  discover, 
since  it  purports  to  be,  and  is,  a  recapitulatioo  of 


interesting  facts  and  occurrences  connected  with 
the  War  of  Independence.  Many  of  the  incidents 
herein  related  have  been  before  read  and  re-read, 
and  many  of  them  are  now  first  published,  or  long 
out  of  print;  and  together  they  form  a  book  full 
of  interest,  and  convenient  as  a  freshener  of  the 
memory.  We  do  not  know  of  a  more  appropriate 
book  to  be  phiced  in  the  hands  of  Americau  youth. 
The  same  publishers  have  also  republished,  in 
cheap  form. 

The  CoasiCAN  Brothees,  by  Duume,  and 
ALTAH05T,  by  the  Hoa  Mrs.  Norton. 

The  Sachem. — This  is  the  title  of  a  new  weekly 
paper  just  started  by  Thomas  Picton,  Esq.  The 
Sachem  ishandsomely  gotten  up,  and  promises  to  be 
thoroughly  American  in  its  tone  and  spirit  The 
first  number  is  a  fair  specimen  of  a  whole  souled 
American  journal,  and  as  such  we  extend  to  it  a 
cheerful  and  hearty  welcome.  We  hope  its  suocen 
in  this  field  will  prove  sufficient  to  keep  it  firm  in 
the  cause  of  our  native  land.  It  is  published  at 
100  Nassau  street  We  make  a  short  extract 
from  the  initial  number : 

"  Ever  have  the  Americans,  sincerely  and  hon- 
estly, treated  the  immigrant  with  kindness,  dis- 
tinction, and  heartfelt  hospitality.  No  other  nation 
of  the  globe  has  acted  more  disinterestedly  in  the 
premises  than  these  United  States,  which  have 
allowed  aliens  and  naturalized  citizens  privileges 
denied  Americans,  bom  on  the  soil  of  this  country, 
by  every  foreign  power.  The  stranger  here  can 
trade  and  barter  free  from  legal  impediments ;  he 
can  enjoy  all  the  immunities  of  a  native  citizen ; 
he  is  exempt  from  the  more  arduous  duties  apper- 
taining to  tne  civic  state.  Under  these  considera- 
tions, the  foreigner,  coming  hither  for  the  sake  of 
refuge  or  to  engage  in  commerce,  should  be  grate- 
ful to  the  American,  and  not  view  him,  as  is  now 
unfortunatelj^  the  case,  with  suspicion  and  distruet 
If  the  American  people  have  erred,  it  has  been 
an  error  of  the  heart ;  we  have  been  liberal  to  a 
fault,  and  oiu*  liberality  remains  unappreciated. 
We  have  invited  the  stranger  into  our  mansion ; 
we  have  given  him  a  seat  at  our  table ;  he  haa 
aspured  to  become  the  head  of  the  house.  To 
recover  this  lost  position  should  be  the  duty  of 
each  true  American." 

The  Sunday  Sional.— Another  of  the  Sunday 
paper  family  has  just  made  its  appearance  in  a 
largo  and  improved  form,  comprising  eight  pages 
of  six  columns  each,  making  a  total  of  forty- 
eight  columns  for  three  cents.  The  typography 
and  finish  of  the  Signal  is  very  neat,  and  its  con- 
tents well  chosen.  Published  by  G.  0.  Lincoln  A 
Co,  44  Ann  street 

The  MAssAsorr  Balamok  and  Advogatx.— The 
lovers  of  the  humorous  in  light  literature  will  be 
ghid  to  leam  that  their  old  &vorite,  Jonathan  F. 
Kelly,  Esq,  better  known  to  the  public  as  "  Fal- 
conbridge,"  is  agam  in  the  field,  presiding  over  the 
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odimnnii  of  a  beautiful  weekly  journal,  the  oame 
and  title  of  which  heads  thia  paragraph.  The 
Balance  and  Advocate  is  puUished  at  Waltham, 
ICasa.,  and  its  columns  are  sparkling  with  the  pure 
wit  of  the  Falconbridge^  whose  pen  has  enriched 


the  pages  of  almost  every  literaiy  journal  in  tii% 
country,  not  excepting  the  RepMic  Moat  heartfly 
do  we  wish  aprosperous  existence  to  the  ildvoesff^ 
and  loQg  life,  with  plenty  of  the  "  rocks,"  to  Ui 
gentlemanly  and  talented  editor. 


THE    ORDER    OF    UNITED    AMERICANS. 


CccC^^es 


N./^<Lr^,v 


The  Sons  of  Ambbiga.. — ^This  assooiation 
of  patriotic  Americans  has  already  planted 
its  standard  in  three  or  four  States,  and  is 
rapidly  beating  op  an  army  of  "  true  bines." 
Conversations  have  taken  place  on  the  sub- 
ject of  an  union  of  this  Order  with  that  of 
the  O.  U.  A.,  that  the  whole  may  form  one 
grand  confederation  of  American  hearts,  and 
thus  hasten  the  consnmmation  of  our  mutoa 
aim,  viz.,  the  concentration  of  the  American 
mind  upon  national  issues  in  opposition  to  all 
extraneous  theories  and  influences ;  for,  Ist, 
the  preservation  of  our  free  and  rational  system 
of  government  from  the  radical  influences  of  a 
lawless  European  democracy  on  the  one  hand, 
and  the  retrograde  influences  of  aristocracy 
and  legitimacy  (so  called)  on  the  other ;  2d, 
for  the  prevention  of  an  unity  of  Church  and 
State  in  the  nation ;  8d,  for  the  protection  of 
American  operatives  from  the  unequal  compe- 
tition of  European  pauper  kbor  ;  and  finally, 
for  the  protection  of  American  interests  gene- 
rally, political,  religious,  and  social,  against 
their  opposing  elements,  in  whatever  form 
they  may  appear. 

To  say  that  unity  of  action  isnecessaryamong 
men  who  entertain  an  unity  of  purpose,  would 
be  superfluous ;  the  fact  is  self-evident ;  there- 
fore, what  we  have  to  consider  is  not  the  pro- 


priety or  policy  of  uniting  under  one  common 
head,  but  the  best  and  most  speedy  means  of 
aooomplishing  that  union.  We  propose,  then, 
to  follow  up  the  conversations  that  have  been 
held  on  the  subject,  by  the  appointment  of 
ten  delegates  from  the  national  head  of  each 
Order,  to  meet  in  convention,  and  there  de- 
vise and  complete  a  plan  to  carry  out  Uis 
object,  that  plan  to  be  submitted  by  the  dele- 
gates to  their  respective  bodies  for  ratificatkm. 
We  are  fully  assured  that  the  thing  can  be 
done,  a  little  conoession  as  to  matters  of  fbnoi 
being  made,  if  need  be,  by  both  parties.  It  is 
at  least  worth  a  trial,  and  oertainlj  no  harm, 
if  no  good,  would  result  from  a  fraternal  inter- 
change of  opinion. 

—   •  •  « 

OaDKB  OF  UmnED  AimicAKB. — ^This  Order  is 
both  beneficial  and  political,  and  is  princtpally 
confined  to  the  State  of  New- York.  Some  id^ 
may  be  formed  of  its  political  strength,  there  bdc^ 
not  less  than  sixty  Chapters  in  Um  dty  of  Nev- 
York  alone.  It  is  very  genwallj  cooMded  that 
this  organization  has  raled  the  aty  of  New-Yoik 
for  several  years  past,  and  at  the  last  State  ek«- 
tion  it  was  all-powerful  in  the  election  of  one  of 
its  members  on  the  Democratie  State  tidret 
The  Order  is  governed  by  a  Chancery,  the  mem- 
bers of  which  are  said  to  be  expert  poUtidans, 
and  whose  patriotism  is  not  confined  withia  the 
narrow  limits  of  partisanship. 

The^  ecruthiice  the  nominations  of  both  partial^ 
and  if  the  candidate  is  honest  and  capalM^  and 
above  all  an  ulminteam,  the  O.  U.  A  are  found  at 
every  poll  in  that  wonderful  city,  giving  direction 
to  the  machinery  that  is  sure  to  end  in  victory.  We 
have  heard  it  stated  and  estimated  that  the  O.  V.  A 
can  brinpf  into  the  field  in  New- York  city  akne^  on 
any  exciting  question,  a  well-trained  vote  of  tm 
thofoand  strong — enough  to  control  the  City  Gov- 
ernment and  swa^r  the  destinies  of  the  State.  This  is 
Native  Americanism  in  the  Em|nre  State  1— Air 
riiburg  {Pa.)  Standard 

The  New- York  Tribune^  oommenting  on 
the  abovo,  says  the  Order  of  United  Amer- 
icans is 

"an   organization  nutinly  confined   to  our  city, 
which  gave  General  Storms  for  Prison  Inspector, 
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and  some  other  candidates  on  each  ticket  last  fiill, 
a  yery  fiur  lift,  though  not  nearly  ao  heavy  a  one 
as  the  vriter  sapposes^" 

It  must  be  admitted,  however,  that  the 
*^  lift''  was  heavy  enough  to  elect  the  candi- 
dates, who  would  have  been  otherwise  in  a 
sad  minority.  General  Storms  was  elected 
by  a  dear  minority  of  over  two  thousand, 
bringing  him  out  of  the  canvass  about  four 
thousand  ahead  of  his  ticket,  in  spite  of  the 
persecuting  proclamation  of  Mr.  McEeon,  and 
tbe  five  or  six  thousand  foreign  $cratehe& 
which  that  proclamation  produced  against 
lum. 

We  must  correct  the  Tribune  in  another 
req>eot  The  American  organization,  instead 
of  being  confined  to  this  city,  ramifies  the 
length  and  breadth  of  some  seven  or  eight 
difforent  States,  and  is  rapidly  increasing; 
and  the  balance  struck  in  favor  of  General 
Storms  was  proportionately  as  large  in  the 
ntral  districts  as  in  the  city.  It  was  not, 
however,  heeau$e  Gkneral  Storms  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Order  that  the  United  Americans 
•Qpported  him,  but  because  he  was  assaulted 
and  persecuted  a$  sueh  by  foreigners  and 
demagogues.  We  think  it  is  not  saying  too 
much  to  assert  that  they  will  do  the  like  on 
aD  similar  occasions  that  may  occur  hereafter. 


The  Chanoekt  of  New-Jebsey  held  a  reg- 
ular quarterly  session  at  the  Rooms  of  Amer- 
ican Chapter  No.  6,  of  Jersey  City,  on 
Monday,  the  7th  of  June,  Grand  Sachem 
John  H.  Lyon  presiding.  The  session  was 
qidtd  numerously  attended  by  delegates  from 
the  various  Chapters  in  the  State,  and  a  large 
amount  of  business  was  transacted;  among 
which,  arrangements  were  made  to  attend 
the  anniversary  of  Washington  Chapter  at 
Orange,  August  2d ;  and  also  for  a  public  dem- 
onstration at  Morristown  at  an  early  day. 
During  the  session,  the  Chancery  was  visited 
by  Grand  Sachem  Osborn,  and  several  Chan- 
cellors of  New-York.  The  G.  S.  of  New- 
York  was  received  with  appropriate  honors, 
and  in  response  to  an  invitation  to  that  effect, 
addressed  the  brethren  of  New-Jersey  in  a 
short  but  cogent  speech.  The  Beverend 
Brother  Waters,  Chancellor  of  Lawrence 
Chapter,  New- York,  being  present,  also  ad- 
dressed the  meeting. 

The  next  session  of  the  Chancery  of  New- 
Jersey  will  be  held  atHoboken  on  the  second 
Wednesday  of  September  next,  when  the 


annual  election  for  Grand  Officers  will  take 
place. 

The  following  preamble  and  resolutions, 
adopted  at  the  late  session,  have  been  sent 
to  us  for  publication.  The  Chancery  may  be 
assured  that  their  request  shall  be  complied 
with: 

Nbwark,  N.  J.,  June  llth,  1862. 
l%omaB  R,  WhUney,  Etg.  : 

Dbab  Sia, — I  send  herewith  a  copy  of  a  pream- 
ble and  resolutions  adopted  by  the  Ohancery  of 
Newnlersey  at  its  late  session  at  Jersey  (Sty  on 
the  7th  instant 

Respectfully  and  firatemally  yours, 

J.  B.  Olevxlamd,  G.0.0. 

Whereai,  This  Chancery  deems  that  the  liberal 
circolation  of  journals  iruij^  American  in  thehr 
character  is  not  only  essential  to  the  growth  of 
the  Order,  but  absolutely  necessary  to  the  fur- 
therance and  promotion  of  its  glorious  principles ; 
therefore, 

Jiesolved,  Tliat  this  Ohancery  hereby  recom- 
mend to  the  respective  Chapters  under  its  juris- 
dietioD  a  magazine,  entitled  the  **  Republic,"  pub- 
liabed  monthly,  aad  edited  by  P.  O.  S.  Whitney, 
and  would  most  earnestly  nrge  its  claims  upon  the 
members  of  the  Order  toroughout  the  State,  as  a 
woriE  admirably  adapted  to  accomplish  the  objects 
set  forth  in  the  foregoing  preamble. 

Retolved.  That  in  view  of  our  present  pofitioii 
as  an  Order,  and  the  necessity  of  being  armed 
with  undeniable  (acts  to  meet  the  arguments  of 
our  opponents,  P.  G.  S.  Whitney  be  reauested  to 
publish,  at  his  earliest  convenience,  sudi  statistaes 
as  relate  to  the  moral  as  well  as  political  influence 
exerted  by  tlie  foreign  population  of  this  countnr ; 
and  that  such  statistics  be  published  in  a  tabular 
form,  showing  the  comparative  amount  of  crimen 
et<x,  committed  by  foreigners  and  native-boni 
dtisens. 

Reaolved,  That  a  ocmy  of  this  preamble  and 
resolutions  be  sent  to  F.  G.  S.  Whitney,  and  that 
the  especial  attention  of  the  various  Chapters 
be  directed  to  it  in  the  printed  proceedings  of 
ChaDoery. 

••• 

A  Weekly  Obgan. — ^A  proposition  has  been 
set  on  foot  by  parties  whose  respectability 
must  command  attention  and  consideration, 
to  establish  a  weekly  organ  of  the  Order.  If 
any  thing  would  give  us  greater  pleasure  than 
the  firm  establishment  of  such  a  paper,  it 
would  be  the  establishment  and  support  of  a 
daily  ionrnal  devoted  to  our  principles.  Bat 
we  should  be  sorry  to  see  either  started  and 
then  left  to  die  for  the  want  of  breath.  Our 
Order  is  strong  enough  to  support  a  weekJly 
paper  in  this  dty  alone,  if  it  uiU  doio;  bat 
whatever  is  done  in  that  direction  must  be 
done  with  a  toUl^  and  the  parties  who  under- 
take it  must  have  a  guarantee  of  support 
Let  us  not  have  another  Prometheus  chained 
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to  the  rock  to  have  his  lieart  torn  out  by 
vultures.  Do  not  give  encouragement  wJiere 
you  will  not  give  support. 

Probably  not  one  person  in  a  thousand  has 
any  correct  idea  of  the  diflicnltics  and  cost  of 
publishing  a  paper ;  and  we  suppose  that  an 
equal  proportion  of  those  of  our  subscribers 
who  happen  to  owe  us  two  dollars  have  any 
idea  that  wo  want  the  money.  In  either  case 
they  are  wide  of  the  mark,  and  the  matter 
comes,  plainly,  down  to  this,  viz. :  if  you  want 
a  man  to  do  a  certain  work  for  you,  you  most 
secure  to  him  a  fair  compensation  for  his 
time  and  labor.  One  fact  seems  to  be  espe- 
cially losL  sight  of  in  matters  of  this  kind, 
and  that  is,  that  any  pnblication,  bo  it  daily, 
weekly,  or  monthly,  devoted  to  any  particu- 
lar subject  or  class  of  people,  must  derive  at 
least  its  primitive  support  from  that  sobjeot 
or  class,  however  meritorious  or  versatile  it 
may  be  in  its  general  cliaracter;  and  no 
weekly  paper  of  suitable  size,  and  at  the 
present  prices,  can  be  adequately  snpported 
Qpon  a  circulation  less  than  six  or  seven 
thousand.  A  monthly  magazine,  like  the 
Beptiblic,  can  be  supported  by  three  tlionaaiid 
paying  sabscribers  at  two  dollars  a  year,  and 
by  nothing  less.  We  make  these  statements, 
not  to  throw  cold  water  upon  the  new  pro- 
jeet,  bat  to  give  practical  information  npon 
which  all  parties  may  profit  if  they  will. 


Intsbbstino  Goubtbsiss. — Fort  Greene 
Chapter,  Brooklyn,  has  commenced  issuing  a 
series  of  invitations  to  her  sister  Chapters  in 
this  vicinity  to  visit  her  rooms  officially  on 
the  nights  of  meeting.  Alpha  and  Exoelsior 
were  the  first  on  the  list  of  guests,  and  they 
responded  in  the  right  spirit,  a  considerable 
number  of  the  members  of  each  being  in  at- 
tendance. The  next  invitation  was  extended 
to  Washington  and  Franklin  Chapters  of  New- 
York,  and  Morgan  of  Uoboken,  who  vis- 
ited Fort  Greene,  under  charge  of  their 
officers,  on  Wednesday  evening,  June  9th  ;  at 
which  time  a  brief  interchange  of  patriotic 
and  fraternal  sentiment  was  made  by  various 
officers  and  members  of  the  several  Chapters. 
These  pleasant  reunions^  set  on  foot  so  suc- 
eeesfally  by  Fort  Greene  Chapter,  are  calcu- 
lated to  exercise  a  most  beneficial  influence. 
They  bring  members  from  various  sections 
into  fraternal  contact ;  promote  agreeable 
acquaintance ;  cause  a  renewal  of  the  senti- 


ments of  ^''Patriotisms  Charity^  and  Ear- 
mony,^^  and  impart  valuable  information. 

We  hope  to  see  them  continued  and  redp- 
rocated,  ns  tliey  doubtless  will  be;  and  so 
long  as  they  are  conducted  on  the  plan  hero 
adopted,  free  from  useless  expense,  they  can- 
not fail  to  do  good.  There  was  a  time  when 
it  was  thought  that  no  courtesy  of  this  kind 
could  be  complete  without  the  preparation  of 
a  sumptuous  repast.  But  that  is  found  to  be 
a  custom 

'« More  hoDorod  in  tho  broach  Uian  the  obMnrauee;" 

and  FortGreene  Chapter  has  adopted  tho  more 
rational  plan  of  making  their  tertalias  entirely 
intellectual  and  patriotic  in  their  character. 
They  occupy  the  most  splendid  chapter-room 
in  the  State,  at  Montague  Hall,  Brooklyn. 


Watnb  Chaptkb. — Accept  our  thanks  for 
the  list  of  new  subsoribers  to  the  B^nMe^ 
and  also  for  your  kind  and  complimentaiy 
expressions  towards  our  magazine.  It  would 
be  far  better  for  our  cause  if  tlie  sentiments 
yon  express  and  maintain  in  so  pnuUed  a 
manner  were  more  generally  entertained  and 
practised ;  for  it  is  a  significant  fact  that  those 
most  devoted  to  American  intereata  are  the 
first  to  be  neglected  and  victimized  by  the 
very  men  who  should  enoourage  and  snstun 
them.  Charlatan  pretenders,  and  even  open 
enemies  to  our  principles,  are  too  often  made 
the  subjects  of  popular  applause  and  sympa- 
thy, while  the  true-hearted  laborer  is  left  to 
grope  on,  solitary  and  alone,  through  an 
intricate  labyrinth  of  perplexities. 


Excursions. — ^We  hoar  of  a  number  of 
association  excursions  being  planned  for  the 
season.  Why  not  advertise  them  in  the 
Bepublicf  Some  request  us  to  ^icethema 
notice,  and  some  do  us  the  honor  to  send  in 
an  invitation  card.  We  have  generally,  here- 
tofore, made  special  notice,  gratuitously,  of 
these  occasions  when  they  have  come  to  our 
knowledge,  and  certainly  had  a  right  to  ex- 
pect a  share  of  their  advertising;  but  we 
have  not  received  it.  And  as  those  occasions 
are  mere  matters  of  pleasure  with  the  persons 
who  get  them  up,  wd  intend  hereafter  to 
make  them  a  matter  of  business  on  our  part, 
if  we  have  any  thing  to  do  with  them.  Every 
type  we  set  costs  money,  and  those  who 
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e^joy  the  profit  or  the  pleasnre  of  it  should 
pay  the  cost. 


•  •  •  - 


Tfis  CuANCEBY  OF  Kbw-Yobk  held  its  first 
meeting  of  the  present  quarterly  session  at 
the  Booms  of  Oneachta  Chapter,  Poxighkeep- 
rie,  on  Monday,  June  7tb.  But  little  business 
of  a  public  nature  was  transacted.  The  ap- 
pHcation  for  a  charter  to  locate  a  Chapter  in 
the  Second  Ward  of  this  City  was  received, 
and  refiarred  to  the  usual  committee.  It  is 
proposed  to  call  it  ^'Metamora  Chapter.". 
An  ordinance  was  adopted,  requiring  the 
G.  S.  to  withhold  the  quarterly  pass  from 
Chancellors  representing  any  Chapter  that 
has  fiuled  to  make  its  quarterly  returns  for 
two  consecutive  terms.  The  Chancery  ad- 
journed, to  meet  in  this  dty  on  Monday 
evening,  June  2l8t. 


AirOTHEIl  ChAPTBB  in  "WlLLlAMSBUBQ,  N.  Y,, 

18  now  in  process  of  organization,  and  we 
learn  tiiat  there  are  already  about  forty 
ognera  to  the  application  for  a  charter.  The 
success  of  Ethan  Allen  Chapter,  in  that 
Yirgin  city,  has  awakened  the  patriotism  of 
the  people,  and  we  are  glad  to  hear  of  so 
good  a  prospect  of  a  complete  development 
of  the  American  sentiment.  Williamsburg 
can  well  support  five  or  six  Chapters. 


The  Montthbnt. — A  general  meeting  of 
members  of  the  Order  is  to  be  held  at  Chan- 
cery Rooms,  corner  of  Broadway  and  Grand 
sty  on  Monday  evening,  June  28th,  at  which 
we  expect  to  see  a  large  gathering.  The  object 
of  the  meeting  will  be  to  talk  over  the  pro- 
posed plan  of  a  cemetery  and  monument 
to  Washington,  and  'to  receive  subscriptions 
for  lots.  The  meeting  will  be  open  to  every 
member  of  the  Order,  and  the  trustees  will 
be  present   to   make  any  explanation  that 

may  be  desired. 

»^« — 

AiroTHBB  New  Chaptsb. — ^At  tiie  meeting 
of  the  New-York  Chancery  held  June  21,  a 
communication  was  received  from  tlie  G.  S., 
annoaDcing  that  he  had  issued  a  dispensation 
at  the  request  of  several  persons  and  members 
of  the  Order,  for  the  establishment  of  a  Chap- 
ter to  be  known  as  '*  Fort  Putnam  Chapter 
No.  69,"  at  Buttermilk  Falls,  Orange  co., 


New- York,  and  the  Chapter  is  now,  as  we 
learn,  fully  organized. 

Tlie  Committee  to  whom  was  referred  tlic 
application  for  a  Chapter  in  the  Second  Ward, 
had  not  completed  their  report  at  the  last 
meeting. 

Executive  Committbes. — ^We  learn  that 
several  of  our  Chapter  Executives  are  already 
engaged  preparing  the  annual  rolls  to  be  re- 
ported to  the  Grand  Executive  Committee 
on  the  Ist  of  September.  It  is  quite  neces- 
sary that  the  rolls  should  be  accurate  and 
full.  We  anticipate  a  call  of  the  Executive 
Convention  of  each  State  early  in  September, 
at  which  time  the  Grand  records  should  be 
complete  and  open  for  reference. 


Csbtificates  of  Mbmbebsiiip. — ^Members 
desiring  to  procure  the  beautiful  certificate 
gotten  up  by  Brother  Jay,  can  obtain  them 
at  the  office  of  the  R^fmbUe^  100  Nassau 
street,  already  countersigned  by  the  Grand 
Officers.  Price,  elegantly  printed  in  gold  and 
colored,  t^ ;  in  gold  border  unoolored,  $1. 


Iin>EPEKDENOE  Chapteb,  of  Ncw-Yorit,  has 
changed  its  place  of  meeting  from  National 
Hall,  Canal  St.,  to  the  comer  of  Lispenard 
St.  and  Broadway.  A  more  convenient  place 
and  pleasanter  rooms. 

Columbia  Chaptbb,  of  Madison,  New-Jer- 
sey, has  a  hard  struggle  against  the  dema- 
goguism  and  Jesuitism  that  prevail  in  that 
beautiful  village.  She  must  be  sustained  and 
encouraged.  Keep  a  good  heart,  boya,  and 
neeer  give  up  the  ihip. 

Fbatebnal  Visrr.— Fort  Greene  Chapter, 
of  Brooklyn,  have  accepted  an  invitation 
from  Fhmklin  Chapter,  of  New- York,  and 
will  visit  their  rooms,  comer  of  Grand  and 
Ludlow  streets,  on  Friday  evening,  June  25th. 
Brothers,  be  on  hand. 


Tub  Foubth  of  July  at  Bbooklyn. — ^The 
several  Chaptera  of  Brooklyn  are  making 
arrangements  for  a  public  demonstration  on 
the  glorious  Foubth.  Their  plan,  we  believe, 
embraces  a  public  procession  and  an  address. 
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THE     BABBIT     ON     THB     WALL. 


BY     AM     AMBRICAH     1.ADY. 
[with  am  momATiiro.] 


OHAmBI. 

TBASfDtTm  ITOallobait,  an  eas j,  indolent, 
and  kind-hearted  native  of  the ''  onid  coan*> 
fluy,"  was  drawn  unluckily  into  the  tide  of 
^wp^ation  which  early  set  towards  Ame- 
^^L  He  had  a  thatched  cottage  in  Ireland 
tMnelter  his  wife  and  his  hrood  of  little 
M^OalloranSy  and  his  aged  &ther  and  mother; 
he  had  a  "praty  patch**  before  the  cottage, 
and  a  wonderfhlly  large  and  prodnctive  one 
it  was;  and  he  was  so  strong,  and  so  good- 
natared,  he  never  lacked  a  plenty  of  em- 
ployment, vastly  more  than  he  was  willing 
to  engage,  from  the  neighboring  land-owners. 
A  very  happy  family  were  the  BfCallorans, 
before  ih6  emigration  fever  seized  the  hus- 
band  and  father.  Thaddeus  was  willing  to 
hbor  moderately  from  morning  till  night,  to 
fin  the  hungry  mouths  which  so  frequently, 
and  ever  to  his  pride  and  joy,  numerically 
increased  around  his  board.  Bridget  minded 
the  house  and  the  children;  and  being  more- 
oyer  as  "  smart"  as  her  husband  was  indo- 
leiit»  and  skilful  in  the  spinning  of  linen, 
every  moment  she  could  spare  from  other 
cares  found  her  fingers  busy  in  drawing  out 
warp  or  woof,  for  some  of  those  exquisite 
fabrics  which,  while  they  minister  to  the 
Inzary  of  the  affluent,  pay  but  a  meagre  and 
beggarly  percentage  into  the  hand  of  the 
producer. 

Ihaddeus  and  Bridget  were  poor,  some- 

VOL.  rv. 


times  very  poor;  but  their  parents  had  beaft 
poor  before  them.  Luxury  was  an  abstrac- 
tion they  had  no  idea  of.  They  were  ac- 
customed sometimes  to  a  plenty,  and  anon 
to  a  scarcity  of  coarse,  plun  food,  and  they 
lived  on  from  day  to  day,  borrowing  no 
superfluous  anxieties  or  alarms  from  the 
stores  of  iH-suocess  or  misfortune  that  might 
perad venture  be  garnered  up  in  the  future; 
till  the  emigration  mania  spread  into  the 
neighborhood,  and  finally  seized  Thaddeus 
with  its  most  violent  and  defiant  symp- 
toms. 

Bridget  M'Oalloran  expostulated  and 
fretted  about  being  torn  firom  her  home,  and 
exposed,  with  her  ^innocent  childher  and  the 
ould  folk,**  to  all  the  terrors,  and  horrors, 
and  dangers  of  a  journey  over  the  big  waters ; 
she  knew  "every  soul  of  them  would  be 
drowned  in  the  depths  of  the  sea,  and  the 
rest  would  starve;"  she  hated  "Ameriky** 
and  all  the  world,  but "  blessed  ould  Ireland|* 
and  she  repeatedly  declared  her  resolution 
to  remain  behind  "  for  better,  for  worser,  if 
Thaddy  persisted  in  so  wild  and  dangersome 
a  schame."  The  old  fiftther  and  mother 
wept  bitter  tears  at  the  thought  that  the 
sods  of  their  native  soil  could  not  cover  theif 
mouldering  dust ;  but  Thaddy  was  immov- 
able. America,  in  his  eyes,  had  become 
El  Dorado,  and  thitherward  he  was  deter- 
mined to  set  his  own  dee  and  the  unwilhng 
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faces  of  his  family.  The  excited  imagination 
of  other  adventurers,  as  innocent  of  experi- 
ence as  himself,  had  inflamed  his  dormant 
fancy  for  once  in  his  life,  and  he  assured  his 
own  ready  credulity,  and  the  skepiicbm  of 
his  reluctant  helpmate,  that  money  was 
vastly  plenty  in  America ;  that,  according  to 
the  accounts  of  those  who  had  heard  from 
there,  it  all  but  grew  on  the  bushes,  and 
could  be  had  for  the  picking  up ;  that  work 
was  abundant  at  all  times  and  seasons,  and 
some  said  it  had  been  known  to  do  itself! 

<'And  is  it  mad  ye  are,  Thaddy  M'Callo- 
ran  T  said  the  tearful  and  heart-sick  Bridget, 
when  her  husband  proudly  informed  her  that 
the  passage  was  really  engaged  for  the  whole 
fiunily  in  the  steerage  of  the  packet-ship 
Cytherea,  and  that  within  a  given  time  all 
must  be  ready  to  go  on  board.  *^  Is  it  mad 
ye  are,  to  dhrag  us  all  away  from  home,  and 
grave  to  death  the  heart  of  the  ould  mither 
that  bare  ye,  to  say  nothing  of  your  own 
wife  and  little  ^ones !  Sure  you  ought  to 
have  more  heart  for  them  that  wants  to  lay 
their  ould  bones  in  this  bliased  soil,  if  ye 
care  naught  for  your  own  fl,esh  and  blood !'' 
taunted  Biddy,  while  tears  poured  over  her 
cheeks. 

But  Biddy  found  that,  for  this  time,  ex- 
postulation and  tears  were  alike  unavailing. 
Thaddy  was  bent  on  going  to  '^Ameriky  ^  to 
try  his  fortunes  there,  and  to  see  if  his  fine 
fiunily  of  boys  might  not  turn  out  presidents 
yet,  and  Kathleen,  the  only  daughter  of  all 
the  seven,  might  not,  in  blooming  maiden- 
hood,  take  the  eye  of  some  distinguished 
merchant,  and  become  perhaps  richer  and 
finer  than*  any  of  her  ancestors  had  been. 
No  motives  and  no  discouragements  moved 
him;  America  was  the  goal,  and  nothing 
but  America  would  satisfy  him. 

The  cottage  was  deserted ;  the  movables, 
including  the  grandparents  and  the  seven 
diildren,  were  deposited  on  board  the  Cy- 
therea ;  and  she  drew  up  her  anchor,  unfurled 
her  white  wings,  and  put  out  to  sea,  while  a 
chorus  of  groans  and  sobbings  burst  from 
the  mothers  and  daughters  in  the  steerage, 
which  wailed  above  the  jarring,  and  oaths. 


shushed 
medjP 
ilentiff 


and  tumults  on  deck,  like  the  funeral-fiong 
of  hope  and  all  that  promised  happiness. 

The  voyage  was  finally  accomplished,  bat 
not  till  sorrowful  experiences  indeed  had 
been  penned  in  the  ITCalloran  histoiy. 
Winds  were  boisterous  and  contrary,  and 
drove  the  good  ship  far  from  her  coufse. 
This  was,  however,  only  the  banning  of 
sorrows.  A  mortal  sickness  broke  out  in  the 
swarming  steerage,  caused  by  the  fetid  and 
pestilent  atmosphere,  and  the  fratemizatioii 
of  filth  of  eivery  variety  and  description  of 
loathsomeness.  It  prostrated  every  diild  oT 
theM'Calloran  family,  and  three  rosy-cheeked 
boys,  after  a  few  days  of  acute  and  mortal  so^ 
fering,  closed  their  young  eyes,  and  the  sad 
parents  saw  their  dear  and  cherished  little 
bodies  sink,  to  rise  no  more,  down,  down, 
into  the  cold  and  fathomless  ocean  depths.  Oh, 
what  pangs  and  agonizing  regrets  wrung  the 
maternal  heart  of  poor  Biddy,  as  she  hu 
their  dying  wail  in  her  arms,  and  pressedj 
parched  and  feverish  lips  to  the  pestile 
fected  cheeks  of  her  expiring  children !  Thad- 
deus  was  stupefied  by  the  stroke,  and  by  the 
remorseful  self-reproaches  which  distracted 
his  weak  brain,  and  made  him  weep  and 
sigh  most  piteously ;  and  while  Biddy,  with 
the  dauntless  and  untiring  energy  of  a  true 
mother,  tenderly  and  sofUy  soothed  the  death- 
agonies  of  her  children  in  their  convukiTe 
confiict  with  the  King  of  terrors,  her  husband 
could  only  stand  by  her  side,  and  groan,  and 
wish  himself  back  again  in  what  now  seemed 
to  his  repentance  indeed  a  Paradise,  the 
turf-walled  cottage  home  in  ''blessed  Ire- 
hmdr 

When  the  third  child  had  been  sent  to 
his  long  slumber  in  an  ocean  grave,  the 
most  imminent  danger  seemed  to  hang  over 
the  eldest  boy,  an  open-browed,  dark-hairod 
child,  the  pride  and  favorite  of  his  mother. 
Poor  Biddy  felt  that  her  cup  of  bitterness 
would  be  drained  to  the  dregs  if  this  first- 
born son,  her  best  beloved,  should  be  re- 
moved from  her  sight ;  and  it  seemed  that 
the  desperation  of  maternal  love  would  chain 
him  to  life.  The  gracious  heart  of  the 
Father  who  watches  the  fiiU  of  the  sparrow, 
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and  listens  to  the  moan  of  the  young  raven, 
and  whose  ears  are  ever  open  to  our  cry, 
read  the  sincere  purpose  of  her  soul,  and  the 
boy  was  given  from  the  very  grasp  of  death 
back  into  the  bosom  of  his  mother. 

At  last,  with  languid  steps,  and  aching 
hearts,  and  withered  hopes,  the  emigrants 
trod  upon  a  stranger  shore.  Their  provisions 
were  all  exhausted,  their  money  was  nearly 
an  spent     The  grandparents  seemed  to 
look  longingly  at  the  "Potter's  Field,*'  as 
having  kffc  behind  them  eveiy  thing  that 
made  life  dear  or  valuable.    The  surviving 
dnldren  were  meagre,  and  pale,  and  feeble ; 
Ae  hearts  of  the  parents  were  full  to  the 
very  brim  of  hopelessness  and  sorrow.    But 
something  must  be  done;  a  shelter  of  some 
kind,  if  it  were  only  a  shed,  must  be  pro- 
vided ;  food  and  employment  must  be  ob- 
tained; for  Biddy  M'Calloran  was  resolved 
her  remaining  little  ones  should  not  starve. 
WA  single  room  in  a  crazy  old  building  in 
M^- York  was  procured,  and  they  crowded 
into  a  hive  already  swarming  with  their  dis- 
appointed and  discontented  countrymen.  In 
the  lapee  of  a  few  weeks,  the  M'Calloran 
fiunily  was  diminished  by  the  decease  of  the 
grandparents,  and  near  them,  like  a  fresh 
bod  laid  to  wither  beside  a  hoar  and  moss- 
grovm  trunk,  they  buried  still  another  boy. 
This  latter  loss,  however,  was  soon  made  up 
to  them  in  the  advent  of  a  fiit  and  chubby 
child,  whose  enjoyment,  when  out  of  the 
mother's  arms,  seemed  perfect  while  engaged 
in  examinmg  his  own  wonderful  little  hands, 
so  round,  and  soft,  and  plump,  and  dim- 
pled. 

With  the  birth  of  this  boy,  things  seemed 
i  to  take  a  more  prosperous  turn.  Thaddeus, 
I  to  be  sure,  had  left  all  of  the  mushroom 
energy  that  had  so  suddenly  sprung  up  be- 
fore his  emigration  entirely  behind ;  but  he 
was  still  a  very  kind  and  docile  husband, 
and  a  very  fond  and  devoted  father.  Biddy 
resolved  herself  into  a  "  committee  of  ways 
and  means,"  and  her  invention,  like  the  in- 
vention of  women  in  general,  steadily  kept 
pace  vrith  every  novel  emergency.  She 
coold  find  work  for  Thaddy  when  he  could 


find  none  for  himself;  she  could  take  wash- 
ing and  ironing  for  the  gentle  folks;  she 
could  find  "turns,"  and  "jobs,"  and  "chorea" 
for  Johnny  and  Kathleen.  A  very  thrifty 
and  notable  dame  was  Bridget  M'CallocaD| 
by  and  by,  when  the  keen  edge  of  her  sor- 
row and  disappointment  had  been  kindly 
time-blunted;  and  though  her  brow  moie 
frequently  than  of  yore  contracted  fiown- 
ingly,  and  her  voice  was  sometimes  elevated 
to  a  higher  key  than  would  be  admisaiUe  in 
drawing-rooms,  she  managed  to  keep  her 
house — if  the  plan  of  their  abode  might  be 
dignified  with  the  name-^her  husband,  and 
her  children,  ^in  very  nate  and  tidy  thrim." 
They  were  abundanUy  patched,  to  bo  suroy 
with  all  sorts  of  colors,  but  never  ragged  or 
filthy;  and  if  Bridget  scokled,  and  fietted, 
and  "twitted"  unwisely,  she  was,  neverthe- 
less, an  excellent  wife,  a  fiuthful  mother,  and 
a  model  in  many  things  to  her  proverbially 
negligent  countrywomen. 


CHAPTER  If. 

"Comb  now,  Biddy  darlint,"  said  Thaddy 
one  evening  when  he  came  in  from  loiterii^  in 
the  streets,  for  he  had  found  no  work  that  day, 
though  his  wife  had  had  no  lack  of  washing 
and  ironing — enough  to  make  her  feel  worn 
and  weary ;  for  it  was  a  sultry  and  suffocat- 
ing evening  in  midsummer,  and,  besides,  the 
children  had  been  unusually  mischievous 
and  troublesome,  and  Biddy's  patience  had 
ebbed  down  almost  to  the  low-water  mark. 
She  was  not,  indeed,  so  even-tempered  and 
gentle  as  she  used  to  be  in  the  deserted 
home  in  the  "ould  counthry,"  and  when 
Thaddy  came  in  this  evening,  he  found 
things  in  a  good  deal  of  confusion.  Mrs. 
M'Calloran  was  scolding  boisterously ;  Kath- 
leen was  pouting,  and  snivelling,  and  cover- 
ing her  summarily  boxed  ears  with  her 
hands ;  little  Mike,  with  tearful  eyes  and  an 
angry  countenance,  was  rubbing  off  the 
smart  which  had  not  ceased  to  bum  and 
tingle  ever  since  a  measure  of  salutary  disci- 
pline had  been  administered  by  the  strong, 
horny  hands  of  his  mother,  in  return  for 
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Ui  inatohiiig  the  oaDdlestiek  from  the  babj ; 
the  babj  was  kioking  and  Bcreftiniag  ont  his  re* 
senlmeDt,  although  the  snatched  caodlestiok 
bad  be^  restored ;  John  had  songht  quiet 
»  m  ooroer,and  with  an  eariMflt  and  thought- 
ftil  jGMe,  he  was  looking  delightedly  at  an 
iM  torn  picture-book,  which  he  had  the 
good  fortune  to  pick  up  in  the  street 

**  Gome,  Biddj,  darlint,''  soothed  Thaddy, 
^whether  hadn't  ye  betther  gire  over  your 
•evulding  the  childhers  m  bit,  and  be  aisy  for 
•  leetle !  no  good  will  hai^>en  for  seouMiBg 
so  much." 

^An  I  reckon  ye  would  be  afther  having 
as  much  sooulding  yerseU^  Thaddy,**  retorted 
the  irritated  Mrs.  M'Oalloran,  ''was  ye  tied 
iq»  to  the  ehildheiB  from  momin'  to  night, 
as  their  mither  is,  with  all  their  mouths  to 
fill  besides  1  Why  don't  ye  conthrive  some- 
thin'  to  plase  'em  and  keep  'em  quiet,  whin 
piver  m  bit  of  nothin'  else  have  ye  to  dot" 

''  That's  what  I  will,  sure,"  returned  Thad- 
dy,  sitting  down  on  a  chair,  and  summoning 
the  children  smilingly  about  him.  ^  Gome, 
Kathleen,  and  my  little  Mike,  we'll  have 
some  sport  that  will  dry  up  your  tears  and 
make  ye  look  smilin'  and  happy  again." 

The  children  were  in  a  moment  by  his 
sids^  and  he  began  the  performance  of  some 
simple  games  and  pranks^  which  very  soon 
made  Kathleen  forget  her  red  and  stinging 
ears,  and  Mike  the  maltreatment  he  had 
suffered,  in  the  childish  heartmess  of  their 
merrinoent  Tiie  cloud  passed  away  from 
Biddy's  fooe,  by  and  by,  and  she  took  up 
the  baby  in  her  arms,  and  sat  down  beside 
her  husband,  that  baby  too  might  join  in  the 
frolic  and  forget  the  grievances  he  had  en- 
dured in  the  temporary  loss  of  his  most  un- 
toward plaything.  But  Johnny  was  too 
deeply  absorbed  in  his  old  tattered,  worn-out 
picture-book,  to  be  attracted  even  by  the 
gleeful  shouts  that  rung  out  from  the  circle 
so  happily  clustered  together;  at  last,  how- 
ever, when  he  had  looked  it  through  and 
through,  with  ever-increasing  admiration,  he 
hud  it  aside,  and  with  his  bright  face 
^Murkling  with  pleasure,  he  drew  into  the 
gvoup* 


^  I  wish  you  could  make  piduresi  fother,*^ 
at  length  he  said. 

''I  can,  sure,  my  son,"  replied  lluridy, 
''an'  it's  pictures  that  ye^re  afther  wantiBg; 
any  thing  to  plase  ye,  darlint" 

The  ehildien  all  fixed  thw  wondering 
eyes  upon  him,  as  he  took  the  eandle  horn 
the  table  and  placed  it  with  the  air  cf  s 
magician  in  Kathleen's  hands,  that  shadows 
might  be  cast  more  fovoraUy  on  the  oppo- 
site wall.  They  watched  in  amasement  the 
mysterious  interlocking  and  hookiag  togelhv 
of  his  fingers. 

"  Now  look  on  the  wall  yonder,"  he  said, 
"and  let's  see  which  of  ye  all  will  tell  as 
first  what  kind  of  crather  ye  see  there." 

The  children  opened  their  eyes  very  wids 
and  round,  to  take  in  the  form  and  dimeih 
sions  of  the  wonderful  beast  that  was  to  be 
somehow  inexplicably  eonnected  with  the 
strange  linking  of  their  father's  fingers.  Ah ! 
there  it  comes  I  A  head,  and  eyes,  $0 
ears,  and  legs,  just  like  some  animaL  wt 
what  is  it! 

"  Oh,  there's  a  rabbit  on  the  wall  I"  shouted 
Johnny,  dapping  lus  hands.  "  How  eouM 
ye  make  him,  father  9" 

"A  rabbit  on  the  waU !"  repeated  Kath- 
leen and  Mike;  and  then  they  all  united  ia 
a  chorus  of  ghul  laughter,  in  which  the  baby 
sympathetically  joined,  screaming  and  crow- 
ing with  a  hearty  enthusiasm  that  won  a 
loving  smile  to  the  face  of  his  mother,  and 
warned  her  to  fold  her  arms  more  securely 
about  him,  to  save  him  from  the  danger  of 
a  sudden  bound  into  the  air,  in  the  v^  ex- 
cess of  his  simple  enjoyment 

"  What  makes  it,  fiOher  f  What  t"  earn- 
estiy  inquired  Johnny,  as  the  rabbit  stiU  lay 
in  bold  relief  on  the  wall. 

"  Nothing,  sure,  only  the  candle  asthram- 
ing  through  the  fingers,"  replied  his  fiUher. 
"Ye  can  do  it  yourself  boy:  hook  your 
fingers  together,  so,  and  hold  'em  up  'twixl 
the  light  and  the  wall,  and  ye'll  have  a  baste 
of  yer  own."  ■ 

Johnny's  education  in  casting  shadows 
was  more  delightful  to  him  than  any  lemons 
he  had  ever  learned.    All  the  remainder  o 
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th«  evening,  till  long  after  the  eyes  of  the 
other  children  were  &st  looked  in  slamber, 
the  fiusdnated  boj  amused  himself  by  re- 
moYing  the  light  from  place  to  place,  to 
throw  the  shadow  of  every  thing  in  the  room 
on  the  walls.  He  was  astonished  and  puz- 
iled  with  the  different  dimensions  and  shapes 
Off  the  shadows,  according  to  their  different 
distances  and  positions,  in  relation  to  his 
little  flickering  luminary.  Breathlessly  in- 
qnintive,  Johnny  sought  of  the  ignorance  of 
hit  paients  the  elucidation  of  the  mystery ; 
lui  mind  had  been  suddenly  quickened  into 
T^gctfons  acUon,  and  he  was  not  enlightened 
with  Ins  father's  explanation,  drawn,  to  be 
rare,  from  the  best  stores  of  his  philosophy, 
"  that  it  was  always  so,  and  that  there  was 
niver  a  bit  of  rason  for  it,  only  it  did  so " 
The  awakened  intellect  of  the  boy  panted  to 
know  the  laws  and  the  principles  which 
governed  those  changes;  he  wondered  if 
liny  body  could  render  a  more  satisfactory 
explanation  than  his  father  had  done;  he 
wondered  if  there  were  any  books  in  the 
world  that  told  about  shadows,  and  if  there 
weroi  how  ardently  he  longed  to  be  a  scholar, 
thai  he  m^ht  lay  up  in  his  own  heart  such 
treaaures  of  knowledge. 

It  was  not  until  after  repeated  admoni- 
tions from  his  mother  that  Johnny  M^Cal- 
k>ran  could  be  persuaded  to  bed ;  and  then 
the  inner  chambers  of  his  fancy  were  all 
hung  about  with  shapes,  and  pictures,  and 
&ees,  and  vaiybg  shadows,  which  changed 
and  flitted  marvellously.  There  was  a  glow 
of  fight  and  beauty  within,  of  which  he  had 
aometimeB  seen  ill-defined  and  misunderstood 
ghmpees  before,  when  objects  of  beauty  or 
soUimity  had  met  his  vision ;  but  now  the 
inner  imagery  seemed  substantial,  and  he 
fiaared  to  open  his  eyes  upon  the  darkness  of 
Us  garret,  lest  the  blessed  sights  should 
vnniah  irrecoverably  away. 

JSs  dreams  were  but  a  continuation  of  his 
waking  fiincies;  he  saw  over  again,  with  re- 
newed wonder,  the  rabbit  on  the  wall^  and, 
wider  his  enchanted  gaze,  it  seemed  to  un- 
Md  into  a  living,  breathing,  moving  thing. 
Was  it  not  the  inexplicable,  but  spontaneous 


outbursting  of  an  impulse,  which,  though 
vastly  remote  in  its  relationship,  might  yet 
ckum  kindred  with  the  impulse  which 
brought  Pygmalion  to  the  feet  of  his  peer- 
less Oalatea,  with  a  prayer  that  a  form  so 
divinely  beautiful  as  the  marble  he  had  chis- 
elled, might  no  longer  be  passionless  and 
dead,  but  waken  into  the  perfection  of  an 
actual  existence  ? 

From  this  hour,  this  battle-hour  of  his 
genius,  as  it  were,  the  soul  of  tb^  Irish  boy 
seemed  to  rise  above  his  condition,  and  to 
tabernacle  within  itselt  The  simple  and 
puerile  enjoyments  of  the  chikLish  mind 
lost  all  charm  for  him;  he  forgot  the 
'^ chores'^  hb  mother  required  him  to  do  at 
home ;  he  foi^ot  the  task  his  teachers  re- 
quired him  to  learn  at  school;  and  yet 
somehow  he  became,  in  a  little  while,  both 
intelligent  and  ambitious  beyond  the  mear 
sure  of  his  years.  He  mastered  the  spelling- 
book  with  incredible  £Eicility,  and  then  he 
trod  disdainfully  the  simple  and  rudimental 
pathway  which  children  are  required  to 
tread.  His  mind  thirsted  and  clamored 
for  the  inbreaking  of  a  stronger  and  clearer 
light;  but  his  parents  were  very  poor  and 
ignorant,  and  in  the  lowest  social  position ; 
yes,  and  his  teachers  were  poor  and  ignorant 
too,  and  he  was  left  to  pine  under  an  in- 
ward famine,  because  nobody  understood  or 
could  compound  the  nutriment  which  would 
have  given  him  vigor.  There  were  'Mm- 
mortal  longings  "  in  him — ^longings,  whose 
unfolding  and  maturing  his  poverty  and  low 
station  seemed  likely  effectually  to  smother ; 
but  in  the  depths  of  his  soul  a  heaven-lit 
flame  struggled  to  bum — a  flame  which 
must  be  self-consuming,  or  burst  its  way  out 
into  an  element  from  which  it  could  derive 
support  and  strength,  and  the  quickening 
of  a  new  inspiration. 

John  was  very  happy  when  he  came  in 
undisputed  possession  ef  a  slate  and  pencili 
all  his  own.  Long  before  had  he  perfected 
himself  in  '*  charcoal  sketches,**  with  the 
wall,  the  hearth,  the  pavement,  for  a  can- 
vas. Now  he  would  sit,  hour  after  hour, 
throwing  upon  his  slate  singularly  natu- 
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ral  and  graceful  outlines  of  almost  every 
thing  within  the  range  of  his  vision.  The 
faces  of  his  parents,  brothers,  and  sisters,  in 
their  many  varying  expressions;  the  cat, 
the  table,  the  tea-kettle,  the  chairs,  fancy 
scenes,  both  serious  and  comic ;  groupings, 
nide  and  undirected  by  scientific  principles, 
to  be  sure,  but  strangely  perfect  and  origi- 
nal. The  unequivocal  exponents  of  a  latent 
genius  they  were,  and  they  seemed  to  rub 
off  from  the  point  of  his  pencil,  and  to 
take  form  and  comeliness  at  his  will. 

His  parents  called  him  a  "strange  and 
techy  child;"  and  his  mother,  fondly  as  she 
doated  on  him,  began  to  chide  him  as  an 
idle  and  useless  boy,  good  for  very  little  or 
nothing,  when  the  family  were  for  ever  in 
such  need.  His  father,  who  was  himself  a 
worshipper  of  ease  and  idleness,  had,  never- 
theless, a  strong  anxiety  that  John  should 
be  useful.  They,  naturally  enough,  lost  all 
forbearance  for  John's  idle  propensities,  as 
ihey  imagined  them,  and  hired  him  out,  at 
a  good  chance,  to  clean  gutters  and  watch 
Bwine ;  low  and  loathsome  drudgeiy,  from 
which  the  high  soul  of  the  boy  recoiled  and 
revolted ;  and  by  and  by,  after  storms  of 
hard  words  between  Either  and  son,  and  an 
unmerciful  whipping  for  his  obstinacy  and 
rebellion,  John's  share  of  the  potatoes  was 
left  to  increase  the  rations  of  the  other 
hungry  mouths;  John's  straw  pallet  in  the 
garret,  the  dearest  place  in  the  house  to 
him,  for  it  had  been  turned  into  an  incipi- 
ent studio,  was  untenanted ;  and  he  had  dis- 
appeared, nobody  knew  whither. 

At  first  they  passionately  cursed  their 
ungrateful  child  for  his  desertion,  just  as  his 
labor  began  to  be  productive,  and  the  pos- 
session of  him  a  benefit ;  and  then  came 
a  not  unnatural  transition  of  feeling,  and 
they  grieved  over  his  absence  and  un- 
known fate,  more,  bitterly  than  they  would 
have  grieved  to  lay  him  peacefidly  at  rest 
in  the  burial-place. 

CHAFTBR   lU. 

Thb  years  which  followed — ^years  in  which 
no  tidings  came  of  the  rimaway  son — were 


years  of  wretchedness  indeed  to  the  WCal- 
loran  family.  Thaddeus  became  confirmed 
in  his  habits  of  indolence;  he  contracted, 
moreover,  vicious  and  ruinous  appetites; 
wasted  Biddy's  laboriously  gained  pittances 
at  the  tippling  house;  swaggered,  and 
swore,  and  rioted  in  the  streets ;  raved,  quar- 
relled, or  slept,  at  home ;  a  miserable,  loath- 
some, bloated  victim  of  intwnperance.  With 
such  a  fire  kindled  at  the  root  of  domestic 
happiness,  no  wonder  Biddy  grew  n^li- 
gent  and  irritable  and  violent  under  the 
abuse  she  endured,  and  the  sufferings  and 
burdens  she  was  forced  to  bear.  Biddy 
M'Calloran  was  bom  with  a  gentle  heart; 
drunkenness  was  a  vice  she  abhorred,  and 
could  by  no  means  pardon,  especiidly  whoa 
it  took  the  bread  from  the  mouths  of  her 
children,  and  turned  her  home,  low  and 
poor  as  it  was  at  best,  into  a  haunt  ht  a 
foul  imbruted  creature,  who  was  h«  tor- 
ment rather  than  her  helpmate.  She  hated 
eveiy  thing  in  life,  except  the  swarm  of 
meagre,  squalid,  tattered  diildren,  that  kept 
continually  increasing  around  her :  a  scar- 
city of  every  thing  else,  there  were  children 
enough ;  and  she  prayed  passionately  to 
the  saints  that  she  might  die,  only  that  her 
eyes  longed  for  one  more  sight  of  her 
*  swate  and  darling  Johnny,  an'  he  were  yet 
above  ground." 

Darkness  had  thus  settled  heavily  about 
the  household  of  the  emigrant ;  when  one 
morning,  in  the  midst  of  a  noisy  altercation 
between  Thaddeus  and  Biddy  for  the  pos- 
session of  a  sixpence,  the  last  they  could 
command,  a  stranger'suddenly  halted  be- 
fore the  door.  Hostilities  were  saspeaded 
to  look  at  him,  for  he  stood  long  and  nlently 
gazing  at  the  combatants,  as  if  he  were 
riveted  to  the  ground  whereon  his  feet 
rested.  He  was  a  young  man  of  command* 
ing  appearance,  and  his  whole  figure  exhib- 
ited those  grand  and  manly  proportiooa 
which  might  serve  as  a  model  of  an  Adam 
in  Paradise.  His  hair  was  dark,  and  swept 
carelessly  back  from  a  very  white  forehead; 
his  eyes  were  blue,  and  wore  a  strangely 
spiritual  expression ;  and  die  lower  part  of 
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his  fine  face  was  concealed  by  a  profuse 
growth  of  black  whiskers.  The  children, 
1x>y8  and  girls  of  all  sizes,  from  a  lad  of 
Ibnrieen  or  fifteen  down  to  a  "toddling 
babby/'  had  taken  to  fiight,  or  been  ejected 
from  the  door  in  the  warmth  of  the  con- 
tention within ;  and  there  they  were,  frater- 
luzing  harmoniously  with  boon  companions, 
the  swine,  that  were  lolling  and  grunting  in 
the  sunshine.  Instinctively,  they  gathered 
about  their  naked  legs  i^e  fragments  of 
their  rent  garments,  and  then  stole  timidly 
up  to  the  stranger,  to  stare  in  his  face,  with 
eyes  and  mouths  inquisitively  open.  The 
pigs  and  dogs  and  cats  and  poultry  in  the 
immediate  neighborhood  seemed  drawn  by 
tlie  same  magnetism,  and  ranged  themselves 
in  an  indiscriminate  cluster  about  him ;  the 
swine  and  dogs  erecting  their  lean  noses 
inquiringly,  and  ruffling  their  filth-laden 
bristles ;  the  poultry  expressing  their  sense 
of  the  advent  of  a  stranger  by  stealthy  up- 
ward glances,  and  a  chorus  of  continuous 
cacklings.  The  visitor  kicked  a  few  of  the 
lower  animals  aside,  to  open  for  himself  a 
pathway  to  the  door ;  then  laying  his  large 
white  hand  upon  the  head  of  the  eldest 
boy,  he  said : 

**Can  you  tell  me  who  lives  here,  my 
boy  f    What  is  your  name  V^ 

**Tonuny  M'Calloran,''  replied  the  lad, 
thrusting  his  fingers  into  his  mouth. 

''And  are  these  your  father  and  mother  t" 

"Why  don't  ye  beg  something  of  the 
gintleman,  Tommy  t"  interposed  Mrs.  M'Cal- 
knan.  "  Plase  yer  honor,  we  are  all  starv- 
ing— ^allstarving,*^  she  emphasized,  "  for  the 
rason  that  Thaddy  M'Calloran  there  is  such 
a  lazy  dhrunken  baste  of  a  husband.'' 

Thaddy  fixed  his  stupid  eyes  on  his  wife, 
and  was  about  to  retort,  when  the  stranger 
stepped  within  the  door,  and  inquired  of 
Biddy,  without  noticing  the  husband :  "Are 
these  all  your  children  ?" 

"No,  yer  honor,  not  all.  Kathleen  is 
away  off  in  the  counthry,  at  sarvice,  and 
she  spends  all  her  gains  in  finery,  the  hussy, 
instead  of  helping  her  poor  mither  a  bit," 
replied  Biddy.    And  then  in  a  lower  voice 


she  added :  "  There  was  our  swate  Johnny, 
our  darling  eldest  boy,  the  child  of  his  mi- 
th^r's  heart.  But  something  bewitched  him, 
like,  and  he  took  to  ways  we  didn't  under- 
stand, and  now  he's  gone — ah !  more  than 
twelve  long  years !  I  reckon  he's  among 
the  saints  in  heaven !" 

The  long-sealed  fountain  of  tears  burst 
open,  and  the  mother  wept. 

There  was  a  sudden  retreat  of  the  blood 
from  the  stranger's  cheek  and  lip ;  an  ex- 
pression of  marked  agony  swept  swiftly 
across  his  face,  and  he  wiped  the  perspira- 
tion from  his  forehead.  The  mother  re- 
sumed her  family  history  in  a  moment 

"We  laid  little  Mike,  the  darlint,  in  the 
church-yard  yonder,  where  ye  see  the  bless- 
ed cross ;  and  we  buried  three  boys  in  the 
big  waters  when  we  came  from  the  ould 
counthry.  Alack-a-day,"  she  continued, 
dashing  off  the  streaming  tears  from  her 
cheeks  with  her  rough  and  brawny  hand, 
"  we  were  happy  in  Ireland,  but  sure  we're 
wretched  enough  here." 

"  You  seem  to  be  wretched,"  replied  the 
visitor,  kindly ;  "  what  can  be  done  for  you  P* 

"I  can  bear  anything  but  that  my  inno- 
cent childhers  should  stafve,"  said  Biddy, 
casting  a  frowning  glance  at  her  husband ; 
"it  was  only  a  wee  morsel  I  could  give 
them  for  breakfast,  and  niver  a  bit  have  I 
tasted  myself." 

"Should  you  be  thankfid  to  have  all 
their  wants  supplied,  and  would  he  he  h 
man  again !"  said  the  stranger,  pointing  his 
long  finger  at  Thaddy,  who  by  this  time  had 
melted  into  a  fit  of  silly  weeping.  "  I  lore 
your  country,  and  I  can  do  you  good ;  will 
you  promise  me,  Thaddy  M'Calloran,  to  be 
a  sober  man,  and  a  kind  hiisband  and  far 
ther,  if  I  furnish  your  table  with  food,  and 
your  children  with  clothing  ?" 

The  whole  family  stared  at  the  visitor 
with  mute  surprise ;  and  overawed  by  his 
vehemence,  Thaddy  uttered  an  audible 
"  Yes !" 

"Then  I  promise,  that  before  the  sunset- 
ting,  this  miserable  and  grief-worn  woman 
with  her  children  shall  be  decentiy  appa- 
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relied,  and  there  shall  be  no  want  of  food  in 
your  hovel  Besides,"  he  added,  Uking 
some  mysterious-looking  little  printed  papers 
from  his  pocket,  and  handing  them  to  Bid- 
dy, "  I  came  to  invite  you  to  an  entertain- 
ment to-night,  at  Hall.     Will  you 

keep  sober  and  bring  Biddy  before  eight 
o'clock  ?" 

By  this  time  the  inside  of  the  Irish  hovel 
was  quite  a  scene  of  excitement  Hostili- 
ties had  entirely  ceased  between  the  hus- 
band and  wife,  and  the  children  had  sum- 
moned boldness  to  approach  the  stranger} 
and  by  actual  examination,  discover  if  he 
were  really  "  live  flesh  and  blood,"  or  a 
spirit  They  investigated  his  hat,  his  boots, 
his  broadcloth,  his  gloves,  and  his  seals; 
they  pulled  his  handkerchief  from  his  pocket, 
aad  quarrelled  for  his  cane.  Astonishment 
had  brought  Thaddy  back  into  a  somewbat 
more  rational  condition,  and  he  was  ready 
to  make  a  thousand  promises,  if  so  many 
had  been  required  of  him. 

The  visitor  departed,  but  he  was  true  to 
his  word.  Before  night  the  whole  family 
were  tidily  washed  and  clad,  and  had  be- 
come the  envy  of  all  llieir  ragged  and  less 
fortunate  neighbors;  and  such  a  dinner — 
such  a  plentiful  dinner  as  that  day  came  to 
their  heretofore  scanty  and  miserable  board  I 
Surely,  never  had  the  young  AfCallorans 
dreamed  of  so  many  luxuries.  Biddy's  eyes 
overflowed  with  tears,  and  she  declared  their 
benefkctcff  could  be  none  other  than  St 
Patrick  himself^  come  down  from  heaven  to 
visit  them. 

The  evening  came ;  and  after  a  variety 
of  bribes  and  some  more  decided  ^'sua- 
sions," Tommy  was  induced  to  mind  all  the 
younger  children,  while  their  father  and 
mother  went  away.  With  lighter  hearts 
than  they  had  carried  in  their  bosoms  since 
they  came  to  America,  the  Irish  emigrant 
and  his  elated  wife  walked  peaceably,  even 
lovingly,  through  the  streets,  till  they  reached 

the  entrance  of Hall.    A  gentleman 

at  the  door  {received  their  tickets,  and  po- 
litely usher^]  them  into  a  room,  so  lofty 
and  so  large,  and  so  splendidly  illuminated 


with  dazzling  gas-lights,  that  they  were  be- 
wildered with  surprise^  and  curious  wonder. 
Amidst  all  the  throng  that  densely  crowded 
the  room,  gazing  admiringly  at  an  array  of 
exquisitely  delineated  landscapes,  solitaiy 
figures,  and  groupings  of  human  beings,  so 
perfect,  one  might  almost  fancy  they  were 
living  and  breathing  on  the  canvasi  the 
stranger  who  had  visited  theM'Callonuis  in 
the  morning  spied  the  shrinking  and  diffi- 
dent pair,  and  made  his  way  through  the 
crowd  of  beauty  and  fashion  to  their  aide. 
Cordially  shaking  hands  with  them  as  if 
they  had  been  old  acquaintances,  he  ex- 
pressed the  satisfaction  he  felt  that  thejhad 
kept  their  word  to  him ;  and  then  he  tried 
to  relieve  their  embarrassment  and  confu- 
sion by  leading  them  from  picture  to  pic- 
ture, and  explaining  one  after  another,  with 
an  enthusiasm  which  absorbed  their  attoi- 
tion  and  excited  their  amazement  far  more 
than  the  wonderful  genius  embodied  in  the  | 
scenes  to  which  he  sought  to  attract  them. 
He  managed  to  keep  them  engaged  till 
nearly  all  the  visitors  had  arrived,  and  then 
he  led  them  to  a  picture  which  had  been 
concealed  by  drapery,  and  placing  them  be- 
fore it,  he  stepped  a  few  paces  aside  to 
watch  the  worldngs  of  their  countenances 
as  they  gazed,  while  large  drops  of  perspi- 
ration gathered  on  his  forehead. 

The  painting  represented  a  fiamily  groups 
consisting  of  a  mild  and  happy-loddng  h- 
ther  and  mother,  surrounded  by  four  joyous 
children.  The  fingers  of  the  father  were 
curiously  interlocked,  and  the  eldest  boy 
was  gazing  with  rapt  earnestness  on  the 
shadow  which  fell  frt>m  his  father's  fingen, 
and  took  the  form  of  a  rabbit  on  the  oppo- 
site wall.  I 

Thaddeus  and  Bridget  stared  intently  at 
the  vision.  Oh,  how  the  scroll  of  memory 
suddenly  sundered  its  clasps,  and  unrolled 
itself  far  back  into  the  pages  of  the  past! 
Bridget  drew  her  hand  across  her  eyes,  as  if 
she  would  clear  away  the  mists  from  her 
dizzy  recollection,  and  then  sinking  down 
under  the  weight  of  her  emotion,  she  said, 
sofUy: 
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"  There  is  yer  own  self,  when  ye  were  ray 
swateheart,  in  the  days  when  we  were 
young  and  happy,  Tbaddy  M'Calloran ;  and 
there  is  our  swate  Johnny ;  and  there  is — 
yes,  there  is  the  very  baste  that  bewitched 
him  !  and  there  is  ray  little  dead  Mike  1 
D'ye  see  them,  Thaddy !  Are  Uiey  spirits  f 
Oh,  I  must  clasp  them  I'^ 

Before  her  husband  had  time  to  reply, 
she  was  folded  to  the  stranger'^s  heart. 

"  You  are  my  mother  I"  he  said,  with 
quivering  voice.  "  Oh,  how  I  loved,  and 
still  love  my  mother  1  You  do  not  recognize 
in  me  your  runaway  John ;  and  yet  I  am 
the  same.  Dear  mother,  dear  father,  the 
child  whose  genius  was  wakened  into  life 
by  that  rabKt  on  our  cottage  wall — who 
hroke  from  your  control,  because  he  was 
forced  away  by  his  unconquerable  aspira- 
tions— ^who  has  been  as  dead  to  you  for 
these  many  years,  now  stands  before  you ; 
and  God  has  given  him  the  will  and  the 
means  to  make  all  your  future  Fife  calm  and 
happy !  Look  at  me,  mother ;  am  I  not 
joup  son  f" 

The  recognition  at  the  royal  court  of  the 
Pharaohs  could  not  have  been  tenderer  or 
more  melting;  and  in  the  course  of  a  few 
days,  John  M'Calloran,  the  artist,  seated 
himself^  with  his  polished  and  graceful  man- 
ners, amidst  the  rude  and  uncultivated 
^oup  with  whom  he  claimed  consanguinity, 
in  the  neat  and  comfortable  home  which  he 
had  provided  ior  them.  He  related  to  his 
|>arentS|  in  simple  language,  how  he  stole  on 


board  a  vessel  bound  to  London ;  how  he 
obtained,  after  a  while,  some  m«»rial  em- 
ployment in  a  picture-galleiy ;  how  he  wor- 
shipped the  power  which  could  throw  such 
life-like  and  glowing  things  upon  inanimate 
canvas ;  how  he  felt  the  same  unquenchable 
genius  flashing  up  in  his  own  bos'^m  ;  how 
many  strange  and  sad  vicissitudes  he  had 
encountered  and  conquered ;  how  he  served 
an  Irish  gentlewoman  for  his  daily  bread  ; 
how  she  discovered  and  fostered  his  genius , 
and  with  munificent  generosity  sent  him  to 
Italy,  where  the  peerless  chisellings  of  Prax- 
iteles and  Phidias,  Canova  and  Michael 
Angelo,  and  the  immortal  productions  of 
RaphaePs  inspired  pencil,  had  been  his 
study ;  how  the  beautiful  pictures  they  had 
seen  were  the  creations  of  his  own  artistic 
skill ;  how  the  scene  of  the  rabbit  on  the 
wall,  years  ago  enacted  within  their  hum- 
ble cottage,  had  burned  itself  vividly  into 
his  memory,  and  haunted  him  till  he  could 
no  longer  forbear  throwing  it  upon  the  can- 
^is;  and  how  he  had  money  enough  to 
make  them  all  happy,  if  they  were  vir- 
tuous. The  parents  forgave  the  runaway 
boy  the  years  of  sorrow  and  anxiety  his 
absence  had  caused,  and  wept  over  him 
showers  of  tears — tears  of  pride  and  joy 
and  unutterable  affection  I  Yes,  and  with 
the  influx  of  such  new  happiness,  the  de- 
mons of  vice  and  discontent  flapped  their 
dusky  wings  and  flew  away,  and  the  Irish 
home  became  the  abode  of  virtue,  prosper- 
ity, and  peace. 


SONNET. 


BARTH^S      FXB«T      HYMN. 


VOL.  It. 


ar    WlbUAX    WAI<C1ITT. 


VKOfV  God*B  right  band  ai»roM  tlie  new-born  San, 
Bngbi  glowing  on  the  <lBrk,  ebaoUc  Barth ; 

Drove  fh>m  Its  ftuod  the  lowering  shadowi  dnn, 
Wnrraing  to  life  Greatlon's  infiint  binli. 


Then  flrst  wu  tnneftil  Natnre^B  hymn  began 
for  wavesi  and  winds,  and  beast,  and  sTngl 


ingingbbd, 


Their  loud  hsrmonloae  voices  joined  as  one» 

Sang  the  flrst  halleiuAah  ever  heard, 

And  prinal  Silence  from  Its  slamber  stirrH, 
Since  then,  untiringly,  the  years  have  spun, 

Bnt  aover  yet  have  ceased  those  tones  of  praise, 
Nor  wHI,  till  Earth's  long  pllgrtmafe  Is  done, 

When  weary  Time  no  more  shall  number  dayi, 
JMmI  aU  Hie  hoala  of  Song  to  heftven  are  won. 
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»T     0«B     OLd     ca  AB  >0  rOHDSXT     tf« 


When  his  Majesty  William  IV.  eerved 
as  a  midshipman  in  the  British  navy,  he 
was  for  some  time  on  the  coast  of  the 
North  American  colonies,  then  in  a  state  of 
reTolution,  and  passed  the  winter  of  1782 
in  the  city  of  New-York. 

He  is  still  borne  in  lirely  recollection  by 
many  of  the  elder  inhabitants  of  the  city 
as  a  fine,  bluff  boy  of  sixteen,  frank,  cheery, 
and  affable ;  and  there  sore  anecdotes  told 
of  his  frolicsome  pranks  on  shipboard. 

Among  these  is  the  story  of  a  rough 
though  favorite  nautical  joke,  which  he 
played  off  upon  a  sailor  boy,  in  cutting^ 
down  his  hammock  while  asleep.  Tn^ 
sturdy  urchin  resented  this  invasion  of  his 
repose,  and  not  knowing  the  quality  of  his 
invader,  a  regular  set-to  of  fisticuffs  en- 
sued in  the  dark.  In  this,  it  is  said,  the 
Prince  showed  g^eat  bottom,  and  equal 
generosity  on  the  following  morning,  when 
he  made  the  boy  a  handsome  present  of 
money.  His  conduct  in  this  boyish  affair 
is  said  to  have  gained  him  the  hearts  of  all 
his  shipmates. 

The  Prince  manifested  when  on  shore  a 
decided  fondness  for  manly  pastimes.  One 
of  his  favorite  resorts  was  a  small  fresh- 
water lake  (the  Collect)  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  city,  which  presented  a  frozen  sheet  of 
many  acres,  and  was  thronged  by  the 
younger  part  of  the  population  for  the 
amusement  of  skating.  As  the  Prince  was 
unskilled  in  that  exercise,  he  would  sit  on  a 
chair  fixed  on  runners,  which  was  pushed 
forward  with  great  velocity  by  a  skating 
attendant,  while  a  crowd  of  officers  envi- 
roned him;  and  the  youthful  multitude 
made  the  air  ring  with  their  shouts  for 
Prince  William  Heniy.    It  was  an  animat- 


ing scene  in  the  bright  sunny  winter  dsp 
80  common  in  that  cKmate,  and  probablj 
long  retained  a  place  in  his  Majesty^smeni' 
oiy# 

While  the  Prince  was  thus  enjoying  hinh 
self  in  the  city  of  New-York,  a  daring  plan 
was  formed,  by  some  adventurous  partisans 
of  the  revolutionary  army,  to  pounce  upon 
him  and  carry  him  off  from  the  very  midst  i 
of  his  friends  and  guards. 

The  deviser  of  this  plan  was  Colonel  Og-  ^ 
den,  a  gallant  officer,  who  had  served  witfi 
great  bravery  in  the  revolutionarv  anny 
firom  the  very  commencement  of  the  war, 
and  whose  regiment  at  that  time  was  sta- 
tioned in  the  province  of  New-Jersey. 

The  Prince  at  the  time  was  living  on 
shore  with  Admiral  Digby,  in  quarters 
slightly  guarded,  more  for  form  than  se- 
curity, no  particular  danger  being  appre- 
hended. 

The  project  of  Colonel  Ogden  was  to 
land  secretly  on  a  stormy  night,  with  a 
small  but  resolute  force,  to  surprise  and 
carry  off  the  Prince  and  Admiral  Digby  to 
the  boats,  and  to  make  for  the  Jersey  shore 

The  plan  was  submitted  to  General 
Washington,  who  sanctioned  it,  under  the 
idea  that  the  possession  of  the  peraon  of  the 
Prince  would  facilitate  an  adjustment  d 
affairs  with  the  mother  country,  and  the 
recognition  of  the  United  States  as  an  in- 
dependent nation. 

The  following  is  a  copy  of  the  letter  d 
General  Washington  to  Colonel  Ogden,  on 
the  occasion.  The  whole  of  the  original  is 
in  the  handwriting  of  the  General : 

To  Col.  Ogden,  of  the  First  Jeney  RegimaU : 

Sia  :~The  spirit  of  enterprise  so  eoospicDOcis 
in  your  plan  £or  sorpriaiog  in  their  qnarten  and 
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bringing  off  the  Prioce  WtUiam  Henry  and  Admiral 
I>igbj,  merite  appLiuse,  and  yoa  have  my  author- 
ity to  make  the  attempt  in  any  manner  and  at 
socfa  a  time  as  your  judgment  shall  direct 

I  am  fully  persuaded  that  it  ia  unnecessary  to 
caution  you  against  offering  insult  or  indignity  to 
the  persons  of  the  Prince  or  Admiral,  should  you 
be  so  fortunate  as  to  capture  them ;  but  it  may 
not  be  amiss  to  press  Uie  propriety  of  a  proper 
line  of  conduct  upon  the  party  you  command. 

In  case  of  success  you  will,  as  soon  as  you  get 
them  to  a  place  of  safety,  treat  them  with  all 
possible  respect ;  but  you  are  to  delay  no  time  in 
oooTeying  them  to  Congress,  and  reporting  your 
proceedings  with  a  copy  of  these  orders. 

Given  at  Morristowu,  this  28th  day  of  March, 
17SS.  (Signed)  G.  Washington. 

NoTK. — ^Takd  care  not  to  touch  upon  the  ground 
which  is  agreed  to  be  neutral,  viz.,  from  Rah  way 
to  Newark,  and  four  miles  back. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  the  British 
army  was  in  possession  of  the  city,  and  was 
strengthened  by  a  fleet ;  but  the  opposite 
bank  of  the  Hudson  was  under  the  power 
of  Congress,  and  the  revolutionary  army 
was  stationed  at  no  great  distance  in  New- 
Jersey,  in  a  winter  encampment  of  wooden 
tents. 

The  party  that  should  embark  in  the 
enterprise  would  have  to  leave  in  boats 
from  the  Jersey  shore ;  and  it  was  essential 
that  the  whole  aflfair  should  be  accom- 
plished between  sun  and  sun. 

The  following  is  a  plan  ^intended  to  be 
observed,  copied  (into  the  London  Athe- 
nceum  some  years  since)  literally  from  the 
original,  in  the  handwriting  of  Colonel  Og- 
den : 

"  It  will  be  necessary  to  have  four  whale  boats, 
(which  can  be  procured  without  cause  for  suspi- 
cion;) they  must  be  well  manned  by  their  re- 
spective crews^indudbg  guides,  <&c ;  besides  these, 
one  captain,  one  subaltern,  three  sergeants,  and 
thirty-six  men,  with  whom  the  boats  can  row  with 
ease.  M.  B. — ^It  -is  known  where  the  boats  are, 
and  that  they  can  be  collected  without  suspicion, 
with  the  oarsmen ;  and  it  is  taken  for  granted  the 
owners  will  not  object,  though,  for  fear  of  giving 
the  least  cause  of  alarm,  nothing  has  as  yet  been 
said  to  them. 

'*The  time  of  embarkation  must  be  the  first 
wet  night  after  we  are  prepared.  The  place  is 
not  y«>t  agreed  on,  as  it  will  be  necessary  to  con- 
sult those  skilled  in  the  tides  previous  to  deter- 
mining, which  must  be  put  off  until  we  are  as 
nearly  ready  as  possible,  for  fear  of  inferences 
beiDIg  drawn  from  our  inquiries.  We  must,  how- 
ever, set  off  from  such  part  of  the  Jersey  shore  as 
will  give  us  time  to  be  in  the  dtv  by  half- past 
nine.  The  men  must  be  embarked  in  the  order 
of  debarkation. 


"  The  Prince  quarters  in  Hanover  Square,  and 
has  sentinels  from  the  40th  British  regiment,  that 
are  quartered  in  Lord  Stirling's  old  quarters  in 
Broad  street,  two  hundred  yards  from  tue  scene  of 
action. 

"  The  main  guard,  consisting  of  a  captain  and 
forty  men,  is  posted  at  the  City  Hall,  a  sergeant 
and  twelve  at  the  head  of  the  Old  Slip,  a  sergeant 
and  twelve  opposite  the  Coffee-house;  these  are 
the  troops  we  may  be  in  danger  from,  and  must 
be  guarded  against.  The  place  of  landing  at  the 
foot  of  Coenties  Market,  between  the  two  ser* 
geants*  guards,  at  the  head  of  the  Old  Slip  and 
opposite  tlie  Coffee-house. 

«*The  order  of  debarkation  to  agree  with  the 
mode  of  attack^  follows : 

**  First.  Two  men  with  a  guide,  seconded  by  two 
others,  for  the  purpose  of  seizing  the  sentinels: 
these  men  must  be  armed  with  naked  bayonets, 
and  dressed  in  sailors'  habits;  they  are  not  to 
wait  ibr  any  thing,  but  immediately  execute  their 
orders. 

*' Second.  Eight  men,  including  guides  with  my- 
self, preceded  by- two  men  wiih  each  a  crowbar, 
and  two  with  each  an  axe,  these  for  the  purpose  of 
forcing  the  doors  should  thev  be  fast,  and  followed 
by  four  men,  entering  the  bouse  and  seizing  the 
young  Prioce,  the  young  noblemen,  aides,  iui. 

*  Third.  A  captain  and  eighteen  to  follow 
briskly,  form  and  defend  the  house  until  the  busi- 
ness is  finished,  and  retreat  a  half  gun-shot  in  our 
rear. 

*"  Fourth.  A  subaltern  and  fourteen,  with  half  of 
the  remaining  boats'  crews,  and  form  on  the  right 
and  left  of  the  boats,  and  defend  them  until  we 
return,  the  remainder  of  the  crews  to  hold  the 
boats  in  the  best  possible  position  for  embarking. 

** Necessary:  Two  crowbars,  two  axes,-  four 
dark-lanterns,  and  four  lai^e  oilclotha 

**The  manner  of  returning  as  follows: 

''Six  men  with  guns  and  bayonets,  with  those 
unemployed  in  carrying  off  the  prisoners,  to  pre- 
cede those  engaged  in  that  business,  followed  by 
the  captain,  (ioint-d  by  the  four  men  from  the  sen- 
try,) at  a  half  gun-shot  distance,  who  is  to  halt 
and  give  a  front  to  the  enemy,  until  the  whole  are 
embarked  in  the  following  order : 

''First  The  prisoners^  with  those  preceding 
them. 

"  Second.  The  guides  and  boatmen. 

"  Third.  The  subaltern  and  thirteen. 

"Fourth.  The  rear." 

Such  was  the  daring  plan  laid  for  the 
capture  of  the  Prince,  and  which,  if  even 
not  fully  successful,  might  have  placed  hia 
Royal  Highness  in  a  most  perilous  predica- 
ment. 

It  appears,  however,  from  a  fragment  of 
a  letter  addressed  by  General  Washington 
to  Colonel  Ogden,  and  apparently  written 
abnost  immediately  after  the  preceding  one, 
that  some  inkling  of  the  design  had  reached 
Sir  Henry  Clinton,  then  in  New-York,  and 
commander-in-<2hief  of  the  British  forces. 
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General  Washington  communicates  in  his 
letter  the  following  paragraph  from  a  secret 
dispatch,  dated  March  23d,  which  he  had 
just  received  from  some  emissary  in  New- 
York: 

"Great  eeems  to  he  their  apprehension  here. 
Ahout  a  fortnight  ago  a  great  number  of  flat 
boats  were  discovered  by  a  sentinel  from  the  bank 
of  the  Hudson  river,  which  are  said  to  have  been 
intended  to  fire  tho  suburbs,  and  in  the  height  of 
the  conflagration  to  make  a  descent  upon  the 
lower  part  of  the  city,  and  wrest  from  embraces 
His  Excellency  Sir  Henry  Clinton,  Prince  William 
Henry,  and  several  other  illustrious  personages, 
since  which  time  great  precautioos  nave  Men 
taken  for  the  security  ot  those  gentlemen,  by 
augmenting  the  guards,  and  to  render  their  per- 
sons as  little  ez))O0ed  as  possible." 


In  another  letter,  dated  Newhurg,  April 

2d,  1782,  Geoeral  Washington  observes : 

"After  I  wrote  to  you  from  Morristown,  I  ^^ 
oeiv^d  information  that  the  sentries  at  the  door  of 
Sir  Heniy  Clinton  were  doubled  at  eight  o'elod 
every  evening,  from  an  apprehension  of  so  at- 
tempt to  surprise  him  in  them.  If  this  be  true,  it 
is  more  than  probable  the  same  precaution  ex- 
tends to  other  personages  in  the  city  of  New-Yoit, 
a  circumstance  I  thought  it  proper  for  yon  to  be 
advertised  of** 

This  intelligence  of  the  awakened  rigi- 
lance  and  precautionary  measures  of  dke 
British  commander  effectually  disconcerted 
the  plans  of  Colonel  Ogden,  and  his  Bojai 
Highness  remained  unmolested  in  his  qua^ 
ters  until  the  sailing  of  the  squadron. 


THE       MOURNER. 


IT     UmXAH     H.     JUDAB. 


•<  Oh  I  weep  not  for  the  de«d, 
No  more  for  her  Uie  blighUng  chill, 
The  thoueaiid  shades  or  earthly  ill ; 
Thathoaaand  thorns  we  tr^ad." 

One  hy  one  hath  the  resplendent  lights 
of  night  glided  in  signal  heauty  from  this 
fallen  and  inferior  world ;  and  the  majestic 
moon,  having  run  her  evening  course  in 
dazzling  hrightness,  has  hied  to  rest  in 
more  than  placid  grandeur,  for  not  a  cloud 
did  mar  her  matchless  splendor. 

He  sleeps  not!  but  there  lie  in  innocence 
and  in  beauty  her  orphan  children,  locked 
in  each  other's  arms,  cheek  to  cheek,  and 
heart  to  heart,  upon  their  little  crib.  O 
God,  how  lovely  and  how  loving ! 

And  what  of  that  bereaved  one?  At 
noon,  with  streaming  eyes,  he  beheld  the 
dust  thrown  o'er  her  lifeless  form,  solemnly 
and  slowly,  and  an  early  grave  inclosed 
within  its  confines  all  that  hii  heart  held 
dear ;  and  now,  at  this  hour  of  silence  and 
flolitude,  marvel  not  that  sleep  should  be  a 
stranger  to  his  lonely  couch. 

Mourning  man  I  the  beloved  companion 
of  thine  earthly  pilgrimage  has  only  pre- 


ceded thee  on  thy  approaching  jonrDey  to 
a  brighter  and  happier  clime ;  yet  she  will 
visit  thee  again  in  the  twilight  gloom,  and 
when  the  shade  is  in  the  bower  and  the  star 
is  in  the  sky ;  in  thy  dreams  thou  wilt  see 
her;  around  thy  neck  she  vrill  twine  her 
soft  tresses,  and  clasp  thine  hand  in  friend- 
ship; again  she  will  press  her  own  sweet 
lips  to  thine,  and  pillow  her  head  od  thy 
devoted  bosom,  as  was  her  wont  on  earth. 

**She  lives  in  glory !  like  nights  gems, 
Bet  round  the  sliver  mo<Mi ; 
She  Uvea  in  glory  f  Ilka  the  sun 
AmU  the  blue  of  Jane." 
m  %  %  % 

Hme  glides  on  slowly,  quite  slowly,  aad 

the  earth,  heretofore  dark  and  dismal,  is  now 

wrapped  and  mantled  in  the  still  deeper 

gloom  of  midnight,  and  yet  that  afflicted 

husband  folds  not  his  huids  in  slumber; 

the  vacant  pillow  and  the  hushed  voice  re* 

call  a  remembrance  of  departed  joys,  and 

cause  the  tears  unbidden  to  flow.     Th 

past,  the  past  cornea  rushing  to  his  mind, 

and  memory  is  busy  with  him  now.  Louder 

and   yet  louder  he  sobs,  (O  God,  what 

agony !)  as  he  thinks  of  the  bliaaftil  moment 
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when  she  confessed  her  love,  and  left  the 
paternal  roof  to  grace  with  all  her  loveliness 
hiB  home. 

But  she  hath  Men — ^ayl  descended  to 
the  tomh — in  the  pride  and  heauty  and 
flower  of  womanhood.  Death,  who  loveth 
to  embrace  worth  and  purity;  death,  who 
admireih  the  rose  in  its  hloom  and  its  love- 
Hnessy  came,  heheld,  and  wanted ;  and  thou, 
around  whose  bower  she  cast  a  perfume, 


hast  seen  her  transplanted  for  the  skies. 
There,  there  she  will  flourish,  in  that  beauti- 
ful garden  of  Paradise,  in  angelic  splendor, 
ever  blooming,  ever  bright,  casting  about 
the  richest  fragrance,  increasing  in  loveliness, 
increasing  in  sweetness,  until  the  end  of 
time.  Then  cea«»e  thy  tears,  O  mourner  I  and 
close  thine  eyes  in  slumber.  To  thy  rest,  to 
thy  rest,  O  bereaved  one ;  to  thy  rest,  to 
thy  rest — she  sleeps  m  quiet. 


THE     FATHER'S      CURSE 


OR,      A     YOUKO     PATEIO  T » IjA 


AD-VENTUREB, 


IT     MKI.     AHXA     L.     ■XBLLlllO. 


Author  of  **Cha]npIoiM  of  Fraedom,"  **  Romance  of  American  niatoiy,**  "Waniora  of  the  Weat,"  %lc 


CHAPTER    L 

*'  The  ran'a  o'ereaat  with  blood :  Fair  day,  adiea. 
Whkh  is  the  »lde  that  I  most  Join  wi  hal? 
Whoever  wine,  on  that  side  shall  1  lose: 
Aaaoied  loaa,  until  the  mutch  bepUfgdJ" 

**  Father  !  father !  recall  those  words !" 

•*  Never,  boy,  never !  For  seventy  years, 
boy  and  man,  have  I  been  noted  for  my 
loyalty  to  my  king.  I  have  shed  my  blood 
in  his  defense.  I  have  been  lionored  with 
permission  to  kiss  his  royal  hand.  I  have 
endeavored  to  bring  up  ray  family  in  the 
same  sentiments.  And  now,  my  last,  my 
darling,  the  child  of  my  old  age,  the  prop 
of  my  declining  years,  turns  traitor  to  his 
king  and  country !  I  have  said  the  words, 
and  I  will  not  recall  them.  Go  to  assist 
these  rebels,  Allan  Douglas,  and  my  curse 
go  with  you!"  And  the  old  man  left  the 
room. 

**  Mother,  sister,  plead  for  me,**  said  the 
agitated  youth. 

**  We  have,"  replied  the  weeping  mother, 
"  but  all  to  no  purpose.  I  feel  that  you  are 
riffht,  Allan,  but  it  is  a  hard  necessity.  All 
night  long  has  your  father  tossed  uneasily 
upon  his  bed,  as  if  his  mind  was  not  at 
ease,  and  he  half  repented  the  words  he  had 


uttered.  Do  not  irritate  him  any  more,  my 
son.  Day  and  night,  ay,  every  hour, 
every  moment,  will  my  prayers  ascend  to 
heaven  for  the  safety  and  welfare  of  my 
boy.  There  is  one  blessing  you  will  not  go 
without,  if  a  mother''s  is  dear  to  you.  Cou- 
rage! Courage  I  All  may  be  well  yet. 
Julia,  is  all  ready  f 

^^Yes,  mother;  but  oh  I  brother  Allan, 
give  it  up,  give  it  up." 

"What,  you  too,  Julia?  You  to  turn 
against  me  1  You,  who  have  wasted  the  mid- 
night oil  in  poring  over  the  records  of  the 
glorious  deeds  performed  by  the  *  American 
Wallace,'  as  you  call  him !  You,  who  (were  he 
not  already  disposed  of)  might  wish,  like  a 
second  Helen  Mar,  to  share  his  fate,  even  if 
it  led  to  a  dungeon,  chains,  and  death  1  You 
to  desert  me !  Why,  Julia  " — and  a  slight 
smile  of  humor  appeared  on  his  lips,  spite 
of  his  distress — ^'^you  are  a  ten-fold  worse 
rebel  than  I,  and  would,  I  really  believe, 
follow  your  liege  lord  (whoever  he  might 
be)  to  the  field,  and,  in  quality  of  page^ 
fight  by  his  side." 

"  Ah,  but  our  father  I"  replied  the  blush- 
ing girl.    "  You  are  the  last  of  the  name  of 
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Douglas,  (at  le&st  of  bis  branch  of  the  fam- 
ily,) and  to  go  forth  into  the  world  with 
that  terrible  word  ringing  in  your  ears! 
Oh!  if  he  would  only  relent" 

"  He  may,  he  may,  dear  aiater.  Armed 
with  the  watch-words,  my  Home,  my  God, 
Liberty,  and  Right,  my  courage  shall  never 
falter,  my  arm  can  never  fail,  unless  disabled 
by  the  foe.  And  when  my  humble  name 
shall  appear  upon  the  lists  of  those  who 
have  not  flinched  in  the  strife,  then,  then, 
Julia,  you  may  perhaps  see  the  stern  features 
of  our  father  relax.  Be  sure  the  time  will 
yet  come,  when  the  war-worn  soldier,  hav- 
ing accomplished  the  duty  to  which  his 
country  has  called  him,  shall  yet  kneel  at 
his  father's  feet,  lay  down  his  hard-earned 
laurels,  and  receive  his  hUssing^'' 

"  God  grant  it  T  exclaimed  the  mother 
with  fervor,  raising  her  withered  hands, 
clasped  in  earnest  supplication  to  heaven. 
^I  know  not,  Allan,  what  makes  your  fa- 
ther so  bitter  against  this  cause,  unless  his 
being  brought  up  in  England.  But  /  feel 
differently.  I  bid  you  go,  my  son ;  and  may 
He  who  rules  over  the  destinies  of  man,  pro- 
tect you  in  all  your  penis.  Let  this  be  your 
solace  when  grief,  care,  fatigue,  and  danger 
weigh  down  your  spirits ;  let  its  holy  pre- 
cepts be  the  guide  of  your  youth,  and  a 
lamp  to  your  path ;  may  it  teach  you  hu- 
manity toward  a  fallen  foe,  and  humility 
should  you  be  crowned  with  honors."  And 
placing  a  small  clasped  Bible  in  his  hands 
she  hung  upon  his  neck  a  moment,  and  then 
withdrew  to  the  apartment  where  her  aged 
partner  had  retired  to  avoid  a  last  parting 
with  his  only  son. 

Julia  alone  saw  the  young  patriot  depart, 
saw  the  noble  steed  dash  up  the  dark  ave- 
nue of  trees  which  led  to  his  patern'al  home, 
saw  the  last  wave  of  his  handkerchief  as  he 
tamed  into  the  road.  Soon  he  was  lost  to 
sight,  while  the  straining  eyes  of  the  affec- 
tionate sister  endeavored,  but  in  vain,  to 
catch  another  glance,  and  she  returned 
weeping  to  the  house. 

The  next  morning  the  breakfast  of  the 
family  was  removed  from  the  table  almost 


un tasted.  Mrs.  Douglas  and  her  daughter 
were  too  much  overcome  with  anxiety  about 
Allan  to  feel  any  appetite ;  and  as  for  the 
old  roan,  his  cup  of  coffee  stood  cooling  be- 
fore him,  but  he  noted  it  not.  He  hardly 
spoke  except  whenever  the  servant  entered 
the  room,  and  then  it  was  to  inquire  whether 
the  paper  had  come,*  and  being  answered 
in  the  negative,  relapsed  again  into  his  leth- 
argy. At  length,  one  morning,  a  horseman 
advanced  at  full  speed  toward  the  house- 
Julia  recognized  the  lettercarrier,  and  flew 
to  the  door.  She  soon  returned,  joyfiilly 
exclaiming,  '*  A  letter,  and  from  Allan,  mo- 
ther 1  Why,  he  must  have  written  it  in  the 
saddle." 

^  Read  it,  dear,"  replied  the  mother,  with 
an  uneasy  glance  at  her  husband.  ^'It  will 
be  a  relief  to  know  that  he  is  alive  and 
well." 

Julia  opened  the  letter  and  read  as  fol- 
lows: 

''Dear  Mother  and  Sister: 

'^  Here  I  am  at  last,  in  Boston,  and 
many  strange  events  have  occurred  since  my 
departure  from  home,  which  I  have  not  now 
leisure  to  relate.  But  you  shall  have  it  all, 
Julia,  in  a  journal  which  I  intend  to  keep 
for  your  special  benefit.  One  thing  I  must 
tell  you.  Strange  to  say,  I  had  not  been 
many  miles  on  my  route  before  I  was  an 
eye-witness  to  one  of  those  very  acts  of  ag- 
gression of  which  the  colonists  complain.  I 
was  riding  along  the  road  which  leads  from 
Cambridge  to  Charlestown,  when  I  saw  a 
scuffle  between  some  British  soldiers  and  a 
poor  man,  whose  shoulders  bent  beneath  the 
weight  of  large  bags,  containing  either  meal 
or  grain.  The  soldiers  gained  the  mastery. 
The  man's  burden  was  surrendered,  whether 
willingly  or  otherwise  I  knew  not,  until  he 
approached  me  nearer ;  but  then  I  learned 
from  him  that  they  had  taken  all  the 
profits  of  a  week's  toil,  and  left  him  and 
his  family  to  starve.  Need  I  say  that  my 
purse  was  opened  in  an  instant,  and  half  the 


•  A  nniUI  paper  eallod  *<Tbe  News,"  th«  flnt  pobliibed 
in  UkiA  ooiinty. 
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contents  placed  in  the  poor  man's  hand? 
He  left  me  with  thanlcs  and  blessings.  Is 
there  not,  I  thought,  sufficient  reason  (or  re- 
union, when  such  acts  as  these  are  perpe- 
trated ?  Daily,  hourly  they  oocur.  But  I 
must  close  this  and  dispatch  it,  for  we  only 
have  an  opportunity  once  in  an  age  to  send 
«  message  to  our  friends.  I  am  going  to 
Ofaarlestown  this  afternoon,  but  have  not  con- 
cluded where  to  offer  my  services.  Leaving 
that  to  chance,  I  will  merely  add,  that  I  am 
CDore  and  more  resolved  to  serve  the  good 
cause,  and  will  inform  you,  from  time  to 
time,  of  our  progress. 

^  I  would  send  love  and  duty  to  father, 
but  fear  he  would  not  accept  iL  Ood  bless 
3^u,  dear  mother  and  sister  J        Allak." 

Julia  had  read  this  letter  aloud,  in  hopes 
that  it  might  have  some  effect  upon  her  fa- 
ther ;  but  at  the  conclusion  he  merely  crossed 
«ne  leg  over  the  other  and  remained  silent 

CHATTBR    n. 
^  A  uuufB  ft  Man  for^  Uiat." 

Thb  pale  moon  rose  silently  over  the  hea- 
vens, revealing  two  horsemen  proceeding 
at  a  rapid  pace  along  Boston  Neck.  One 
was  our  young  hero,  Allan  Douglas;  the 
other  a  man  of  middle  age,  dressed  in  coarse 
farmer's  clothes,  but  every  now  and  then 
fMittsing  and  gazing  around,  with  a  kind  of 
oer\'ous  excitement  of  manner,  that  attracted 
the  attention  of  Douglas,  who  had  passed 
several  on  the  same  road,  and  exchanged  the 
usual  salutation  of  the  times,  but  no  one  had 
so  much  excited  his  curiosity  as  this  plain 
old  farmer.  But  we  will  tell  the  story  in  the 
words  of  the  young  man  himself,  from  the 
journal  sent  weekly  to  his  sister. 


There  was  something  about  this  man 
flo  peculiar,  that  I  involuntarily  reined  in 
my  horse,  and  sat  gazing  at  him  in  a  man- 
ner which  he  must  have  considered  ex- 
tremely rude.  His  small  gray  eye  at  length 
lested  upon  me  with  a  kind  of  inquiring 
look,  as  if  doubtful  whether  I  was  an  honest 
man  or  a  spy,  and  in  this  state  of  uncer- 


tainty, hesitxited  to  address  me.  But  pluck- 
ing up  courage,  and  anxious  lor  some  com- 
panionship in  that  lone  place,  I  ventured  to 
make  the  remark : 

^  A  very  fine  evening,  sir." 

"  Tolerable  clear,"  with  another  inquiring 
look.     "Travelling,  sir?" 

"  As  far  as  Boston,"  I  replied-  **  My  fu- 
ture movements  are  uncertain." 

"  On  a  visit  to  some  friends,  I  presume  T 

"  No ;  I  have  left  all  the  friends  I  know  at 
home,  and  instead  of  meeting  with  new  ones, 
am  more  likely  to  encounter  an  enemy." 

"  Ah  I  is  there  any  news  of  another,  stir 
among  the  people  f " 

**  You  should  know  that  better  than  my- 
selfi"  I  replied,  "  as  I  am  a  stranger  here, 
where  the  excitement  first  commenced,  and 
the  part  of  the  country  from  which  I  came 
was  quiet  when  I  left"  The  hct  was,  Julia, 
I  did  not  mean  to  commit  myself  until  fur- 
ther acquaintance. 

"Indeed,"  he  replied,  rather  in  a  tone  of 
soliloquy  than  in  answer  to  me,  while  his 
restless  eyes  were  employed,  even  in  conver- 
sation, in  glancing  keenly  in  every  direction, 
now  towards  the  hills  in  the  distance,  then 
over  the  water;  and  they  seemed  to  wander 
every  where  at  once,  and  to  extend  their 
vision  for  miles,  and  discover  objects  which 
appeared  to  me  mere  specks  upon  the  hori- 
zon. Not  a  person  passed  us  that  he  did 
not  survey  from  head  to  foot !  Not  a  boat 
approached  the  shore,  that  he  did  not  take 
in  at  a  glance  every  thing  it  contained ! 
Then  he  would  start  suddenly,  if  a  British 
hoi'seman  in  military  attire  happened  to  pass 
us.  Some  he  appeared  to  recognize,  and 
mutual  bows  were  exchanged.  Others  he 
strove  to  avoid,  and  would  turn  and  gaze 
upon  th^  water  as  they  went  by.  His 
strange  manner  led  me  to  suppose  that  he 
had  some  powerful  motive  for  his  conduct, 
was  concerned  in  some  plot,  or  arranging 
in  his  own  mind  some  scheme  that  required 
secrecy.  "  I  am  determined,"  thought  I,  ^  to 
draw  him  out — at  least,  some  of  his  senti- 
ments, and  unravel  the  mystery  that  per- 
plexes me." 
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"  I  suppose  the  winter  has  been  very  gay 
in  Boston,"  said  I,  with  an  eudearor  to  at- 
tract his  attention,  thongh  I  laughed  in  my 
sleeve  at  the  oddity  of  such  a  figure  as  my 
new  acquaintance  presented  being  familiar 
with  elegant  society. 

"What  do  you  mean  by  being  gay P 
he  asked,  turning  rather  sharply  toward  me. 

"Why,  we  have  heard,  even  in  our  se- 
cluded village,  of  the  splendor  and  expense 
of  the  Governor's  parties." 

**  Splendor  and  expense  of  the  Governor's 
parties  /"  he  exclaimed,  with  a  strong  em- 
phasis on  the  last  word,  and  never  did  I  see 
such  a  scowl  upon  a  man's  brow  as  his  then 
wore.  "  Parties  I  and  how  does  he  obtain 
supplies  for  his  parties?  The  hands  of  honest 
men,  sir,  are  made  hard  with  toil,  to  furnish 
his  delicate  fingers  with  white  kid  gloves. 
The  produce  of  a  year's  labor,  gained  by  the 
sweat  of  the  brow,  weighs  down  his  lord- 
ship's table;  and  while  honest  men  are 
working  like  slaves  for  the  good  of  their 
country,  he  and  his  lazy  solcBers  are  torn-fool- 
ing^  (what  an  odd  expression,  Julia)  "over 
champagne.    Bah  I  it  sickens  me.'' 

"  Roused  you  up  at  last,  old  fellow  T  I 
thought,  while  he  jerked  the  reins  of  his 
horse  rather  roughly.  "  But  I  have  obtained 
one  satisfaction — you're  no  Tory  V 

"  I  believe  the  farmers  have  suffered  con- 
siderably from  the  great  expense  incurred  in 
supporting  the  military  force,*^  I  observed, 
still  resolving  to  feel  my  way  along,  and  not 
touch  on  dangerous  ground. 

"Suffered I  imagination  cannot  conceive, 
tongue  cannot  utter  the  extent  of  their 
grievances.  What !  because  the  people  are 
not  decked  out  in  tinsel  gew-gaws,  to  inspire 
awe  in  the  eyes  of  starii^  fools,  must  they 
be  trodden  under  foot?  must  they  tamely 
bow  to  the  base  will  of  a  tyrant  ?  Forbid 
it  justice,  forbid  it  Heaven  I  Young  man, 
they  have  borne  the  yoke  too  long ;  it  shall 
be  torn  from  their  necks,  if  the  life-blood  is 
poured  out  in  the  struggle  f  and  in  his  ex- 
citement, the  blunt  farmer  brought  down  his 
whip  with  such  force  upon  the  railing  of  the 
bridge  we  were  cro6sing,that  it  snapped  in  two. 


He  smiled.  "  Thi:s  shall  the  cord  be  snapped 
thateonneetsfreemenwith  tyrants  and  slaves." 
But,  as  if  suddenly  recollecting  himself,  h* 
turned  towards  me,  while  his  eountenanoe 
beamed  with  an  odd  expressioa  of  frankne» 
and  good  humor :  "  But  yon  are  looking  at 
roe  as  if  I  were  a  wolf,  waiting  an  oppor- 
tunity to  devour  yon.  Don't  be  frightened, 
young  man.  I've  met  with  wolves  afore 
now ;  yes,  face  to  faee,  alone ;  and  one  never 
scared  me  yet" 

'*  Were  you  ever  engaged  in  aetive  ser- 
vice in  the  army  V*  I  asked,  merely  to  hear 
what  he  would  say,  for  I  did  not  for  a  mo- 
ment suppose  the  old  rough  ^rmer  had  ever 
done  any  thing  but  hoe  potatoes ! 

"  I've  seen  a  little  of  strife,"  he  replied, 
evasively.  A  British  soldier  just  then  passed 
us.  His  gold  epaulets  and  gilt  spurs  de- 
noted him  a  person  of  some  consequence. 
My  companion  turned  his  head  toward  the 
water,  and  when  he  was  gone,  he  said, 
pointing  toward  the  retreating  horseman: 
"  There  goes  one  of  the  Governor's  delicate- 
handed  body-guard,  who  spends  more  money 
in  one  day  than  he  earns  in  a  month.  Why, 
when  I  was  in  the  old  French  War,"  ("  Aba  r 
thought  I,  "  you  are  coming  out,")  "  the  bar- 
racks were  set  on  fire  by  the  enemy,  and  to 
save  the  magsnne  of  powder  from  explosion, 
I  stood  pouring  water  on  the  flames  until 
my  mittens  were  burned  off  my  hands,  and 
the  skin  came  with  them ;  you  can  see  the 
scars  now,"  he  continued,  holding  out  bis 
hands.  "  A  single  spark  lighting  upon  that 
magaiine,  and  we  should  have  all  been  in 
eternity,  and  there  I  stood  pouring  on  water 
until  my  limbs  fairly  b^an  to  roast  with 
the  intense  heat ;  and  all  the  while,  what  do 
you  think  ?  that  popinjay  was  strutting  about 
with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth,  puffing  away, 
and  now  and  then  stopping  to  inquire  if  I 
thought  there  was  any  vo-ry  serious  danger  t 
if  so,  not  to  stop  pouring  on  the  water !  He 
was  my  superior  officer  t^en,  Fm  thinking 
our  conditions  are  a  little  changed  now." 

Who  can  this  singular  man  be,  thought 
I,  who,  in  the  plain  garb  of  a  farmer,  appears 
to  have  been  once  foremost  in  war?    "Yoa 
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Beem  to  have  become  soon  tired  of  aptive 
life,"  I  said,  "  and  returned  to  the  pleasures 
and  quiet  of  home.  It  must  be  a  great 
ehange  for  you." 

''My  young  friend,"  said  the  stranger, 
who  became  more  and  more  familiar  as  we 
rode  on — •*  My  young  friend,  there  is  nothing 
like  the  love  we  bear  to  the  home  of  our 
infancy.  With  that  is  connected  the  memory 
of  our  parents,  of  our  childish  sports  and  pas- 
times ;  and  whether  we  are  cast  helpless  upon 
the  world  in  after  years,  or  are  raised  by  for- 
tune far  above  all  care  and  concern  as  to  our 
future  welfare,  still  must  our  hearts  turn  to 
the  spot  where  we  first  drew  breath,  with  a 
lingering  love  that  nothing  can  extinguish. 
What  strength  should  then  nerve  our  arm 
when  we  are  called  upon  to  defend  that  hal- 
lowed home  from  the  hand  of  the  spoiler, 
diield  the  revered  head  of  a  parent  from  the 
sword,  and  preserve  what  years  of  toil  and 
suffering  have  made  justly  ours  1" 

Julia,  you  should  have  seen  this  man  as 
he  nttered  these  words.  His  sunburnt  face 
glowing  with  the  excitement  of  his  feelings, 
the  few  scant  locks  which  shaded  his  brow 
mmng  (jn^lessly  in  the  breeze,  and  his 
small,  keen  gray  eye  fixed  almost  sternly 
upon  me  as  he  spoke.  But  the  habitual 
good-nature  ci  the  old  farmer  soon  got  the 
better  of  his  sternness,  and  then  he  laughed 
as  he  observed  the  seriousness  with  which  I 
was  listening  to  him. 

'^Come,  come,  youngster,"  said  he,  pat- 
thig  me  on  the  shoulder,  "don't  look  so 
serious.  I  didn't  mean  to  preach  a  sermon, 
Dot  I ;  but  I  sometimes  get  into  a  fit  of  re- 
flection, or,  as  your  school-books  have  it,  of 
meditation,  when  one  hardly  knows  that  he 
is  thinking  aloud.  Here's  the  change,  good 
man,  let  the  youngster  pass ;"  and  spite  of  my 
remonstrance,  my  strange  companion  paid 
toll  for  us  both,  and  motioned  me  to 
lide  on. 

^  A  young  recruit,  I  take  it,"  said  the  toll 
gatherer,  with  a  significant  smile.  "  But  on 
which  side  is  he  ?" 

'^  If  he  is  not  on  ours  he  soon  shall  be,  if 
ke  has  the  true  spirit  in  him»  which  I  doubt 


not  from  what  I  have  seen  and  heard.  But 
hark  ye,  Johnson,  another  of  a  different 
stamp  will  pass  here  to-night.  Keep  your 
eyes  (^n,  and  watch  his  motions.  If  the 
man  is  not  a  dastardly  spy,  then  my  name's 
not  Israel  Putnam.'' 

*'  Israel  Putnam,  the  brave  old  hero !  can 
it  be  possible!"  thought  I;  "and  here  I 
have  been  talking  with  him  as  freely  as  if  it 
was  our  old  black  Cnsar.  What  will  he 
think  of  me?" 

"Well,  boy!  what's  the  matter  nowT 
exclaimed  he,  with  a  queer  look,  as  if  he 
half  divined  my  thoughts.  "Why  do  you 
stare?" 

"  I  acknowledge  I  was  somewhat  astocL- 
ished,"  I  replied,  **to  discover  in  you  a  man 
whose  gallant  deeds  have  been  the  theme 
of  praise  to  the  whole  country.  I  must  beg 
you  to  pardon  my  freedom,  sir." 

"Tut,  tat  I  pardon  what?  For  speaking  out 
your  Bontiments  like  a  man?  I  hate  the 
smooth-faced  hypocrisy,  always  on  its  guard 
against  an  unlucky  word.  You,  if  I  may 
judge  by  your  somewhat  aristocratic  notions, 
have  been  bred  up  a  gentleman's  son,  and 
taught  to  regard  wealth,  and  titles,  and  lord- 
ly airs  as  elevating  one  man  above  another, 
and  the  approach  of  a  king  to  cause  the 
poor  beggar  to  shrink  into  nothingness,  or 
be  recklessly  crushed  to  death.  Now,  I  am 
no  king,  nor  duke,  nor  gentleman  of  fashion* 
I  am  a  plain  old  former,  Putnam  of  Danvera, 
who  assisted  in  building  his  own  house  aad 
ploughs  his  own  acres.  My  country  has  seen 
fit  to  reward  sonoe  slight  services  I  have 
rendered  her,  by  placing  a  few  men  under  my 
chaise,  and  putting  what  a  Paddy  would 
call  a  hantlie  to  my  name ;  but  I  trust,  if  I 
were  even  made  a  Governor,  I  should  never 
think  myself  above  my  felk>w-creatiire8.  But 
the  night  wears  away.  I  suppose  we  must 
soon  part,  unless  you  wiU  accept  my  humble 
fare,  and  accompany  me  to  my  lodgings. 
What  say  you,  my  young  friend?  I  am 
pleased  with  your  frankness,  and  should  like 
to  be  better  acquainted !" 

"Nothing  would  afford  me  more  plea- 
sure" I  replied,  delighted  with  the  propo- 
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sitioD ;  "  aud  being  a  stranger,  your  intro- 
duction will  greatly  benefit  me.^^ 

'^But  I  intend  spending  the  evening 
among  a  party  of  the  disaffected  Americans. 
While  you  favor  the  royal  cause,  you  might 
be  looked  upon  with  suspicion." 

"I  do  not  favor  the  royal  cause,"  I  re- 
plied, now  fully  assured,  by  the  remarks  of 
my  new  friend,  that  I  might  speak  my  senti- 
ments openly.  "On  the  contrary,  I  have 
started  from  home,  even  with  a  father's 
curse  upon  my  head,  to  join  in  the  ranks  of 
those  who  have  formed  the  resolution  to  re- 
sist unjust  oppression ;  and  if  you,  sir,  will 
accept  my  services,  I  shall  be  honored  in 
being  permitted  to  fight  by  your  side  T 

"Singular,  and  yet  hardly  to  be  wondered 
at,"  replied  Putnam,  dropping  the  reins  of 
his  horse  upon  his  neck,  and  rather  replying 
to  his  own  thoughts  than  to  me — "very 
singular  how  quick  a  good  cause  gains 
votaries!  High  and  low,  rich  and  poor, 
young  and  old,  all  seem  inspired  with  the 
same  feeling.  And  now,  my  dear  young 
friend,  are  you  aware  of  the  perils  and  diffi- 
culties in  the  way?  You  are  young  and 
enthusiastic.  Gray-haired  men  have  paused 
to  consider,  ere  they  hazarded  all  upon  such 
a  venture.  Perhaps  they  would  still  have 
worn  the  galling  chain,  but  the  blood  of 
iheir  countrymen,  shed  at  Lexington  and 
Concord,  is  calling  upon  them  for  vengeance. 
Yet  still  the  struggle  will  be  a  terrible,  per- 
haps a  fatal  one.  All  who  engage  in  it 
may  be  doomed  to  suffer  on  the  gallows  in- 
stead of  obtaining  what  they  are  striving  for." 

"  And  if  they  do  meet  with  such  an  un- 
just retribution,"  I  replied,  "shall  the  aged 
alone  suffer,  while  there  are  young  hearts 
and  strong  hands  to  aid  them  ?  May  eter- 
nal disgrace  rest  upon  the  name  of  all  those 
who  hesitate!  Sir,  I  witnessed  the  first 
shedding  of  blood  in  the  cause  which  all 
men  hold  dear  in  life.  From  that  mo- 
ment my  resolution  was  taken.  If  you  will 
accept  my  humble  services,  I  will  say,  in  the 
language  of  Scripture,  *  I  count  not  my  life 
dear  unto  myself,'  aud  I  will  perform  my 
duty  to  the  best  of  my  ability." 


He  made  no  reply,  for  we  were  now  in 
one  of  the  public  streets  of  Beaton.  The 
British  soldiers  passed  and  repassed  us,  and 
there  seemed  to  be  a  hurry  and  confusion  in 
their  motions  that  denoted  something  more 
than  usual  in  agitadon.  We  stopped  before 
a  public-house,  and  as  we  alighted  from  our 
horses  Putnam  laid  his  hand  upon  my  arm. 
"  We  are  going,"  said  he,  "  to  take  some  re- 
freshment here,  and  may  meet  with  some 
who  do  not  favor  the  cause  in  which  we  are 
engaged.  Put  a  guard  upon  your  tongue, 
my  young  friend.  Listen  and  be  silent,  un- 
less something  should  be  said  to  call  forth  a 
reply  such  as  their  speech  may  de^rve."  I 
bowed,  and,  the  master  of  the  house  coming 
out  at  that  moment,  our  horses  were  taken 
care  of,  and  we  ushered  into  a  large  room, 
where  were  seated  more  than  fifty  persons, 
some  in  uniform,  others  in  plain  citixen's 
dress,  and  all  deeply  engaged  in  conver- 
sation ;  so  much  so,  that  our  entrance  was 
hardly  noticed,  and  we  took  possession  of  a 
recess  in  one  corner,  and  lent  our  attention 
to  the  conversation  carried  on  in  different 
parts  of  the  room. 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  said  Putnailf,  in  reply 
to  the  invitation  of  the  landlord  to  join  the 
company  at  table.  "  Thank  you,  we  are  very 
well  here.  Bring  us  a  slice  of  corned  beef, 
a  few  vegetables,  and  a  mug  of  cider.  My 
friend  and  I"  (with  a  side- glance  at  me 
which  I  understood,  as  I  looked  round  the 
company)  "  prefer  dining  alone." 

"Just  as  you  please,"  said  the  landlord, 
with  rather  a  contemptuous  glance  at  the 
homely  attire  of  his  guest,  and  went  away, 
doubtless  supposing  the  unwillingness  of  the 
plain  farmer  to  join  the  rest  of  the  company 
was  owing  to  his  consciousness  of  the  mean- 
ness of  his  appearance.  My  humble  self  met 
with  no  more  favoring  thought,  for  as  a  man 
is  known  by  the  company  he  keeps,  I  was 
included  in  the  sarcastic  leer  he  cast  upon 
Putnam. 

The  dinner  at  the  large  table  passed  awaj 
as  all  dinners  do  where  there  are  hungry 
men  to  devour  them.  The  conversation  waa 
at  first  carried  on  between  one  man  and  hk 
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next  neighbor,  but  by  degrees  it  grew  more 
universal,  and  each  seemed  to  vie  with  the 
other  in  making  as  much  noise  as  possible. 
Meantime,  Putnam  quietly  ate  his  corned 
beef  and  drank  his  cider ;  as  for  myself,  I 
had  no  appetite,  and  was  too  much  inter- 
ested in  listening  to  the  conversation  around 
me  to  think  of  my  own  wants.  At  length, 
we  both  started  at  the  remark, 

**  Well,  Captain,  your  ships  present  a 
goodly  row  of  teeth  in  the  harbor;  what 
scheme  is  on  foot  now!" 

•*Why,"  replied  the  person  addressed, 
*^  there's  a  rumor  that  the  beggarly  knaves 
whom  we  whipped  at  Concord  are  about  to 
show  fight  in  return ;  and  we  are  preparing 
to  give  them  a  peppering  as  they  deserve." 

"^  Ha!  ha  I  ha  I  that  will  be  moighty  fine," 
said  a  whiskered  dandy,  helping  himself  to 
wine,  '^rd  like  to  see  these  boors  get  a 
demmed  thrashing." 

"  You  would!  yes,  I  daie  say  you  would  1" 
Biud  Putnam,  aside.  ''But  suppose  you 
try  it." 

^'Gage  intends  to  take  possession  of 
Charlestown  and  man  the  heights,  in  order 
to  put  down  this  rebellious  spirit^"  said  a 
tall,  thin  man,  with  his  mouth  full  of 
chicken. 

*^  Indeed  I"  muttered  Putnam,  bidng  his 
lip. 

"There's  a  rumor  around  Roxbury  that 
the  militia  are  rubbing  up  their  guns;  I 
ims^ne  we  shall  have  a  brush  with  them 
before  long." 

"  Nothing  more  likely,"  said  Putnam, 
bowing  to  me  with  the  utmost  gravity. 

**  Well,  for  my  part,"  said  another,  whom 
I  had  not  before  noticed,  "it's  deuced  dis- 
agreeable work  going  backward  and  for- 
ward, carrying  messages,  over  that  lonely 
bridge,  where  a  roan  can  be  so  easily  picked 
oflL  I  mean  to  resign,  if  I  have  to  do  it 
much  longer." 

Putnam  grasped  my  arm,  set  his  teeth 
firmly,  and  directed  his  whole  attention  to 
the  speaker,  whom  he  appeared  to  know. 

The  expression  of  this  man's  countenance 


was  very  forbidding.  He  wore  his  hair 
combed  straight  back  on  his  head  and  con- 
fined in  a  green  silk  bag  behind.  This  gave 
a  boldness  to  his  features.  He  had  large, 
light-blue  eyes,  very  prominent  and  very 
unmeaning  in  their  expression ;  his  nose 
had  been  broken,  and  appeared  to  be  divided 
into  two  parts ;  his  thin  lips  were  puckered 
up  with  a  sarcastic  expression  which  I  can- 
not describe.  On  his  long,  thin  fingers 
sparkled  a  superb  diamond  ring,  which  he 
pompously  displayed  whenever  he  had  an 
opportunity.  Did  any  one  ask  him  to  hand 
the  salt,  the  diamond -decked  finger  was  ele- 
vated above  the  rest,  as  he  conveyed  the 
box  across  the  table.  If  he  was  relating  an 
anecdote,  the  gem  blazed  in  the  light  If 
he  wished  to  address  any  one  of  the  com- 
pany, he  made  the  finger  it  adorned  con- 
spicuous, while  he  rattled  on  with  a  tirade 
of  nonsense,  his  own  exploits  forming  the 
sole  theme  on  which  he  delighted  to  en- 
large. 

"Why,  I  think  Pve  heard,  Major,  that 
you  are  so  well  repaid  for  your  trouble  and 
the  danger  you  encounter,  that  many  would 
be  glad  to  take  your  place,"  said  the  tall 
thin  man. 

"  Well,  to  be  sure,  his  Majesty  has  favored 
me  a  little,"  replied  the  blue-eyed  gentle- 
man. "Now  this  ring,"  holding  up  his 
hand  so  that  all  present  might  have  a  good 
view  of  the  bauble — "  this  ring  was  presented 
to  me  for  the  valuable  service  I  rendered 
Abercrombie,  when  he  was  sent  to  reduce 
Ticonderoga.  There  were  about  ten  of  us 
sent  out  on  a  scouting  expedition,  and  on 
our  route  we  came  across  an  encampment 
of  Indians.  I  immediately  prepared  for  de- 
fense by  throwing  up  a  temporary  fort;  and 
when  they  attacked  us,  as  we  expected  they 

would,  I "    At  this  moment  his  eye  fell 

upon  Putnam.  As  if  suddenly  struck  by 
lightning,  he  stopped  short  in  his  speech. 

**  Ban  away,  like  a  base  coward,  and  left 
your  men  to  the  mercy  of  the  enemy  P* 
shouted  Putnam,  in  a  voice  so  loud,  that  it 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  whole  comr 
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pany;  "and  the  ring  on  your  finger  was 
stolen  from  the  finger  of  a  hrave  English 
oflSicer,  who  fell  gloriously  at  the  storming  of 
Quebec" 

A  dead  silence  followed  this  speech,  and 
all  eyes  were  turned  towards  us.  The 
boaster  appeared  completely  discomfited; 
but  several  of  the  British  officers  rose  and 
demanded  satisfaction  for  the  insult  to  their 
comrade,  though  the  gentleman  in  question 
appeared  too  much  cowed  down  to  second 
the  motion. 

^Satisfaction!"  growled  Putnam,  while 
his  eyes  flashed  fire.  **Atk  him  who  led 
thirty  brave  men  into  ambush,  that  he 
might  insure  his  own  safety.  Ask  him  who 
was  the  principal  cause  of  the  massacre  at 
William  Henry!  ffe  was  employed  aa  a 
messenger  from  one  post  to  the  other ;  and, 
instead  of  attending  to  his  duty,  be  was 
idling  away  his  time  in  pursuit  of  one  who 
despised  him  for  his  cowardice.  Ask  him 
if  he  remembers  the  night  when  he  deserted 
two  brother-soldiers  in  distress,  and  left 
ihem  to  the  mercy  of  their  enemies?  Gen- 
tlemen, I  have  no  cause  of  quarrel  with  you. 
If  the  officer  with  the  diamond  ring  has  any 
thing  to  sayto  me,  I  am  ready  to  answer  him." 

But  the  officer  with  the  diamond  ring 
answered  not;  and  at  length  the  company 
aeated  themselves  again,  many  casting  a  look 
of  mingled  admiration  and  respect  toward 
Putnam,  while  low  hisses  passed  round  the 
table,  as  they  looked  toward  the  boasting 
hero. 

It  was  now  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening, 
and  the  company,  having  dined  to  their 
hearts'  content,  rose  one  by  one,  and  disap- 
peared. Yet  several  of  the  more  prooninent 
speakers  remained,  and,  among  the  rest,  the 
koigfat  of  the  ring,  on  whom  Putnam  kept 
his  eye  fixed  with  the  gaze  of  a  basilisk, 
which  circumstance  led  me  to  suppose  that 
he  had  some  object  in  view  in  keeping 
watch  upon  his  motions.  He  would  not  stir 
mitil  the  other  was  lairly  in  the  saddle,  and 
had  turned  his  home's  head  in  an  opposite 
diieotion  from  that  we  were  pursuing.  Then, 


drawing  a  long  breatli,  he  appeared  to 
breathe  freely,  as  if  relieved  from  the  night- 
mare. 

"  Ah !"  said  he,  "  I  knew  the  prying  ras- 
cal would  make  himself  scarce  after  the 
lecture  I  gave  him :  let  him  dare  follow  me, 
and  the  cowardly  spy  shall  be  treated  as  he 
deserves.  I  forgot  to  ask  your  name,  my 
young  friend ;  as  we  are  going  to  spend  the 
evening  at  a  friend's  house,  some  introdoe- 
tion  will  be  necessary." 

"  My  name  is  Douglas,"  I  replied. 

<*  A  good  old  Scottish  name,  and  I  do  not 
doubt  you  will  do  honor  to  it.  But  how 
happens  it  that,  bearing  such  a  loyal  name, 
you  take  side  with  the  people  in  this  con- 
troversy ?" 

*'I  was  bom  on  this  soil,  and  feel  that  I 
am  under  the  same  obligation  to  defend  it 
m  others  who  may  perhaps  have  greater  in- 
terests at  stake.  Besides,  my  own  reason 
convinces  me  that  the  colonists  are  right; 
and  I  am  not  one  to  profess  what  I  am  na- 
willing  to  maintain.  I  feel  sure  that  the 
perverse  obstinacy  of  the  Biitish  government 
in  refusing  to  acknowledge  our  just  claims 
will  lead  to  a  struggle  greater  than  ever  yet 
took  place  between  two  nations;  and  with 
this  pra*pect  in  view,  I  hold  it  to  be  the 
bounden  duty  of  every  man  to  be  steadfost 
in  the  cause." 

**  Right,  boy,  right  The  firmoesa  of  the 
people  will  soon  be  put  to  the  test.  The 
train  is  about  to  be  laid  for  an  explosion 
that  will  shake  the  thrones  of  tyrants,  even 
if  those  who  fire  it  perish  in  the  attempt: 
and  now,  as  you  have  placed  yourself  under 
my  guidance,  I  am  going  to  make  jou  ac- 
quainted with  one  of  our  staunch  adherents, 
in  whose  family  you  will  meet  with  kindnesi 
and  hospitality."  And  aa  he  spoke,  he 
paused  before  a  handsome  house,  and,  taking 
me  by  the  hfuid,  led  me  into  a  parlor,  when 
sat  a  fine-looking  old  gentleman  who  greeted 
him  cordially ;  and  then,  turning  to  me,  he 
said :  "  Mr.  Palmer,  allow  me  to  introduce  to 
you  a  young  fnend  of  mine — Mr.  Dou- 
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CHAPTER  III. 

<^  RouM,  BODS  Of  the  Pflgrims !  to  bftlUe  for  rigfat ; 
Bend  jonr  ■uols  to  reaifi,  and  be  wHeong  in  your  might'* 

JtTLB,  you  would  be  delighted  with  the 
femily  of  this  Mr.  Palmer.  Ho  was  a  native, 
md  formerly  a  resident  of  Abbotsrow,  in 
the  county  of  Devon,  England,  and  removed 
to  this  country  in  1746.  Mrs.  Palmer  is  a 
woman  of  distinguished  excellence,  with  a 
richly  cultivated  mind. 

Mr.  Palmer  is  very  wealthy,  and  has 
purchased  a  large  tract  of  land  in  the  town 
of  Braintree,  which  he  has  sumamed  Ger- 
mantown,  because  he  found  a  number  of 
Germans  upon  it,  whom  he  took  into  his 
employ.  He  received  me  in  the  most  hos- 
pitable manner;  and,  when  informed  that  I 
had  enlisted  in  General  Putnam's  regiment, 
he  grasped  my  hand,  and  wished  me  "  God 
speed  *•  with  the  affection  of  a  father.  The 
females  of  the  family  were  engaged  in  the 
usual  avocations  in  which  the  women  of  our 
country — I  call  it  otirs,  fbr  were  not  you  and 
I,  Jule,  bom  here  ? — are  not  ashamed  to  be 
seen.  Two  Misses  Leffington — ^to  whom,  it 
seems,  he  has  given  a  home — were  employed 
in  spinning.  A  Miss  Paine,  sister  of  Rob- 
ert Treat  Paine,  a  lady  of  great  worth  and 
of  a  high  intellect,  was  employed  in  read^ 
ing ;  and  Mary  Palmer,  the  beauty  and  life 
of  the  family,  while  she  wrought  most  ex- 
quisite flowers  upon  canvas,  held  a  lively 
oonvercation  with  your  awkward  brother 
who,  as  she  endeavored  to  draw  out  his  sen- 
timents with  regard  to  the  present  alterca- 
tion between  the  colonies  and  the  mother 
country,  made  me  somewhat  embarrassed 
in  regard  to  my  ignorance  upon  the  main 
topics  in  discussion  at  the  present  time. 

At  length,  the  hour  for  tea  arrived,  and 
m  prim  old  housekeeper  entered  with — what 
do  you  think? — not  the  fragrant  beverage 
which  tends  to  exhilarate  the  tired  spirit  of 
man,  but  cups  filled  with  milk  and  water, 
in  which  was  a  small  effusion  of  gooseberry- 
wine,  or  some  such  thing. 

"I  must  apologize,  sir,  for  our  humble 
fiirey"  said  the  lady  of  the  house ;  ^'  but  we 
have  made  a  vow  to  drink  no  tea,  unless 


freed  from  its  exorbitant  duties.  Prudence, 
our  worthy  housekeeper,  looks  sour  at  men* 
tioQ  of  this  deprivation,  and  thinks  we  are 
doing  too  great  a  penance  on  account  of 
British  tyranny ;  and  I  believe  she  scarcely 
slept  a  wink  on  the  night  that  the  cargo 
was  destroyed." 

"Do  you  know  any  of  the  actors  on  that 
occasion  ? "  I  inquired* 

Mrs.  Palmer  smiled.  "While  you  are 
enjoying  your  simple  fare,"  said  she,  "  I  will 
tell  you  all  I  know  about  the  destruction  of 
the  tea. 

"  I  was  sitting  by  the  fireside,  employed 
in  sewing,  when  the  door  suddenly  opened, 
and  a  fierce-looking  Indian  came  into  the 
room.  I  started  up  and  screamed  in  terror ; 
but,  to  my  surprise,  instead  of  taking  off  my 
scalp,  ther  intruder  began  to  laugh  heartily, 
and  asked  me  if  I  did  not  know  him.  I 
looked  at  him  in  astonishment,  and  was  still 
more  terrified  when  he  went  to  the  closet 
and  helped  himself  very  composedly  to  a 
glass  of  wine  and  some  cake,  still  laughing 
at  my  frightened  looks.  When  he  had  sat- 
isfied his  hunger  and  thirst,  he  came  back 
and  seated  himself  by  the  fire.  I  was  some- 
what surprised  to  hear  him  speak  English 
so  well,  and  still  more  so  to  see  him  make 
himself  so  much  at  home.  At  last  he  said, 
^  Why,  Elizabeth,  do  you  not  know  mef 

"How  did  he  find  out  my  name,  and 
what  does  he  mean  ?  thought  I.  But  the 
mystery  was  soon  explained ;  for,  about 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  there  was  a  tap 
at  the  door,  and  my  Indian  started  up,  went 
to  the  window,  and  looked  around  very  care- 
fully. He  then  came  to  roe,  and,  taking  off 
a  huge  wig,  I  recognized  the  features  of — 
my  husband  I  though  so  closely  covered  with 
paint,  that  no  one  but  myself  would  have 
made  the  discovery.  He  then  told  me  he 
was  going,  with  several  others,  on  board  the 
English  vessel  to  throw  the  tea  overboard. 
I  had  an  old  housekeeper  living  with  me 
whom  I  had  brought  from  England:  she 
was  very  fond  of  tea,  and  held  up  both  her 
hands  in  amazement  at  the  idea  of  giving 
such  a  valuable  beverage  to  the  fishes. 
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"*  Throw  the  tea  into  the  river  T  she  ex- 
claimed. ^Wbj,  la  I  mercy  I  what  shall  we 
do  for  breakfast?  Ym  sure  I  shall  have 
the  high-fttrikes  (meaning  hysterics,)  and  be 
narvous  all  day  long.  Oh,  dear  I  oh, 
dearr 

'^The  poor  old  woman  could  not  be 
comforted,  even  though  I  assured  her  that 
she  should  never  want  a  good  cup  of  tea,  if 
it  could  be  procured  with  honor.  All  the 
next  day  she  went  sighing  about  the  house, 
muttering  to  herself, '  Whole  chests  of  good 
bohea  thrown  to  the  ftihes  1  Oh,  dear  I  oh, 
dear!' 

^My  husband  was  soon  joined  by  the 
rest  of  the  party,  and  they  left  me  to  effect 
their  purpose. 

^'A  meeting  had  been  held  at  the  old 
South  Church,  and  the  captain  of  the  vessel 
was  ordered  to  put  out  to  sea  again,  and 
told  that  he  should  not  land  his  cargo.  He 
refused,  and  they  sent  a  message  to  the  Gov- 
ernor demanding  permission  for  the  captain 
to  leave  the  harbor.  The  Governor  returned 
answer :  *  For  the  honor  of  the  laws,  and 
from  duty  to  the  King,  I  cannot  grant  per- 
mit for  the  vessel  to  be  cleared.'  A  violent 
commotion  ensued.  One  of  the  party  dis- 
guised as  Indians  rose  in  the  gallery  of  the 
house,  and  cried,  *  War  1  war  I  We  won't 
have  their  teal  Down  with  oppressive 
duties  I' 

"'Destruction  to  the  tea!*  shouted  the 
remainder  of  the  party  who  were  outside  the 
door. 

'*The  meeting  was  dissolved  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye.  The  multitude  rushed 
to  Griffin's  Wharf.  The  disguised  men 
went  on  board  the  ships  laden  with  tea.  In 
less  than  two  hours,  two  hundred  and  forty 
chests,  and  one  hundred  half  chests,  were 
staved  and  emptied  into  the  docks.  This 
was  done  while  the  guns  of  the  enemy 
pointed  directly  toward  the  daring  patriots. 
Old  Prudence  could  never  forgive  them  for 
wasting  so  much  bohea.  My  husband  told 
her  there  was  some  gunpowder  tea  among 
it,  and  that  was  very  dangerous  8tu£^  as  she 
well  knew,  for  nobody  screamed  louder  than 


herself  when  a  gun  was  fired,  even  if  it  had 
no  shot  in  it 

***We]l,  no  one  wants  to  be  blowedap, 
to  be  sure  I*  she  replied ;  '  and  if  the  Eing 
puts  powder  in  his  tea,  he  ought  to  be 
ashamed  of  himself;  and  I  don't  see  why 
the  people  of  Boston  can't  behave  them- 
selves, and  not  be  stirring  up  rebellion,  and 
make  him  so  wrathy.  Next  thing,  I  appose, 
he'll  try  to  p'ison  us  all  with  his*  bad  port 
wine.  W^hy,  no  later  ago  than  yesterday, 
I  found  a  great  lot  of  dark  powder  at  the 
bottom  of  the  bottle  arter  Dr.  Warren  bad 
finished  it  If  he  wasn't  a  doctor,  I  should 
be  afeard  he'd  have  the  morbus.' 

'*  *•  Then  you  allow  that  we  were  right  in 
sending  his  gunpowder  to  the  fishes,  instead 
of  drinking  it  ourselves,  Prudence!'  said 
Mr.  Palmer,  who  was  almost  stifling  with 
laughter. 

"  *  Well,  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  you  was. 
But  it  was  a  terrible  waste ;  and  I  shoaldn^ 
wonder  if  Eing  George  was  to  be  madderer 
yet,  and  send  more  troops  over  here,  who 
will  burn  all  the  houses,  and  perhaps  kill  ns 
into  the  bargain.' 

^*'But  suppose  we  kill  (A«m,  Prudence  f 

"*  Well,  I  do  declare!  Why, Mr. Palmer, 
I  shouldn't  ever  have  supposed  that  you'd 
be  so  rash  as  to  think  of  such  a  thing.  Kill 
them!  and  with  what?  Pitchforks  and 
shovels? — for  I'd  like  to  know  what  else 
you've  got  to  fight  with.  Praaps  our  mili- 
tier  will  drive  all  the  king's  forces  out  of  the 
country  at  last  Ha !  ha  I  ha !  that  would 
be  a  sight  worth  larfing  at  to  be  sure  V  and 
Prudence  nearly  put  out  her  eye  with  her 
knitUng-needle  in  the  exuberance  of  her 
mirth. 

"  *  It  is  a  sight  you  may  yet  live  to  see,' 
replied  my  husband,  in  a  solemn  tone. 
*  With  God's  help,  and  brave  arms  to  sup- 
port us,  I  trust  the  time  will  soon  come  that 
not  an  oppressor's  foot  shall  press  the  soil  of 
America.' 

"•  I  need  not  say  that  Prudence  was  si- 
lenced, although  she  gave  rather  an  ominous 
shrug  to  her  shoulders." 

Generals  Putnam  and  Palmer,  who  had 
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been  closeted  together  for  half  an  hour  in 
some  mysterious  oonferenoe,  now  joined  our 
circle,  and  it  soon  after  received  the  addition 
of  Dr.  Warren,  the  physician  of  the  family, 
and  his  brother,  who  is  one  of  the  hand- 
somest men  I  ever  saw,  and  the  perfect 
model  of  a  gentleman.*  Hb  form  is  slight 
and  flexible,  and  his  features  beautiful  as  if 
chiselled  by  a  sculptor.  His  appearance 
waH  strangely  contrasted  with  that  of  Put- 
nam, by  whom  he  sat  Yet  they  are  alike 
in  one  respect— eomity  to  the  government 
under  which  they  have  suffered  so  much. 
The  conversation  turned  of  course  upon  the 
present  situaUou  of  the  colonies. 

Notwithstanding  the  warmth  of  my  re- 
ception by  the  family,  (perhaps  nothing 
more  than  the  usual  hospitality  of  the 
timea,)  I  could  perceive  that  my  presence 
was  somewhat  a  restraint  upon  the  free  con- 
veraation  of  the  friends ;  and  having  made 
up  my  mind  firmly  to  join  the  cause  of  the 
patriots,  wTuitever  might  he  the  result,  I 
hastened  to  assure  General  Putnam,  with 
whom  I  felt  the  least  embarrassment,  that, 
as  far  as  I  was  concerned,  they  need  not 
fear  to  give  utterance  to  their  sentiments. 
The  excellent  old  man  grasped  my  hand : 

**  I  knew  it,  I  knew  it,  boy  ;  I  read  it  in 
yoar  eye  when  I  first  met  you.  I  was  as- 
sured of  it  by  your  conversation.  Fear  not 
for  him,  good  friends ;  I  will  be  the  first  to 
trust  myself  to  his  honor.  A  few  hours 
more  will  render  secrecy  unnecessary ;"  and, 
in  a  whisper  aside,  to  Mr.  Palmer :  '*  You 
lay  he  has  accepted  of  your  invitation  to  re- 
m»n  here  to-night  I" 

•*  I  believe  so." 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  a 
fine,  noble-looking  man  appeared,  who  was 
greeted  as  Colonel  Prescott  His  first  glance 
was  at  the  assembled  conclave,  as  if  to  say, 
**  Are  we  all  met  r  and  this  was  a  look  of 
pleasure.  Uis  next  was  toward  me,  and 
this  seemed  to  say :  '^  A  spy  upon  our  ac- 
tions— who  is  he  I" 

The  look  was  imderstood. 

*  Appointed  General  aiterwardB. 


**It  is  a  young  friend  of  ours,'  said  Put* 
nam,  **  come  to  join  our  cause." 

^  Does  he  know  the  hazard  ?  and  has  he 
signed  the  bond  ?" 

*'  He  knows  the  first }  we  waited  for  you 
and  the  Major  before  he  signs  the  second." 

^*  Brooks  cannot  join  us,  as  his  duties  com- 
pel him  to  remMU  where  he  can  be  enabled 
to  prepare  every  thing  for  the  coming  ex- 
plosion. But  we  can  act  without  his  pres- 
ence. A  blow  must  be  struck  this  night  that 
shall  speak  to  the  world  in  tones  of  thunder, 
and  tell  of  our  firm  resolve  to  conquer  or  to 
die.     Let  the  oath  be  administered." 

A  large  old  family  Bible  was  laid  upon 
the  table.  Mr.  Palmer,  being  the  eldest  in 
the  company,  approached  and  laid  his  hand 
upon  it  General  Putnam  followed,  and 
then  the  others  in  succession.  I  alone  hung 
back.  The  awe,  the  solemnity  of  the  occa- 
sion, and  the  deep  responsibility ;  the  risk 
that  it  incurred,  the  stupendous  results  which 
must  follow  the  resolutions  made  by  this 
small  coterie,  who  were  in  reality  the  bone 
and  sinew  of  the  land — all  these  pressed 
upon  me  at  once ;  my  limbs  trembled,  my 
heart  almost  sunk  within  me;  but  my  pur- 
pose  did  not  alter  /  All  eyes  were  turned 
toward  me.  I  arose,  my  limbs  acquired 
strength,  an  impulse  was  given  to  heart, 
soul,  body,  at  once.  No  longer  wavering, 
no  longer  uncertain,  I  approached  the  table 
wnere  stood  that  circle  of  staunch  spirits-— 
their  souls  firm  as  iron,  their  brows  knit, 
their  lips  compressed,  and  each  one  with  his 
hand  laid  upon  the  holy  book,  where  one 
space  was  left  for  me/ 

There  was  not  the  slightest  tremor  in  my 
nerves ;  there  was  no  drooping  of  the  soul, 
no  faltering  in  my  limbs ;  my  eye  did  not 
quail  beneath  the  searching  gaze  of  those 
determined  men.  But  new  fire  seemed  kin- 
dled within  me.  It  was  not  ambition  which 
inspired  me :  that  might  have  been,  had  the 
sword  pressed  my  shoulder,  and  the  voice  of 
England's  King  commanded  me  to  rise  Sir 
Allan  Douglas ;  that  might  have  been,  had 
my  lance  shivered  on  the  brazen  shield  of 
Saladin,  while  the  shouts  of  the  Crasaden 
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proclaimed  me  victor;  that  might  have 
been,  had  the  gilded  car  of  triumph  borne 
ne  along  the  bloodj  streets  of  Rome,  while 
captive  queens  cast  flowers  in  ray  path ;  that 
might  have  been,  had  I  girded  on  my  sword 
to  spread  rapine  and  desolation  through  the 
world,  for  the  sake  of  hearing  my  name  re- 
sound in  terror  or  in  triumph  through  ruined 
cities  and  villages,  reSchoed  by  the  shouts 
of  millions ; — but  not  here  I  no,  no,  not  here  1 
Humbled  in  my  own  estimation,  when  I 
thought  upon  what  those  before  me  were 
about  to  sacrifice — all  of  them  men  of  fam- 
ily, some  of  great  wealth,  every  dollar  of 
which  was  pledged  in  the  sacred  cause  of 
their  country,  some  gray  wit^  age,  yet  young 
in  vigor — why  should  /  hesitate  I  The 
blank  was  filled  up  by  your  brother,  the 
only  son  and  heir  of  Sir  Robert  Douglas,  a 
loyal  subject  of  the  King  of  England! 

'*Upon  this  sacred  volume  we  pledge 
our  lives,  our  fortunes,  and  our  sacred  honor 
in  the  service  of  our  persecuted  country." 

^Amen." 

^  We  here  resolve  to  maintain  our  rights 
and  liberties,  even  at  the  expense  of  all  we 
hold  dear  in  life.^ 

"Amen," 

"  And  united  in  one  common  cause,  the 
defense  of  our  homes,  and  opposition  to  un- 
just taxation,  to  prevent  the  evils  arising 
from  it,  even  if  our  life-blood  is  poured  out 
in  the  cause." 

*•  Amen."* 

Then  kneeling,  the  little  band  remained 
motionless,  while  a  prayer  went  up  to  Heaven 
for  comfort  and  assistance  in  the  hour  of 
trial 

And  now,  linked  heart  and  hand  in  the 
aacred  cavse,  we  discoursed  without  reserve 
upon  the  course  most  prudent  to  be  taken  in 
the  present  emergency. 

"The  British,"  said  Putnam,  "are  making 
preparations  to  occupy  the  heights  of  Dor- 
chester and  Oharlestown.    This  must  be  pre- 

*  A  similar  meeting  was  held  in  the  open  air  at 
Cambridge  on  the  same  evening,  and  the  same 
oath  taken. 


vented.  Something  decisive  must  be  dooe 
at  once;  and  it  is  necessary  to  obtain  the 
cooperation  of  the  rest  of  the  militia  scat- 
tered about  the  outskirts  of  the  city,  and  to 
do  this  a  trusty  messenger  must  be  sent  to 
each  post," 

"But  where  to  find  such  a  oneP  said 
Prescott  "  It  is  a  service  of  great  danger; 
and  it  must  be  one  personally  unknown  to 
the  British  officers,  otherwise  his  raotioBS 
will  be  watched  and  suspicion  awakened.'' 

"  If  /  can  be  trusted,  and  you  will  accept 
my  humble  services,"  said  I,  "  the  duty  shall 
be  performed  to  the  best  of  my  ability.^ 

Even  the  stem  features  of  Preooott  unbent 
as  he  gave  me  an  approving  look  which  in- 
spired me  with  renewed  courage.  General 
Palmer  shook  hands  with  me,  but  seemed 
too  much  moved  to  speak ;  while  Putnam 
fairly  hugged  me  in  his  arms,  and,  though 
the  embrace  was  not  a  very  gentle  one,  tlie 
soul  was  in  it^  and  that  was  enough  for  in& 

"  Your  services  are  ttccepUd^  sir,"  replied 
Prescott;  "and  your  success  will  depend 
upon  your  judgment  and  prudence.  I  re- 
peat, that  it  is  a  service  of  great  danger. 
You  must^  in  some  cases,  come  immediately 
in  contact  with  the  royal  officers.  You  will 
be  questioned,  beware  bow  yon  reply ;  you 
will  be  watched,  betray  no  alarm ;  you  may, 
perhaps,  be  arrested,  and  here  will  be  the 
greatest  trial  You  are  young,  but  I  see 
firmness  upon  your  brow  and  the  fire  of  re- 
solution in  your  eye.  Persecution,  hank 
treatment,  soft  persuasion,  golden  bribes, 
might  make  some  men,  espedaliy  yoang 
ones,  triutors  ere  they  were  aware:  even 
your  courage  might  &il,  your  feelings  worked 
upon—" 

"Never,  sir;  never." 

"  I  like  your  spirit^  yonng  mim.  If  bea«t 
with  peril  and  temptation,  and  difficulties 
surround  you,  and  your  heart  seems  ready 
to  sink,  while  you  regret  the  task  you  have 
undertaken,  then ^ 

"I   WILL  REMEMBER   MT  OATH,  8Ir!    uA 

tortures  shall  not  move  me." 

[to  la  OOHTUVKB.] 
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MUSICAL      TASTE. 


A  FONDNESS  for  miisic  is  a  very  strong 
evidence  of  goodness  or  liberality  of  feel- 
ing ;  and  those  who  look  upon  the  extra- 
ordinary performances  of  renowned  artists 
as  irksome  or  wanting  in  foscination^  must 
be  deeply  absorbed  in  personal  affairs, 
personal  conceit,  or  the  profits  of  trade. 

An  absolute  addition  to  the  once  limited 
circle  of  the  patrons  of  opera  music  has  of 
late  been  made  throughout  the  different 
rendezvpus  of  wealth  and  splendor,  better 
known,  perhaps,  as  large  or  progressive 
cities.  Within  our  own  remembrance,  the 
efforts  of  amateur  musical  individuals  or 
lovers  of  classic  melody  have  met  with  ill 
success,  not  from  any  want  of  enthusiasm 
on  their  part,  or  pecuniary  assistance,  but 
more  from  the  opinion  entertained  by  a 
laige  daBs,  that  opera  music  was  sure  to  be 
mingled  with  &8hion  or  exdusiveness,  not 
in  £ftvor  with  the  plain  yet  respectable  por- 
tion of  the  community. 

Being  allowed  a  free  enjoyment  of  this 
erroneous  opinion,  and  the  expense  of  opera- 
tic performances  being  too  great,  or  injudi- 
ciously fixed,  opera  music  has  again  and 
again  been  ridiculed  and  condemned.  In 
proof  of  this  assertion,  it  was  thought  by 
many,  some  years  ago,  to  be  an  extravagant 
undertaking  to  enter  an  opera-house,  the 
tickets  of  which  were  valued  at  more  than 
the  price  of  a  pair  of  gloves  or  a  plain 
gold  ring ;  and  because  of  this  expenditure, 
it  was  supposed  that  those  who  were  foolish 
enough  to  incur  it,  must  be  worldly,  reck- 
less, or  at  least  very  gay. 

Nothing  was  said  of  the  sweet  or  the 
innocent,  the  instructive  or  the  refining 
qualities  of  the  exhibition ;  it  was  frowned 
upon  and  labelled  as  poisonous  or  corrupt, 
and  those  who  countenanced  the  absurdity 
were  pitied  and  prayed  for. 

YOL,  rv. 


A  wonderful  change  has  taken  place 
since  that  period  ;  the  introduction  of  ora- 
torios by  composers  known  to  fame  in  the 
opera  world,  and  the  advent  of  Jenny  Lind, 
seem  to  have  opened  the  eyes  of  a  vast 
army  who  had  hoped  that  their  sons  and 
daughters  would  never  desire  to  visit  a  mu- 
sical theatre,  or  even  to  speak  of  so  horrid 
a  fabric  In  the  public  schools,  too,  and 
select  academies  of  this  and  other  cities, 
music  is  now  taught  with  much  precision, 
and  made  a  most  important  exercise.  The 
young,  who  visit  the  opera  because  they 
really  love  Italian  music,  have  no  longer 
any  need  of  asking  for  legal  advice  upon 
the  propriety  of  their  preference  or  the  na- 
ture of  their  taste.  They  go,  we  are  re- 
joiced to  find,  in  large  numbers,  and  are 
among  the  most  generous  in  their  applause, 
the  most  well-behaved,  and  consequently 
the  most  attentive;  seemingly  pledged  to 
investigate  the  elegant  and  artistic  examples 
placed  before  them,  and  which  contribute 
so  much  to  their  individual  enjoyment. 

The  growth,  therefore,  of  musical  taste, 
especially  in  our  own  vicinity,  is  well  worr 
thy  of  a  thought,  as  it  will  eventually  be- 
come most  profitable  to  society,  and  be 
looked  upon  by  all  classes  endowed  with 
discernment  as  a  beautiful  accomplishment. 
The  prejudices  of  the  past  will  likewise  he 
overcome  by  the  magnificent  displays  of 
vocal  power  yet  in  store  for  us;  and  a 
national  pride,  though  not  yet  matured^ 
will  undoubtedly  create  not  only  bassos 
and  tenors,  but  sopranos  and  contraltos 
within  the  bounds  of  the  American  conti- 
nent. Opera-houses  will  be  abundant,  and 
opera-goers  equally  so.  There  will  then  be 
a  choice  as  well  as  permanent  amusement^ 
the  absence  of  which  has  so  long  been  rer 
gretted.  a. 
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AMERICAN      PROGRESS 


Those  who  have  considered  the  age  in 
which  we  live  must  have  perceived  the 
rapid  strides  made  by  the  American  people. 
But  whether  those  strides  have  been  pro- 
gressive in  truth  or  error,  in  liberty  or 
license,  having  been  questioned,  the  subject 
becomes  entitled  to  at  least  a  few  moments' 
quiet  thought 

If  we  look  back,  it  is  to  realize  that  every 
despotism  on  earth  has  been  based  upon  a 
presumed  divine  right;  that  every  religious 
creed  presented  for  the  guidance  of  man 
has  been  in  like  manner  declaredly  divine, 
or  of  godlike  origin,  requiring  of  him  in 
reverence  and  awe  absolute  submission.  To 
what?  To  God?  No:  but  to  man;  the 
men  who  declare  their  power  to  be  derived 
from  the  great  **I  AM,"  or  some  one  of 
their  imaginary  gods.  In  such  manner  do 
we  find  despotisms  to  commence  in  this 
world;  despotisms  which,  left  to  increase 
unchecked,  unheeded,  most  assuredly  bur- 
den the  race  with  their  dictation,  and  rule 
out  the  due  exoroise  of  man's  intellectual 
powei-8. 

A  despotism  of  such  stamp  has  ques- 
tioned America's  truthful  progress;  and 
what  shall  be  the  reply  ?  Man  terms  him- 
self a  rational  being,  feeling  assured  that 
through  the  endowments  of  speech  and  the 
power  to  exercise  reflective  thought,  tlie 
Almighty  has  distinguished  him  over  the 
mere  brute  creation.  Yet  what  a  strange 
embodiment  is  man ! — possessing  talents  of 
the  highest  order,  talents  upon  which  he 
places  the  greatest  value — that  he  can  still 
through  ages  suffer  self-constitnted  powers 
to  control  the  exercise  of  his  faculties,  even 
to  the  inducing  on  his  part,  not  only  a 
blind  submission  to  their  ends,  but  an  ac- 
tive co5peration,  that  the  enchaining  of  his 
race  may  be  made  the  more  complete. 

If  (jod  has  endowed  the  creature  with 


the  power  of  reason,  then  it  were  bnt  ra- 
tional for  him  to  exercise  the  talent,  since 
through  neglect  he  would  but  beconie  t 
practical  evidence  of  the  truth  embodied  in 
a  natural  law :  •*  Unto  every  one  tliat  hath 
[the  exercise  of  reason],  shall  be  given  [of 
its  fruit,  wisdom],  and  he  shall  have  abun- 
dance; but  from  him  that  hatli  not  [the 
exercise],  shall  be  taken  away  even  that 
[power]  which  he  hath.*'  And  thus  in  mat- 
ters spiritual  and  intellectual,  we  may  not 
let  others  think  for  us  or  reason  for  ns 
while  we  blindly  obey  their  bidding. 

As  well  should  we  not  exerci>e  the  gift  of 
speech,  kst  we  learn  to  speak  well  and  cor- 
rectly,  as  not  to  exercise  n-flective  tliought, 
through  fear  of  learning  to  reason  well  sod 
truly.  Americans  have  perceived  this;  and 
although  it  may  be  said  tliat  mainly  through 
an  independent  action  of  mind  has  Ame- 
rica progressed,  yet  the  foreign  despotism 
that  would  control  her  mental  independence 
would  at  this  day  also  deny  her  advance- 
ment 

Throughout  the  world  despotism  has 
done  its  teaching.  Wliat  right  has  man  to 
think,  when  those  exist  having  the  de- 
clared authority  to  dictate  to  the  race  the 
will  of  God,  and  in  his  name  to  command 
submission  ?  Yes,  despotism  has  done  its 
teaching,  that  tlie  great  gift  which  distin- 
guishes man  from  the  brute  should  not  be 
brought  into  proper  use,  apparently  ihrough 
fear  of  offending  the  power  that  bestowed 
it ;  but  essentially,  that  through  its  practical 
disuse,  ecclesiastical  tyranny  might  flourish 
throughout  the  globe.  Yet  Heaven  forbid 
that  such  teaching  should  continue,  or  that 
man  should  be  longer  governed  by  its 
force. 

The  question  whether  we  have  advanced 
in  truth  or  error,  liberfy  or  license,  has  been 
raised,  and  by  whomt    By  the  political 
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Cburch.     The  most  perfect  de^^potism  ever 
e^tmgon  earth,  piously  to  declare  a  nega- 
tive aft  to  our  cotintry's  truthful  progress  I 
but,  truly,  to  recover  if  possible  that  control 
over  the  minds  of  the  race  which  the  Re- 
formation with  its  Protestantism  had  in  a 
great  measure  wi^drawn  from  it     Having 
been  taught  that  the  Church  is  the  reposi- 
Cory  of  ce//  truth,  its  votaries  would  not  pos- 
nbly  deem  the  assertions  barefaced,  that  no 
truth  could  be  had  save  through  such  clian- 
iiel ;   that  all  history  is  but  the  embodi- 
ment of  well-told  lies,  save  that  which  is 
made  bo  lie  on  tlie  historic^  pages  of  the 
pa?jt  as  "Mother  Church's"  priestly  pre- 
lates please ;  they  miglit  also  be  made  to 
believe  that  the  mass  of  mankind,  in  de- 
parting from  the  despotic  dictum,  had  gone 
backward  instead  of  forward;   that  even 
our  national  progress  was  retrograde;  our 
boasted  liberty  but  another  term  for  license ; 
and  that  in  plain  truth  there  is  no  liberty 
but  in  the  thraldom  oi  a  blind  submission 
to  a  political  priesthood.    Can  Americans 
believe  such   teaching?    Shall  the  blood 
coursing  through  their  veins,  the  mental 
Hiought  flashing  through  their  brains,  be 
thus  chained  } 

Yet  having  been  educated  into  a  submis- 
doa  of  his  mind  unto  the  will  and  dictation 
of  those  said  to  have  been  divinely  np- 
poiuted  ta  rule  over  him,  man  may  well 
eniert'iin  an  honest  fear  lest  his  first  steps  in 
departure  from  that  path,  for  him  so  well 
beaten,  should  possibly  lead  to  anarchy  and 
confusion;  and  especially  so  when  those 
who  bare  exercised  a  spiritual-temporal 
gtnmiianship  over  him  constructively  wield 
Uie  keys  of  heaven  to  lock  up  the  benign 
■miles  of  the  Creator,  while  placing  his 
trerablmg  creatures  under  the  servile  pen- 
ance of  their  own  tyrannical  dictation. 

Christ  in  his  sublime  teaching  presented 
Bo  creed,  but  taught  that  as  politic  and  essen- 
tial to  our  well  being,  which  reflection  must 
mnd  should  have  shown  to  have  been  purely 
"common  sense;**  precepts  embodying,  in 
the  simplest,  most  beautiful  forma,  the  vital 
elements  of  republicanism — ^the  policy  of 


mutual  aid  and  protection — ^the  deferring  of 
imaginary  rights  for  the  largest  possible 
exercise  of  truly  positive  ones.  While  on 
earth  and  doing  good  to  others,  he  quietly 
submitted  himself  to  the  government  of  the 
land ;  and  it  is  much  to  be  regretted  thai 
any  claiming  to  be  his  Catholic  folio wers, 
vicegerents,  priests,  or  prelates,  should  so 
far  have  forgotten  his  example  as  to  have 
assumed  in  his  name  the  right  not  only  t<^ 
govern  men  but  nations,  or  even  the  right  to 
brand  a  nation's  advancement  as  mere 
license,  infidelity,  or  libertinism. 

In  de^ite  oi  enchainment,  bold  and  dar- 
ing minds  have  dared  to  thank  God  for  his 
ennobling  gifts,  and  have  shown  tlieir  tliank- 
fulness  in  duly  exercising  the  powers  granted 
to  distinguish  them  above  the  rest  of  living 
creatures ;  and  through  them  have  we  been 
blessed  vfith  a  glorious  reformation — oni 
leading  to  the  practical  exercise  of  liberty, 
in  place  of  blind  submission  to  a  dual  des^ 
potism.  Still,  man  has  not  become  entirely 
freed.  In  greater  or  less  degree,  similar 
systematic  ruling  is  pursued  in  his  early 
education;  and  thereafter,  in  advancing 
from  its  bonds,  he  may  well  doubt  whither 
his  steps  will  lead,  for  there  appears  to  be' 
an  ever  holy  fear  of  mental  lunacy  through 
the  exercise  of  thought  But  if  all  con- 
ceived it  a  duty,  and  would  think,  reason, 
and  speak  freely,  fairly,  frankly,  tmtliful 
progress  would  be  made  much  more  rapidly, 
and  without  the  least  risk  of  **  brain-crack- 
ing.'' But  unfortunately  tlie  many — too 
reservedly  wise  in  their  own  conceitr-^hug 
their  wisdom,  making,  however,  the  busiest 
part  of  their  existence  a  matter  of  religious 
duty,  to  worry,  fret,  torment,  and  then 
rivet  chains  around  the  body  and  brains  of 
their  fellow  men,  lest  the  poor  souls  should 
injure  themselves  in  thinking  and  working 
out  truths  of  great  import  to  the  human 
family — truths  perchance  that  might  induce 
a  pleasing  sojourn  here,  a  happier  existence^ 
•hereafter. 

When  man  dares  to  think  a  new  thought^ 

whether  in  matters  spiritual  or  temporal,^ 

i  when  he  dares  to  reason  upon  it^  and  is  thus' 
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led  to  perceive  the  matter  as  a  truth,  one 
which  he  suppoaeB  cflseotial  to  the  well- 
being  of  his  feilow-meDy  then  he  needs  their 
friendly  encouragement,  their  mental  assist^ 
ance,  in  developing  its  truth  or  fairly  prov- 
ing its  falsity,  instead  of  a  superabundance 
of  pooh-poohs  and  pishes ;  or,  much  worse, 
a  dictatorial  command  not  to  puzzle  his  brain 
with  matters  beyond  his  sphere.  God  has 
not  confined  the  menal  action ;  then  why 
should  man  ?  The  one  course  is  compatible 
with  Christianity,  with  the  institutions  of 
our  country,  and  American  progress ;  the 
ofher  antagonistic  thereto.  The  one  is 
compatible  with  Protestantism — spiritual 
vitality ;  the  other  with  Romanism — men- 
tal torpor. 

When  man  has  really  perceived  a  sublime 
truth,  should  the  mind  of  his  fellow-man 
remain,  through  wilfulness  or  otherwise, 
obtuse  to  his  perceptions,  the  chances  are 
several  to  one  that,  through  spiritual  morti- 
fication and  chagrin,  he  becomes  mentally 
crazed,  and  thereafter  will  be  pointed  at  as 
a  practical  evidence  in  support  of  a  living 
falsity,  that  reason  **  ran  him  mad,'*  when 
truth  should  say,  the  want  of  reason  in  bift 
race  made  him  a  living  lunatic 

If  in  the  general  exercise  of  reason  man 
would  support  his  fellow,  then  the  idealities 
of  the  day  would  become  realities  on  the 
morrow.  The  materiab  of  truth  generally 
digested  would  develop  truth;  the  mate- 
rials of  error  would  be  promptly  laid  aside. 
Man  would  progress  without  offending  the 
Deity,  or  without  being  carried  away  by 
things  of  mere  ideality.  The  receiving 
faith  by  adoption,  without  mental  action,  is 
the  great  curse  through  which  despots  are 
suffered  to  rule.  To  us,  as  an  American 
people,  the  Reformation  has  been  a  great 
blessing.  It  has  given  us  Protestantism, 
and  Protestantism  has  given  us  republican 
liberty.  But,  says  the  sublime  power  of 
would-be  control,  look  at  tbe  fruits  of  repub- 
licanism;  triumphantly  it  points  to  the 
divisions,  the  many  sects  that  have  arisen, 
and  exultingly  proclaims,  Tour  liberty  is 
ficense,  your  unity  is  division ;  but  "  im  are 
one  rock^  (Peter,)  indivisible,"  having  a  **  per- 


petual charter.**  Happily,  the  world  hai 
not  seen  that  document,  but  it  has  perceived 
the  working  of  (rod's  natural  law — ^Divi- 
sion with  subdivision  brings  unity  with  de- 
velopment Sects,  through  the  workings  of 
reason,  divide  and  subdivide,  until  throogli 
subdivision  they  are  left  as  the  sanda  of  the 
sea,  incapable  of  perceiving  the  differenos 
between  themselves  and'neighbors ;  and  such 
is  practical  unity,  the  noble  work  of  RelD^ 
mation,  Protestantism,  American  Progresi 

In  nature  the  hard  and  solid  rock  is  un- 
productive ;  the  agglomerated  mass  of  inert 
partides  is  barren.  Call  it  rock  or  Peter, 
still  in  its  agglomeration  is  it  sterile  and  un- 
productive of  good.  But  when  this  rock 
becomes  broken  down  by  the  divkiUe  laws 
of  nature,  it  will  then  become  as  soil,  hsr- 
monic,  productive,  and  gladdening  to  the 
heart  and  soul  of  man.  It  is  folly  in  the  pie- 
sent  day  to  resist  division,  either  in  mind  or 
matter.  The  elements  will  induce,  govern, 
and  control  the  latter.  Reason,  the  grest 
mental  gift  of  the  Almighty,  must  induce^ 
govern,  and  control  the  former.  It  is  folly 
to  say  that  the  exercise  of  reason  is  but 
license;  that  God  has  commanded  men 
with  questionably  lees  brains  than  their  fel- 
lows to  rule  and  govern  their  spiritual  and 
temporal  actions.  Man  has  had  too  many 
practical  proo&  to  the  contrary.  The  rock 
^ Peter"  must  be  again  broken;  for  the 
particles,  to  be  productive  of  good  fruit, 
must  be  divided  and  subdivided  until  diey 
be  made  portions  in  the  sanda  of  time. 

In  the  material  world,  atoms  are  governed 
through  electric  attraction  and  repulsion; 
and  even  so  in  the  mental  world,  mind  must 
act — ^receiving  and  rejecting,  approving  and 
disproving  the  several  ideas  of  the  day 
Especially  in  this  favored  land  has  mind  a 
duty  to  perform.  During  the  breaking  up 
of  spiritual-temporal  despotisms  it  must  act 
fearlessly,  boldly,  to  promote,  yet  govern 
the  result ;  and  we  should  be  thantful  for 
expressions  denying  truthful  progress  to  our 
country,  since,  by  eliciting  reflection  and 
investigation,  they  will  make  its  progress 
the  more  apparent,  and  the  vile  souice  of 
their  libels  the  more  plainly  marked. 
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OR,    THB    STORMY   JANUARY    NIGHT. 


*TirA8  a  bitter  oald  night  in  Jannaiy.  A 
haftvy  rain  which  had  been  pouring  down 
during  the  day,  was  now  turned  to  a  fieroely- 
driving  fileet^  which  rattled  against  the  win- 
dow panes,  making  a  desolate  music  to 
blend  with  the  hissing  glow  of  bright  coal 
fires,  burning  upon  hearths  where  outward 
want  had  seldom  if  ever  intruded,  but  where 
desolation  still  might  sit  masked  in  hearts 
which  no  appliance  of  earthly  luxury  could 
warm  with  the  calm  delight  that  flows  from 
the  consciousness  of  having  done  no  wrong 
and  neglected  no  duty  to  human  kind. 
Other  nights  had  been  as  dark  and  cold ; 
and  ever  hence,  so  long  as  the  earth  lasts, 
they  will  intersperse  the  record  of  time  with 
pictares  of  gloom  and  misery,  such  as  He 
alone  can  see,  whose  eye  measHres  forward 
and  backward  the  circling  eternities.  But 
this  was  a  wild  and  desolate  night  enough 
fi>r  those  who  had  no  shelter  but  the  air ; 
for  those  in  whose  drear  abodes,  in  a  thou- 
sand lanes  and  alleys  of  a  great  city,  comfort 
searoely  deigned  ever  to  enter,  and  luxury 
never.  A  terrible  night  it  was  for  the  child- 
ren of  want^  whose  forced  mission  of  beggary, 
suggested  by  misfortune  and  persecution 
more  than  by  idleness,  vice,  or  crime,  brought 
them  only  the  mouldy  crusts  of  charity,  the 
rebuffs  of  inhumanity,  the  jeers  of  the  wit- 
ling, and  the  insults  of  beings  imagining 
themselves  human,  because  they  walked 
upright  and  were  garbed  after  the  £uhion  of 
men  and  women. 

In  this  dty  of  New-Tork,  girt  round  by 
■ea  and  rivers;  this  great  mart  of  trade  and 
commerce,  through  which  the  blood-industry 
of  a  mighty  nation  courses,  as  does  life-blood 
through  the  heart ;  this  city  of  warehouses 


towering  above  the  masts  of  numberless 
ships,  by  which  they  are  ever  fed,  and  mer* 
chant  palaces,  where  splendor  but  too  often 
sits  in  motley  and  vulgar  state ;  in  this  city, 
richer  than  Tyre,  and  fast  striving  to  become 
as  proud  and  iniquitous;  ay,  here  in  the 
New-Tork  so  familiar  to  thousands  who 
were  bom  and  have  lived  within  the  cirele 
of  its  brick  and  mortar  boundaries,  long* 
live,  and  still  live  to  witness  its  filthy  streets, 
its  demagogue  politicians  and  lawless  rulers,  - 
who  spend  the  people's  money  and  laugh  at 
the  people's  will,  like  so  many  gamesters  with ' 
ajl  the  stakes  which  trusting  dupes  had  put 
up  in  their  hands;  in  this  very  city,  so 
Christian  if  one  might  judge  by  its  church 
spires,  and  so  philanthrepic  if  one  but  counts  * 
its  hospitals,  and  asylums,  and  alms-houses ' 
where  smoking  soup  is  dispensed  to  the 
poor,  but  where,  nevertheless,   men    and 
women  are  now  and  then,  and  often,  too, 
arrested  and  cast  among  the  abandoned  and 
criminal,  because  forsooth  they  are  sick  and 
faint  with  the  burthen  and  woe  of  poverty ' 
and  misfortune,  and  can  no  longer,  on  this 
fair  God's  earth,  so  beautiful,  capable,  and 
abundant,  earn  by  toil,  or  win  by  crafty 
bread  to  appease  their  hunger,  garments  to 
cover  their  nakedness,  and  a  shelter  from  the 
pitiless  elements;  yes,  here,  where  poverty 
is  taunted  as  crime,  and  suffering  which' 
might  compete  with  martyrdom,  and  which 
is  the  martyrdom  of  the  poor,  wins  the- 
badge  of  vagrancy,  and  is  sentenced  by  grave 
judges,  whose  &ces  blossom  like  a  summer 
vintage  with  the  fat  things  of  office,  to  Centre 
street  prisons  and  Bladtwell's  Island  hells, 
though  penitentiaries  they  inay  be  called, 
there  to  herd  with  the  offisasts  of  brothe* 
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with  tliieTes,  robbers,  ftnd  mnrJerers ;  here, 
where  the  heart  that  is  not  jaded  and  callons 
from  contact  and  sympatliy  with  falsehood, 
inja<^tic)  and  wrong,  may  fill  its  cup  with 
grief,  pitj,  and  indignation,  how  many  are 
the  children  of  want^  of  pain,  siciicnefla,  sor- 
row, and  misery,  whose  crushed  souls  strife 
to  bear  up  tlieir  burthen  virtuously,  yet  find 
no  word  of  comfort  or  cheer  from  the 
more  fortunate  world  around  them,  and  are 
at  last  driven  by  madness  or  despair  to  em- 
brace vice,  crime,  and  death  t 

May  we  not  pause  for  a  moment  and  look 
into  the  abodes  of  these,  who  are  only 
wretches,  is  all  4heir  filth  and  abandonment, 
because  they  were  at  first  made  wretched  by 
decrees  of  circunostance  which  they  eould 
neither  foresee  nor  prevent,  and  from  which 
they  found  in  their  distress  no  brotherhood 
to  release  them  t  May  we  not  look  in  upon 
this  widow  who,  by  plying  her  needle  day 
«nd  night  almost,  until  she  was  wasted  and 
ffom  like  a  skeleton,  has  managed  to  rent  a 
cellar  or  a  garret,  where,  with  her  half 
orphans,  dear  to  her  m  are  the  children  of 
affluence  to  their  motheia,  she  has  existed — 
not  lived — days,  mouths,  and  years,  since  her 
bosom  companion  and  only  protector,  save 
God,  was  laid  in  the  grave ;  keeping  toge- 
ther, and  feeding  and  clothing,  and,  in  so 
much  as  she  could  in  moments  snatched 
fipm  imperative  toil,  instructing;  may  we 
not,  I  say,  on  such  a  night  as  that  pitiless, 
bitter  cold,  and  stormy  January  night,  look 
into  the  cellar  or  garret  where  this  type  of 
a  great  class  exists,  and  see  how  the  fire 
blazes  on  the  hearth,  how  warmly  quilted 
are  the  beds  where  the  half  orphans  sleep, 
and  perchance  dreani,  if  sweet  dreams  be 
not  too  much  of  mockery  for  inheritors  of 
misery  in  all  their  wakin>{  hours ;  how  tlie 
larder  and  cupboard  groan  with  comforts  for 
the  days  when  that  innocent  family  are  all 
well,  or  with  delicacies  if  Uiey  may  chance 
to.  be  sick  ? 

Let  us  look.  God  belo  us,  what  a  sight 
is  this !  Come,  man  and  woman  and  child 
of  plenty  and  affluence,  come  from  com- 
fortable homes;  oome,  good  preacher  and 


worker,  profesmng  to  be  foil  of  the  love  of 
Christ,  oome  for  the  sake  of  Christ,  who 
walked  among  and  dwelt  with  the  poor; 
who  had  no  stately  parsoni^  nor  contribot- 
ing  flock,  neither  he  nor  his  disciples,  in 
those  days  when  disciples  were  not  afraid  of 
death  for  man's  sake  in  the  lore  of  Christ; 
nor  churches  all  glistening  with  stained 
gluBs,  and  redolent  with  the  music  of  organs^ 
and  orchestras,  and  singers,  for  a  piioe; 
come,  one  aod  all,  for  the  sake  of  Cbriit, 
who  lived  and  died  for  the  poor,  and  set 
how  the  widow  and  her  half  orphans  Rve  \m 
the  very  midst  of  this  rich,  beautiful,  pat 
proud  city. 

See  that  dark  room :  th^re  is  fire  on  lb 
hearth,  a  solitary  stick,  one  of  a  bundle  dukd 
out  to  the  widow  afto  long  pleading  with 
some  official  appointed  by  our  over4ax«d 
city,  and  whiph  must  last  so  many  days  or 
her  haunt  will  be  fireless.  How  that  stick 
flickers  its  light !  The  flame  seems  to  have  a 
human  consciousness,  and  burns  slow  that 
the  widow  may  have  light  and  fine  a  little 
longer.  It  is  midnight !  still  there  is  a  fi>rm 
bending  over  that  flickering  fire,  and  the 
hands  of  that  form  move  as  with  paia6d 
labor.  Heaven  grant  us  hard  hearts,  that 
we  may  see  all,  before  we  startle  that  lum 
with  the  gush  of  our  pity.  The  widow  is 
putting  the  last  stitcher  to  a  shirt,  lor  the 
making  of  which  she,  to-morrow,  may  claiin 
sixpence*  Think  of  it,  ye  who  are  rusbiog 
from  competence  and  fortune  to  dig  more 
pkntiful  gold  from  distant  sanda.  Think  of 
it,  naillionaire,  in  the  midst  of  thy  leveriah 
thirst  after  more  gold — gold,  to  which  thou 
wilt  cling  in  agony  on  the  bed  of  death,  and 
whose  yellow  tight  will  stream  balefuily  upoa 
thy  glassy  eyes,  when  the  dark  walen  toU 
up  and  freeze  thee,  stark  stiff.  Think  of  tha 
widow  who  is  bending  over  that  waning  firSi 
that  when  to-morrow  coires  she  may  get 
bread  for  flesh  of  her  flesh  and  bone  of  hep 
bone. 

But  ere  that  last  stitch  is  taken,  let  as  kxik 
arotmd  the  widow's  haunt  Where  is  the 
soft  carpet  which  should  stay  tlie  chill  from 
breaking  through  the  crevices  of  the  floor  I 
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Alasl  the  widow's  haunt  has  no  carpet,  but 
Ueased  be  the  Oroton,  since  with  this  the 
floor  is  made  dean,  f jt  poverty  ia  uot  always 
filthy  likeshamelces  pauperism ;  and  through 
the   rickety  doora  and  windows,  the   keen 
blast  finds  its  way  and  makes  the  widow 
sbirer,  as  she  sits  there  plying  her  needle, 
and  miagliDg  in  her  brain  thoughts  of  her 
siceping  children  and  the  memory  of  the 
dead.    PatDful   thoughts,  holy  memories  I 
Does  not  her  vision  now  and  then,  even 
amid  all  this  present  woe,  pierce  backward 
through,  the  past — through  years  when  she 
was  happy  in  the  life  and  love  of  a  food 
hisband ;  when  competence  had  not  been 
Bwept  away   by  sickness,  misfortune,  and 
death;  when  her  children,  now  pale  and 
drooping,  were  as  summer  flowers,  huighing 
in  the  giaddening  sunshine ;  when  life  was 
all  joy  and  beatitude,  the  day  full  of  sweet 
reftiities,  and  the  night  of  sweeter  dreams  ? 
Nay,  does  not  her  vision  sometimes  go 
liacfcward  still  further,  to  the  days  of  girl- 
hood, when  the  sky  of  the  future  was  to  her 
imagination  but  a  golden  glow  of  ecstatic 
promises ;  when  she  mirrored  in  anticipation 
the  delights  of  womanhood — delights   as 
paradise  to  the  young  and  trusting  human 
heart,  as  was  Eden  to  the  sinless  £ve — nor 
dreamed  a  shadow,  or  a  cloud,  could  ever 
obscure  the  radiance,  or  cast  heavy  drops  of 
bitterness  in  her  joy-brimmifig  cup  ?     Man 
Bor  woman  never  yet  lived  who  had  no 
Bueh  youth  to  revert  to  with  joy  and  sad- 
ness, in  years  when  time  had  marked  its 
wrinkles  on  the  brow,  and  furrowed  the 
cheek — may  be  with  tears;  nor  was  ever 
heart  so  essit  down  or  depraved,  that  it  could 
not  be  for  a  moment  lighted  up  by  the 
memories  of  those  early   days;   a  proo^ 
beautiful  it  seems,  that  God  is  still  Lord 
pai^smoufit  of  our  inmost  beii^. 

Yesl  there  is  no  carpet  on  the  widow^s 
floor,  and  the  wind  whistles  fiercely  upon  the 
window  panes,  and  pierces  through  many 
sreviees  upon  the  widow^s  shivering  form. 
And  the  bed,  where  her  little  ones  sleep — by 
the  side  of  which,  ere  they  were  kissed  by 
|ba  £Mid  though  desolate  mother,  &r  the 


last  time  ere  they  slept,  they  knelt  down  and 
uttered  the  sweet  prayer, 

«*  How  I  lay  me  down  to  alMp, 
I  pray  the  Lord  my  roul  lo  keep; 
If  1  should  die  beforti  I  wake, 
I  pray  the  Lord  my  loul  to  take  ;** 

a  prayer  which  father  and  mother  had  both 
taug^ht  them,  and  which  Heaven  grant  they 
may  never  forget,  since  G-od  wilt  hear  chil- 
dren who  pray,  and  send  his  love  and  peace 
into  their    hearts — what  a  bed    is    this  I 
There  is  clean  straw  there,  but  straw  on  the 
floor  of  a  cold  room,  with  only  a  tattered 
covering  between  it  and  these  little  sleepers, 
is  a  hard  conch ;  and  over  them  there  is  ne^. 
the  warmth  that  would  keep  the  daughter 
of  a  millionaire  from  shivering  in  a  far  warmer 
room  than  this  widow's  haunt.     Still,  the 
little  innocents  sWp ;  if  there  be  but  want 
and  pain  in  the  waking  hours,  there  is  pleas- 
ure, or  rest  from  pain  at  least,  in  the  uncon- 
sciousness of  sleep.     Perchance  they  dream, 
too,  of  the  days  when  they  had  plenty  to 
eat  and  to  wear ;  when  they  played  merrily 
with  other  children  who  now  avoid  them,  or 
wickedly  taunt  them  because  they  are  ragged 
and  wan,  not  knowing  that  the  good  God 
loves  not  children  for  the  fine  cluthes  they 
wear,  and  the  sweetmeats  they  eat,  but  for 
the  good  hearts  in  them  ^hich  yearn  to  gifB 
something  good  to  the  ragged,  and  wan,  and 
poor. 

Yes  I  they  dream  that  they  are  wandering 
pleasantly  in  the  green  fields,  feeding  them- 
selves  with  berries,  as  do  the  birds  of  heaven ; 
and   by   the  wayside  they  meet  with  an 
angel,  who  gives  them  bread  and  meat,  and 
blesses  their  innocent  mirth.     And  why  do 
they  dream  of  eating!     Beciiuse  they  went 
hungry  to  their  bed,  and  nature,  true  to  its 
instincts,  pictures  iu  their  dormant  vision 
those  comforts  and  luxuries  which  still  the 
cravings  of  tlie  body,  and  of  which  if  the 
body  be  robbed,  the  soul  faints^  and  trem- 
bles, and  fails.  Oh,  think  not,  regenerator  of, 
society,  or   thou  who  wouldst  regenerate,, 
that  there  can  be  harmony  and  peace  in  the 
spirit,  while  the  body  is  tortured  by  kaen. 
want    Remember  that  Christ  taught  fint 
to  feed  and  clothe  the  poor.    How  can  thejr 
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say  or  feel  that  the  earth  m  bountifal,  and 
that  God's  love  is  overall,  who  are  shut  from 
the  earth's  bounties,  and  denied  the  human 
sympathy  and  love  which  seems  the  truest 
expression  on  earth  of  the  love  of  God  f 

And  the  widow's  cupboard — ^look  at  it ! 
On  a  broken  table  lie  not  even  the  frag^ 
ments  of  a  meal ;  the  last  crumb  was  eaten, 
and  in  that  cold  room  there  is  not  another 
crumb,  nor  will  there  be  until,  on  the  mor- 
row, the  widow  shall  buy  bread  with  the 
sixpence  she  has  earned  by  toiling  past  the 
noon-watches  of  the  night  Not  a  crumb  1 
no^  not  a  crumb  is  left ;  and  the  rats  and 
mice  make  no  music  in,  neither  come  they 
to  the  widow's  haunt  Widow  and  chil- 
dren !  are  they  not  desolate  enough,  as  we 
look  in  upon  them  in  their  gloomy  den,  on 
this  stormy  January  night?  And  yet, 
though  they  bear  all  the  garments  they 
have  in  the  world  on  their  backs ;  though 
they  sleep  upon  straw,  and  have  no  meal 
for  the  morrow  in  their  cupboard,  and  the 
iSre  flickers  out  on  the  hearth,  and  neither  a 
moose  grates  his  little  teeth  musically  be- 
hind the  ceilmg,  nor  a  single  cricket  sings 
upon  the  hearth ;  though  the  children  sleep 
and  dream  the  dreams  of  the  famishing, 
and  all  is  still  as  the  lips  touched  by  death, 
save  the  whistling  of  the  wind,  the  beating  of 
the  sleet,  and  the  quick  throbbing  of  the 
widow's  full  heart;  still  the  widow  despairs 
not 

Christianity  has  done  a  blessed  and  beau- 
tiful work  in  subduing  the  heart  to  bear  up 
under  suffering  and  not  break ;  in  teaching 
it  to  front  misfortune,  poverty,  oppression, 
and  death  even,  without  shrinking  from  the 
task.*  Hence  the  loftiest  virtue  and  h«x>- 
iam  displayed  on  this  earth,  the  heroism  of 
the  poor,  who  live  through  tives  of  suffer- 
ing and  sorrow,  and  for  all  their  martyrdom 
aak  no  crown  but  the  approving  peace  of 
God.  The  lone  widow  is  a  Christian,  and 
she  has  no]^thought  of  relief  in  death,  nor 
of  rushing  from  this  toil  that  is  making  her 
tpale  and  wan ;  she  is  a  Christian,  and  she 
lives  on  and  hopes  on  for  the  sake  of  the 
fhildren  who  lie  sleeping  there  on  their  bed 


of  straw,  and  who,  if  she  were  dead,  this  Jan- 
uary night,  would  be  on  some  Blackwellli 
Island,  the  inheritors  of  the  pauper's  braadi 
or,  may  be,  what  is  worse,  driven  among 
scenes  of  vice  and  crime,  to  learn  and  prac- 
tise the  arts  which  make  of  human  beings 
brutes  and  fiends.  She  is  a  Christian,  that 
meek  and  uncomplaining  widow ;  and  she 
remembers  ever  the  saying  of  Him  who  is 
strength  and  life  to  all  who  trust  in  him: 
^  Blessed  are  the  poor,  for  thfflrs  is  the  king- 
dom of  heaven." 

Look  I  the  last  stitch  is  taken,  and  the 
wan  form  that  has  so  long  shaded  the  fli<^- 
ering  fire  now  rises  to  seek  its  rest  There 
is  no  glittering  chandelier  nor  waning  taper 
to  extinguish.  The  widow  lays  by  her 
work,  she  approaches  the  nest  where  nestle 
the  flowers  of  her  heart,  she  bends  and  im- 
prints a  soft  kiss  on  each  brow,  and  &e  in- 
visible, All-eeeang  beholds  a  tear  sparkling 
as  it  falls  upon  each  little  cheek,  and  hears 
the  deep,  inaudible  prayer,  "Our  Father 
who  art  in  heaven,"  rising  up  Uke  ccmse- 
crating  incense  from  the  widow's  heart  She 
is  a  Christian,  and  has  that  faith  in  God 
which  giveth  peace  and  passeth  understand- 
ing. She  may  now  lie  down  and  sleep; 
the  wind  may  whistle,  and  the  sleet  rattle 
upon  the  window-panes,  and  the  chill  air 
hover  in  all  her  dwelling,  still  she  is  over- 
shadowed by  the  warm  wings  of  the  an- 
gels, and  the  love  of  God  lies  balmy,  like 
the  fragrance  of  summer  mornings,  around 
her  heart 

Nor  has  the  widow  toiled  and  trusted  in 
vain.  Her  picture  on  that  stormy  Januaiy 
night  has  not  been  overdrawn ;  but,  though 
it  IS  scarcely  a  month  later,  God  has,  in  his 
own  good  time,  brought  her  a  reward. 
Competence,  nay,  fortune,  from  a  source  of 
which  she  never  dreamed,  has  fallen  to  her 
lot  Oh!  how  deep  is  her  joy  that  she 
never  faltered  from  her  trust  Think  not, 
lookers  on,  that  this  is  a  fancy  sketch.  It 
is  drawn  from  life ;  the  actual  of  it  all  was 
a  visible  reality  not  a  month  gone.  But  the 
sketch  is  not  drawn  for  this  widow  and  her 
little  ones  alone ;  it  is  for  a  great  class  in 
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thk  great  city  of  splendor  and  filth,  of  lax- 
viy  and  Trant  Ay  I  a  class ;  not  all 
widows  and  half-oiplians,  but  all  hnman 
beings  who,  from  poverty,  misfortane,  and 
disease,  are  the  buDgry,  shivering  tenants  of 
plaees  like  the  widow's  bannt 

While  the  grates  in  the  palaces  of  Bond 
street  cracUe  with  ruddy  coals,  and  music 
awakens  the  gay  dance  and  song,  and  lux- 
ury sates  itself  with  the  delicacies  of  the 
earth,  the  sea,  and  the  air,  there  is  unutter- 
able woe  in  yonder  garret  and  cellar;  the 
woe  of  hunger,  pain,  and  breaking  hearts, 
which  shall  breed,  along  with  much  virtue 
and  heroism,  such  as  nerved  tlie  Christian 
widow,  not  a  little  despair,  madness,  and 
crime.  What  wonder  that  there  are  thefts 
and  murders  and  suicides  now  and  then  I 
What  wonder  that  age  puts  on  the  garb  of 
▼ice  and  crime,  and  youth  abandons  itself 
to  the  Evil  One!  Will  not  the  starving 
dutch  his  neighbor's  loaf  t  Will  he  not,  in 
the  delirium  of  want,  cry,  even  as  the  fam- 
iflhhig  every  where  cry,  **  Bread  or  blood  I" 

I  plead  not  for  the  idle  who  can  work, 
and  may  have  work,  to  earn  bread  if  they 
will ;  I  plead  not  for  the  masked  beggars 
who  shamelessly  follow  a  vocation  to  which 
they  are  not  driven  by  want,  and  of  whom 
there  are  many ;  but  I  do  plead  for  thou- 
sands who  are  b^^rs  in  all  but  the  act  of 
beggary,  to  which  sensitive  human  spirits 
do  not,  thank  Gk)d,  easily  bend.  These  are, 
indeed,  the  most  terribly  suffering  and  piti- 
able of  the  poor.  They  have  seen  better 
days ;  many  of  them  have  been  reduced 
frmn  aflBuence  by  misfortune ;  many  by  that 
&tality  which  seems  to  pursue  some  who 
strive  hardest,  as  if  to  try  how  much 
they  can  bear;  many  by  sickness;  and  of 
all,  comparatively  few  by  acts  which  God 
will  condemn.  Many  df  them  can  work, 
but  there  is  no  work  for  them  to  do.  Our 
great  city  has  reared  its  hospitals,  and  pau- 
per-houses, and  asylums,  and  penitentiaries, 
and  prisons,  wherein  to  thrust  disease,  men- 
did^,  vice,  and  crime;  but  it  has  reared  no 
work-kouui  nor  hatha  where  want  might  be 
timed  from  the  paths  of  vice  and  crime, 


where  mendicity  might  be  rooted  out,  and 
disease  washed  from  the  poor. 

Health  and  employment  must  be  society's 
salvation  for  the  poor.  Give  them  these, 
and  the  hospitals  and  penitentiaries  and 
prisons  will  be  tenantless,  and  vice  and 
crime  and  wretchedness  will  be  swept  away. 
Oh  that  Astor,  whose  hoarded  millions 
might,  in  work-houses  and  baths  and  libra- 
ries for  the  poor,  have  reared  him  a  monu- 
ment grander  than  the  triumphal  areh  or 
the  pyramids — would  that  he  had  dosed 
his  account  with  God  by  decredng  his  mil- 
lions to  the  alleviation  of  his  brothers, 
God's  children  of  the  earth  I  Would  that 
every  one  who  has  a  voice  in  ruling  this 
great  city,  which  wastes  millions  to  check 
poverty  and  crime,  without  ever  reaching 
the  root  of  the  evil — would  that  every  one 
lifted  up  his  voice  for  work-houses  and 
baths,  that  there  might  no  longer  be  hospi- 
tals and  prisons.  Why  are  we  guarded 
round  about,  day  and  night,  by  men  carrying 
bludgeons,  to  beat  down  miserable  beings 
who  are  driven  by  keen  pangs  to  violence 
and  crime  ?  Why,  but  because  we  own  not 
our  brotherhood  with  the  poor  ?  Because 
we  had  rather  let  their  want  push  them  to 
deeds  for  which  we  pay  ten  times  more  than 
it  would  cost  to  have  removed  the  causes  of 
those  deeds,  let  alone  all  the  misery  of  those 
who  wrought  them  ?  We  hug  our  prison 
and  pauper  systems  as  though  they  were 
not  huge  diseases,  but  so  much  vital  life. 

Poverty  is  the  parent  of  crime.  Doubt 
it  not,  philanthropist  and  legislator  I  It  is 
the  source  from  whence  spring  nine  tenths 
of  the  physical  and  moral  maladies  whicli 
curse  our  earth.  Search  the  records  of  our 
hospitals,  asylums,  penitentiaries,  and  pri- 
sons ;  trace  up  the  history  of  the  millions 
who  have  been  banned  and  branded,  and 
see  how  they  were  driven  step  by  step  to 
the  verge  of  the  abyss.  Poverty  I  It  has 
made  thieves,  robbers,  prostitutes,  and  mur- 
derers. It  has  convulsed  nations  and  cast 
down  thrones.  Grim  and  terrible,  it  has 
glared  upon  sodety,  spreading  blight  every 
where  in  its  path.    We  can  all  see  it ;  we 
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must  participate  in  its  fruits  so  long  as  it 
shall  last.  We  may  be  rid  of  it.  In  great 
cities  it  festers,  because  thousands  want 
health  and  employment,  which  society  can 
give  cheaper  and  more  easily  than  to  pay 
for  the  vices  and  crimes  which  it  otherwise 
bj^eedsb    The  history  of  the  widow  we  may 


some  time  give;  but  there  are  thousands  cf 
darker  hbtories  unwritten  in  our  midst 
Will  not  all  who  read  what  we  have  writ* 
ten  of  the  stormy  January  night,  think  of 
the  meritorious  and  innocently  sufTeriag 
poor,  and  of  the  great  work-houMn  and  haika 
for  the  poor,  which  are  as  yet  unbuikf 


MT   GRANDFATHEE^   RECOLLECTIONS  OF  THE  RBVOLDTIQN. 


BT       WILIilAV       WAI.OVT*. 

Ho.  VL 
fiTORY    OK    PBTBB    KlPP'fl    TSA-POT. 


PaTBR  Eipp  dwelt  on  his  estate,  a  very 
large  tract  of  land  lying  along  the  Saddle 
River,  or  Hobocus,  as  the  Indians  called  it,  in 
the  State  of  New* Jersey,  on  the  main  road 
leading  from  Polifly  toPaulus  Hook,  through 
Hackensack  and  tlie  English  Neighborhood. 
Travellers  often  stopped  when  benighted,  and 
refreshed  themselves  for  the  next  day's  jour- 
n^ing ;  and  the  house  was  well  known  for 
its  hospitality  and  good  fare.  When  either 
of  the  armies  were  in  the  vicinity,  it  caused 
a  great  number  of  persons  to  travel  the  road, 
so  that  Peter  Kipp  made  it  somewhat  pro- 
fitable to  entertain  man  and  beast  One 
time,  when  the  Republican  army  was  lying 
aft  Poliiiy,  and  the  British  were  at  the 
English'  Neighborhood,  and  Peter  Eipp  was 
absent  from  home  on  some  business,  two 
men  stopped  in  ami  called  for  something  to 
eat  They  had  their  rifles  with  them,  aad 
looked  like  American  volunteers.  Mrs. 
Kipp  blustered  around,  and  as  soon  as  pea- 
aible  got  them  some  dinner,  being  obliged 
to  be  often'  absent  from  the  room  where  the 
men  sat,  after  articles  for  the  table  in  the 
cellar  and  milk-house.  The  travellers  ate 
heartily,  and  seemed  to  enjoy  the  fare  very 
much,  greatly  to  the  satisfaction  of  Mrs. 
Eippi  who  felt  her  culinary  pride  liather 
flattered.     The  men  finished  their  BMaI| 


praised  it,  and,  very  much  to  the 
ment  of  the  good  lady,  paid  her  with  a  aik«r 
piece  of  money.    Mrs.  Kipp  was  astonidwd 
at  receiving  the  pay  in  silver,  because  it  wai 
so  rare,  there  being  no  money  in  eireubtion 
at  that  time  excepting  continental  scr^; 
and  when  Mr.  Eipp  returned  she  showed  it 
to  him,  and  told  him  about  the  travellers* 
No  sooner,  however,  had  the  worthy  man 
cast  his  eyes  upon  it^than,  instead  of  exprev- 
ing  himself  pleased  at  the  good  ft>rtuae,  he 
turned  pale,  and  clasping  his  hands  together, 
like  one  in  despair,  cried  out,  *^  Oh,  my  tea- 
pot, my  tea-pot,  my  tea-pot !"     Now  lln. 
Kipp,  at  the  mention  of  tea-pot,  as  she  had 
the  particular  charge  of  that  useful  articK 
and  there  being  but  one  in  the  house,  and  for 
that  matter  but  one  in  the  neighborhood, 
looked  alarmed  also,  and  fearing  tliat  aooa^ 
thing  might  have  happened  to  her  fovorita, 
ran  to  the  cupboard,  and  seeing  it  bA, 
broi^ht  it  in  triumph  and  held  it  up  before 
the  eyes  of  her  still  cjaeulating  hnsbaad. 
"  Here  it  is,"  said  die,  *"  here  it  is,  Pet^." 
''Oh,  not  that  tearpot,"  said  he,  ''not  Oiii 
tea-pot,  but  my  tea-pot,  my  tea-pot,  my  tea- 
pot   It*s  gone,  it's  gone,  and  Vm  a  rained 
man  P     Here  he  dropped  his  bead  in  an- 
guish, while  hts  breast  heaved  with  its  deep 
emotion.  Mm.  Kipp  was  utterly  oonlbundad. 
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What  could  Peter  lueaii  ?  Had  be  a  tea-pot 
aha  had  never  koovrn  any  thing  about  f 
Where  bad  he  kept  it,  and  for  what  pur- 
poae  f  She  drew  near  him,  and  laid  both 
hands  upon  his  shoulders,  and  said  wiih 
the  Jo  west  voice  possible  above  a  whisper, 
while  several  incipient  ideas  seemed  endea- 
▼oriog  to  express  themselves  upon  her  face 
at  the  same  time :  "  What  tea-pot  do  jou 
mean,  Peter?''  Peter  walked  to  the  chimnej 
and  looked  up  there  at  some  new  scratches 
OD  the  back  wall  of  the  fire-place.  "  Oh, 
yes,"  said  he,  '*  I  knew  it ;  it's  gone,  gone, 
gone  for  ever,  and  Fro  a  ruined  man  T  re- 
suming his  old  position  of  despair.  Now 
tliia  looking  up  the  chimney  and  at  the  back 
wall  did  not  at  all  clear  the  mystery  up  to 
the  sorely  pu2Kled  Mrs.  Eipp,  but  rMher 
threw  her  a  length  deeper  into  the  fog,  and 
ske  began  to  entertain  the  idea  that  Peter 
was  losing  his  mind.  What  to  do  she  did 
not  know.  She  went  to  the  chimney  and 
looked  up  it — looked  carefully — then  at  the 
back  wdl,  and  then  at  Peter;  but  she  could 
see  nothing  unusual  excepting  Che  doleful 
look  of  her  husband.  Then  she  went  up  to 
Kipp,  and,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  besought 
him  to  toll  her  what  was  the  matter.  Peter 
Eapp  looked  at  his  wife  kindly,  then  said  to 
her,  iu  as  good  a  tone  as  he  could  command : 
•*  Nancy,  Fm  a  ruined  man.  They  have 
taken  my  tea-pot  with  all  my  gold  and  silver 
pieces — the  careful  hoarding  of  long  yeaJB." 
He  looked  once  more  up  the  cldmney,  and  at 
the  scratches,  then  thrusting  both  hands  into 
his  hair  paced  backwards  and  forwards  across 
the  room,  with  such  vehemence  that  his 
buckskin  breeches  fairly  squeaked  with  the 
friction;  while  Mrs. Eipp  stood  still  and  mo- 
tionless as  a  post,  save  that  her  eyes  followed 
Peter  mechanically  as  he  strode  from  one 
end  of  the  room  to  the  other.  Then  she 
muttered,  Tea-pot — chimney — back  wall — 
rained  man — lost  gold  pieces — savings  of 
years!  Deeper  arid  deeper  in  the  mire, 
more  and  more  in  the  hasse,  poor  Mrs.  Eipp 
began  to  look  as  much  as  if  she  were  losing 
her  mind  as  Peter  bimsdf,  who  continued 
his  peregrinations    as  hefore,  occasionally 


stopping  to  ]iM>k  up  the  cliimiiey  and  al 
the  marks  on  the  back  wall,  when  he  would 
once  more  dolefully  break  out  with  the 
lamentation,  ^'My  tea*pot,  my  teii-pot,  my 
tea-pott  with  all  my  gold  and  silver  pieces — 
my  tea-pot  T  something,  I  suppose,  as  David 
must  have  mourned  over  the  los.^  of  hia- 
recreant  long-haired  son.  Nancy  slowly  re- 
covered from  her  stupor,  but  not  from  her 
bewilderment,  and  made  another  effort  to 
induce  Peter  to  come  to  an  explanation ;  and 
indeed  she  began  to  feel  a  little  out  of  tem*- 
per,  a  state  of  things  that  always  brought 
him  to  his  senses  quicker  than  any  thing  else, 
*' Peter  Eipp,'' said  she,  standing  before  him 
and  blocking  up  the  way,  with  both  arais 
akimbo,  her  head  turned  a  little  on  one  side, 
and  her  body  stretched  to  its  utmost  height, 
"•  no  more  of  this  ft>olittgI  What's  the  matted 
with  your  teapot?  what  tea-pot  do  yott 
mean  ?  and  what  is  a  tea-pot  to  make  such  a 
fuss  about?  I  tell  you,  Mister  Eipp.  Fll  not 
stir  till  you  tell  me  what  you  mean  l^ 
whining  about  my  tea-pot,  my  tea-pot,  my 
tea-pot!"  She  wound  up  the  last  tea-pot 
with  such  an  em[>liasis,  with  such  a  look,  and 
with  such  a  flourish  of  the  head,  tliat  Peter 
knew  well  that  the  time  had  come  when  he 
must  explain.  He  was  about  to  oommenoe, 
but  all  at  once  an  idea  seemed  to  strike  him ; 
he  ran  out  of  the  door,  and  springing  on  his 
horse,  which  all  this  time  had  been  tied  to 
the  fence  before  the  door,  just  as  he  had  left 
it  when  he  arrived  home,  started  off  at  a 
good  round  gallop ;  and  the  good  people  of 
Hackensack  were  very  much  astonished  to 
see  their  very  staid  old  friend  Peter  Eij^ 
riding  at  so  Undignified  a  gait.  But  lest  some^ 
thing  might  have  happened  to  Mrs.  Eipp, 
and  he  rode  thus  lor  the  doctor,  they  all 
hurried  forwaixl  and  surrounded  him  at  the 
tavern  when  he  had  pulled  up.  So  soon  as 
he  recovered  some  wind,  he  asked  them 
gaspingly  between  breaths,  if — ^any-— one 
had — had  seen — two  men — ^pass  tliat  waf 
— w-V^i-with — a  pewter — tea — pot  f  One 
immediately  said  he  had;  and  otiiers  cor- 
roborated what  he  said.  "  W^faere  are  they 
— where  did  tkej  go  I"    inquired  Peter 
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hastily.  ^  Down  the  English  Neighbor- 
hood road,**  replied  the  man.  Without 
further  questioning,  awaj  went  Peter  and 
horse  at  full  speed  towards  the  LitUe  Ferry, 
leaving  the  good  Dutchmen  more  dumb- 
founded than  before.  At  the  Little  Ferry  he 
was  told  that  the  men  and  tearpot  had 
passed  over  some  time  before ;  and  that  the 
tea-pot  was  under  one  of  the  men's  arms. 
The  boat  hardly  reached  the  opposite  shore 
before  Peter  sprang  his  horse  to  the  land, 
and  continued  the  gallop  on  down  through 
the  English  Neighborhood.  The  farmers 
looked  at  him  from  the  low  windows  of 
th^r  stone  houses,  or  stopped  the  plough 
in  the  furrow  as  he  hurried  by,  wondering 
what  oould  take  Peter  at  such  a  pace.  He 
was  going  in  the  opposite  direction  from  the 
American  camp,  therefore  he  could  not  be 
carrying  intelligence  to  that  quarter;  and 
surely  he  was  not  going  to  the  British  lines, 
or  to  New-Tork,  for  they  knew  his  attach- 
ment to  the  Republican  cause.  Then  what 
could  he  be  about?  Their  ideas  grew  as 
thick  as  the  cloud  of  dust  that  concealed 
Peter  and  his  horse  from  their  view,  and 
jerking  the  lines,  they  went  ploughing  on, 
somewhat  thrown  <^  of  their  usual  routine 
of  reflection.  Peter  Kipp  never  looked  to  the 
right  or  left,  but  kept  straight  on  until  he 
arrived  at  the  tavern  called  *'the  Three 
Pigeons,"  when  he  again  drew  up,  making 
ihe  same  inquiry  about  the  two  men  and 
the  tea-pot  He  was  informed  by  the  land- 
lord, with  staring  eyes,  that  the  men  had 
passed  there  a  short  time  before  on  their 
way  down  to  Paulus  Hook ;  and  as  poor 
Peter  dashed  on  down  the  road,  he  followed 
him  with  gaping  mouth  and  staring  eyes, 
wondering  if  Peter  rode  for  a  wager  against 
the  two  men  and  the  tea-pot  But  what 
the  tea-pot  had  to  do  with  it  was  a  mystery 
too  much  for  his  brain,  and  he  soon  gathered 
a  circle  around  him,  to  whom  he  related  the 
circumstance,  with  as  many  additions  as 
possible;  every  one  of  whom  formed  his 
own  conclusion,  which  was  no  conclusion  at 
all.  In  course  of  time,  Peter  Kipp  arrived 
at  the  Hook ;  and  making  the  usual  inquiry. 


whenever  he  met  any  one,  of  "  Have  you 
seen  two  men  paw  here  with  a  pewter  tear 
potr  he  soon  learned  that  they  were  about 
to  pass  over  to  ^  York."  So  down  he  posted 
to  the  ferry  with  all  the  rem«ning  speed  in 
his  horse,  just  in  time  to  be  too  late ;  for  at 
a  good  space  from  the  land  could  be  seen 
the  barge  used  for  ferrying  passengers  over. 
In  the  stem  sat  two  men,  and  by  the  side 
of  one  of  them,  who  had  his  hand  upon 
the  top  of  it,  stood  the  well-known  pewter 
tea-pot  The  setting  sun,  as  it  threw  ita  last 
look  over  the  earth,  beamed  on  the  old  tea- 
pot, and  it  looked  to  Peter  like  the  star  of 
Hope  passing  away  for  ever.  He  gaaed 
after  the  receding  boat  until  he  saw  it  touch 
the  distant  shore,  and  then  he  once  more 
set  up  his  old  Jeremiad  of  **  My  tea-pot,  my 
tearpot-H>h  1  my  tea-pot ;  it's  gone,  it's  gone 
for  ever,  and  I'm  a  ruined  man !"  The  *^  Paa- 
lus  Hookers"  looked  at  each  other  inqnir 
ingly,  as  if  they  said.  What  ia  it  he  sajs ' 
and  then  they  gathered  around  him,  and 
asked  him  kindly  in  Dutch,  what  was  the 
matter  t  Peter  made  no  reply  to  their  in- 
terrogatoriesy  but  walked  his  horse  sbwly 
off  towards  his  home,  disregarding  the 
groups  collected  at  the  "Three  Pigeons," 
the  «  English  Neighborhood,"  "  Little  Ferry," 
^  Hackensack,"  and  so  on ;  and  arrived  be- 
fore his  door  a  severely  ffolM  man,  both  in 
mind  and  body. 

By  this  time  it  had  grown  quite  dark, 
and  as  poor  Kipp  crossed  the  threshold  he 
remembered  the  condition  in  which  he  had 
left  hiBfrow.  Fear,  domestic  fear,  for  the  time 
made  him  forget  his  sorrows,  and  He  entered 
noiselessly,  looking  timidly  around  for  his 
better  half.  Through  the  darkness  he  saw 
her  at  length,  seated  in  a  large  aplit-bottom 
rocking-chair,  with  her  head  reclining  on 
one  hand,  in  one  of  those  gentle  alumbeis 
the  peaceful  and  good  are  supposed  to  be 
sometimes  blessed  with.  There  was,  how- 
ever, an  expression  on  her  face  something 
like  the  unfortunate  Simpson's,  of  the  firm 
of  Simpson  A  Co.,  and  she  had  evident- 
ly fallen  asleep  while  puzzling  over  her  hus- 
band's late  mysterious  proceedings.    Whai 
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Peter  saw  her  he  stopped  short,  not  exactly 
having  made  up  his  miod  what  to  do,  in- 
deed feeling  very  much  inclined  to  run ;  hut 
Nancy  moved.  Peter  held  his  hreath  and 
stood  like  a  stone,  and  as  she  stirred  again 
Us  position  began  to  be  somewhat  erobar- 
raasing,  and  he  ventured  to  say,  in  a  very 
low  voice,  ^*  Nancy  I"  then  a  little  louder, 
**  Nancy  I**  She  opened  her  eyes,  and  the 
look  she  gave  poor  Eipp  sent  him  stagger- 
ing backwards.  But  if  he  thought  her  out 
of  her  mind  he  was  much  mistaken,  the 
truth  of  which  she  soon  let  him  know ;  for 
she  no  sooner  saw  him  than  she  sprang  to 
her  feet^  and  resumed  the  attitude  she  had 
taken  when  Peter  left.  ^HaT  says  she, 
^  you've  come  back,  have  you  ?  Where  have 
you  been  f  YouVe  making  a  pretty  boy  of 
yourself,  ain't  you?  Where's  that  tea-pot 
you've  been  making  such  a  noise  about?" 
Peter  tried  to  speak,  endeavored  to  slip  in 
a  word  edgewise  between  his  good  wife's 
questions,  but  he  could  not,  and  Mrs.  Eipp 
went  on  to  say :  "  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,  Mr. 
Eipp,  I  must  know  what  all  this  means,  and 
I  tell  you  again  that  I  won't  move  from  this 
spot  until  you  tell  me  all  about  this  tea-pot 
and  ruin  business."  ^^  Peace,  wife,"  said  he, 
^and  you  shall  know  immediately."  He 
then  sat  down,  and  drew  a  heavy  sigh,  while 
Nancy  drew  her  chair  near,  that  she  might 
hear  every  word  he  would  say.  ^'For  a 
great  number  of  years,  Nancy,"  he  said,  "  I 
have  been  in  the  habit  of  putting  away 
small  sums  of  money  from  our  earnings,  as 
a  guard  agidnst  any  accident  that  might  be- 
fall us,  or  to  secure  us  against  want  in  our 
old  days.  These  pieces  of  money  were  all, 
of  course,  gold  and  silver ;  and  latterly,  since 
we  have  nothing  but  continental  scrip,  I 
have  been  able  to  lay  away  but  little,  as  it 
is  seldom  that  we  get  any  silver  or  gold." 
After  another  sigh,  Peter  continued :  ^  I  had 
laid  up  in  this  manner  about  two  thousand 
five  hundred  dollars,"  (Mrs.  Eipp  opened 
her  eyes,)  "•  and  kept  it  hid  away  in  a  secret 
place,"  (Mrs.  Eipp  bent  forward,)  "unknown, 
as  I  supposed,  to  any  one,  even  to  you." 
(Mrs.  Eipp  looked  indignant)     "  I  put  the 


money  in  an  old  tea-pot,"  (Mrs.  Eipp  strain- 
ed her  eyes,  as  if  trying  her  memory,)  ^  and 
set  it  up  in  the  chimney,  about  twelve  feet 
from  the  floor,  on  a  projection  that  entirely 
concealed  it  from  view  below."  (Mrs.  Eipp 
started  to  her  feet.)  ^  As  soon  as  you  showed 
me  the  piece  of  money  the  two  men  paid 
you,  I  recognized  it  immediately  as  the  half 
dollar  I  had  put  in  the  tea-pot,"  (Mrs.  Eipp 
became  rigid,)  "and  knew  that  my  money 
had  been  stolen.  The  villains  must  have 
known  all  about  it,  and  came  to  the  house, 
knowing  me  absent^  on  purpose  to  secure  it." 
(Mrs.  Eipp  fainted  dead  away.)  Well  might 
Peter  have  wished  that  she  had  entered  on 
her  last  nap,  had  he  known  what  would  fol- 
low; for  no  sooner  had  she  come-to  than 
she  gave  vent  to  a  lamentation  that  might 
have  been  called  the  lamen.ation  of  lamen- 
tations, that  completely  swamped  his  speci- 
men, and  put  to  shame  all  of  old  Jeremiah's 
greatest  efforts,  and  threw  David's  grief  over 
Absalom  entirely  in  the  shade.  It  was  long, 
loud,  and  deep;  but  as  soon  as  she  had 
brought  her  pow-wow  to  a  close,  she  turned 
on  the  unfortunate  Eipp,  and  lashed  him 
with  her  tongue  until  he  fairly  trembled, 
upbraiding  him  for  his  want  of  confidence  in 
her,  in  not  telling  her  his  hiding-place,  as  if 
she  were  a  thief  and  would  steal  it.  Next  time 
he  had  better  get  somebody  to  take  care  of 
it  for  him,  and  not  hide  it  like  a  boy  up  the 
chimney.  Thus  alternating  from  lament- 
ing to  scolding,  and  from  scolding  to  lament- 
ing, poor  Peter  was  kept  in  agitation  until 
late  at  night,  when,  his  spouse  having  taken 
a  long  scold,  and  what  to  Peter  seemed  an 
everlasting  lament,  they  retired  exhausted 
both  of  them  to  bed,  Eipp  wishing  most 
heartily  that  the  devil  had  the  tea-pot  and 
the  money,  and  he  almost  threw  Nancy  into 
the  catalogue. 

It  was  a  long  time  before  the  lost  money 
ceased  to  be  a  source  of  constant  agitation 
between  Peter  and  Nancy.  At  any  dere- 
liction of  duty  on  his  part,  either  of  love  or 
labor,  she  was  sure  to  let  the  tea-pot  fly  at 
his  head,  and  it  always  struck  him  forcibly. 
It  came  with  the  certainty  of  a  rifle  ball,  and 
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he  avoulvd  it  as  he  would  hnve  done  a 
hornet  The  men  who  stole  it  turned  out  to 
be  two  notorious  oow*boys  in  the  employ  of 
the  British,  Imt  it  could  never  be  determined 
bow  they  became  acquainted  with  the  tea- 
pot^s  hiding  place.  Peter  Kipp  handed 
down  the  unfortunate  atoty  to  hia  eldest 


son,  who  is  still  living,  and  wbo  relates  it  on 
all  occasions,  in  every  little  particular,  with 
a  kind  of  melancholy  pleasure ;  and  alwajs 
winds  up  by  putting  the  money  out  at  com- 
pound interest,  and  calculatinflf  how  mudi 
he  would  have  been  worth  had  the  money  not 
been  stolen,  but  fallen  to  the  rightful  heir. 


TEE    ARTLSTS    AND    THE    8MALL-P0X, 


Tbb  small- pox  appears  all  at  once  to  have 
conceived  a  violent  passion  for  the  fine  arts, 
and  is  associating  ratbcr  familiarly  with  the 
members  of  tho  easel,  and  certainly  its  ac- 
quaintance is  becoming  rather  a  bore.  The 
objections  to  its  association  are,  that  while 
you  are  obliged  to  own  its  acquaintance,  the 
most  of  your  friends  will  forsake,  you,  and 
leave  you  alone  to  its  companionship;  that 
its  company  cannot  be  shaken  off  until  it  is 
ready  to  go,  and  that  in  the  end  it  always 
proves  itself  a  scalt/  fellow.  Lang  has  just 
got  rid  of  the  troublesome  fellow,  much  to 
the  gratificjition  of  his  friends,  who,  now  that 
he  has  withdrawn  himself  from  bad  associa- 
tions, are  ready  once  more  to  receive  him 
into  society ;  and  although  he  bears  upon 
his  face  the  indelible  marks  of  his  unplea- 
sant visitor,  thoy  very  generously  are  willing 
to  overlook  all,  and  let  "bygones  l>e  by- 
gones." Dallas  too,  one  of  the  best  of  com- 
panions and  "jolly  good  fellows,"  has  lately, 
much  to  the  astonishment  of  numerous 
warm  friends,  forsaken  them  for  this  scurvy 
fellow.  A  few,  however,  Joe  Kjle  amongst 
them,  have  stuck  to  him,  and  would  not  be 
driven  off.  Happily,  however,  the  foul  fiend 
only  got  a  slight  hold  of  him,  and  he  has  al 
ready  seen  the  error  of  his  way,  and  is  doing 
all  in  his  power  to  recover  the  affection  of  his 
friends.  Some,  indeed,  who  think  that  the 
only  way  to  avoid  contagion  is  to  keep  clear 
of  it,  still  stand  aloof.  But  it  is  hoped  that 
they  will  all  eventually  return  him  their 
confidence.     Strangest  of  all,  word  lately 


arrived  that  Dariey — the  courted  and  ad- 
mired Darley — was  closeted  with  the  noto- 
rious individual.  He  was  spending  the  hot 
days  in  Sullivan  county,  pei-fectly  unaware 
that  the  enemy  was  making  insidious  ap- 
proaches in  disguise,  and  before  he  wts 
aware  of  it,  he  had  his  grapples  upon  him. 
George  Fuller  was  with  him,  ai>d  with  a 
courage  that  does  his  heart  credit,  remaioed 
condoling  with  him,  and  cheering  the  lonely 
hours  of  his  confinement  So  soon  as  the 
news  reached  tho  city,  Henry  Panton,  with 
all  the  haste  that  steam  could  lend  him, 
rushed  to  where  Darley  lay  powerles  under 
the  paralyzing  clutches  of  the  sraall-poz 
monster.  He  was  not  afraid,  not  he.  On 
his  face  stand  the  unmistakable  marks  that 
he  has  passed  the  fiery  ordeal  of  the  loath- 
some torturer,  and  came  out  clean  but  net 
unscathed.  Panton  remains  with  Darlej 
still,  while  Fuller  has  returned  to  the  city. 
It  is  feared  that  ho,  also,  has  become  some- 
what tainted  by  associating  with  Darley,  and 
his  friends  watch  him  with  some  anxiety, 
expecting  every  day  he  will  show  symptoms 
of  taint.  He  is  visiting  all  the  artists  of  h» 
acquaintance,  shaking  hands  with  them,  and 
although  ho  says  he  has  changed  his  ch>tbe8, 
yet  it  is  feared  that  the  malicious  spirit  of 
the  demon  is  at  work  in  him,  to  make  Lim 
an  instrument  for  his  future  designs.  The 
hotel  where  Darley  is  stopping  being  in  the 
midst  of  a  populous  mortU  community,  they 
have  been  obliged  to  abandon  the  house, 
yerj  much  to  the  disadvantage  <^  the  hind- 
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lord,  and  their  own  personal  happiness.  It 
appears  that  they  are  generally  very  fond 
of  toddy,  and  the  hotel  was  their  favorite 
spot  for  taking  a  glass  and  filling  their  cans. 
Not  wishing  to  be  corrupted,  they  remained 
at  a  distance,  forming  a  circle  around  the 
tavern  with  watery  eyes  and  watery  mouths, 
and  empty  jugs  in  their  hands,  looking  with 
intense  and  craving  longings  at  the  hotel, 
thinking  on  the  good  liquors- wasting  behind 
the  once  busy,  but  now,  alas  !  deserted  bar. 
Many,  not  having  the  fortitude  to  endure  the 
privation,  made  pilgrimages  to  distant  taverns 
and  distilleries,  at  a  great  sacrifice  of  time  and 
money,  and  returned  with  a  stock  of  the 
precious  stufil  One  individual,  who  had 
stood  out  for  three  days,  looking  towards 
the  hotel,  like  Moses  gazing  at  the  promised 
land,  until  his  eyes,  like  Jeremiah^a  of  old, 
became  a  fountain  of  tears,  became  so  work- 
ed upon  by  his  feelings,  that,  like  a  fanatic, 
he  cuncluded  to  sacrifice  himself  to  his  pro- 
fessions, or  return  bearing  with  him  in  tri- 
umph, not  the  fruits,  but  the  liquor,  of  his 
bravery.  So  accordingly  nerving  himself 
up  to  the  desperate  undertaking,  he  took 
hia  jug  in  one  hand,  put  a  quarter  of  a  dol- 
lar \u  his  mouth,  and  covering  his  nose  with 
the  other  hand,  rushed  like  a  madman  into 
the  tavern,  set  the  jug  down  on  the  counter, 
spit  out  the  quarter,  and  made  unmistak- 
able signs  at  the  mouth  of  tlie  jug.  The 
bar-keejier  filled  it  with  the  precious  stufif, 
and  the  self-sacrificing  votary  to  Bacchus 
made  good  his  retreat  from  the  temple  of 
the  enlivening  god,  with  the  oracle  in  his 
hand.  Arrived  at  the  port  of  safety,  ho 
placed  the  jug  to  his  lips,  and  drew  the  link- 
ed sweetness  out  to  such  length,  that  the  im- 
patient crowd  circled  around  him,  with  up- 
tamed  faces  and  itching  fingers,  began  to 
think  that  he  never  intended  again  to  sepa- 
rate himself  from  his  bosom^s  love.  He 
lowered  the  can  at  last,  held  it  between  his 
two  hands  for  a  few  minutes,  staring  with 
bttistiBg  eyes  into  vacancy,  then  took  ano- 


ther small  swig  as  a  kind  of  finis,  and  finally 
put  in  the  cob,  and  started  reeling  away. 
The  thirsty  crowd  gathered  around  him, 
imploring  for  only  a  drop,  but  he  pointed 
with  liis  thumb  over  "the  left>"  without 
speaking — he  was  speechless — as  much  aa 
if  to  say,  Do  as  I  did.  Not  despairing,  or 
may  be  because  they  could  not  help  them- 
selves, they  all  followed  after,  for  to  them  it 
was  a  magnet  of  great  power.  They  had 
not  to  follow  far,  for  he,  reeling  and  stum- 
bhng,  at  last  fell  headlong  to  the  gronnd> 
insensible,  while  the  jug  rolled  from  his 
hand.  A  rush  and  a  scramble  followed. 
One  gained  it,  but  it  was  torn  from  his  lips 
before  he  was  half  satisfied,  by  another,  and 
then  another,  and  another,  from  man  to  man, 
in  quick  succession — a  kind  of  delirious  whirl 
— a  frenzied  circling,  as  if  wrought  up  by 
some  charm  of  hellish  power,  until  every 
drop  was  drained  and  the  jug  sucked  dry. 
Continuing  the  weird  chant  of  howls,  yells, 
curses,  and  invocations  to  powers  unknown, 
and  dancing  like  witches  around  (he  empty 
jug  and  tlieir  fallen  com|)anion,  wild,  de- 
lirious, and  frantic,  they  fell,  one  by  one,  to 
the  ground,  threw  their  arms  wildly  around, 
rolled  their  eyes  like  maniacs,  and  sank 
insensible,  in  drunken,  deathlike,  stupid 
sleep. 

It  is  very  strange,  but  all  the  artists  that 
have  been  attacked  so  far  are  those  that 
wear  full  beards.  Whether  their  beards 
have  any  thing  to  do  with  the  matter  or  not, 
is  not  yet  exactly  determined ;  but  such  is 
the  case.  It  is  recommended — there  is  no- 
thing like  being  sure — that  ail  who  now 
sport  a  good  face  of  hair,  do  immediately 
despoil  themselves  of  their  luxuriant  crops, 
and  let  their  faces  see  the  day,  let  them  feel 
the  sun  and  air,  and  so  a\oid  the  small-poz, 
if  not  already  too  late. 

But  to  return.  Lang  and  Dallas  have 
recovered,  and  Darley  is  out  of  danger,  or 
we  would  not  have  taken  the  privilege  to 
make  sport  over  their  misfurtunea.      W. 
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TttB  Katiyb  AMSBioAir  Natiokal  Gov- 
Ywvnov, — This  body  assembled  at  Trenton, 
N.  J^  on  Monday  the  5th  of  July,  and  re- 
mained in  sewion  two  days.  This  ConTen- 
tion  is  distingaiahed  by  three  important  acta: 
Ist.  By  striking  from  the  wlriquet  of  ito 
party  tiie  word  "Native;"  2d.  By  striking 
from  its  platform  the  '^  twenty-one  year"  qna- 
lifioation  for  naturalized  citizenship ;  and  8d. 
By  nominating  candidates  for  the  Presidency 
and  Vice-Presidency.  In  dropping  the  prefix 
to  their  name,  we  think  the  Convention  acted 
wisely.  That  prefix  never  was  a  favorite  with 
a  large  portion  of  their  own  party,  and  with 
the  public,  even  among  the  American-bom, 
it  has  been  regarded  as  obnoxions  and  repol- 
sive  to  snch  a  degree  as  to  forbid  the  possibi- 
lity of  rallying  any  considerable  portion  of 
the  people  nnder  it;  in  fact,  through  the 
folly  and  irnpmdence  of  many  of  the  leaders 
of  that  party  at  one  time,  and  the  cnnning  of 
their  opponents,  the  name  *^  Native"  was 
rendered  absolutely  odious  to  a  large  portion 
of  our  citizens,  native  and  adopted. 

In  the  alteration  of  their  creed,  by  striking 
out  the  twenty-one  years  clause,  we  heartUy 
agree.  The  dangers  that  Americans  have  a 
right  to  be  jealous  of  do  not  grow  out  of  the 
term  of  probation  that  may  be  fixed  for  the 
alien,  but  are  to  be  found  in  the  frauds  that 
are,  and  that  will  be  practised  under  any 
system  of  uniform  naturalization,  the  incom- 
petency of  a  majority  of  European  minds 
to  appreciate  our  institutions  or  direct  our 
policy,  and  the  corrupting  influence  which 
the  political  foreign  ingredient  exercises  upon 
onr  politicians  and  parties.  We  believe  that 
if  our  peculiar  system  of  government  is  in 
foot  the  best  adapted  to  their  happiness,  and 
if  those  who  come  to  us  from  abroad  come 
to  ei\joy  the  fruits  of  that  system,  the  wisest 
oourse  for  ourselves,  for  them,  and  for  aU 
mankind,  is  to  leave  the  control  of  the  govern- 
ment in  the  hands  of  those  who,  haviug  been 
bred  from  the  cradle  to  manhood  under  it, 


are  best  acquainted  with  its  pecoHarities,  and 
therefore  best  qualified  to  manage  and  con- 
serve it.  We  concur  therefore  in  the  plan 
said  to  have  been  framed  by  General  Soott  in 
1844,  viz.,  that  every  alien  shall  be  entitled 
to  hold  and  convey  real  estate,  and  enjoy  all 
the  social  privileges  of  the  citizen,  after  diree 
years^  probation,  but  that  he  should  in  no  case 
become  a  voter. 

These  two  matters  adjusted  by  the  Conven- 
tion, the  party  takes  its  stand  aa  the  Ameri- 
oan  party,  or  party  of  the  American  Union, 
void  of  all  sectional  pr^ndioes,  and  with  a 
platform  broad  enough  and  patriotio  enough 
for  every  Union-loving  man  of  every  State  to 
stand  upon,  whether  at  the  North,  the  Soutb| 
the  East,  or  the  West;  and  as  snch  it  Is  per 
fectly  competent  to  express  its  preference  in 
the  nomination  of  men  for  the  Federal  ofBceSi 
and  it  has  a  right  to  daim  the  sympathies  of 
its  countrymen  every  where.  The  nomina- 
tion made  by  the  Convention  at  Trenton,  of  a 
candidate  for  the  Presddenoy,  is  one  that  must 
oommand  the  respect  of  all  men,  because  in 
the  person  of  the  nominee  the  people  of  the 
whole  civilized  world  recognize  a  statesman 
of  transcendent  ability,  a  patriot  of  unques- 
tionable integrity,  a  diplomatist  unsurpassed 
in  his  day,  and  a  man  who  has  given  to  his 
country  a  whole  life  of  laborious  inteUeotnal 
service.  He  has  won  the  confidence  of  his 
countrymen  by  his  fidelity  and  hia  masteriy 
abilities ;  and  surely,  if  public  honors  may  be 
regarded  as  a  reward  for  services  to  the  State, 
no  man  is  more  entitled  to  them  at  the  hands 
of  the  American  people  than  Daniel  Wk»- 

STKR. 

The  Convention  at  Trenton  has,  we  think, 
placed  its  party  in  a  dignified  and  influential 
position ;  a  position  which,  while  it  still  main- 
tains and  conserves  the  great  prindple  of  na- 
tionality, will  command  the  sympathies  and 
cooperation  of  hundreds  of  thousands  of  good 
citizens,  who  have  heretofore  shunned  and 
discarded  it 
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Okikinal  Exbboisk  of  Pamibaw  Hob- 
inJTT. — Our  city  would  be  at  this  moment 
an  easy  rictim  to  tlie  assault  of  any  malarious 
or  contagions  disease,  the  Common  Council 
(80  called}  having,  from  partisan  motives, 
removed  those  sanatory  guardians,  the  Health 
Wardens,  without  possessing  the  power  to 
appoint  others  in  their  places.  It  is  the  duty 
of  the  Health  Wardens  to  examine  their  sev- 
eral districts,  and  see  that  every  nuisance 
therein,  calculated  to  injure  the  public  health, 
IB  removed.  Through  their  vigilance  the 
public  possesses  a  guarantee  that  every  mea- 
sure  necessary  to  ward  off  pestilence  will  be 
adopted ;  and  without  them  we  find  the  city 
already  redolent  of  filth,  and  the  air  pregnant 
with  disease-engendering  miasma;  and  all  this 
because  the  Common  Council,  being  what 
they  call  Democratic^  will  not  permit  a  Whig 
to  hold  office  when  they  have  the  power  to 
prevent  it. 

In  this  case  the  law  provides  that  the  City 
Inspector  may  appoint  as  many  Health  War- 
dens as  the  Common  Council  may  direct.  Dr. 
White,  who  is  now  and  has  been  for  several 
years  past  the  City  Inspector,  is  a  Whig;  and 
in  conformity  with  an  order  from  a  former 
Common  Council,  he  had  appointed  the  re- 
quisite number  of  Wardens.  These  men  had 
performed  their  duties  faithfully  during  the 
past  three  or  four  years,  and  to  their  energy 
in  keeping  the  city  clean,  we  may  attribute 
the  general  health  during  that  time.  But  at 
length  this  Democratic  Common  Council  (!) 
came  into  power,  and  wherever  a  vulnerable 
Whig  head  appeared  it  was  chopped  ofl^,  and 
its  place  filled  with  a  Democrat.  This  was 
perhaps  natural^  where  a  substitute  could  be 
supplied;  but  in  the  case  of  the  Health 
Wardens,  their  removal  was  purely  vindic- 
tive, because,  although  the  sapient  rulers  had 
the  power  to  remove,  they  had  not  the  power 
to  supply  the  places  of  those  turned  out ;  and 
thus  our  city  \b  left  defenseless  against  disease 
at  a  season  of  imminent  peril,  merely  to 
gratify  that  virulent  demon,  "  party  spirit." 

Our  Common  Council  had  better  be  dis- 
solved entirely,  since  it  is  plain  that  the  lust 
of  office,  and  not  the  good  of  the  community, 
is  its  sole  motive  of  action.  Three  or  four 
times  within  a  few  weeks  has  the  Mayor 
nominated  persons  to  fill  the  office  of  Health 
Gommissioner,  now  vacant,  and  as  often  has 
his  nomination  been  rejected  because  he  did 

VOL.  IV. 


not  nominate  Democrats  to  please  them. 
Thus  we  go ;  and  as  every  succeeding  election 
cornea  round  the  good  people  allow  themselves 
to  be  cigoled  out  of  their  votes  to  elect  audi 
men,  under  the  plea  that  the  success  of  their 
party  requires  it.  Out  upon  such  slavish 
subserviency  1  When  will  the  boasted  intel- 
ligence of  our  people  teach  them  to  select  and 
elect  their  rulers,  instead  of  leaving  the  seleo* 
tion  to  the  bar-rooms  and  fens  of  the  town? 
We  look  for  that  time  with  anxiety,  because 
nntil  it  arrives  we  may  as  well  mi^e  up  oar 
minds  to  be  misgoverned. 


Road  to  Caufobnia. — ^It  will  be  remem* 
bered  by  the  readers  of  the  Republic^  that  wo 
have  on  different  occasions  set  forth  a  plan 
for  the  construction  of  a  caravan  road  and 
the  peopling  of  the  route  from  Indepen- 
dence, Missouri,  to  San  Francisco.  We  have 
now  the  satisfaction  to  state  that  our  plan  has 
met  with  favorable  attention  at  Washington, 
and  that  a  bill  for  that  object  is  at  present 
before  the  Senate,  embodying  all  the  features 
recommended  by  us.  The  bill  authorizes  the 
President  to  ruse,  arm,  and  equip  three  regi- 
ments of  volunteers  to  serve  for  three  years 
in  guarding  and  protecting  the  emigrant  route 
and  telegraph  lines,  and  conveying  the  mails 
between  Missouri  river  and  the  settlements 
in  Califomia  and  Oregon.  There  are  to  be 
ten  posts  on  the  route,  to  be  garrisoned  by  one 
hundred  men  each,  with  intervening  stations 
twenty  miles  apart,  garrisoned  by  twenty 
men  each;  the  station  houses  to  be  erected 
by  the  volunteers,  and  from  materials  ob- 
tained in  the  country,  along  the  route.  These 
volunteers  are  to  keep  the  roads  in  order  with . 
bridges  and  ferries,  and  to  protect  the  tele-- 
graph  lines,  and  all  persons  employed  in  estab-- 
lishing  and  working  the  same.  They  are  to . 
raise,  gather,  and  preserve  all  necessary  pro-- 
visions  and  supplies,  without  cost  to  the  goV'- 
ernment.  They  are  to  be  paid  the  same  as 
other  troops,  and  at  the  end  of  three  years- to . 
be  entitled  to  640  acres  of  land  each.. 

These  temporary  regiments,  raised  from 
among  the  mechanics  and  farmers  of  the 
States,  with  a  suitable  corps  of  artists,  archi- 
tects and  topographists,  would  at  once  carry 
into  the  wilderness  a  moral  and  physical  in- 
fiuence,  which  by  the  slow-coach  system  of 
natural  emigration  would  require  a  century 
to  accomplish ;  and  at.  the  e^d  of  thi:ee  yeazs 
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ITS  should  have  completed  a  popnlom  route 
through  a  eiTillzed  and  onliivated  oonntry, 
eotirely  across  the  continent,  from  the  Atkin- 
tie  to  the  Padflo^  on  our  oton  9oiL  For  erery 
member  of  the  organized  corps  there  wontd 
be  at  least  three  emigrant  settlers  taking  np 
land  on  the  ronte,  under  the  protection  afforded 
hy  the  semi-military  d^pdts,  and  in  a  short 
time  private  enterprise  wonld  send  the  ^  Iron 
Horae*^  foaming  over  the  plains,  to  the  ntter 
'^astonishment  of  the  natives.'*  We  hope  to 
•ee  this  bill  passed  into  a  law  at  the  present 
session,  and  the  regiments  ready  for  operation 
at  the  ^*  first  grass"  next  spring.  If  nobody 
else  can  be  found  for  the  work,  we  will  take 
H  npon  onrself  to  raise  one  regiment  of  the 
tiiree  by  that  time. 


*  Sboald  T,  by  the  partiality  of  my  oooDtrymen, 
be  elevated  to  the  Chief  Magistracy  of  the  UnioD, 
I  ahall  be  ready,  in  my  connection  with  Congrew, 
tp  recommend  or  approve  of  a  nn^e  alteralion  in 
our  naturalization  kwn  suggested  by  my  military 
experience,  viz. :  GIVING  TO  ALL  FOREIGN- 
Bib  THE  RIGHT  OF  CITIZENSHIP  WHO 
BHALL  FAITHFULLY  SERVE,  IN  TIME 
OF  WAR,  ONE  YEAR,  ON  BOARD  OF  OUR 
PUBLIC  SHIPS,  OR  IN  OUR  LAND  FORCES 
BEGULAR  OR  VOLUNTEER,  ON  THEIR 
RBGBIVING  AN  HONORABLE  DISCHARGE 
FROM  THE  SERVICE."'(?mtfr<i/  Seoi^t  leUtr 
oeeepting  the  nomination  of  the  Whi^  National 
0(nt»entum, 

If  this  bait  does  not  win  the  snffrages  of  a 
oertain  class  of  foreigners  to  the  support  of 
the  distinguished  General,  it  will  be  because 
ihey  perceive  the  hook  that  lies  under  it; 
and  if  such  political  apostasy  does  not  dis- 
gust the  tliinking  portion  of  the  American 
people,  it  must  be  because  they  are  blinded 
and  enthralled  by  their  partisan  prejudices, 
and  utterly  Incapable  of  calm,  deliberate,  pa- 
triotic reflection.  Eight  years  ago,  when  the 
Native  American  creed  was  in  vogue,  Gene- 
ral Scott  was  willing  to  go  farther  than  the 
farthest  in  opposition  to  the  naturalization  of 
foreigners.  The  Natives  demanded  twenty- 
one  years^  residence  to  qualify  an  immigrant 
Ibr  citizenship,  but  General  Scott  declared 
that  he  preferred  to  withhold  from  the  immi- 
grant the  right  of  citizenship  altogether ;  he 
ioolined  to  '*a  total  repeal  of  the  naturaliza- 
tion law."  Four  years  later,  viz.,  in  1848,  the 
Native  party  having  gone  into  a  decline,  and 
there  being  no  longer  any  hope  of  advance- 
ment through  that  inflaenooi  General  Scott 


changes  his  opinion,  and  in  a  letter  to  Mr. 
Richelieu  Robinson,  an  Irish  gentleman  of 
Celtic  notoriety,  he  states  that  *^  later  expe- 
rience and  reflection  have  entirely  renaoved 
his  impression"  in  regard  to  naturalization, 
and  in  the  same  letter  he  commends  our  for- 
eign mercenaries  who  fought  under  the  United 
States  flag  in  Mexico  for  their  extraordinary 
bravery  and  patriotinn.  And  now,  to  c^>  the 
climax  of  a  course  strikingly  distingnished  for 
its  inconsistency  and  prevaricaUon,  he  de- 
clares himself  in  favor  of  noaking  citizens  of 
all  aliens  who  may  serve  one  year  in  oar  army 
or  navy. 

Under  this  category  we  find  the  notorious 
Colonel  Domiognes  and  his  company  of  spiea 
and  robbers,  who  offered  themselves  as  trai- 
tors to  their  own  country,  and  were  employed 
by  General  Scott  in  Mexico.  The  oelebnOed 
Riley,  who,  after  serving  several  years  in  the 
United  States  Army,  was  finally  oompdled  to 
submit  to  the  indignity  of  being  branded  on 
the  cheek  as  a  deserter  to  the  enemy,  with 
other  distingnished  characters  that  we  could 
name,  would  figure  in  the  list.  Besides,  it  is 
well  known  that  those  of  the  alien  population 
who  seek  a  refoge  in  the  army  or  navy  in 
time  of  war,  are  the  very  worst  class  of  aliens, 
those  who  have  neither  the  energy  nor  the  ca- 
pacity to  provide  for  themselves  in  any  other 
way.  These,  under  General  Scott's  plan,  are 
to  be  made  eitiem$^  and  entitled  to  the  right 
of  suffrage,  in  preference  to  the  more  indus- 
trious and  inteUigent  foreigner. 

Another  reason  that  would  actuate  us  in 
opposing  General  Scotfs  plan  for  making 
citizens  in  this  hot-house  fashion  is,  that  it 
would  have  a  tendency  to  injure  the  charac- 
ter and  eflBciency  of  the  army  and  navy,  by 
filling  the  ranks  of  the  one  and  the  vessels  of 
the  other  with  men  who  would  possess  neither 
pride  of  corps  nor  patriotism  to  stimulate 
them  in  active  service.  There  are  too  many 
of  this  class  in  our  army  at  present,  and  it  is 
notorious  that  all  the  great  battles  of  the 
Mexican  war  were  fought  by  American  toU 
unteen.  General  Taylor  was  peculiarly  sen- 
sible of  the  inefficiency  of  alien  troops  when 
from  Monterey  he  wrote,  *^Send  me  no  more 
foreignere.^  The  experience  of  General  Scott 
may  have  been  difl^erent,  but  we  are  more 
than  half  inclined  to  the  opinion  that  the 
motive  of  his  new  plan  is  to  catch  foreign 
votes,  rather  than  a  desire  to  establish  any 
new  measore  of  national  policy. 
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A  Thibd  Pasvt  ts  TttB  FOLD.-^It  is  an 
ttdeniable  faot  tbat  never  Ib  the  history  of 
oor  CiHiotry  have  oan^dates  ft>r  the  Pfesi*' 
dency  been  put  before  the  two  great  parties 
BO  decidedly  unpopular  with  the  peopl4  of 
flflMM  parties,  as  those  r^oently  nominated  by 
iSie  Whig  aud  DemooratioOonventions  at  Bal- 
timore. This  trath  is  developing  itself  more 
and  more  every  day;  the  diB^eotion,  instead 
of  lessening  with  time,  is  palpably  gaining 
itrength  in  all  portions  of  the  country ;  and 
there  is  no  mistaking  the  fkot  tiiat  the  popti- 
hr  mind,  embracing  men  of  both  parties,  is 
tormng  instinctively  towards  that  great  and 
profound  statesman,  Daniel  Webster,  as  the 
man  who  mtgM  t&  be  Pre$iderU.  In  somedis- 
tricts  these  manifestations  are  as  yet  oonfined 
to  murmurs  of  discontent,  in  others  they  ap^ 
pear  in  open  hostility  to  both  nominations, 
and  again  in  others  they  have  rcMlted  in  the 
sotaal  nomination  of  Mr.  Webster. 

The  Trenton  Convention  nominated  him 
in  connection  with  another  Whig,  George  0. 
Washington.  This  was  a  bad  move,  becanse, 
if  it  is  desirable  to  establish  a  third  or  Union 
party,  the  leading  eandldates  must  be  chosen 
from  both  the  old  parties.  )ir.  Washington 
has  however  declined,  and  left  room  for  a  re^ 
paration  of  that  error.  The  people  of  Massa* 
chnsetts  have  {^ven  unmistakable  proofs  of 
their  partiality  for  Mr.  Webster;  and  we 
perceive  by  the  following,  from  the  record  of 
^  ^^Constitutional  Union  Convention"  of 
Georgia^  that  the  people  of  that  State  are 
moving  in  the  9ame  direction  f 

"  Wherea-s  we^  a  portion  of  the  repreMntattvea 
of  the  Constitutional  UDiou  Party  of  Georgia,  in 
the  CuuvenUon  held  on  the  16tb  instant^  io  oon- 
oeetimi  witb  other  memben  of  the  party,  in  Con* 
veotton  aasembled,  prefer  the  selectiuD  of  other 
candidates  for  Preaiaeot  and  Vice-President  of  the 
Untuxi  States  than  thoee  now  before  the  oonotry ; 
nd  believing  that  a  majority  of  the  people  of 
Georgia  desire  that  they  may  Uaye  the  opportunity 
of  voting  for  men  to  whom  tbey  cao  more  cordially 
give  their  Support  than  to  the  present  nominees — 

''Thertfc/re,  molted,  Tlutwe  recommend  to  the 
people  or  Georgia  who  prefer  the  selection  of  other 
candidates  for  President  and  Vice-President^  to 
appoitit  Delegates  to  a  Convention  to  be  held  in 
the  city  of  Macon,  on  Tuesday,  the  17th  day  of 
Aogiut  u«xt»  to  take  such  action  as  they  may  deem 
proper  in  reference  to  the  ensuing  Presidential 
Electioa 

""Hetoiwd,  That  whllat  We  would  not  attempt  to 
dictate  the  diuiM  of  the  people,  we  would  renpeet- 
fiilly  .suggest  the  names  of  DANIEL  W£BSTKR» 
of  Ma8Sachu8etta,as  a  candidate  fur  President,  and 
CUAKLES  J.  JENKmS,  of  Georgia,  for  Ylce- 
PtaMknt 


**JU$ohedt  That  a  oomnnttee  of  eleven  be  ap- 
pointed to  prepare  an  Addresa  to  the  People  of 
Georgia^  setting  forth  the  reasons  in  behalf  of  the 
policy  r^cdmmended,  and  that  have  induced  this 
body  to  propoee  Che  same,  and  that  the  President 
of  this  Convention  be  Chairman  of  said  Committee." 

The  J&umai  of  Oommffree^  commenting  on 
this  proceeding,  makes  the  following  remarks : 

'*The  developments  of  public  sentiment  in  fiiyor 
of  Dakal  Webster  for  the  Presidency  are  so  de- 
cided, all  over  the  oooatry,  sfaioe  the  nomiaatioii- 
of  General  Scott  as  well  as  before,  that  we  think 
it  must  be  obvious  to  the  Whigs  themselvee^  that 
in  seeking  for  an  *aviulable'  candidate,  in  oppo- 
sttitn  to  the  candidate  of  moat  distingcdslied  merits 
they  have  made  a  great  mistake;  tbat^  hi  shorty 
Danixl  WxpsTxa  was  their  truly  available  mai^ 
and  Would  have  stood  a  very  good  chance  for  an 
dection,  had  he  received  tbe  nomination  of  the 
Baltimore  ConventifAi  Unlucky  itani  thrust  him 
aside,  and  the  result  will  pobably  be  the  electioo 
of  Pierce^  the  Democratic  candidate.^ 


Rowdyism. — Just  now  we  feel  that  we 
have  a  call  to  add  the  influence  of  our  voice 
to  that  of  the  public  press  of  this  city  gene- 
rally, in  denunciation  of  those  Aldermen  and 
magistrates  who  are  given  to  the  habit  of  re- 
leasing rowdies  and  rascals  from  the  dutches 
of  the  police,  because  just  now  the  election- 
eering campaign  commences,  and  the  huck- 
stering politicians  in  office  arc  becoming  ez- 
ceedmgly  amiable  towards  that  class  of  their 
constituency.  A  bully  or  two  in  a  ward  aro 
as  pearls  above  price  at  an  election,  and  those 
who  lack  suf&ages  in  the  coming  contest 
know  how  to  be  wary< 

It  cannot  be  denied  that,  as  things  now  go, 
those  who  brawl  loudest  and  fight  hardest^ 
those  who  swear  the  biggest  oaths,  and  who 
can  threaten  and  grimace  the  fiercest,  are 
the  men  mos  tlikely  to  roll  up  the  mtuorities ; 
and  as  those  who  administer  the  laws  are  de- 
pendent on  just  such  material  for  their  official 
nutriment,  and  are  now  and  then  even  chosen 
from  that  very  class,  it  is  but  natural,  to  say 
the  least,  that  there  should  he  a  sort  of  psy- 
chological sympathy  existing  between  the  ins 
and  the  outs.  We  have  so  long  permitted  the 
rmnmeries  of  the  town  to  make  and  unmake 
our  Aldermen,  that  to  fts  an  Alderman  has 
become  something  of  a  stigma  in  the  eyes  of 
liie  staid  and  sober  citizen,  and  honest  legis- 
lation is  nnthought  of.  That  lofty  dignity  of 
oharavter  and  nice  sense  of  honor  that  should 
pertain  to  tiie  legislative  head  of  the  great 
commercial  metropolis  of  the  western  world 
has  departed,  and  the  people  at  large  have  so 
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Utile  FMpeot  fbr  what  is  called  *^the  two 
boards  of  the  Common  Oonncil/*  that  no  one 
pretends  to  notioe  their  proceedings,  nnleas  it 
be  some  lean  office-seeker,  or  a  rapadoos  con- 
tractor hunting  for  a  Job. 

In  this  matter  of  rowdyism,  however,  there 
is  a  something  that  may  come  home  to  every 
man's  door;  and  we  begin  to  hope  that  after 
a  few  more  street  assassinations,  unprovoked 
assaults,  rapes,  and  brutal  forays  upon  help- 
less women  and  children — after  a  few  sleepy 
citizens  find  their  wives,  their  daughters,  their 
Waters,  or  their  cousins  the  subjects  of  coarse 
and  indecent  assaults,  or  become  themselves 
the  broken-headed  subjects  of  a  "night  at- 
tack" on  the  part  of  these  especial  favorites 
of  the  Aldermen,  they  will  begin  to  cogitate 
on  the  causes  and  apply  the  remedy.  In  our 
mind,  party  politics  never  should  govern  a 
municipal  election. 


An  Astoxjndino  Confsssiox. — Without 
prefiEU3e,  we  invite  the  serious  attention  of 
every  person  to  the  following  passages  which 
we  take  from  an  article  in  the  FreefnarCt 
Journal^  the  organ  of  the  Roman  OathoUc 
interest  in  this  city.    Read  them  and  reflect : 

"  Our  country  has  started  forth  with  a  beautifol 
fiibric  of  inatitutioDs  and  political  framework  We 
have  lived  to  see  the  ezisteooe  of  these  threatened, 
and  to  hew  grave  men  predict  their  speedr  fail. 
We  have  lived  to  see  desperate  oorruptioo  in  our 
leading  Btateemen,  and  needlesat  ficKle  passioD 
swaying  the  crowds  that  give  statesmen  their  pop- 
ularity. But  it  U  at  tkii  moment  that  the  Cath- 
olic Church,  not  only  in  the  view  of  the  preadent 
and  philosophers^  but  to  the  cooscioasnesa  of  all 
«Ao  nave  <y«t,  stands  forth,  as  we  have  said,  the 
only  living  organixation  which,  wnfeuiiig  to  guide 
men  from  a  principle  above  the  interests  of  the 
hour,  holde  miUiona  of  9ouli  in  her  grtup,  and 
fearleuly  directe  them,  and  with  unerrtny  aim,  to 
the  course  that  high  duty  and  the  true  good  of  the 
country  denumds. 

"  The  great  conservative  and  living  principles  of 
cor  civil  and  politieal  inetittUione  are  henceforth 
io  be  identified  peculiarly  with  the  Catholic  Church 
and  ite  friendM.  lE^ym  year  that  rolls  by  will 
make  this  fact  more  dear,  and  will  develop  its 
consequences  more  folly." 

Shall  we  longer  be  aoouaed  of  intolerance 
in  religion  when  we  call  attention  to  the  dan- 
gerous influences  of  Romanism  ?  The  Roman 
Church,  through  its  own  organ,  here  avows 
itself  a  politieal  engine,  and  declares  that 
henceforth  the  dvil  and  politieal  imiituti4m» 
of  the  United  States  are  to  be  cont/rolldd  by 
it  and  its  friends.  Such  is  the  literal  meaning 
of  the  paragraph  last  quoted.    "The  true  | 


good  of  the  country,'^  as  expreeaed  in  the 
closing  part  of  the  first  quotation,  is  estimated, 
of  course,  by  the  P<q[»ieh  standard ;  it  is  what 
Bommiitm  oonsiders  the  true  good  of  the 
country,  from  which  may  God  protect  nsl 
It  is  not  necessary  for  us  to  assure  our  people 
that  the  spirit  of  Romanism  is  the  antipodal 
to  liberty;  that  &ot  is  well  known  and  under- 
stood ;  the  pages  of  history  attest  it.  The 
difficulty  heretofore  has  been  to  induce  Ame- 
ricans to  helis96  that  Romanism  would  ven- 
ture to  exerdso  its  political  character  in  thin 
country,  or  to  realise  that  it  could  do  m> 
effectively  if  the  attempt  should  be  noade. 
That  diflicnlty  is  now  removed;  the  Ghnrch 
itself  avows  its  political  character  and  in- 
tentions, and  boldly  asserts  that  it  will  soo- 
ceed  in  accomplishing  its  nefiurious  purpose. 
*^  Henceforth,"  says  its  organ,  ^^our  civil  and 
political  institutions  are  to  be  identified  p^ 
culiarly  with  the  Catholic  Church.  Every 
year  that  rolls  by  vrill  make  this  fact  more 
dear,  and  will  develop  its  oonsequenoee  more 
fully." 

Another  difficulty  under  which  we  have 
labored  has  been  to  draw  that  nice  line  of 
distinction  between  the  religious  and  political 
ingredients  of ''the  Church.**  ThatdifficnlQr 
ia  also  now  removed;  for  the  Church  itself 
declares  it»  determination  to  oontrol  the  affiurs 
of  our  naUon,  civil  and  political,  and  eoableB 
us  to  speak  of  it  solely  as  a  political  machine^ 
the  whole  energiea  of  which  are  directed  at 
the  heart  of  our  liberties.  We  know  that  the 
great  mass  of  its  followers  regard  it  only  as 
the  parent  of  their  religion,  and,  as  they 
esteem  it,  the  only  true  religion;  in  that 
regard  they  are  prepared  to  live  for  it  or  to 
die  for  it  Taught  to  believe  their  teaohera 
infiELllible,  and  to  yield,  as  a  sacred  duty,  im- 
plicit obedience  to  their  commands,  they  be- 
oome  the  willing  but  unconscious  instruments 
of  the  vilest  despotisms,  and  are  easily  led, 
from  a  sense  of  religious  necessity,  to  perform 
or  sustain  acts  which  their  better  natures,  if 
once  awake  to  the  truth,  would  revolt  at  and 
abhor.  The  priest  has  but  to  inform  them, 
that  the  "good  of  the  Church**  requires  that 
they  should  vote  this  way  or  that  way,  and 
they  obey  him.  Thus  the  right  of  suffrage  in 
then:  hands  may  be  and  Is  easily  and  unwit- 
tingly converted  into  an  instrument  of  des- 
potic villainy. 

Fellow  Republicans,  now  that  the  story  is 
out,  let  us  look  at  these  things  with  a  jeakraa 
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eje,  and  prevent  the  contemplated  sequel. 
Let  T18  instruct  the  unthinking  portion  of  onr 
Roman  Catholic  citizens  to  their  true  inter- 
ests, and  while  we  respect  their  religions 
edncatfon,  let  us  convert  them,  politically  at 
least,  from  the  blind  thraldom  in  which  they 
have  so  long  been  held  by  their  tyrannic 
teaehera,  and  lead  them  to  a  knowledge  of 
what  they  owe  to  their  €k>d  as  immortal 
beings,  and  to  themselves  as  men  in  the  image 

of  Gk^d. 

•  ♦• 

Party  Spmrr. — A  voluminous  epitome  of 
*Hhe  baneful  effects  of  the  spirit  of  party"  is 
wrapped  up  in  the  folkrwing  paragraphs.  In 
an  article  on  the  death  of  Henry  Clay,  the 
JTcUianal  Democrat  uses  the  following  worda: 

"  Fbr  ouTiehres,  we  feel  that  the  United  States 
has  loet  one  of  the  purest  statennea  (hat  ever 
lived,  and  one  among  the  greatest  oratcm  the 
world  has  ever  prodaced." 

The  Mirror  comments  on  this  in  the  follow- 
ing words: 

"Yet,  with- what  intense  (klsehood  and  maligp- 

Snitv  the  great  nuyority  of  Democratic  preaaes  a^ 
ofittciaD!!  pursued  mx.  Clay  while  he  was  in  the 
eld.  Not  one  word,  save  m  detraction,  had  they 
for  him  then.  Alas!  that  only  proetratton  and 
death  should  be  able  to  vindicate  the  *  noblest 
Rooian  of  them  alL' " 

There  is  httle  difference  in  parties,  we 
opine,  in  this  respect.  The  spirit  of  party  is 
too  ungovernable  and  selfish  to  be  patriotic^ 
or  even  Just,  and  ouf  nation  is  now  reaping 
the  worst  fruits  of  that  spirit,  as  depicted  by 
the  Father  of  our  Country. 

**  Party  spirit,"  sud  he,  **  exists  under  different 
shapea  m  all  governments,  more  or  less  stifled, 
controlled  or  repressed ;  but  fn  those  of  a  popular 
form  it  is  eeen  in  its  greatest  rankness,  and  is  truly 

their  worst  enemy It  opens  the  door 

to  foreign  influence  and  corruption,  which  finds  a 
facilitated  access  to  the  government  itself  through 
the  channels  of  party  passion.  Thus  the  policy 
and  will  of  one  country  are  subjected  to  the  policy 
and  will  of  another.** 

How  truthful!  How  prophetic  I  The  re- 
alization of  the  warning  words  of  Washington 
is  now  palpable  to  our  senses.  We  see  a 
foreign^  in  onr  midst,  seizing  upon  the  spirit 
of  party  to  organize  a  foreign  faction  on  the 
basis  of  a  foreign  policy;  to  overawe  our 
government  and  control  ita  action ;  we  see  a 
nominee  for  the  highest  office  within  the  gift 
of  a  free  people,  humbly  subjecting  himself^ 
throngh  the  apuit  of  party,  to  the  for^gn 
ingredients  of  onr  poptdation,  and  through 


flattery  and' promises  craving  thdr  support; 
and  we  see,  as  is  fidrly  illustrated  in  the 
extracts  quoted  above,  '^one  of  the  purest 
statesmen  that  ever  lived,*^  and  ^*-  one  of  the 
greatest  orators  that  the  world  ever  produced,** 
maligned,  through  the  spirit  of  party,  even 
by  his  own  countrymen.  The  transcendent 
genius,  the  pure  patriotism,  the  glowing  elo- 
quence of  this  man,  this  statesman,  weighed 
not  a  feather  in  the  scale  against  the  spirit  of 
party ;  his  noble  soul  was  lacerated  under  the 
seeming  ingratitude  of  his  countrymen,  and 
the  responsibilities  of  government,  which  ia 
his  hands  would  have  secured  peace,  pros^ 
perity,  and  happiness  to  the  people,  were 
withheld  from  him  and  given  to  grace  the 
inert  brow  of  a  mere  creature  of  party.  Trqly 
we  may  say,  in  the  words  of  Washington, 
party  spirit  is  the  worst  enemy  of  a  populaij^ 
government. 


Pbttt  Ttkannt — ^How  to  kaise  Monby. — 
A  few  weeks  ago,  as  we  are  informed,  the 
priest  who  officiates  over  the  Roman  Catholic 
congregation  at  FInshlDg,  L.  I.,  wishing  to 
raise  the  sum  of  $800  to  furnish  a  room  for 
his  especial  use,  demanded  one  dollar  from 
each  of  his  flock  for  that  purpose;  and  all 
who  could  not  contribute,  or  who  ventured 
to  hesitate,  were  forbidden  to  appear  at  church 
and  denied  the  consolations  of  their  religion. 

About  the  same  time,  it  having  been  de- 
termined to  purchase  another  church,  which 
happened  to  be  for  sale  in  the  village,  this 
same  priest,  at  the  close  of  service  on  a  Sun- 
day, caused  one  of  the  doors  of  egress  to  be 
fastened,  and  placing  himself  in  the  passage 
of  the  other  door,  demanded  of  each  person, 
before  allowing  them  to  pass  out,  a  dollar  for 
that  purpose,  telling  them  at  the  same  time 
that  an  equal  sum  must  be  contributed  weekly 
iofr  a  given  number  of  weeks.  Those  who 
had  the  money  with  them,  men  and  women, 
were  compelled  to  pay  down ;  those  who  had 
not  were  duly  registered,  and  ordered  to  bring 
their  |2  next  Sunday,  or  suffer  the  conse- 


Now,  when  we  take  into  consideration  the 
fact  that  most  of  those  comprising  the  con-* 
gregation  of  that  church  are  poor  serving 
men  and  women,  who  can  earn  at  best  but 
from  flve  to  seven  dollars  a  month,  out  of 
which  they  are  all  compelled  to  contribute  to 
the  support  of  the  priest  t^^  dollars  a  year, 
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we  are  ooostrgined  to  pronoanoe  this  ezactioa 
•  speoiet  of  petty  despotism  eaturely  nabfr- 
ooioing,  in  s  f\ree  oonotrj,  at  least;  indeed, 
some  of  the  sn£forers  aver  that  they  never 
lieard  of  soch  an  unwarrantable  assumption 
even  in  Catholic  Ireland.  We  hope  their 
syes  will  be  opened  ere  long. 


SooTT  AH9  BoMAjr  Cahdlbs. — The  JFVm' 
man's  Journal^  referring  to  the  nomination  of 
General  8ooct,«ays: 

*  The  questioos  Jlnt  if  ndt  ehUJly  to  be  settled 
•re  likely  to  be  whetisir  certain  jfoolUh  letters 
loQching  the  ri^lito  of  adopted  citiieas  io  this 
eountry  at  tiie  tioM  of  the  Nativist  excitement  are 
eounterbahiDoed  by  his  haviDg  held  one  or  two 
§i^ki0d  tapere  in  the  Cathedral  of  Vera  Cms  dar- 
w  a  Catholic 


Now,  if  Catholics  think  these  questions 
Che  first  ^Mf  not  chiefly"  to  be  settled,  what 
will  Protestants  say,  especially  when  viewing 
the  religious  toadyism  of  a  professedly  Prot- 
estant General,  who,  while  eanqusrifig  the 
Mezicansi  yet  sanctimoniously  holds  lighted 
topers  in  their  Catholic  cathedrak  7  What  can 
they  say  to  one  commanding  by  force  of 
^rms,  and  yet  forcing  balls  and  chains  around 
the  limbs  of  his  Protestant  command  because 
tfiey  could  not  conscientiously  kneel  to  a  Ro- 
man Catholic  host?  Where  was  his  conscience 
then?  Where  will  be  their  votes  in  No- 
vember f  As  to  hb  "foolish  letters,"  they 
have  been  cancelled  already  by  still  more 
foolish  ones.  American  Republicans  owe  him 
no  political  love.  They  will  not  suffer  him  to 
go  "  Scott  free,"  but  will  throw  a  "  strong  fire 
in  his  rear,"  and  such  a  one  as  will  be  dis- 
tinctly remembered.  To  return  to  his  Cath- 
olic friends.    The  Freeman't  Journal  says : 

«*  We  are  dispoeed  io  the  spirit  of  etodor  to  look 
a  little  deeper,  if  possible,  sod  to  ascertain  what 
are  the  verUalde  principles  and  tendencies  of  the 
man  at  present ;  and  still  more,  who  are  most  likely 
to  be  the  oounsetlors  of  General  Scott,  if  be  be 
eboted ;  as  these  latter  muMt  of  neee^tUjf  be  the 
real  ruiert  of  the  ooootiy  during  his  possible  ad- 
ministratioD." 

In  the  aboye  there  is  a  pleasing  bit  of  biting 
sarcasm.  Think  of  a  General  io  nomination 
for  the  Presidency,  and  his  "  veritable  princi- 
ples" not  known.  Possibly  in  a  political  sense 
he  has  none.  Think  again  of  a  man  nomi- 
Bated  to  govern,  who  must  of  necessity  have 
*'  real  n*fon"  over  him.  A  homely  yet  prac- 
tical adage  says,  ^^Etery  man  to  hu  trade  ;^^ 
and  surely  it  is  high  time  that  we  permit 


soldiers  to  attend  to  the  Ighttng  while  statea- 
men  regulate  matters  of  state.  Speaking^ 
however,  of  the  General's  ooooaeilurs,  it 
would  be  interesting  to  learn  whether  the  Rev* 
John,  Archbishop  of  New-Tork,  aad  Mr. 
Seward— Billy,  as  they  call  him — are  on  good 
terms  yet.  The  assistance  which  the  Very 
Rev.  and  Dear  Sir  received  in  idtering  school 
laws,  obtaining  money  grants,  reading  and 
patching  constitutions,  Ate.,  from  that  pecnliar 
wing  of  the  Whig  party,  should  not  be  lightly 
recompensed.  The  Catholic  gentlemen  most 
deal  &irly,  unless  they  mean  to  Pierce  their 
consciences  in  penance  for  the  past. 


EcTBoraair  OBOAmzAnoNS— Fbsxiex  Tv* 
VLomoB. — Our  readers  weH  know  that  Lmns 
Kossuth  addressed  the  German  population 
both  in  Lomville,  Ky.,  and  at  the  Tab- 
ernacle in  this  city.  On  both  of  these 
occasions  he  encouraged  them  to  band  toge- 
ther, in  order  to  force  our  government  to 
adopt  his  policy  of  intervention.  At  the  con- 
ohMion  of  lus  harangue  at  the  Taberaade,  a 
ie w  weeks  ago,  the  house  being  orewded  wftii 
Germans,  the  meeting  passed  a  series  of  reso- 
lutions, which  we  republish  here  for  futnxe 
reference: 

•*  Whereoi,  The  Whig  party,  b  their  platfona 
recently  adopted  in  iklftiou^eb  which  has  hera 
adopted  bpr  their  candidate,  have  declared  ibeia- 
selves  against  participating  in  the  fate  of  Europe; 
and  whereas,  ftirthertoore,  the  Deiii««ratie  party 
io  America,  which,  at  least  in  their  fupdaanvolid 
principles^  cherishes  prqgres^  have  not  declared 
themselves  against  partaking  of  the  Eurupeaa 
struggle  fur  liberty ;  and  the  policy  of  intenrtfOtioB 
may  be  expected  to  be  adopted  bjf  tht$  ]X*uiocratie 
party  as  w«ll  as  by  their  candidate ;  tber^fttre, 

*  iCetolved,  That  as  American  citizena,  we  wiQ 
attach  ourselves  to  (he  Democratic  party,  and^nU 
devote  our  ttrenglh  to  having  a  policjf  of  inUrve^ 
lion  in  Annenea  carried  ouL 

*  Kem>/ved,  That  w  expect  that  the  candidate  of 
the  Democratic  party  wUt  adopt  the  principle*  ^ 
this  policy,  which  has  been  eaoctioDed  by  all  die- 
tingut^hed  statesmen  of  his  party. 

**  lUeolved,  That  we  protect  against  the  manner 
in  which,  heretolsre,  tlMgovemahAtof  the  United 
States  has  interpreted  and  applied  the  policy  of 
neutrality,  whidi  is  in  violatiiiD  of  the  spirit  of  the 
GuBstitutioo  of  the  United  States. 

'^Beeolved,  That  we  ask  tkwt  every  Amcvka« 
citizen  not  being  attached  to  the  toil  may  support 
the  strength  of  any  otlier  people  in  the  setK^e  as 
the  juries  have  interpreted  the  principles  of  tihe 
AsMiricsn  Oonstitiitann.aBdespeeiaUyaf  tfiepoiiqr 
of  neutrality. 

"  Reeoived,  That  we  ask  that  the  United  States 
be  officially  represented  by  an  ambaasatJor  to  each 
aatioa  mhkk  ia  battKog  against 
has  fiaaed  iti  ova  CsnstitMtkiB^ 
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"  lUtolffed,  That  we  wSX  unite,  band  ii  hMd, 
with  all  German-Americans  in  the  revolutionary 
wUoH  o/Burope  for  the  advancement  of  the  real 
progressive  policy  in  America  and  Europe,  and 
that  we  desire  the  Committee  of  Arfangementa  of 
this  meeting  to  frame  etatuten  for  the  sakl  end^and 
to  do  every  thing  necessary  for  the  promotion  of 
the  said  revolntionary  union. 

"  RMolved,  That  we  confidently  hope  that  all 
nations  of  Europe  strusgKng  for  liberty,  as  well 
as  their  leaders,  according  to  tlie  principles  of 
solidarity,  will  consider  their  end  a  common  one, 
witheut  interfering  with  the  independence  of  each 
MtioD,  and  that  they  rest  unked  in  the  daya  of 
peace  and  war. 

*^Ruolvedt  That  we  express  our  thanks  and 
sympathy  to  Governor  Eoeeutb,  and  to  the  German 
agitators,  for  their  BoUe  eflnrta;  that  we  promiM 
thsm  results,  and  that  the  Germans  of  New-Tork 
(f)  and  environs  will  continue  to  woik  for  the  great 
end  of  a  aniversal  liberation  of  nationa** 

Can  the  men  who  passed  these  resolutions 
he  regarded  as  American  citizens? 


••TAehsrap  tendnfy.  lift  ber  with  esrs; 
Fasliiooed  so  sleaderly,  moulded  so  fair." 

Thb  Wat  Msm  bihu>  Mabblb  Palaobs. — 
The  Mariaere*  Family  Induatrial  Society  luiTe 
Just  issaed  a  report  of  the  condition  of  their 
affiura,  from  which  we  have  barely  room  to 
make  a  brief  extract  In  those  few  words, 
however,  there  is  a  whol^  volnme  of  sermons. 
Bead,  reflect,  and,  if  yoa  can,  be  patient: 

'^The  Store  Oommittee  report  that  they  were 
ahle  to  fomisfa  employment  continually  to  124 
women,  who  made  9,426  articles.  Am  sons  the 
articles  manufactured  were  four  thousand  and 
$eveniy-te9en  sheets  made  for  M«'8er8.  A.  T.  Stewart 
d  Co^  t^  oms  cent  each,  the  Society  fiading  the 
thread,  and  consequently,  it  i»  said,  sustaining 
pecuniary  loss." 

Is  it  thus  that  the  blood  and  fle^  of  the 
wivea,  widows,  and  children  of  "  poor  Jack" 
are  coined  into  gdd,  and  will  the  ladies  of  oar 
knd  encourage  the  heartiest  cruelty?  One 
0ent  for  making  a  fljieet  1  The  time  employed 
to  make  a  seamed  sheet  is  about  three  hoar& 
Give  ten  hoars  to  the  day's  work,  and  a 
woman  can  make  in  one  week  twenty  sheets, 
yiekUng  tw^ntp  eenU  for  a  week's  labor.  But 
let  oa  euppose  these  sheets  are  not  seamed, 
hut  merely  hemmed :  the  time  necessary  to 
hem  each  sheet  is  about  one  hour,  by  which 
an  industrioos  woman  by  close  application 
can  make  tei»  ^enii  a  day,  or  rjUy  eemti  a 
ueek,  Ko  woman  can  live  «ike  a  haman 
oreatare  on  such  a  sum ;  if  she  chance  to  have 
two  or  three  helpless  chfldren  dependent  upon 
lier,  80  much  the  worse ;  sad  the  resolt  of  such 
a  system  of  heartless  exaction  fmi$i  be  pao- 


perism^  theft,  prostitation,  starvation,  off 
suicide  I  The  picture  is  awf  al,  and  should  bt 
contrasted  in  the  public  mind  with  tlie  gor> 
geons  palaces  of  those  who  by  such  meant 
grind  the  faces  and  paralyze  the  souls  of  the 
widow  and  the  fatherless. 


LiBSBTT. — ^The  Political  Ohurch  having  ex- 
pressed her  views  on  thb  subject,  it  may  not 
prove  uninteresting  to  learn  their  more  recent 
ideaf  of  liberty.  The  Bambler^  a  Romaa 
Catholic  paper,  says: 

**  Religious  liberty,  in  the  sense  of  a  liberty  poa- 
seseed  by  erery  man  to  choose  his  own  religion,  is 
one  of  the  moet  wicked  delusions  ever  Ibisted  upoa 
this  age  by  the  father  of  all  deceit.  The  very 
name  ttf  liberty^  «*zcept  in  the  sense  of  a  permission 
to  do  certain  definite  acts,  ought  to  be  bauiehed/rom 
the  domain  of  re/iffion,  ....  It  is  neither 
more  nor  leas  than  falsehood.  Ifo  man.  hoe  a  rigki 
to  chooee  hie  rtUqion,  ....  None  but  aa 
atheist  can  uphold  the  principles  of  religious 
liberty.' 

The  pith  of  t^e  matter  is,  that  polltiod 
priests  must  choose  our  religion  for  us ;  thai 
is  to  say,  if  we  choose  to  let  them.  The 
FreemaiCe  (?)  Journal  willingly  endorses  the 
extract  from  the  Rambler^  and  then  remarks: 

**  Civil  liberty  don^t  mean  you  may  do  as  yoa 
please ;  the  laws  by  which  we  are  g<iverned  intl- 
mivte  that  much.  Civil  liberty  then  hat*  its  limMa 
Religious  liberty  has  its  limits  also.  There  never 
was  and  there  never  will  be  religious  liberty  in  the 
world,  as  it  is  understood  by  'the  miodleA/  and  the 
Catholic  Church  never  taught  it,  and  certainly  nemr 
wiU  reeommend  it  to  her  children.'' 

^'  KoodW  is  a  term  of  endearment  awarded 
by  the  *'  blind  leaders  of  the  blind''  to  all  who 
see  sights  in  the  distance  as  well  as  close  by. 
The  Church  defines  the  liberty  we  enjoy  in 
this  happy  land  to  be  mere  license^  libertinism^ 
and  asserts  that  she  will  never  teach  or  ra- 
commend  it,  and,  on  the  other  hand,  that  true 
liberty  must  be  found  in  a  blind  submission  to 
her  will.  Americans,  Republicans,  will  chooea 
for  themselves,  and  take  care  that  the  Romam 
despotic  material  is  not  forced  upon  them. 


Scott  and  the  Bulla. — So  eager  is  the 
Daily  Times  to  pay  homage  to  the  foreigner! 
and  their  leader,  Soott,  that,  forgetting  the 
proper  nseof  the  English  language,  they  conv- 
mit,  in  an  Irish  sense,  **  Bulls."  The  pap«r 
remarks  of  Soott,  that 

"  He  has  led  to  battle,  in  defense  of  Americaa 
rights,  soldiers  from  every  nation,  eniieted  vodm 
the  Amnricaa  wig,  and  has  seen  thbm  vieiiig  ynA 
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•sell  oth«r  in  the  noble  strife  u  to  which  ahonld 
•erre  their  etmUiy  best" 

Let  Americans  reflect.  "  Their  country^'" 
the  coantry  of  "aoldiers  from  every  nation, 
enlisted  under  the  American  flag,"  where  ia 
it?  Has  America  lost  her  birthright  among 
nations,  her  title  to  the  hmd  of  her  fathers? 
Do  these  United  States  belong  to  all  the 
world  and  the  rest  of  mankind  ?  Has  it  come 
to  that  already,  that  even  enlistment  as  a 
•oldier  under  pay  gives  birthright?  Can  we 
endorse  the  nomination  of  the  chieftain  who 
together  with  his  aids,  declares  such  a  step- 
ping-stone to  despotism  ?  No,  no.  Say  so  in 
November. 

Speaking  of  the  General,  the  Times  re- 
marks further  that, 

-Side  by  n4e.  be  has  led  the  Iriah,  the  German. 

and  the  native  American He  has 

borne  fuU,  prompt,  and  cordial  tettimooy  to  their 
equal  courage  and  patriotimi,  and  has  branded 
with  the  moet  emphatic  reprobatioo  everv  attempt 
to  claim  superior  courage  or  greater  fidelity  to  the 
cause  of  their  commou  oountiy  for  any  one  over 
any  other  class.  He  knew  them  aU,  and  knew 
ibem  only  as  Amseicans." 

Now,  if  General  Scott  had  known  theae 
foreigners  "<wZy  as  Americans,"  it  would 
Lave  been  well  for  him  to  have  called  them 
by  no  other  title,  and  not  to  have  borne  testi- 
mony to  their  love  of  country,  when  the 
**patriotism"  they  displayed  was  in  doing 

battle  for  the  wages  of  war  as  mercenaries 

the  pay  of  a  foreign  land.  Were  they  oidzens 
by  adoption,  having  forsworn  the  land  of 
their  birth,  it^vas  but  poor  evidence  of  their 
"love  of  [this]  country"  if  they  could  not 
forswear  the  Irish  and  German  name  also. 
Out  upon  such  "patriotism,"  and  all  generals 
or  commoners  who  have  not  the  American 
courage  to  brand  it  with  merited  scorn  I  If 
General  Scott  can  gain  the  political  love  of 
the  adopted  citiisens  by  maintaining  in  lively 
prejudice  their  forsworn  country's  name,  it 
18  well ;  but  at  the  same  time  he  will  gain  his 
own  countrymen's  open  contempt  with  the  I 
forswearing  of  his  political  pretensions. 

The  Diploic atict  wantkd  again. — A  little 
misunderstanding  has  just  arisen  between 
Johnny  Bull  and  Uncle  Sam  about  the  ood- 
flbheries  of  the  North-east  Coast,  which  some 
people  construe  into  the  symptoms  of  a  war. 
Everybody  looks  with  confidence,  however, 
to  Daniel  Webster,  as  the  man  to  settle  the 


difficulty.  Strange  tliat,  however  much  we 
may  insult  and  neglect  our  true  statesmen, 
we  turn  instictively  to  them  to  get  ns  out  of 
our  difficulties.  Why  not  set  General  Scott 
or  Franklin  Pierce  to  unravel  this  diplomatic 
knot?  They  are  the  statesmen  of  the  day 
par  eueUmee.^ 

The  New-Havew  Railroad  affords  ns 
one  of  the  antidotes  to  the  evils  of  city  life  ia 
dog-days.  Passing  as  it  does  through  a  seriea 
of  lovely  villages  strung  together  by  this  very 
road,  like  a  rosary  of  gardens  on  the  border 
of  Long  Island  Sound,  and  reaehing  from  Har- 
lem to  the  City  of  Elms,  the  comfort-seeking 
citizen  has  but  to  fix  his  time  from  half  an 
hoar's  ride  to  four  hours,  and  he  is  sure  to  be 
dropped  in  the  right  place,  say  at  New-Ro- 
chelle,  Greenwich,  Stamford,  Norwalk,  West- 
port,  Bridgeport,  or  soinewhere  along  shcui) 
where  good  people,  good  things,  good  fishing, 
and  above  all,  good  health  abound.  There  is 
no  ronte  from  this  city  so  well  provided  with 
choice  summer  stopping-places  as  that  of  the 
New-Haven  Raih-oad,  and  at  eadi  stoppini^- 
place  are  to  be  found  choice  aooommodittifliia. 
»♦• 

Foreign  Iitflttbnob  at  BoaroH.— Onr  old 
friend  Marshal  Tukey,  the  Chief  of  Police  of 
Boston,  who  refused  to  reoogniae  a  riotous 
and  disorderly  Irishman  named  Barney  Mo- 
Ginniskin  as  one  of  the  police  of  the  city,  lias 
been  compelled  to  knock  under  to  the  foreign 
influence  in  the  political  atnaoaphere  of  the 
"Cradle  of  Liberty,"  and  walk  out  of  office. 
In  plain  words,  Marshal  Tukey,  against  whom 
his  worst  enemies  could  Inring  no  complaint, 
has  been  removed  becaose  he  was  a  little  too 
American  for  the  party  in  power.  It  is  hinted^ 
however,  that  as  the  people  had  no  voice  ia 
his  removal,  yet  having  great  confidence  in 
his  ability  and  fidelity,  they  intend  to  make 
him  their  next  Mayor.  A  good  idea  that 
••* 

PLBAsnro  Inctoeht. — ^We  noticed  that  on 
the  occasion  of  the  obeeqnies  of  Mr.  Clay, 
Tammany  Hall  was  shrouded  with  the  «n- 
bleras  of  mourning,  and  in  the  midst  of  the 
solemn  drapery  was  placed  a  bust  of  tlie  distin- 
guished dead.  The  ^irit  of  party  slept  over 
the  grave  of  a  common  friend. 

y ALENTTEn's  MAVirAL.-— GeoTge  P.  Putnam 
A  Co.,  10  Park  Row.>-This  work  ia  well 
known  as  a  sort  of  mnnioipal  Annnal,  com- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


EDITORIAL. 


105 


piled  by  DaWdT.  Valentine,  Esq.,  Clerk  of  the 
Common  Oooncil,  nnder  the  patronage  of  the 
Corporation.  The  "Manual"  waa  originally 
iflBued  as  a  species  of  *'  Blue  Book,"  for  the 
purpose  of  keeping  in  remembrance  the  names 
of  the  dignitaries  of  the  town;  bnt  Mr.  Val- 
entine has  gradually  improved  upon  the  ori- 
ginal idea,  and  his  annual  offering  has  at 
length  become  the  repository  of  a  vast  amount 
of  useful  information,  both  historical  and  sta- 
tistical, gleaned  and  gathered  in  from  the  most 
reliable,  as  well  as  the  most  ancient  authori- 
ties. Afl  an  epitome  of  the  history  of  New- 
York  there  is  none  more  complete  than  Val- 
entine^s  Manual,  and  as  a  text  book  for  au- 
thors on  that  subject  it  is  invaluable. 


The  Fbeb  Lakd  Bill. — ^We  have  received 
acopy  of  the  speech  of  the  Hon.  J.Sutherland, 
of  this  State,  in  opposition  to  this  vile  scheme 
for  defrauding  the  people  of  their  public  do- 
main ;  and  it  would  seem  to  us  that  the  dear 
logic,  the  substantial  arguments,  and  the  un- 
deniable statistics  produced  by  the  Honorable 
gentlemen  should  alone  be  sufficient  to  con- 
vince all  who  will  harbor  conviction,  of  the 
injustice  and  the  impropriety  of  such  an  act, 
if  not  of  its  absolute  unconstitutionality.  The 
whole  thing  is  but  a  political  trick,  and  Mr. 
Sutherland  is  entitled  to  the  thanks  of  the 
whole  people  for  his  lucid  exposition  of  its 
deformities. 

Old  Folks. — There  is  an  old  colored  woman  in 
Baltimore,  named  Sukev  Wright,  who  has  reached 
the  age  of  120  years.  Maiy  A  Beecham,  a  white 
womao,  is  140  years  old  She  also  lives  in  Balti- 
more. Mary  Gross,  a  white  woman,  of  South 
Carolina,  is  102  years  of  •f^—JSxehange. 

Is  there  not  something  to  envy  in  the  case 
of  these  plus  centenarians  ?  If  the  above  state- 
ment is  correct,  Mary  Beecham,  now  living  at 
Baltimore,  was  born  twenty-one  years  be- 
fore George  Washington,  and  was  seventy- 
four  years  old  at  the  time  of  the  Declaration 
of  Independence.  Threescore  years  and  four- 
teen before  the  United  States  of  America 
became  a  nation  I  What  a  store  of  memories 
Aould  be  hers  I  What  a  field  of  thought  to 
scan  over  and  condense,  if  thought  and  mem- 
ory remain !  Or  may  we  not  more  readily 
suppose  that  this  unusual  multiplication  of 
years  has  merged  on 

«  second  chOdislmeM  tnd  mere  obliTion; 

Bans  teeth,  sani  qres,  tans  taste,  mns  eveij  thlDg." 


PoRTBAiT  OF  A  "  Patron."— The  Waltham 
Balance^  edited  by  the  facetious  Falconbridge, 
tells  the  following  capital  joke : 

"We  were  rather  amused  'tother  day  at  a  state- 
ment made  by  a  country  publisher,  who  it  appears 
had  a '  bill  to  collect'  of  one  of  his  '  patrons,  and 
having  to  ask  the  patron  several  times  for  '  that 
little  amount,'  the  patron  got  mad  I 

*'  *  Blast  your  paper !'  says  the  patron ; '  stop  send- 
ing it  to  me.  ana  take  out  my  adv-ertisement.  I  ain't 
going  to  be  bothered  this  way  about  it* 

"  '  Well,*  says  the  publisher, '  but  you  ordered 
us  to  put  your  advertisement  in.  and  send  the 
paper,  didn't  you  f 

«* ' Well,  what  of  itP  says  the  patron;  */  otdjf 
done  it  to  help  the  thing  along  /' 

**  The  poor  publisher  slop^i.  We  hope  the  Sal- 
anee  may  never  boast  or  any  such  patrons;  for 
such  helps  along  as  that  would  soon  wibcUance  our 
publisher's  pocket-book,  and  stop  the  presa." 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

"  BacTUS  "  will  please  give  us  his  address ;  we 
should  like  to  publish  his  oommunicatioo,  but  can- 
not do  so  without  knowing  the  author. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

The  Summer  Solbtxob  is  upon  us  in  all  its  fer> 
vor,  and  it  must  be  a  rare  attraction  that  can  bring 
together  an  audience  to  sit  for  three  and  a  half 
mortal  hours,  either  in  a  Thespian  or  any  other 
temple.  Besides,  the  people,  those  who  remain  in 
town,  are  too  busy  talking  politics  to  think  much 
of  amusement  of  any  kind.  The  regular  oorp$ 
dranuUique  of  the  Broadway  Theatre  are,  in  con- 
sequence, enjoying  a  holiday  in  rustics,  studying 
countiy  customs  and  habits  preparatory  to  the  fall 
campaign,  which  promises  to  be  peculiarly  brilliaot ; 
and  in  the  mean  time  the  French  comic  opera  and 
vaudeville  company,  late  at  Niblo's,  acting  upon 
the  adage  that  it  is  necessary  to  "  make  hay  while 
the  sun  shines,**  have  taken  possession  of  the  boards 
at  the  Broadway  Theatre,  and  during  the  last  two 
weeks  managed  to  draw  paying  houses  to  thehr 
humorous  performances.  Professor  Anderson,  the 
great  and  justly  celebrated  Magician,  succeeds  the 
French  Troupe  for  a  few  nights.  ''Our  corres- 
pondents* have  not  advised  us  when  the  Broadisray 
win  re-open  with  the  legitimate. 

At  the  National  Theatre,  in  Chatham  street,  Mr* 
Couldock  and  Mr.  W.  G.  Jones  have  literally 
**  weathered**  the  season,  suocesefally  and  profitably 
to  the  management,  though  not  with  enwded  au- 
diences. The  manager,  we  perceive,  I 
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«i^0^gem«nt  with  **Doq  AAtonio  CordoTa,*  a  oele- 
brated  Spanith  magician,  from  whose  woodeiiul 
dexterity  the  public  i«  promised  an  admirable 
treat 

At  Baenum's  Moskxtm,  during  the  warm  season, 
the  manager  has  laid  aside  tbe  dramatic  perform- 
aaoes  and  iotrodueed  a  scries  of  light  and  seascMi- 
able  entertainments,  inclnding  a  series  of  dissolying 
TSews,  ''optical  fireworks,"  and  negro  melodies,  by 
the  celebrated  band  known  as  "White's  Sere- 
nadenL"  The  living  wonders,  and  the  **  Happy 
Jhunily,"  feogether  with  the  moyiog  taUeanx  of 


ByroD  and  the  Greek  CoupinilQi%  9f»  still  «i 
exhibition  at  the  Maseum. 

At  and  about  Oastle  Qardeo,  the  oool  brecsss  cf 
the  eyenhig  are  at  a  premium,  and  tbe  enterta» 
meota  within  the  Castle  shovdd  be  so  if  they  are  not 
The  charming  Rousset  family  has  just  ODodudsd 
a  series  of  most  captivating  entertainmeDts  at  thii 
place,  and  now  we  have  the  celebrated  Herr  Cliaa, 
with  his  surprising  feats  upon  the  rope,  and  Pr^ 
feasor  Hoyey  and  son,  the  equilibristSb  Those  who 
never  saw  Castle  Garden  should  know  that  it  is 
the  coolest  spot  on  earth  of  a  hot  aommei's  oi^ 


THE   ORDER    OP   UNITED    AMERICANS. 


^f^< 


New  Cnxpncns. — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Chttieery  of  New-York,  held  July  l«th,  a 
diarter  was  granted  on  application,  for  a 
Chapter  to  be  located  at  Green  Point,  L.I.,  to 
be  known  as  "Montank  Chapter,  No.  CO." 
Six  or  eight  years  ago  Green  Point  was 
clothed  in  the  garb  of  nature,  and  covered 
with  a  mantle  of  meadow  and  corn  fields; 
now  it  is  the  site  of  a  thriving  village,  busy 
with  the  ham  of  meohanical  industry.  Pass- 
iag  the  spot  a  few  days  since,  we  noticed 
•  number  of  ship  yards,  with  several  lar^s 
■WMb^B  the  stocks  inprooeass  of  oonstmo- 
tion,  and  namerons  iadicatioBa  of  a  thriTing 
Mid  industrious  young  city.  We  are  glad  to 
Me  the  American  spirit  so  soon  takiAg  root 
«B0Bg  its  people. 

Am  An^uoATioK  Ant  a  charter  for  a  Chapter 
to  ha  foaaled  inihe  Eighth  Ward,  and  known 


as  ^*  Henry  Clay  Chapter,^  was  recdved  and 
referred  to  the  usual  Committee. 

MrruiOBA  Chapteb. — ^The  Committee  bar- 
ing charge  of  this  application  reported  adverss 
to  tbe  grant  The  subject  was,  however,  re- 
committed. 

PaoposmoN  pbom  rna  U.  A.  IC. — A  com- 
munication was  received  from  Mr.  £.  H. 
Ranch,  on  behalf  of  forty-one  Coundls  of 
"United  American  Mechanics"  of  Pennsyl- 
rania,  proposing  to  convert  the  said  CouncOs 
into  Chapters  of  the  0.  U.  A.,  provided  satis- 
&ctory  arrangements  to  that  efiTect  can  be 
made.  The  communication  was  referred  to 
a  special  Committee. 

The  Committee  to  whom  was  referred  the 
memorial  of  Mount  Yemon  Chapter,  asking 
a  remission  of  certain  dues,  reported  in  lavor 
of  the  memorialists,  and  the  report  was 
adopted. 

The  Q.  C.  of  the  0.  then  read  the  tbOow^ 
ing 

ooioiuaioaTiov  ntaM  thb  oaAKD  aaoBXiL 
Bxaoimvs  Dsr  AmniSErr,  ) 
Naw-YoKk,  July  IS,  1852.  f 

7b  ihi  Hon,  th$  Gkmnetry  BUUe  ^Nem-Yprk: 

It  has  become  mv  painful  doty  to  iaform  y«a 
offidalljr  of  the  death  of  one  of  our  country's  wad 
distinguished  and  honored  sons,  the  better  ptctioo 
of  wiMse  life  has  been  devoted  to  her  service,  and 
the  loss  of  whfun  our  common  oountry  moorai  as 
truly  a  natiddal  eabmkj. 
henry  day  i*  dead! 

He  closed  his  active  and  eventful  life  at  the  dly 
of  Washiqgton,  on  Monday,  87th  day  of  June  lasL 
Hisxeinainsi  in  charge  of  a  C 
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fund  tfaniivh  our  city  io  its  final  Fe«liiig*p1aee  at 
Aflfaiand,  aadrastfid  b«re,  at  the  QoTemor's  Roon, 
JOUy  Hail,  on  the  anniyenary  of  our  national 
birikJay. 

The  CJomnoo  CSouncil  of  our  city  bave  resblyed 
to  perform  the  obsequies  to  bis  memory  by  a 
■ulitary  and  civic  procession,  on  the  20th  of  the 
present  month,  as  a  fitting  testimonial  of  the  love 
sod  respect  of  a  free  people  for  tlie  memory  of  one 
of  SQch  exalted  patriotism,  and  wbo  has  rendered 
our  country  such  distingui»hed  and  valuable  ser- 
Tiee.  I  make  this  official  announcement,  tru8tbi|^ 
Aat  your  bonoraUe  body  will  take  such  measnrea 
fcr  ftie  fwrticipatton  hy  our  patitotic  Order  in  the 
•oleBuiities  of  thai  occasion,  as  in  youF  wiaUom 
nay  seem  proper. 

(Signed)  W.  W.  OanoEV, 

Or<md  Baekem,  NeuhTorh, 

After  the  commnnicatioa  was  read,  it  was 

Buohed^  ThsX  this  Chancery  will  unite  in 

its«ffieial  capacity  with  the  Cc«nmon  Council 

and  oar  fellow-eitiEens,  in  the  obeeqnies  to  the 

late  Henry  Clay,  and  that  the  several  CbapteiB 

Doder  this  Jurisdiction,  and  our  brethren  of 

otb#r  Stat^  be  invited  to  join  with  ns  on 

that  ocoasioB. 

A  Committee,  consistiDg  of  Chaneellore 

Thomas  R.  Whitney,  Ames  0.  Page,  Asa  H. 

Leonard,  G.W.  Kurae,  and  George  F.  Halsted, 

Was  i^[>pointed  to  make  the  necessary  arrange- 

iMnts. 

—   >e* 

Thb  Widows  and  Obpbanb.  —  It  will  be 
leen  by  advertisement  in  our  columns,  that  the 
Washington  Association  will  make  their  7tli 
Annual  Excursion  on  Monday,  August  9th,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Widow  and  Orphans'  Fbnd 
of  Washington  Chapter  No.  2, 0.  IT.  A.  Tliis 
Association  was  organized  by  a  portion  of  the 
members  of  Washington  Chapter,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  combining  rational  entertainment  with 
a  benevolent  object ;  and  we  learn  that  from 
the  proceeds  of  their  annual  festivities  they 
have  already  added  some  foot  hundred  dol- 
lars to  that  charitable  fund,  and  we  can  say 
that  their  public  festivals  have  heretofore 
been  fioqdncted  in  a  manner  that  has  elicited 
the  admiration  of  idl  partakers. 

OfisiQiTiBS  or  Hbkbt  Clat. — On  Tneaday, 
the  80th  of  July,  onr  city  put  on  the  garb  of 
mourning,  in  memory  of  that  pure  and  en- 
%htened  patriot,  Henry  day.  On  that  oc- 
casion all  the  asperities  of  party  seemed  to  be 
fcrgotten,  and  the  people  at  large,  uniting 
witii  the  public  authorities,  confessed  the 
national  bereavement.  Several  hundred  pub- 
lic edifices  and  private  dwdhngs  were  draped 


in  the  symbols  of  woe,  minute  gone  were 
fired,  and  the  bells  of  the  several  ohurdiea 
tolled  fortb  the  solemn  pasan  of  sorrow  as  the 
foneral  psooession  moved  forward  through 
the  crowded  streets. 

Our  Ofder  bwe  a  ooDspionons  part  in  the 
pageant,  for  althongh  a  very  hirge  proportion 
of  its  members  were  on  duty  with  the  mili- 
tary and  in  tlie  ranks  of  the  firemen,  about 
one  thousand,  responding  to  the  Invitation  of 
Chancery^  assembled  in  regalia,  under  the 
ban&sm  of  the  following  Chapters,  viz. : 

Alpha,  1^0.   1  Charter  Oak,  Ko.  29 

Washington,  "  2  Champe,  "  26 

Putnam,  **  8  Bunker  Hill,  "  27 

Franklin,  "  9  Excelsior,  "  28 

Paulding,  «  10  Perry,  "  22 

Marion,  •*  11  Jasper,  "  86 

Continental,  «  12  E      Pluribus 

Liberty,  **  16       Unum,  **  48 

Decatur,  **  16  Ironsides,  •*  4T 

National,  "  18 

The  line  was  formed  in  three  divisions, 
under  the  direction  of  Cliancellor  Whitney, 
the  Grand  Marshal,  and  the  several  divisions 
were  placed  under  charge  of  the  f<^owlBg 
special  aids : 

The  first  under  tiie  direction  of  Major  A. 
S.  Bowen,  assisted  by  Dr.  C.  H.  Ahdrus  and 
George  V.  Poraeroy,  Esq. ;  the  second  under 
the  direction  of  John  H.  Brigga,  Esq.,  assisted  * 
by  yfi  B.  Fergoeon,  Esq.,  and  Asa  H.  Leonard, 
Esq.;  and  the  third  under  the  direction  of 
Kobert  J.  Luckey,  Esq.,  assisted  by  George 
W.  Hardenbrook,  Esq.,  and  Jesse  Oakley, 
Esq.  Bp«iial  aid^  Frederick  M.  Bulilee, 
WiSard  H.  Smith,  Edward  B.  Bmsli,  and  B. 
Lazalere,  Esqrs.,  were  assigned  to  duty  in  the 
Staff.  The  Order  was  escorted  by  the  Wobth 
GuABD,  an  accomplished  corps  of  citiz^  solr 
diery,  under  the  command  of  Captain  William 
W.  Lyon,  and  the  whole  were  preceded  by 
a  cavalcade  of  thirty-six  mounted  aids  in 
full  regalia,  equipped  with  the  saddle-cloth 
of  the  Order,  and  wearing  the  continental 
cooked-hats.  The  appearance  of  the  caval- 
cade was  beautiful  and  imposing,  and,  toge- 
ther with  the  military  escort,  elicited  the 
admiration  of  the  spectators  throughout  the 
ronte  of  the  procession. 

The  cohmin  was  formed  in  the  following 
order: 

1st.  The  ca?alcade  of  mounted  aids,  ai|c 
abreast^ 
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2d.  Grand  Marshal  and  four  special  aids 

8d.  Band. 

4th.  Military  escort,  Worth  Ooard. 

5th.  Grand  officers  and  psat  grand  officers, 
in  carriage. 

«th.  The  Chancery  of  New-York. 

7th.  The  Chapters  in  nomerical  order. 

The  banners  of  Chancery  and  the  several 
Ohaptens  and  also  the  regaUa  of  the  members, 
were  shrouded  with  crape;  most  of  the  ban- 
ners were  thus  ornamented  with  great  taste 
and  beanty,  and  Uie  whole  presented  an  ap- 
pearance at  once  solemn  and  impodng. 


ooNBTrrrroN  or  toe  order  of  unitbd 

AMERICANS. 
PBXAMBX.X. 

DuBiNo  the  last  few  years,  events  of  a  most 
alarming  nature  have  transpired,  which 
threaten  to  annihilate  those  glorious  institu- 
tions bequeathed  to  us  by  our  patriot  sires. 

The  precepts  and  warning  legacy  of  our 
immortal  Washington,  to  "  beware  of  foreign 
influence,"  seem,  in  a  fearful  measure,  to  have 
fallen  upon  ears  deaf  to  the  cause  of  freedom, 
aave  that  radical  freedom  which  admits  of 
no  restraint,  and  acknowledges  no  law,  ex- 
cept that  which  to-day  may  be  enacted  and 
to-morrow  annulled,  at  the  caprice  of  base 
demagogues,  to  serve  some  unhallowed  party 
purpose. 

With  sorrow  we  have  seen  many  of  our 
eonntryraen  unite  with  citiaens  of  foreign 
birth  in  enacting  laws  and  supporting  princi- 
ples that  must  inevitably  ena  in  the  subver- 
sion of  our  liberties,  unless  we  rally  in  the 
mfjesty  of  onr  strength,  now,  while  we  have 
tike  power,  and  for  ever  stay  the  farther  pro- 
gress of  dangerous  innovations  upon  our  es- 
tablished laws. 

The  most  alarming  of  these  exactions  is  the 
exclusion  of  the  Bible  from  our  schools.  If 
the  Word  of  God,  the  Magna  Oharta  of  all 
Civil  and  Religions  liberty,  be  banished  from 
our  Public  Sdiools,  we  may  look  forward 
with  certainty  to  the  day  when  the  blighting 
wand  of  moral  darkness  will  usurp  the  seat 
of  enlightened  rectitude,  and  when  onr  dear- 
est rights  will  be  wrested  iW>m  ns  by  ambi- 
tions rulers,  who,  fearing  not  God  nor  regard- 
ing man,  will  weave  around  ns  the  galling 
c^uuns  of  despotism,  and  for  ever  banish  from 
our  now  happy  shores  the  name  of  freedom 
and  its  attributes ! 

BeUeving  that  the  present  crisis  in  onr 
political  condition  cidls  loudly  for  the  most 
effective  codperation  of  all  who  sincerely 
desire  the  perpetuity  of  our  institntions,  an 
Order  has  been  organized  for  the  purpose  of 
more  effectuidly  securing  onr  country  from 


the  dangers  of  foreign  inflnence,  by  a  concert 
of  action  andsinglenessof  purposcthatwemay 
look  for  in  vain  through  the  ordinary  chan- 
nels of  society.  Coupled  with  this  laudable 
endeavor  to  secure  to  posterity  the  civil  and 
religious  rights  that  we  enjoy,  is  the  enno- 
bling and  virtuous  duty  of  aiding  our  fel- 
low-men in  distress ;  that,  when  laid  upon  a 
bed  of  sickneaB,  the  friendly  aid  of  this  Order 
may  be  manifested  in  providing  for  our  peoea- 
sities.  In  the  silent  watches  of  the  night  a 
friend  will  ever  be  ready  to  administer  to  oar 
wants,  and  if  Death  lays  his  cold  hand  open 
ns,  we  shall  depart  in  the  assurance  that  am 
widowed  consorts  will  be  the  recipients  of 
the  imperishable  friendship  of  the  fraternity, 
and,  if  need  be,  that  pecuniary  asMstonco 
which  will  soften  the  asperity  of  tiieir  deso- 
late condition.  The  paternal  guardianship  of 
this  Order  will  ever  bring  our  fatherless  chil- 
dren within  their  watchfW  care,  and  espe- 
cially will  the  orphan  be  protected  from  tbe 
snares  of  a  cold  and  heartless  world,  and 
placed  in  the  path  that  leads  to  honor  and  use- 
fulness here,  and  to  a  blessed  rest  berea^r. 

In  our  efforts  to  release  onr  country  from 
the  thraldom  of  foreign  domination,  whidi 
now  or  shall  hereafter  exist,  we  will  ^^^t  m 
with  the  heart  and  impulse  of  one  man^  and 
truly  and  faitlifiilly  conform  to  the  will  of  a 
majority  of  our  Order. 

Our  political  action  will  be  adapted  to  the 
exigency  of  the  crisis  that  may  arise ;  bot  oiir 
polar  star  shall  ever  be  the  salvation  of  our 
country  and  its  institntions.  , 

As  the  perpetuity  of  our  civil  and  rdi^oiia 
liberties  is  the  great  object,  to  secure  which 
we  unite  our  strength,  we  will  a««l  no  man 
for  his  reUgi&ui  opinions. 

With  these  remarks  upon  our  ob)ecta  and 
position,  we  submit  our  Constitution  to  tibe 
examination  of  our  countrymen,  cordially  in- 
viting them  to  come  forward  and  unite  with 
us  in  securing  our  free  institutions  to  oor- 
selves  and  to  our  posterity. 


CONSTITUTION. 


IBTICLB  L 

This  Association  shall  comprise  none  but 
native-bom  dtizens  of  tiie  United  States  of 
America,  or  born  under  its  jurisdiction,  and 
shall  be  known  as  the  Ordkb  of  Untikd 
Ambbioasb.  Its  form  of  govenunent  shall 
consist  of  an  Ardi-Chanoery,  Chancres,  and 
Chapters. 

ARTICLX  IL 
7^  jaftkrCkmtutrg, 

Sao.  1.  The  A.  C.  shall  be  the  anpreme 
head  of  the  Order ;  it  shall  be  composed  of 
three  members,  to  be  chosen  from  each 
State  having  a  legally  organized  Chancery, 
by  that  body.    Th^  term  of  office  shall  be 
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for  three  years ;  each  member  shall  have  oue 
Tote ;  they  shall  he  denominated  Arch-Chan- 
oellors. 

Seo.  2.  As  soon  as  practicable  after  the 
election  of  the  Atch-Ohancellors  by  any  State 
Ohancery,  and  before  reoelTing  their  creden- 
tials, the  members  so  ohos^i  shall  be  divided 
into  three  classes  by  lot;  the  seat  of  the 
member  of  the  first  class  shall  be  vacated  at 
the  end  of  the  first  year,  of  the  second  class 
at  the  expiration  of  the  second  year,  and  of 
the  third  class  at  the  expiration  of  the  third 
year,  so  that  one  third  of  the  Arch-Chan- 
cery may  be  chosen  every  year ;  and  if  any 
vacancy  happen  by  resignation  or  otherwise 
during  the  term  of  any  member,  snch  vacancy 
shall  be  filled  by  the  Chancery  from  which 
such  vacancy  occurs. 

Seo.  8.  The  Arch-Chancery  shall  possess 
Executive,  Judicial,  and  Legislative  powers; 
shall  be  the  supreme  head  of  the  Order  for 
the  United  States  of  America;  shall  make  all 
laws  which  may  be  deemed  necessary  and 
proper  for  the  regulation  and  general  govern- 
ment of  the  Order;  shall  be  the  court  of  ap- 
})eals  from  Chanceries,  and  supreme  arbitrator 
m  all  matters  of  difference  between  ^em. 
also  all  differences  between  Chanceries  and 
Chapters ;  shall  have  power  to  determine  and 
prescribe  forms  of  initiation  of  members,  de- 
termine the  duties  of  the  officers  of  Chancer- 
ias  and  Chapters,  establish  the  form  of  the 
charter  to  be  granted  to  the  Chapters,  and 
prescribe  for  their  organization ;  ibrm  a  tra- 
velling card,  also  a  card  of  withdrawal  for 
members,  and  determine  how  and  when  they 
may  be  issued ;  shall  establish  an  Executive 
Fund,  and  provide  for  its  custody  and  dis- 
posal ;  it  shall  have  power  to  provide  for  the 
necessary  revenue  required  to  meet  its  ordi- 
nary expenses,  or  to  promote  the  objects  of 
this  Association,  and  generally  to  provide  in 
all  things  such  rules  and  regulations  as  they 
may  deem  proper  for  the  welfare  and  good 
government  of  the  Order. 

Sbo.  4.  The  officers  of  the  A.  C.  shall  con- 
sist (tf  an 

A,  a.  S., 
A.  G.  1st  C, 
A.  G.  2d  C, 
A.  G.  0.  of  the  E., 
A.  G.  F.  C, 
A.  G.  C.  C,  and 
A.  G.  CoftheC, 

to  be  elected  from  their  own  body,  under 
such  rules  and  regulations  as  they  may  estab- 
lish ;  and  they  shiall  have  power  to  appoint 
such  other  officers,  and  prescribe  such  rules 
for  conducting  the  business  of  their  own 
body,  as  they  shall  deem  necessary  or  expe- 
£.ent^ 

Seo.  6.  The  A.  G.  S.  shall  issue  the  quar- 
terly pass-word,  giving  notice  to  the  G.  S.  of 
each  State,  at  least  one  month  before  the 
same  is  required  to  go  into  effect. 

Sjeo.  6.  The  Arch-Chancery  shall  assemble 


at  least  once  in  every  year,  and  such  meeting 
shall  be  hdd  on  the  first  Monday  in  Septem- 
ber, unless  they  shall  by  law  appoint  a  differ* 
entday. 

ARTICLE     III. 
Tke  Ckmteerf, 

Sbo.  1.  The  Chancery  shall  be  the  head  of 
the  Order  for  the  State  in  which  it  is  formed, 
and  shall  comprise  the  delegates  of  not  less 
than  ^we  Chapters  within  the  State. 

Sbo.  2.  The  delegates  to  the  Chancery  shall 
be  members  of  tJie  Order,  chosen  by  the 
Chapters  they  represent,  and  elected  for  three 
years.  Each  Chapter  shall  be  entitled  to 
three  delegates;  thev  shall  be  denominated 
Chancellors,  and  each  member  shall  be  enti- 
tled to  one  vote. 

Seo.  8.  As  soon  as  practicable  after  the 
first  election  of  Chancellors,  under  this  Con- 
stitution, and  before  receiving  their  creden- 
tials, the  members  so  chosen  as  Chancellors 
shall  be  divided  into  three  classes  by  lot;  the 
seat  of  the  member  of  the  first  class  shall  be 
vacated  at  the  expiration  of  the  first  jear, 
of  the  second  class  at  the  expiration  of  the 
second  year,  and  of  the  third  class  at  the  ex- 
piration of  the  third  year,  so  that  one  third  of 
the  Chancery  may  be  chosen  every  year ;  and 
if  any  vacancy  occurs  by  resignation  or  other- 
wise, during  the  terra  of  any  member,  such 
vacancy  may  be  filled  by  the  Chapter  from 
which  such  vacancy  occurs. 

Seo.  4.  The  several  Chanceries  shall  each 
have  power  to  enact  their  own  Constitution 
and  By-Laws,  maJte  general  laws  for  the  pun- 
ishment of  offenses,  and  for  the  government 
of  Chapters  within  its  own  State,  provided 
the  same  shall  not  conflict  with  this  Consti- 
tution, and  shall  be  subject  to  the  approval 
of  the  Arch-Chancery  before  it  goes  into  ef- 
fect. 

AETIOLB      IV. 
0/  Ckapterg, 

Sbo.  1.  The  Chapters  at  their  organization 
shall  be  composed  of  not  less  than  ten  mem- 
bers of  the  Order,  duly  initiated  and  legally 
chartered  by  the  Chancery  of  the  State  in 
which  they  are  located ;  and  shall  be  subject 
to  such  laws  as  the  Chancery  or  Arch-Chan- 
cery may  enact.  They  may  make  their  own 
By-Laws,  which  shall  be  subject  to  the  ap- 
proval of  the  Chancerv  having  jurisdiction 
over  them,  and  they  shall  not  conflict  with 
the  Constitution  of  said  Chancery,  or  of  the 
Arch-Chancery. 

Sbo.  2.  Afb^  the  adoption  of  this  Consti- 
tution, no  person  shall  be  admitted  to  mem- 
bership in  the  Order  under  eighteen  years  of 
age,  nor  for  a  less  fee  than  tlu-ee  dollars  for 
his  initiation. 


Sbo.  1.  Every  Arch-Chancellor  and  every 
Chancellor,  before  being  admitted  to  his  seat, 
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THE   BEFUBLIO. 


•nd  erery  officer  of  Chaolers  before  enter* 
ing  upon  Uie  duties  of  bis  office,  shall  be 
bcxind  by  a  solemn  obligation  to  support  the 
Oonstitation  of  the  United  States  of  Amerioa, 
and  Uie  Gonstitntion  of  tiiia  Order ;  bat  no 
religioos  test  shall  ever  be  reqoired  in  form- 
ing such  obligation. 

Sao.  2.  The  Arch-Chancery,  Chanceries, 
and  Ciiapters,  shall  each  severally  be  the 
judge  ef  the  elections,  returns,  and  qualifleap 
tions  of  its  own  members;  they  shall  have 
power  to  determine  the  number  necessary  to 
Ibrm  a  quorum  to  do  business,  but  a  smaller 
number  may  adjourn  from  tame  to  time. 

Sao.  8.  Each  body  may  determine  the  rules 
of  its  proceedings,  punish  its  members  for  dis« 
orderly  behavior,  and,  with  the  ooncurrence 
of  two  thirds  of  the  whole  number  present, 
may  expel  a  member. 

8bo.  4.  Each  body  shall  keep  a  joumsl  of 
its  own  proceedings,  and  the  nays  and  yeas 
of  the  members  on  any  question  shall  be  en- 
tered on  the  ioumal,  at  the  desire  of  three 
members,  maoe  before  declaring  the  vote. 

IBtlCLB  VL 

Sco.  1.  Full  faith  and  credit  shall  be  given 
in  each  Chancery  to  the  acts,  records,  and 
Judicial  proceedings  of  every  other  Chancery ; 
and  the  Arch-Chancery  may,  by  general  laws 
or  resolutions,  prescribe  the  manner  in  which 
such  acts,  records,  and  proceedings  shall  be 
proved,  and  the  effect  thereof. 

AanoLs  vxL 

Sao.  1.  Thb  Constitation  shall  not  be  al* 
tered  or  amended,  unless  by  a  vote  of  two 
thirds  of  the  whole  number  of  members  of 
the  Ardi-Chancery,  and  the  same  shall  have 
been  concurred  in  bylwo  thirds  of  the  ser^ 
ral  Chapters. 

AmnoLB  vm. 

Sio.  1.  The  Chancery  of  the  State  of  New- 
York  shall  have  all  the  powers,  and  exercise 
the  Jurisdiction  of  the  A.  C,  until  five  States 
shall  have  formed  each  a  Chancery,  when 
the  Arch*Chancery  shall  be  formed  as  pro- 
vided in  this  Constitution,  and  on  being  so 
formed,  the  powers  of  A.  0.  confered  on  the 
Chancery  of  the  State  of  New- York  shall 


A  niSKirvsD  TBamcoNiAL.  —  A  beauUfnl 
sHver  tea-set  was  presented  to  Mrs.  D.  J. 
Lucas,  at  her  residence,  Myrtle  Avenue,  on 
Wednesday  evening,  by  Lexington  Chapter 
No.  17,  of  Brooklyn.  The  following  inscrip- 
tion is  on  each  article:  '*To  Mrs.  D.  J.  Lncas, 
from  Lexington  Chapter  No.  17,  0.  U.  A.'' 


On  the  oppodte  ude  are  the  emblema  of  the 
Order.  The  cause  of  tbe  gift  originated  from 
the  fact  of  Mrs.  Lucas  having  taken  a  member 
of  the  Chapter,  Mr.  Byron  Becker,  into  b«r 
house,  while  he  was  sick,  and  tended  him 
like  a  good  Samaritan  until  he  died,  from 
consumption.  Messrs.  Bpooner  dc  Wdsh,  of 
Myrtle  Avenue,  manufactured  the  articlea. 


EULOOT    ON    THX    PUBLIO    ObABACFTKR    Of 

HxHKT  Cult.— -Franklin  Chapter  No.  9,  of 
New-York,  are  making  arraogeniants  lor  aa 
oratorical  and  musical  occasion  in  honor  of 
our  lamented  statesman  Henry  day.  The 
event  will  take  place  early  in  September  in 
one  of  the  public  halls  of  Uie  city ;  and  frurn 
the  steps  already  taken,  we  bave  reaaon  te 
believe  that  it  will  be  conducted  on  a  seals 
commenaarate  with  the  object,  and  appro- 
priate to  the  character  of  the  iUustriona 
deceased. 

Thx  nbw  Cjllscwky. — On  the  first  Monday 
in  September  next  the  Chancery  of  this  State 
will  receive  its  quota  of  annual  dekgatea, 
and  reorganize  by  the  election  of  Qrand  Offi- 
cers for  the  current  year.  The  pres^it  Grand 
Officers  have  performed  the  duties  of  the 
term  with  fidelity  and  becoming  zeal,  and 
our  Grand  Sachem  will  retire  with  the  tiianka 
of  the  whole  Order  in  the  State,  for  the  dig- 
nity and  impartiality  which  have  character* 
ized  his  administration. 


AmnyxBSABT  at  Obaxoe,  N.  J.  — Wash- 
ington Chapter  at  Orange,  N.  J.,  intend  to 
celebrate  the  1st  Anniversary  of  their  oi^giani- 
zation  on  the  2d  day  of  August  by  a  pufalia 
oration  and  procession.  The  Chancery  and 
Chapters  of  this  State  are  invited  to  unite 
with  them,  and  we  learn  that  Brother  J.  W. 
Bryce,  of  Franklin  Chapter,  New-York,  will 
be  the  orator  of  the  oooasion. 


AjquucAN  Eaqlx  Chapttsb,  of  Pateraon^ 
N.  J.,  made  a  public  demonstration  on  the 
4th  of  July,  by  means  of  a  puUic  procession 
and  address.  We  were  not  able  to  be  present, 
and  have  not  been  informed  of  the  particnlara 
of  the  occasion. 
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8TATB  OF  NBVr-TORK. 
Wli.  W.  OasoEN,  O.  8.— C.  E.  GiLoaasLBTS,  0.  0.  C. 
Alphas  No.  1,  Saftoidagr,  oor.  BKMdwaar  and  QiBBd  atmat. 

Joseph  OcTriah,  9.— Isaac  Emmons,  C.  0. 
tfaddngton.  No.  2,  Thursday,  oor.  Grand  and  Ludlow  ats. 

Stephen  B.  Thorne,  S.^Thos.  Eaton,  0.  C. 
Vsiren,  No.  8,  Tvesdaj,  Conrt  St.,  near  Fnlton,  Brooklyn. 

A.  C.  Pag«,  8^-a  F.  Hermance,  C,  a 
Ibniuttan,  No.  ^  Thursdajr,  comer  Ayenaa  C  and  4th  at 
iavrenoe,  No.  6,  Thursday,  oor.  128th  street  and  8d  At. 
American,  No. «,  Wednesday,  860  Broadway. 
<Mnmbia,  No.  7,  Thursday,  oor.  Bleecker  and  Morton  sts, 

Vranois  T.  Baker,  8.— Joseph  H.  Pomeroy,  C.  C. 
Putaaoi,  Na  8,  Wednesday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 
^*nkUn,  No.  9,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 

WuL  B.  reqruson, ».— H.  A.  Trempor,  a  C. 
Pauldbff,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  comer  23d  »t.  and  8th  At. 
Marion,  No.  11,  Friday,  Court  St.,  near  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 
Continental,  No.  12,  Thursday,  327  Bowery. 

Walter  K.  Hooni,  S.— Thea.  Van  Vorst,  d  a 
Blount  Vemon,  No.  13,  Wednesday,  149  Bowery. 
Hancock,  No.  14,  Wednesday,  c.  Bleecker  and  Mort-on  ats. 

A,  Horton  Keeeb,  S. ,  a  O 


^,  No.  15,  Friday,  140  Bowery. 
De(»tttr,  No.  16,  Thursday,  cor.  Broadway  and  Grand  si. 
tezington,  No.  17,  Monday,  Low's  Building,  Brool^yn. 
National,  No.  18,  Monday,  187  Boweiy. 
Adams,  No.  19,  Wednesday,  Havcrslraw. 
Ethan  Allen,  No.  20,  Tuesday,  c  8. 1st  &  4th  sts.,  WttVg. 
Peny,  No.  21,  Thursday,  comer  2Sd  street  and  8th  At. 
Charter  Oak,  No.  22,  Monday,  187  Bowery. 
Port  Washington,  No.23,  Yonkers. 
WoodhttU,  No.  24,  Wednesday,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 
Ohampe,  No.  25,  Thursday,  comer  Groye  and  Hudson  sts. 
Plymouth,  No.  28,  Thursday,  Court  St.,  near  Fulton,  Br'kn 
Bunker  HIU,  Ho.  27,  Friday,  cor.  Bleecker  and  Morton  sts. 
■xoelsior.  No  28,  Tuesday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  sts. 
Independence,  No.  29,  Wed^  c  B'dway  and  Lispenard  sta. 

John  a  Gamsey,  8.— Jasper  Brake,  0. 0. 
Sshnyler,  No.  30,  Friday,  887  Bowery. 
Westchester,  No.  31,  Wednesday,  atTkrtyiown, 
PftTonia,  No.  32,  Saturday,  BoesTille,  8.  L 
OaeMa,  No.  88,  Thuiuday,  149  Bowery. 
Worth,  No.  84,  Wednesday,  Astoria,  L.  L 
Jasper,  No.  35,  Monday,  corner  Bleecker  and  Morton  sts. 
Hagara,  No.  86,  Friday,  149  Bowery; 

—  Jacobs,  8.— W.  W.  Browne,  0.  C. 
American  Star,  No.  37,  Thursday,  Ramapo,  Rockland  co. 
Magna  Cihnrta,  No.  88,  Thurs.,  oor.  Court  &  Sackctt,  B'n. 

Frederick  M.  Butler,  8.— 8.  if.  GalUn,  0.  C. 
taOurj  TAylor,  No.  39,  Thursday,  8d  At.,  near  58th  it. 


Tlvpan,  No.  40,  Monday,  Plermont. 

New-York,,No.  41,  Friday,  corner  GroTe  and  Httdasvi  iliL 

Huguenot,  No.  42,  Friday,  Port  Richmond,  8.  JU 

E  Floribus  Unum,  No.  48,  Thursday,  274  Grand  street. 

LibertyTree,  No.  44,  Friday,  Commercial  BuUdlngs,  Albany 

Union,  No.  45,  thursday.  Fort  Chester. 

Rmggald,  No.  46,  Tuesday,  Greensbuig,  Dobbs*  Ferry. 

Ironsides,  No.  47,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Broadway. 

American  Eagle,  No.  48,  Mamaroneck,  Wednesday. 

Jefferson,  No.  49,  Tuesday,  comer  29th  street  aaid  8tii  A«^ 

Oneachta,  No.  50,  Pougbkeepsie,  Thursday. 

Talley  Forge,  No.  51,  Wednesday,  149  Sixteenth  street 

Wayna,  Ho,  52,  Tuesday,  comer  Grove  and  Hudson  sta* 

Peekskill,  No.  53,  Tuesday,  PeekskiU. 

Fort  Greene,  No.  54,  Wed.,  Montague  Hall,  BrooklyQj 

Empire,  No.  55,  Friday,  1B7  Boweiy. 

Star  Spangled  Banner,  No.  56,  Wednesday,  Albaigr^ 

United  States,  No.  67, 283  Grand  Street. 

OonstttutSon,  No.  58,  SmithviUe,  L.  I. 

Fort  Putnam,  No.  59,  Butttrmllk  Falls,  Orange  Co. 

Montauk  Chapter„No.  60,  Tuesdi^,  Grean  Point,  I^  L 

BTATE  OF  NEW-JBR8EY. 
JoHR  H.  Ltoh,  0.  8.— J.  B.  CLsvaLAjjD,  G.  C.  C, 
Pimieer,  No.  1,  Friday,  Morria*  Buildings,  Newark. 
James  R.  Sanford,  8.— llenry  Babbitt,  0.  0. 
Clark,  No.  2,  Monday,  Rahway. 

Nathan  llale,  No.  3,  Thursday,  Morris*  Buildings,  Newark 
Morgan,  No.  4,  Tuesday,  Hoboken. 
Jersey  Blue,  No.  5,  Monday,  New-Branswick. 
American,  No.  6,  Friday,  Franklin  Hall,  Jersey  Ci^y, 
Washington,  No.  7,  Wednesday,  Orange. 
American  Eagle,  No.  8,  Tucs.,  Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  Pateraoft. 

John  Vermule,  8 — ^Andrew  Van  Busaom,  0.  a 
Monmouth,  No.  9,  Thursday,  Freehold. 
American  Flag,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  Morris' Buildiaffl,Naw»k. 
libera.  No.  1 1,  Wednesday,  Beigan.  ^^ 

Columbia,  No.  12,  Saturday,  Madison. 
Excelsior,  No.  13,  Monday,  Morris'  BuUdiagttk  Newa» 
Earitan  Chapter,  No.  14,  Kcyport. 

BTATE  OF  CONNECTICUT. 
Boger  Sharman,  No.l,  Tuesday,  Glebe  Building^  N.  B« 
Putnam,  No.  2,  Wednesday,  8.  of  T.  Hall,  Mlddletowik 
Mount  Temon,  No.  3,  Centrerille. 
Ethan  Allen,  No.  4,  Fairharen. 


STATE  OF  CALIFORNTA. 
Eureka,  No.  1,  Bux  Frandaesc 

BTATE  OF  MASSACHUSETTS. 
Hancock,  No.  1,  Thursday  ,64^  Hanover  street,  Beatam. 


DIRECTORY  OF  CHAPTERS,  U.  D.  A. 


Alpha,  No.  1,  Monday  afleraoiiU,  2  o'clock,  0.  U.  A.  Hall, 

comer  Ludlow  and  Grand  streets. 
Columbia,  No.  2,  Wednesday  afternoon,  2  o'clock,  comer 

Hudson  and  OroTe  streets, 
lady  Waahhigton,  No.   8,  Monday  cTening,  7  o'dock, 

0.  U.  A.  Hall,  comer  Ludlow  and  Grand  streets. 
Udy  Putnam,  No.  4,  Monday  eTening,  7  o'oloak,  No.  860 

Grand  street. 
Podriiontas,  No.  5,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'doek,  Fbvntafai 

Hall,  149  Bowery. 


Lady  Petty,  No.  6,  Monday  afternoon,  2  o'doek,  toth9 

of  S9th  street  and  8th  aYenue. 
New-Tork,  No.  7,  Wedaesday  afternoon,  tom^tUspmm^ 

street  and  Broadway. 
,  No.  8, 

La  Motte,  No.  9,  Thursday  eTening,  7  o'doek,  AUen.  nana 
Grand  atreet.  ^    ^^ 

Lady  Champe,  No.  10,  Wednepday  afteracon,  }  o'dott 
corner  Hudson  and  Grove  sts.,  Ashe  and  Hall. 

Liberty  Stor,  No.  1,  Newark,  New-Jersw, 
•T«dttg»  7  o'doek,  SSO  Bread  si. ' 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


N.    ORB, 


Wo.  M  JOHg  8TEB1T.  H.  T. 


0A&DV£B'8  P&SIUinC  BXX»nAJ>i 


CABIN KT  AND  MAl^TKlSM  WARKUOU8K,60O<»ldft., 
be(we«B  Beckman  and  dpniM  Ki.,  mtaslishbd  IM«. 
Thii  improved  B«drt«Ml  hM  reoeiT«d  ih«  bkbeflt  praainmi 
awarded  by  the  Americaa  Inetiiafee,  in  1M3,  *44,  and  'ifr, 
orer  erecr  oompetitor :  and  the  JV«K  •t  ^^«  '<*^>  ^^^  ^^^y 
WjandNW.  _ 

IPartor  ««4  t^hmaiber  Faraltar*. 
The  Bedsteads  and  all  oiher  artidei  of  ftiraiiare  required 
for  the  Parlor,  Chamber,  or  Bedroom,  such  as  Sofas,  Chaim, 
Pier  and  Centre  Tables,  Dresring  Bureaus,  French  andCot- 
tMe  Bedsteads,  Washstands,  Toilet  TaUes,  4m^  are  manu- 
Ihctured  of  Blaek  Walnut  and  Mahogany,  of  ererj  varletj 
of  pattern  and  style,  and  under  liis  immediate  superriaioa. 
HAta  MATTRBS9BS,PalUastcr8,FeatherBeds,  fto.,wamnted 
as  represented^ WILLIAM  C.  QARPNKB. 

BLAKB*B  ABOMATIC  BnTSBB. 
TlM  Subeeriber  with  renewed  coufldence  calls  Ike  attao- 


•laand 


of  the  public  to  his  weli*knowu  reinedy  for  DfHffp- 
md  Liver  Complainla,  the  **  Aromatic  Bitters.**  The 
lerooa  Teatimouiils  he  has  received  within  the  paat 


O^ 


year  fh>m  various  sections  of  the  country  aftml  condtHlve 
evidence  of  the  great  efficacy  of  these  BiUers  for  all  dia- 
oason  arising  fh>m  a  derangement  of  the  Liver,  or  an  im- 
pure state  of  the  Blood.  He  does  not  pretend  that  they 
are  a  ''  certain  and  infUlible  curs''  for  ail  the  '*  ills  that 
flesh  is  heir  to  ;"*  but  he  does  claim  that  they  are  a  spbbdt 
and  BPrscTi-Ai.  remedy  for  the  peculiar  complainU  for 
which  they  are  reoommeoded.  A  Oertidcate  to  that  elfect. 
■Inied  by  all  the  leadiug  Captains  or  the  New-York  and 

verpool  packel-ehipe,  should  conviaee  he  most  incred- 
^us  on  that  point.  .«.„.. 

As  the  '^  tfpruigHime  of  the  year  Is  coming,**  when  Bil- 
loua  aflbctious  are  generally  prevalent,  an  occasional  use 
or  the  **  Aromatic  Bitters,**  by  if  ay  ct  prepenttve.  may  save 
one  nrom  a  lit  ot  sickness,  and  a  '•  Doctor's  BlU  **  beaidea. 

Dm.  Blakb's  AaoMiTic  Birrsas  are  not  unpleasant  to 
the  taate ;  and  a  short  trial  will  be  sufficient  to  produce 
the  result. 

Depou  118  Division  street,  and  68  South  street,  eomer  of 
PIneVtreeU THOMAfl  BLAKB. 

AT  A  BEOULaB  MBBTIBO  '  ^ , 

JP  Wayne  Chapter,  No.  42,  O.  U.  A.,  held  Tneedaj 
Evening,  July  «th,  the  foliowing  Preamble  and  Reso- 
taaoas  were  reported  by  a  Committee  appointed  for  the 
purpose  at  a  previous  meeting,  and  were,  on  moaoM,  unar 
Bimonal»  adupi4$d  and  ordered  to  be  pubiisbed : 

Whereas,  This  Chapter  baa  beard  with  mingled  feellnga 
of  sorrow  and  regret  of  the  decease  of  the  Hon.  Henry 
Olay,  ihtt  disiiugutshed  American  StateamsA  and  Faukit, 
therefore  belt     ^  .      , 

Reseived,  Tbat\Vayne  Chapter  No.  63, 0.  U.  A.,  deeply 
aympaihizes  with  the  ftieuds  and  relatives  of  the  late 
Henry  Uay,  and  that  in  hia  deceaae  they  aaoun  the  kei 
to  the  nation  and  to  the  American  people  of  an  hoaeat 
atatesman,  a  firm  and  unwavering  patriot,  a  sagacious 
eonnseii4T,  a  resolute  protector  and  defonder,  and  a  fldih- 
ftal  and  honored  public  s^vaat. 

Ru9l9§dy  That  aa  a  mark  of  reapeet  to  the  memory  of 
the  UluBtrlona  deceased,  the  Rooms  of  the  Chapter  he 
olothed  hi  mourning  for  the  npaoe  ot  30  days. 

R0*alved,  That  as  a  funber  mark  of  respect  to  the  wor- 
thy deceased,  the  Officers  and  Memben  of  the  Chapter 
will  wear  the  customary  badge  of  mourning  for  the  usual 
period  of  time. 

Res9lv0dy  That  the  above  Preamble  and  Reaolutlons  be 
entered  In  foil  upon  the  minutes. 

R€9»lvtd^  That  a  copy  of  the  a^ve  Preamble  and  JK»> 
solutions  be  published  In  the  Ramilie  and  in  the  Saektm, 
L.  A.  GOUKN,  Sacktmu 

B.  8.  DU  BOIS,  C.  •/J*«  C. 

~^*Bt«7  Objeet  tuM  a  Bright  and  Durk  8ida." 

In  proof  of  which,  C.  ti.  MURCH  refers  the  hat-wearing 
community  to  his  beautiful  Spring  ^tyle  of  Hats  for  Gen- 
tlemen. These  Hals  are  truly  dark,  yet  bright  as  the  dia^ 
nond ;  and  with  a  lustre  all  their  own,  they  shine  like  a 
good  deed  in  a  wicked  world.  Remember  the  Hats  of 
Murch!  the  Hate  of  Muacn  remember  '.—233  Third  Ave. 

WALNITT  *  BAJDFOBD'S  8AL00B. 

THE  SUBSCRIBBR,  UAVINQ  ENLAROBI)  AND 
beautified  his  EsUblishment,  No.  214  Broadway,  la 
prepared  to  supply  his  friends  and  the  public  with  8CP- 
FERS,  comprising  Oysters  of  the  finest  quality,  dressed  in 
every  desirable  manner,  and  every  other  S4«soaable  deli- 
eacy  that  the  palate  may  crave.  His  oonventenoes  are 
now  so  extensive,  that  visitors  are  served  without  the  least 
delay.  A  good  Bar  is  connected  with  the  Establishment, 
from  which  the  ebdeest  wince,  liquors,  and  segars  may  be 
J.  A.  WALNUT, 
gl4  Broadway,  opposite  Rt.  Paul's  Church. 

RSBLB  ABD  CO., 
lATBNT    TXATHXR    BRUSH    MANITTAOTUBBBB, 
Wa.  sa  NMwn  and  aOft  Pearl  airMta.  Naw-Toik. 


lMi,U 


BXOUBSIOB  AHD  FIC  BIO. 
ATNE  AiSSOClATiON  SECOND  ANNUAL  FIC 
Nle  and  CotiUlon  Eaeursioii,  on  Thursday,  Aiignst 
10lh,  leM.  The  splendid  slesaer  ^  Cataline,**  and  a  do^ 
ble-deeked  barge,  have  been  ehartersd  tor  the  occaalon,  and 
every  arrangement  has  been  made  to  make  this  excnntas 
AtUy  equal  to  their  former  once,  wUch  gave  vnlvcsaal 
ffst*'^'*'^  to  the  hundreds  who  then  participated.  On 
this  oeeasion  they  have  selected  the  beauufol  grova  at  Uw 
pleasant  villi«e  of  Oyster  Bay ;  the  location  Is  unaorpaved. 
and  surrounded  by  splendid  scenery.  Htaetton'a  Brasa  and 
CotllUon  Bands  are  engaged,  llcketa,  SLliO,  admitting  a 
lady  ai  d  genUeman.  1  he  boat  will  leave  foot  ot  DUanesy 
st^ee^  at  0^  A.M.:  Piei  No.  3,  N.  R ,  6<i^  AJft. ;  Spring 
street,!  A.M.;  19th  street,  7^  A.M.;  Hammond  i^tr«e«, 
7  W  A.M.  Tickets  can  be  bad  of  the  following  Committee 
of  AirangcBMUts :  Thoa.  Seward,  36  King  street ;  F.  Sp^cr, 
193  Broadway:  J.  Seward,  143  Hammond  street;  K  & 
Dubois,  13  Greenwich  Avenue;  W.  W.  BUoveI^  655  Green- 
wich Street ;  or  any  of  the  members  of  the  assoctetion. 
E.  S.  DUBOIS,  Sec^  LEWIS  A.  COHBfi,  Preai, 
13  Greenwich  Areuue. lft5  Spring  Mge^ 

0.  V.  A. 
GENBBAL  TATLOR^B  HEAD^UABTEBB  I 

76  rCLTOH,  COR.  OOLD  ST.y  XBW-TOnK. 

J80UDER  IS  HAPPY  TO  INPORIi  THE  ORDER, 
•  and  the  Public  generaUy,  that  at  his  locatioa,  eor- 
ner  of  Gold  and  Fulton  streets,  they  will  find  dispUyed 
an  nnequaUed  adecyon  of  CLOTHING  FUR  8f  RING 
AND  SUMMER  wear,  made  up  ihim  the  beat  gwHla  te 
the  market,  and  by  the  first  workmen.  Alen*a,  Yovihar, 
and  Children's  Clothing,  at  prices  lower  than  evw  beToffn 
oftffvd;  and  which,  for  variety,  beauty,  flnlalfr-every 
thing  deairable-eannot  be  excoUed  by  any  aimitor  oatab- 
Ushmeot  in  this  city.  Csll  and  see !  t  if  you  would  learn 
ikew  to  economise :  and  our  bargain  wiU  ounviuoe  y<m  that 
General  Taylor's  Head-Quarters  is  the  atore  yon  hare  been 
ao  long  seeking,  to  purchaae  good,  cheap,  and  handnoae 
clothing.  Dreaa  and  Frock  Coats,  and  Oflke  and  Bna&naai 
Coau  for  Genu,  of  the  most  splendid  make  and  qnnHtv; 
Flock  and  Sack  Coats,  Ac,  for  Youths  and  Children  n»- 
surpassed  in  quality  or  price,  are  here  diapUyed  in  gra* 
profuaion,  ana  f>«ety  shown  to  all  by  polite  attendants. 

The  Custom  Department,  of  this  estabUahment  reqeires 
no  recommendation,  as  lla  reputation  for  abliliy,  pn>mptir 
tnde,  and  attenUon,  are  widely  and  favorably  known,  and 
flreoly  admitted  by  alL  "    -— """ 


J.  SOUDER, 
76  Fulton, 


cor.  Gohf  at. 


BOOT  ABB  BHOB  BTOBB.  

THE  SUBSCRIBERS  HAVE  OPENED  AN  EXTJBM. 
live  EsUblishment  at  142  Chatham  street,  where  emy 
article  of  Boots  and  Shoes  wiU  be  found  alvays  on  iMiid, 
Includbig  Ladies'  fine  Gaiters,  Bnskhia,  SBppas,  and  Tl«a| 
Patent  Leather  Buskins  and  sappers  \  Misses  and  Cbildramn* 
Boots  and  Shoes:  Boys'  and  Youths*  Boots  and  Sfaocn; 
QBNTLEMRN'S  FINS  FRENCH  CALrSKHf  BOOTS, 
Patent  Leather  Shoea,  Congress  Gaiters,  Dandng  Piunpn 
and  Gaiters,  Patent  Lealber  and  EmbrcMcred  SBp^as. 
Also,  Celftkfak,  Grain,  Seal,  and  Kip  Pegged  and  Sewed 
Boots;  and  a  large  a^ sortment  of  TUIcK  LONG  L£G 
BOOTS,  sulUble  for  Firemen,  Seamen,  and  Boataaea,  nU 
made  out  of  the  best  materials,  and  ezpreasly  for  omr  Bn- 
tail  Trade. 

(3jr  Members  of  the  O.  U.  A.  wiU  find  the  i 
to  their  satisrhcilon. 

N.B.— Gentlemai*a  Vina  Calftkin  Boots  made  to  • 
l^om  $8  SO  to  $6.                  RIGELOM  A  GRDNEIf, 
^  ^ No.  142  Chatham  nt, 

AllBBICAB  TEMPEBABGE  QBOCEBY. 

JOSEPH  HAIGHT,  OF  WASHlNGTO.x  CHAPTER, 
is  prepared  to  Aimiah  famiUes  with  Groceries,  Froltn, 
au:.,  of  the  best  quality,  at  ik)  per  cent,  less  than  any  ochnr 
aticMre. 

Store,  No.  39  Stanton  alieet,  comer  of  Foreyth. 
profits  and  cash  prices. 
Goods  sent  to  any  part  of  the  city  free  of  charge. 


LowPrieei!   Good  Work!  Prompt  BzACBtin! 
douglabTabb  OOLT, 

BOOK,  JOB,  AJCD  CARD  FR/JVT1:RS, 
No.    162    Fulton      Stekk  T;; 

THE  SUBSCRIBERS  RESPECTFULLY  INVITE  THK 
attention  of  the  0.  U.  A.,  Chapten  and  Membcn  of  the 
0.  U.  A.,  to  their  fbdlities  for  eseeuting  EVERY  DKCRIP> 
TION  of  PRINTING,  which  they  are  prepared  to  nuniahHt 
very  low  rates,  fa»  the  best  style,  and  at  very  short  notion^ 
by  means  of  the  BEST  and  FASTEST  PRINTINO  MIA- 
CHINES.  ^   „     ^ 

CONSTITVTIOM  AND  Bt-LaWS  0»  TUB  0.  C-  A, 

eontalnhig  the  Constitutions  of  Chancery  and  A.  C^  and 
also  the  latest  Ordinances  and  Resolutions  of  Cbaacesy,  ai« 
stereotyped  In  beautiful  style.  This  is  the  meat  ooasplefte 
edition  extant  See  Subecribeta'  BdMon  of  By-Laws  off 
Washington,  No.  2;  National,  No.  18;  Wayne,  No.  ftS^ 
Fcft Greene, No. 64, Ac, Ac.  C>Uandaeeq>caiMnB. 
BeeoUac^  the  nnmher  ia  Itt  FinUTON  snLBET^ 
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THE  FATHER'S   CURSE; 

OR,      A      YOUNG      PATRIOT'S      ADVENTURES. 


BT  MBS.  ANNA  L.  8NBLLXN0, 


Avthor  of  *<  Champions  of  Freedom,'*  <*  SomaiMW  of  Amerloan  Hiatoiy,'*  ^  Wanton  of  the  West,"  ftCr 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Down  sank  the  sun  behind  the  green 
hills  rising  in  their  grandeur  in  the  vicinitj 
of  Charlestown,  and  throwing  their  deep 
shadows  over  the  blue  waters  resting  peace- 
ftilly  beneath.  Tower  and  dome  were 
lighted  up  with  the  parting  rays,  as  if 
nature  had  determined  upon  a  grand  illu- 
mination. The  windows  of  lofty  mansions 
adorned  with  taste  and  luxury,  and  of  hum- 
ble cottages  where  misery  groaned  unknown 
and  uncared  for,  were  alike  tinted  with  the 
brilliant  rays.  Nature  shows  no  partiality 
in  the  bestowment  of  her  gifts.  The  lord 
and  the  serf,  the  wealthy  and  the  poor,  have 
an  equal  right  to  breathe  the  pure  air  of 
heaven,  drink  of  the  crystal  waters,  and 
repose  upon  the  flowery  bosom  of  their 
common  mother  earth.  It  is  man  alone 
who  makes  the  distinction  with  his  brother 
man.  It  is  he  alone  who,  holding  in  his 
hand  a  double  quantity  of  the  dross  which 
has  the  power  to  convert  him  into  an  angel 
of  beneficence,  or  a  selfish  demon  in  whose 
heart  the  pure  spark  of  divinity  is  extin- 
guished— ^it  is  he  alone  who  can  say  to  his 
less  fortunate  brother:  ''Thus  far  shalt  thou 
go,  and  no  farther;  this  vast  dominion, 
these  countless  acres  are  mine;  a  bit  of 
earth,  a  homely  shelter,  are  good  enough 
for  theeP'    But  in  the  end,  the  resting- 


place  of  each  is  of  the  same  dimensions  ;* 
unless  in  the  one  case,  even  then — to  draw 
a  distinction — ^a  few  feet  more  are  allowed 
for  the  occupation  of  a  lofty  monument, 
blazing  forth  the  titles  and  virtues  of  the 
deceased ;  while  in  the  other,  a  plain  slab 
tells  that  a  plain,  humble,  honest  man 
lived  and  died ! 

The  waters  of  the  Charies  River  lay  like" 
a  broad  mirror,  reflecting  on  its  bosom  the' 
graceful  frigate,  its  snowy  sails  seeming' 
partly  resting  against  the  azure  heavens, 
and  partly  dipped  in  the  transparent 
water ;  the  long  flat-boat,  bearing  its  load 
of  ballast  from  the  shores  of  Point  Shirley, 
for  the  use  of  some  vessel  then  building  to 
extend  the  commerce  of  the  New  World  to 
other  nations,  and  on  its  deck  the  lazy 
sailor,  sitting  calmly  smoking  his  pipe,  and, 
with  folded  arms  and  thoughtful  brow, 
gazing  upon  the  rising  city  of  Boston,  and 
reflecting  upon  the  changes  taking  place  in 
the  appearance  of  the  Tri-Mountain — ^but  a 
few  years  before,  the  hunting  ground  of  the 
savage;  the  tiny  boat  of  the  fisherman, 
bearing  home  the  product  of  his  day's  hard 
toil,  humming  a  favorite  air,  while  his 
solitary  oar  kept  time  with  his  voice,  and  as 
it  rose  and  fell,  scattered  the  finny  tribes, 
who,  thanks  to  hb  day's  success,  were  per- 
mitted to  swim  away  unscathed ;  and  then 
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along  the  shoro  the  merry  boys,  some  perched 
on  the  overhanging  rocks,  others  roaming 
about  among  the  pebbles  and  startling  the 
sea-gull,  as  they  picked  them  up  and  cast 
them  into  the  stream ;  and  then,  at  a  short 
distance  from  the  shore,  another  group  bath- 
ing in  the  lucid  waters,  and  dashing  them 
over  each  other's  heads,  while  their  shouts  of 
laughter  reverberated  along  the  cliffs.  It 
was  a  happy,  peaceful  scene,  and  a  still 
more  lovely  evening  ;  but  al&s ! 

"The  midniffht  brought  the  tlgnal  vound  of  gtrife  I 
The  morn,  the  inartiallinj;  ia  arms;  the  (Uy, 
Battle**  matniiflcontly  stem  array. 
The  thunderclouds  close  o*er  it,  which  when  rout, 
The  earth  Is  covered  thick  with  other  clay, 
Which  her  own  clay  shall  cover—heaped  and  pent, 
Rider  and  hone,  friend,  foe,  in  one  red  burial  blent  r* 

The  first  blood  shed  at  the  battle  of  Lex- 
ington had  aroused  the  people,  as  if  every 
drop  that  fell  had  been  from  their  own 
hearts.  It  was  the  final  seal  to  the  acts  of 
i^gression  which  had  turned  to  gall  the 
better  feelings  of  nation  and  of  kindred. 
Men  had  paused  and  thought,  and  pon- 
dered upon  the  probable  result  of  raising 
their  voices  in  opposition  to  a  government 
under  which  they  had  so  long  lived  in  sub- 
jection ;  and  they  had  borne  and  borne,  un- 
til there  was  no  merit  in  submission.  Now 
a  good  cause  was  given  for  revolt  The 
blood  of  ]>eaceful  citizens  who  had  merely 
demanded  their  rights  of  the  British  Gov- 
ernor, had  been  twice  shed — once  on  the 
memorable  evening  when  State  street,  Bos- 
ton, was  the  scene  of  a  bloody  massacre, 
and  again  at  Lexington. 

It  was  at  the  latter  place  that  our  hero, 
Allan  Douglas,  had  been  not  only  a  spec- 
tator but  an  actor  ;  and  from  that  moment 
had  resolved  to  join  with  those  around  him  in 
determined  resistance.  But  we  will  give  the 
scene  as  it  occurred. 

Allan  Douglas,  and  a  friend  named  Syl- 
vanus  Wood,  were  passing  the  night  in  Uie 
house  of  Deacon  Obadiah  Kendal.  Before 
break  of  day  they  heard  the  Lexington  bell 
ring.  Ilaving  previously  heard  that  the 
British  were  marching  toward  the  town, 
they  instantly  guessed  at  the  cause,  and, 
leaping  from  bed,  dressed  themselves  hastily. 


and  seizing  their  guns,  hastened  to  Lexing- 
ton. There  they  heard  that  the  British  had 
not  arrived,  but  a  messenger  came  mnnii^ 
in  out  of  breath,  and  informed  Captain 
Parker,  of  the  militia,  that  the  enemy  were 
only  half  a  mile  distant  The  Captain  asked 
the  advice  of  the  two  travellers,  who  at  onoe 
promised  to  stand  by  him  to  the  last  Some 
were  not  yet  armed,  and  they  flew  to  the 
church,  where  there  was  a  magazine,  to 
equip  themselves.  Before  they  could  retnm 
the  British  were  upon  them.  Without 
any  parley  they  cried    out,    ^^Lay  dawn 

your  arms,  you rebels,   or  you  are 

all  dead  men.  FiasP  Base,  eowwdly 
action!  There  had  been  no  resistanoe 
on  the  part  of  the  Americans,  and  thos 
were  they  murdered  in  cold  blood !  Ete^ 
nal  disgrace  rests  upon  the  memoiy  of 
Majof  Pitcairn,  for  his  conduct  in  this  affidr. 
What  followed  at  Concord  is  too  wdl 
known  to  need  description  from  my  poor 
pen ;  but  the  totch  of  patriotism  had  been 
kindled,  never  again  to  be  extinguished; 
the  sword  had  been  unsheathed,  never 
again  to  be  sheathed  until,  from  shore 
to  shore, 

**  O^er  mountain,  Talley,  rock  and  ms. 
Rung  the  glad  shout,  *  A  Coatinent  ii  Pekk?  " 

*Al]an  Douglas  was  no  carpet  knight, 
bred  in  sloth  and  luxury.  He  had  been 
accustomed  from  early  childhood  to  hardy 
sports,  and,  like  the  mountain-reared  youth 
of  his  fatherland,  to  scale  the  rocks  and 
cross  the  swelling  flood  through  the  intense 
heat  of  summer,  and  the  cold  of  winter.  He 
excelled  in  all  athletic  exercises,  and  few 
could  equal  him  in  trials  of  strength.  Full 
of  fire  and  enthusiasm ;  daring  to  a  &n]t, 
and  yet  cool  when  the  moment  of  real 
danger  approached,  and  especially  guarded 
in  his  actions ;  one  would  suppose  that  no 
one  could  have  been  chosen  more  fitted  (or 
a  message  of  trust  than  our  young  hero ;  and 


*  The  journal  of  young  Douglas  will,  as  fiu*  as 
possible,  be  coDtinued  in  bis  own  words;  but 
digressions  are  neoessazy  in  order  to  carry  oat  the 

incidents  of  our  story. 
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yet  the  most  cautious  will  sometimes  get 
into  difficultj,  as  will  be  seen. 

He  bad  paused  on  a  small  eminence  tbat 
lay  in  his  way  between  Boston  and  Rox- 
bury.  A  group  of  men  were  collected  there, 
and  Allan  paused  to  ascertain  the  cause.  In 
their  midst  they  held  a  poor  wretch  who,  with 
his  arms  tied  behind  his  back,  and  half  dead 
with  terror,  was  begging  hopelessly  for 
mercy.  Some  of  the  oldest  of  the  company 
endeavored  to  persuade  the  others  to  let  the 
poor  fellow  go ;  but  they  shouted,  "  No,  no; 
punish  him  for  his  impudence!  duck  the 
fellow  in  his  own  mill-pond  T  and  similar 
expressions.  Biding  up  to  obtain  a  nearer 
view  of  the  person  of  the  prisoner,  our 
hero  recognized  the  features  of  the  miller 
who  had  been  robbed  of  his  bags  of  meal 
by  the  British  soldiery.  The  high  spirit  of 
the  young  man  was  fired  in  an  instant  on 
seeing  his  rough  treatment.  He  advanced, 
and  in  a  tone  of  authority  demanded  his 
instant  release. 

Tho  crowd  paused  and  stared  at  the  in- 
trader. 

"  By  King  George,  a  presuming  varlet !" 
exclaimed  one.  "  By  his  looks  I  should  take 
him  to  be  a  strolling  player,  with  his  plaid 
scarf  and  velvet  bonnet  Pass  on,  youngster, 
and  leave  us  to  cool  this  rebel's  blood  in 
the  river." 

"If  you  dare  attempt  it,"  exclaimed 
Douglas,  now  thoroughly  roused  by  the 
taunt,  "I'll  break  every  bone  in  your 
skin." 

A  shout  that  rent  the  air  rose  from  the 
dark  group.  The  frightened  prisoner  was 
forgotten  in  a  new  excitement. 

"Clear  the  ring,"  they  shouted;  "ten 
guineas  on  *  bold  Ben !'     Who'll  bet  ?" 

"Ten  on  the  Scotchman — set  to,"  ex- 
daimed  another. 

Douglas  found  himself  in  a  dilemma,  hav- 
ing made  a  threat  which,  with  the  odds 
against  him,  he  saw  the  impossibility  of 
carrying  out  But  he  was  resolved  to  risk 
his  own  neck  rather  than  see  harm  done 
to  the  poor  defenseless  man;  who,  as  he 
paused,  was  again  seized  by  the  crowd,  and 


in  his  helplessness  seemed  to  appeal  to  the 
youth  for  protection. 

"  I  appeal  to  all  here,  if  there  is  a  man 
among  you,  that  he  will  tell  me  truly  what 
this  poor  fellow  has  done  to  be  treated  in 
this  manner." 

"  It's  because  he  hasn't  done  and  wonH 
doj  that  we'll  give  him  a  drubbing,"  replied 
a  rough  fellow.  "We  did  but  demand 
access  to  his  mill,  by  order  of  the  officers  of 
his  Majesty,  (God  bless  him!)  where  we. 
only  intended  to  relieve  him  of  some  of  his 
superfluous  flour,  when  what  should  the 
varlet  do,  after  refusing  our  demand,  but 
throw  the  key  into  the  harbor  to  prevent 
our  entrance.  He  shall  now  follow  it,  and 
after  ransacking  his  hoarded  stores,  we  will 
blow  up  his  mill  to  teach  him  better  man- 
ners. So  get  out  of  the  way,  and  mind 
your  own  business." 

"Gentlemen,  only  think  of  my  poor 
dependent  family,"  gasped  the  miserable 
wretch,  as  they  proceeded  to  drag  him  for- 
ward. 

Douglas  was  off  his  horse  in  a  moment 
A  scuffle  ensued,  and  the  youth  might  have 
shared  the  fate  of  him  he  endeavored  to 
protect,  had  he  not  received  unexpected 
assistance  from  a  small  body  of  armed  men 
who  just  then  appeared  in  view.  Their 
leader  was  a  man  whose  tall  martial  figure 
and  commanding  look  denoted  one  familiar 
with  danger,  and  whose  bright  flashing  eye 
spoke  of  a  spirit  that  never  quailed.  Dash- 
ing up  to  the  group,  he  demanded,  in  a 
voice  that  rent  the  air  in  tones  like  thunder, 
"what  they  meant  by  thus  assaulting  a 
single  man." 

This  demand  had  a  diflerent  eflect  from 
that  produced  by  young  Douglas.  The 
group  dispersed  in  a  twinkling;  the  poor 
miller  was  released,  and  the  ringleaders 
taken  into  custody  by  the  -followers  of  the 
bold  stranger,  while  he,  turning  to  our 
hero,  and  perceiving  something  in  his 
appearance  diflerent  from  the  coarse  ruffians 
with  whom  he  had  been  contending,  cour- 
teously raised  his  hat,  which  civility  was 
returned  by  the  young  man,  who  proflered 
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his  thanks  for  the  timely  aaftistaDce  he  had 
rendered.  The  poor  miller  approached  Al- 
lan, and  seizing  his  hands,  pressed  them 
hard  in  his  own. 

"This  is  the  second  time,  dear  young 
gentleman,  that  you  have  ventured  your 
own  life  for  mine,"  he  said,  "  God  seems  to 
have  sent  you  at  ^he  proper  moment  to  aid 
me.  May  the  time  come  that  I  shall  be 
enabled  to  show  my  gratitude  in  a  more 
effectual  manner.  You,  sir,"  bowing  low  to 
the  newly  arrived  stranger,  "  would  be  little 
honored  by  the  thanks  of  poor  Mark  Simp- 
son, for  the  name  of  Major  Stark  always 
calls  down  the  applause  of  thousands  greater 
thanL" 

At  the  sound  of  this  well-known  name, 
the  multitude  began  to  escape  in  confusion, 
while  the  brave  soldier  thus  addressed  could 
not  help  smiling  grimly  at  the  effect  hb  ap- 
pearance had  produced.  After  the  fellows 
were  gone,  he  turned  to  Douglas,  and  said : 
"  You  have  proved  yourself  quite  a  hero, 
sir,  for  one  so  young.  I  may  suppose  that 
you  have  seen  something  of  strife  before, 
or  perhaps  your  acting  thus  at  the  present 
moment  was  merely  by  impulse,  as  you 
must  doubtless  be  aware  that  you  were  con- 
tending i^ainst  some  of  the  boldest  spirits 
in  the  royal  army." 

"  Is  it  possible  ?"  exclaimed  Douglas.  *•  I 
looked  upon  them  only  as  a  parcel  of  boors, 
whom  I  should  have  rejoiced  to  see  tied  to 
a  whipping-post  and  thrashed  without  mercy, 
considering  the  little  they  extended  to  that 
poor  feUow  who  was  only  defending  what 
was  justly  his  own.  I  would  fight  again 
against  hundreds  in  such  a  cause.  But 
were  they  indeed  men  of  any  consequence  1" 

"Who  dbcovers  a  king  in  a  beggar's 
dress  ?  and  many  have  assumed  it  to  further 
some  dark  design.  The  mill  which  contains 
all  that  poor  fellow's  worldly  wealth  is  now 
an  object  of  great  importance.  Its  situation 
commands  a  view  of  the  whole  harbor. 
What  better  temporary  fort  could  be  hit 
upon  I  The  corn,  meal,  and  flour  it  contains 
would  supply  nourishment  to  ten  thousand 


men.  Think  then  of  the  importance  to  the 
king's  troops  of  gaining  pofijsession  of  this 
building.  But,"  looking  with  pity  upon'the 
poor  miller,  who  stood  with  clasped  hands 
listening  to  his  words,  "  before  one  bag  of 
that  meal  is  removed,  or  any  injury  done  to 
you,  honest  man,  Jack  Stark  and  his  men 
will  exterminate  the  whole  of  the  Govern- 
or's guard.  Go  to  your  home  and  rest  in 
peace.  Before  morning  these  maraadeis 
will  be  made  to  feel  that  there's  still 
some  spirit  left  in  the  hearts  of  American 
freemen." 

"  God  bless  you,  sir,  for  those  veiy  wonb. 
Should  you  or  your  soldiers  be  short  of  pro- 
visions, just  let  me  know  it,  and  to  the  last 
quart  of  meal  you  shall  be  served ;  bat  bru- 
tal force  shall  not  wring  one  farthing's  worth 
from  me,  though  they  duck  me  ten  times 
over." 

"  Your  mill  stands  on  a  spot  whidi  com- 
mands a  full  view  of  the  whole  harbor  T 
asked  Major  Stark. 

"  It  does ;  and  much  good  may  its  situa- 
tion do  for  those  who  are  now  striving  for 
their  rights,"  replied  the  miller.  "This 
night  a  party  wiU  meet  there,  who,  before 
to-morrow  dawns,  will  pour  down  their 
wrath  upon  the  heads  of  those  overbearing 
royalists.  I'm  a  phun  man,  sir,  and  have 
been  faithful  to  my  King  all  along,  but  even 
the  worm  will  turn  when  trod  upon ;  and 
sooner  than  those  blood-thirsty  rascals  shall 
eat  one  loaf  from  yonder  mill,  I  will  bum  it 
to  the  ground." 

"That's  right,  good  man;  but  you  shall 
not  be  reduced  to  that  dilemma.  Go  round 
among  your  neighbors,  tell  them  you  are 
threatened  by  these  rascals,  and  call  upon 
every  one  who  can  shoulder  a  gun  to  come 
to  your  assistance.  Let  them  surround  your 
mill,  or  take  possession  of  it,  and  defend  it 
from  the  inside.  The  walls  are  thick  enough 
to  stand  the  attack  of  balb,  and  nothing 
but  fire  can  harm  it.  Many  a  poor  wounded 
man  may  want  shelter  to-morrow,  and  you 
can  do  a  good  deed,  Mr.  Simpson,  by  open- 
ing your  doors  in  such  a  case,  and  if  you 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE   FATHER'S   OURSE. 


116 


hare  no  beds,  give  them  your  fMol-hags  to 
lie  upon.'** 

The  miller  departed,  showering  blessings 
upon  his  defenders.  Stark  then  turned  to 
Douglas. 

"May  I  ask,  sup,  if  you  are  about  to  enter 
Boston?  I  have  a  message  to  a  friend 
there,  and  believing  that  I  may  trust  you, 
shall  be  gratified  if  you  will  take  it ;  that  is, 
provided  it  will  not  put  you  to  any  incon- 
venience." 

"  Not  in  the  least,"  replied  Douglas.    "  I 
shall  return  as  soon  as  I  have  fulfilled  the 
^mmission  vnth  which  I  have  been  favor- 
ed." 

"  You  will  pardon  my  freedom  if  I  in- 
quire what  that  is  ?"  said  Stark,  scanning 
closely  the  countenance  of  the  young  man. 

Douglas  bowed  as  he  replied :  "Assured 
of  your  position,  sir,  by  hearing  your  name, 
and  the  declaration  of  your  sentiments,  I 
will  not  hesitate  to  tell  you  that  I  have  been 
sent  by  General  Putnam  to  arouse  the  mili- 
tia in  this  quarter,  and  have  taken  the  oath 
to  be  faithful  to  the  interests  of  America." 

"What!  have  you  taken  the  secret 
oath?"  said  Stark  in  a  tone  of  surprise. 

"I  have,  sir,  and  I  will  abide  by  it,  what- 
ever be  the  consequence.  It  was  at  the 
house  of  Mr.  Palmer " 

"Mr.  Palmer!  what  Mr.  Palmer?"  said 
Stark,  looking  fixedly  at  Douglas. 

"  I  know  nothing  of  him,  except  that  he 
resides  in  Boston,  and  I  spent  a  night  at 
his  house." 

"You  took  such  an  oath  at  the  house  of 
Palmer  r  exclaimed  the  officer,  gazing  with 
astonishment,  mingled  with  suspicion,  upon 
the  young  adventurer.  "  There  seems  some- 
tKng  open,  fi-ank,  and  honest  about  you ; 
yet  your  acquaintance  with  this  rascally 
Palmer " 

^Rascally  Palmer !"  exclaimed  Douglas. 
"If  that  good,  venerable  old  man  is  a  ras- 


*  Upon  thoee  meal-bags  rested  the  head  of 
™«ny  a  gallant  soldier  on  the  eventfal  day  of  the 
battle  of  Bunker  Hill.  The  family  of  Mark  Simp- 
•on  are  still  living,  and  are  very  wealthy. 


cal,  sir,  then  I  have  no  belief  in  the  good- 
ness of  human  nature." 

*'  How  did  you  become  acquainted  with 
him?** 

"  I  was  presented  to  him  by  General  Put- 
nam." 

Major  Stark  turned  completely  round  in 
his  saddle  and  looked  keenly  at  our  hero, 
who  seemed  startled  and  astonished  at  the 
scrutiny.  "  Have  you  any  objection  to  re- 
lating in  what  manner  you  became  acquaint- 
ed with  General  Putnam?"  at  length  he 
asked. 

"None  in  the  least,"  replied  Douglas  with 
frankness.  He  then  related  the  circum- 
stances of  their  first^meeting,  and  the  occur- 
rences at  the  dinner — ^not  forgetting  to  men- 
tion the  reproof  given  to  the  wearer  of  the 
ring. 

"  Did  he  tell  you  his  name  T  asked  Major 
Stark. 

"He  did  not,  sir." 

"Just  like  him — ^blunt  but  cautious.  I 
am  satisfied  with  your  explanation,  my 
young  friend,  and  am  convinced  that  you 
have  nothing  to  do  with  the  villain,  but  are 
a  friend  to  the  true  man.  Enow  then  that 
there  are  two  of  this  name,  yet  as  opposite 
as  light  and  darkness.  One  is  the  great 
friend  and  main  support  of  our  cause ;  and 
the  other  (no  kith  or  kin)  is  a  designing 
knave,  a  spy,  a  man  undeserving  a  single 
thought  Beware  how  you  fall  into  his 
clutches.  The  real  Palmer  is  my  friend, 
and  I  wish  to  send  a  message  to  him  with 
an  account  of  our  movements  and  expected 
success.  He  has  been  absent  for  some  time 
on  a  visit  to  England,  but  must  haye  re 
turned  by  this  time.  If  you  will  resign  your 
office  to  me,  I  will  see  that  the  soldiers  here 
and  about  Charlestown  are  prepared  to  do 
their  duty,  and  you  can  return  with  the  in- 
formation that  Major  Stark  took  the  business 
out  of  your  hands." 

"As  my  superior  officer  I  am  bound  to 
obey,"  replied  Douglas.  "Am  I  to  take  any 
message  from  you,  sir?" 

"  Only  the  letter  to  Palmer.     I  know  no 
where  you  will  find  him  at  present,  as  he 
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of  course  scouring  the  country,  actively  en- 
gaged in  the  good  cause ;  but  beware  bow 
you  allow  it  to  fall  into  wrong  hands.  It 
would  be  the  source  of  great  trouble.*' 

^I  will  endeavor  to  be  cautious,^  said 
Douglas,  and  they  separated. 

CUAPTER  V. 

'^  WxLhy  I  don't  know,  but  it  strikes  me 
this  business  is  not  very  clear,"  thought  our 
hero,  as  he  pursued  his  lonely  route.  ^'How 
am  I  to  know  the  real  Palmer — ^Major 
Stark's  friend!  Yet,  as  he  says  there  is 
only  one  favorable  to  the  patriot  cause,  all  I 
have  to  be  sure  of  is-—^ — ^ 

"  Your  horse  is  going  right  down  into  the 
river,  sir,"  exclaimed  a  voice.  Douglas  look- 
ed up,  and  beheld  a  buxom  country  girl  with 
a  pail  of  milk  upon  her  head.  ^  You  and 
your  baste  both  look  tired  and  hungry,"  said 
she.  '^Them  at  the  tavern  yonder  tcUed 
me  to  tellyou  to  come  up  and  get  dinner. 
They  seed  ye  from  the  winder." 

"And  who  are  the  people  at  the  tavern, 
my  good  girl  ?" 

Laying  down  her  pail  of  milk,  the  girl 
began  counting  her  fingers.  **  Why,  there's 
Captain  Gordon,  and  Sargent  Greenhow,  and 
Leftenant  Morton,  and  Mr.  Palmer " 

"Mr.  Palmer!  no  doubt  the  person  to 
whom  I  am  to  deliver  the  letter.  Well,  I 
shall  be  careful  to  inform  myself  that  he  is 
a  friend  to  us  before  I  commit  any  blunder." 

"  They  told  me  to  say  that  yon  were  ex- 
picted,  sir,  and  if  you  had  any  message,  to 
bring  it  quick.  I'm  going  straight  back,  if 
you'll  foller." 

Douglas  hesitated  no  longer,  but  followed 
the  girl,  who,  pointing  to  the  house,  left  him, 
and  he  rode  up  to  the  door.  Douglas  leaped 
from  his  horse  at  the  door  of  a  small  tavern, 
and  consigning  him  to  the  care  of  a  bright- 
eyed  boy  who  stood  waiting  to  perform  such 
little  offices  for  chance  travellers,  entered  the 
house.  A  large  hall  extended  through  the 
house.  On  one  side  was  a  room  which 
served  both  for  parlor  and  dining-room. 
The  bare  floor  was  thickly  strewed  with 


sand.  Two  portraits  hung  over  the  fire- 
place :  one  of  King  George,  and  the  otber 
(singular  companionship)  of  Washiogton, 
taken  while  he  was  captun  in  tlie  British 
service.  Being  summer,  the  large  fire-place 
was  filled  with  bushes  bearing  asmallbeny, 
which  diffused  a  kind  of  agreeable  fragnmoe 
through  the  roooL  The  straight-back,  on- 
comfortable,  hard  wood-bottom  chain  stood 
in  a  straight  line  against  the  wall,  and  on 
these  sat  several  men  variously  employed. 
Finding  themselves  uneasy  in  thdr  upright 
position,  every  one,  without  exceptioD,  had 
tipped  his  chidr  back,  where  some  sat  with 
feet  dangling  on  one  side ;  others  had  lud 
claim  to  an  additional  chair  for  the  comfort 
of  their  lower  limbs,  while  one  or  two  were 
contented  with  the  use  of  small  wooden 
benches.  They  were  all  in  plain  citizen 
dress,  and  might  be  merchants  or  rich  land- 
holders ;  or,  as  some  appeared  to  Douglas, 
mere  idlers,  without  any  particular  employ- 
ment except  reading  newspapers,  in  the  pe- 
rusal of  which  they  appeared  deeply  absorb- 
ed. There  was  nothing  in  the  appearance 
of  the  company  to  indicate  a  right  to  the 
titles  the  milk-maid  had  bestowed  upon 
them ;  and  Douglas,  recollecting  that  it  was 
very  much  the  custom  to  designate  certain 
individuals  of  note  in  the  colonies  as  Gene- 
ral, Colonel,  Major,  Ac,  threw  aside  all  fear 
of  encountering  any  suspicious  persons,  espe- 
cially any  belonging  to  the  royal  army. 

Every  eye  was  directed  to  him  as  he  stood 
at  the  door  of  the  room,  and  he  peitaTed 
by  a  mutual  glance  between  them  that  he 
was  the  only  stranger. 

The  regular  dinner  hour,  which  in  those 
times  was  at  noon,  had  long  since  passed, 
and  our  hero  was  compelled  to  take  his 
solitary  meal,  subject  to  the  scrutiniang 
glances  of  the  company,  which  at  times,  as 
he  raised  his  eyes  toward  them,  somewhat 
jinpoye^  tiro,  ft9  b?  felt  that  be  was  a 
stranger  among  them, 

A  stout,  middle-sized  man,  dressed  in  « 
frock  coat  of  green  cotton  velvet,  thrown 
back  from  the  breast,  and  displaying  a  gau- 
dy flowered  vest^over  which  bung  a  ma®'* 
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gold  chain,  to  which  wns  appended  a  watch 
worthy  of  such  support,  appeared  to  take  an 
uncommon  interest  in  our  young  hero,  and 
several  times  laid  down  the  paper  he  was 
reading  to  scan  his  features  more  closely. 
Thanks  to  health  and  a  good  appetite,  Dou- 
glas was  too  much  absorbed  in  the  pleasant 
duty  of  demolishing  a  beef-steak  to  notice 
this  scrutiny,  nor  did  he  hear  the  low  whis- 
pers which  passed  between  this  person  and 
the  next  in  the  row. 

"  Scotch  descent,  Fll  wager  a  guinea  ; 
and  if  so,  a  hot,  headstrong  fellow,  for  I 
know  the  nation  well." 

The  other  nodded  his  acquiescence  in  the 
belief,  and  then  whispered  in  return  : 

**  But  are  you  sure  it  was  he  you  passed 
upon  the  bridge  ?" 

"  Sure  ;  for  I  should  know  him  again  by 
the  plaid  scarf  around  his  neck.  The  Scotch, 
to  the  hundredth  generation,  cling  to  the 
badge  of  their  countiy ;  and  you  seldom 
meet  with  one  without  finding  him  bearing 
some  sign  of  the  tartan.  And,  besides,  look 
at  the  light  curling  hair  and  blue  eye.  Then 
mark  a  peculiar  accent,  and  the  quick 
speech  not  found  among  English  or  Ameri- 
can bom." 

The  other  then  whispered,  "  Suppose  we 
try  the  wine  ?" 

"A  good  idea,"  was  the  reply ;  and  rising 
with  a  yawn,  he  said  aloud  to  the  boy  who 
had  entered  with  a  glass  of  water :  "  Here, 
youngster,  bring  us  a  bottle  of  port — mind, 
the  veiy  best.  Johnson  knows  what  suits 
us.     What  are  you  staring  at  ?     Begone." 

It  was  the  boy  who  had  taken  possession 
of  Allan's  horse  at  the  door.  There  was  a 
singular  mixture  of  animation  and  cunning 
in  his  countenance,  and  the  frequent  excuses 
he  hhd  made  to  come  into  the  room  during 
our  hero's  repast  had  a  motive  which  will 
be  seen  hereafter.  As  he  left  the  room  to 
obey  the  peremptory  order  of  the  stout  gen- 
tleman, the  latter  addressed  himself  to 
Douglas. 

"Perhaps,  young  gentleman,  you  will 
have  no  objection  to  joining  us  in  a  glass 
of  wine,  as  I  perceive  you  do  not  aflFord 


yourself  such  a  luxury.  The  state  of  your 
purse  may  not  allow  of  it" 

"Well,  this  is  cool  impudence,  to  say  the 
least  of  it,"  thought  Douglas.  "  What  does 
he  know  about  the  state  of  my  purse  ?"  But 
on  looking  toward  the  person  who  addressed 
him,  and  seeing  a  look  of  honest  sincerity 
and  friendship,  he  felt  ashamed  of  his  un- 
worthy thoughts,  and  was  willing  to  excuse 
the  freedom  of  the  other  in  respect  to  the 
courtesy  he  displayed  in  making  the  oflfer. 

"  I  am  obliged  to  you,  sir,"  he  replied, 
bowing;  "but  I  am  unused  to  drinking 
much  wine,  and  as  I  have  some  distance  to 
ride  before  evening,  wish  to  have  my  brain 
clear,  as  I  have  important  business  on 
hand." 

"Ah !  a  young  clerk,  I  take  it,  abroad  on 
your  master's  business.  Why,  the  man  must 
be  a  brute  to  begrudge  you  a  swallow  of 
port.     I  would  not  be  such  a  slave." 

"  I  am  slave  to  no  man,  sir,"  said  Allan, 
coloring  with  indignation ;  "  and  I  am  nei- 
ther servant  nor  clerk,  though  if  I  were  the 
latter,  I  know  not  why  I  should  not  be  my 
own  master  as  far  as  to  drinking  a  glass  of 
wine  if  I  see  fit." 

"  Did  I  not  say  so  ?"  whispered  the  stout 
gentleman  to  his  companion.  "  Touch  the 
pride  of  these  fiery  young  Scotchmen,  and 
you  can  get  any  thing  from  them — but 
here's  the  wine;"  then  turning  again  to 
Douglas,  he  said  :  "  Nay,  nay,  friend  stran- 
ger, l^e  not  wrathy  at  my  idle  words.  I  may 
suppose  then  that  you  are  a  gentleman 
born,  and  only  travelling  for  pleasure  or  to 
make  a  good  speculation.  The  wine  is  at 
your  service,  sir ;  fill  your  glass,  and  pardon 
my  absurd  mistake." 

"  I  am  no  speculator,"  replied  Allan,  still 
ruffled  by  what  he  considered  the  uncalled- 
for  remarks  of  the  other. 

"How  fortunate  for  yoi^"  replied  the 
stout  man.  "  For  since  the  difficulties  with 
England,  land  is  likely  to  be  held  at  little 
value,  for  wherever  there  is  a  well  culti- 
vated acre,  the  King's  troops  take  posses- 
sion ;  what  matters  it  to  whom  it  belongs?" 

Every  drop  of  blood  in  the  youth's  veins 
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wais  on  fire  at  this  remark,  but  pnidenee  got 
the  better  of  his  desire  to  reply  to  it  in  such 
a  manuer  as  would  have  been  the  means  of 
committing  himself  at  once  with  the  com- 
pany present.  He  therefore  sUfled  his  ris- 
ing passion,  and  seeing  the  necessity  of  con- 
ciliating in  case  he  should  find  himself  at 
last  at  the  mercy  of  those  not  favorable  to 
the  cause  to  which  he  was  pledged,  he  took 
the  offered  glass,  and  bowing  to  the  person 
who  offered  it,  begged  him  for  a  toast. 

"I  awwt  yours,  sir,"  returned  his  enter- 
tainer, delighted  at  this  means  of  drawing 
out  the  opinions  of  Douglas. 

^'  The  peace,  prosperity,  and  happiness  of 
our  native  land,"  said  Douglas,  determined 
not  to  be  caught  in  a  snare. 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  replied  the  stout 
gentleman, "  and  I  insist  upon  every  one  here 
joining  in  that  toast    Gentlemen,  fill  your 


The  request,  or  rather,  considering  the 
tone  in  which  it  was  uttered,  we  might 
better  say  the  command,  was  instantly  obey- 
ed ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  the  person  on 
the  right  hand  of  the  speaker  touched  his 
arm,  and  whispered :  "  Wo  might  add  some- 
thing to  the  toast  to  make  it  more  pointed ; 
don't  you  think  so  ?" 

"On  no  account,"  returned  the  other;  "it 
would  spoil  all.  Fill  your  glasses  again, 
gentlemen.    Let  me  give: 

**  Odr  Ahmy  :  invincible  in  every  part 
o/theworldr* 

Douglas  thought  this  somewhat  equivo- 
cal, but  they  had  done  honor  to  his  senti- 
ment, and  common  politeness  called  upon 
him  for  return.  He  therefore  drank  the 
toast,  while  the  eyes  of  more  than  one  in 
the  company  were  fixed  upon  his  face. 

"Well,"  thought  Douglas,  "this  is  about 
as  inquisitive  a  looking  set  as  ever  I  encoun- 
tered; but  let  them  stare  to  their  heart's 
content,  they  will  get  nothing  out  of  uw." 
So  seating  himself,  (for  the  toast  had  been 
drank  standing,)  he  began  coolly  picking  his 

*  That  toast,  then  applying  to  the  armies  of 
England,  might  now  be  drank  with  justice  by 
every  American, 


teeth,  while  waiting  for  hia  bill,  which  Im 
had  sent  for  by  the  boy. 

But  the  stout  man  in  the  green  coat  and 
brilliant  vest  had  not  yet  done  with  our 
hero ;  whatever  spirit  of  obstinate  resicdntion 
he  might  call  up  for  the  occasion,  and  im- 
pertinent as  the  questions  were  which  he 
persisted  in  addressing  to  him,  they  were  so 
glossed  over  by  a  show  of  friendly  polite- 
ness that  Allan,  young  and  unused  to  the 
world,  was  considerably  puzzled  how  to 
evade  or  reply  to  them.  At  length,  tried  be- 
yond all  patience  by  the  pertinacity  of  this 
strange  acquaintance,  he  said,  as  if  to  stop 
further  dbcussion : 

"  Sir,  if  you  wish  to  know  who  I  am,  and 
why  I  am  here,  I  will  tell  you,  if  it  will  af- 
ford you  any  pleasure.  I  am  son  to  Mr. 
Douglas — ^in  this  country,  plain  Mr.  Douglas, 
although  in  England  he  bore  the  name  of 
Sir  Robert.  In  this  country  all  who  beoome 
citizens  drop  these  titles,  for,  strange  to  say, 
the  peasantry  of  America  dislike  to  be  lorded 
over.  My  father  is  a  man  of  wealth,  and  I 
am  his  only  son.  This  being  the  case,  lam 
at  liberty  to  go  where  I  will,  and  do  what 
I  will.  If  any  one  here  wishes  any  further 
information  at  my  hands,  he  is  welcome  to 
it ;"  and  he  glanced  round  the  company  with 
something  of  haughty  disdain  upon  his 
countenance. 

"  By  King  George !  a  brave  youth,"  ex- 
claimed the  stout  Inan,  "  and  hb  words  con- 
vince us  he  is  one  we  can  trust ;  the  name 
of  Sir  Robert  Douglas  would  be  sufficient 
guarantee  of  his  faith.  Gome,  come,  I  insist 
upon  no  further  annoyance.  It  is  plun  he 
is  true,  whatever  I  might  have  thought  to  the 
contrary."  And  again  addressing  Douglas, 
he  said:  "Pardon  our  freedom,  sir.  The 
son  of  Sir  Robert  Douglas  should  every 
where  be  treated  with  respect"  But,  as  jet 
doubtful  of  the  sentiments  of  the  son,  he 
added :  "  I  was  merely  curious  to  know  if 
you  were  the  young  traveller  I  passed  last 
evening  on  Charlestown  briJge  ?" 

"I  did  cross  Charlestown  bridge  last 
evening,"  replied  Allan,  "  but  do  not  recol- 
lect having  met  you,  sir." 
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"  Probably  you  took  littie  notice  of  the 
strangers  you  met  on  the  way.'' 

**  I  am  not  much  inclined  to  court  new 
acquaintances)"  replied  Douglas,  tartly, 
still  nettled  by  the  pertinacity  of  the  other. 

"  Beg  pardon,  Mr.  Douglas.  I  must  then 
bave  made  a  great  mistake." 

''Mistake  about  what?" 

''  Oh,  nothing ;  I  <Hily  thought  your  coun* 
tenance  resembled  that  of  a  young  man  I 
obaerTed  conversing  with  an  old  farmer  upon 
the  bridge."  '     , 

There  was  nothing  particular  in  this  re- 
mark to  arouse  any  suspicion  in  our  hero's 
mind,  for  it  was  made  in  an  indi&rent  tone 
of  voice,  and  the  man  coolly  tossed  off  his 
cup  of  wine  as  if  he  thought  no  more  about 
the  matter ;  but  all  the  while  he  appeared  so 
unconcerned,  his  eye  was  watching  the  fac^ 
of  the  youth  to  delect  the  slightest  change 
in  his  features,  and  Douglas,  not  supposing 
by  his  manner  that  he  knew  who  this  far- 
mer really  was,  yet  determined  to  return  his 
inquisitiveness,  asked,  while  he  arranged  his 
dress  as  if  preparing  to  depart  on  hb  jour- 
ney: 

"  Well,  suppose  I  were  the  young  man 
you  saw  conversing  with  the  farmer,  was 
there  any  thing  strange  in  that  ?  He  ap- 
peared a  plain,  clever  sort  of  a  man,  and  I 
do  not  consider  that  I  am  demeaning  my- 
self by  such  companionship." 

"Oh,  then  it  wcwyou," returned  the  stout 
gentleman,  with  an  equivocal  glance  at  his 
next  neighbor.  "  He  was  doubtless  telling 
you  about  the  failure  of  his  crops,  or  mor- 
taUty  among  his  cattle,  for  I  noticed  he  ap- 
peared quite  earnest  in  his  conversation. 
Or  perhaps  some  of  his  neighbors'  pigs  had 
broken  into  his  inclosures,  and,  not  able  to 
obtain  justice  in  the  right  quarter,  was  go- 
ing to  Boston  to  consult  a  lawyer ;  for  I 
saw  at  one  time  that  he  became  quite 
wrathy,  and  vented  the  spleen  due  to  his 
adversary  upon  the  railing  of  the  bridge." 

"  Yes,"  thought  Douglas,  while  he  felt  a 
strange  inclination  to  burst  into  a  laugh, 
"  his  enemy's  pigs  have  broken  into  his 
grounds,  and  perhaps  you,  sir,  may  be  one 


among  others  to  feel  the  result  of  the  law- 
yer's judgment !"  This  he  thought,  but  did 
not  say ;  for  an  increasing  contempt  for  his 
new  acquaintance  had  aroused  in  him  more 
caution  than  he  might  have  shown  toward 
another,  and  he  replied : 

"He  was  indeed  telling  of  grievances 
complained  of  anoong  his  neighbors,  but  he 
said  very  little  about  himself  individually ; 
on  the  contrary,  he  appeared  a  very  diffident 
man,  and  very  rough — unaccustomed  to 
much  society." 

.  "There  you  no  doubt  judged  right,"  re- 
plied the  othw,  with  a  sneering  smile.  "  But 
he  told  you  his  name,  of  course,  and  all  about 
his  dame,  and  his  sons  and  daughters  ?" 

"He  told  me  nothing  of  the  kind,  sir; 
nor  did  I  inquire,  not  being  fond  of  prying 
into  the  affairs  of  others.  He  was  a  stranger 
to  me,  and  I  to  him,  and  the  present  state 
of  the  country  formed  the  only  topic  of  dis- 
course." 

"  Oh !  we  are  now  coming  to  the  point," 
aside  to  the  gentleman  in  the  next  chair. 

"  From  strangers  you  seem  to  have  be- 
come quite  intimate  friends,  Mr.  Douglas, 
for  I  afterwards  heard  of  you  as  riding  into 
Boston  in  company,  and  dining  together  in 
quite  a  sociable  way." 

"  It  appeal's  to  me  that  my  actions  and 
movements  excite  uncommon  interest,"  ex- 
claimed Douglas  in  a  tone  almost  of  indig- 
nation, and  looking  around  the  company : 
"  I  had  no  idea  that  my  humble  self  was 
receiving  such  marks  of  attention." 

"Why,"  replied  the  other,  "is  it  any 
wonder  that  the  sight  of  such  a  gay,  dashing, 
handsome  young  man,  ushered  in  among  a 
party  of  dashing  officers  attended  hy  a  coarse 
blunt  old  farmer,  and  sharing  with  him  his 
corned  beef  and  cider  alone  in  a  comer,  instead 
of  joining  those  whose  society  was  better 
suited  to  his  age  and  rank — ^is  it  a  wonder 
that  it  should  excite  surprise  and  awaken 
curiosity  ?" 

"  His  society  and  conversation  both  en- 
tertained and  instructed  me,"  replied  Allan, 
"  and  I  had  no  acquaintance  with  the  other 
guests" 
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^  Do  you  recollect  thifrfarmer'a  haviDg  any 
conversation  with  a  Mr.  Palmer  while  yon 
were  in  his  company  f** 

Douglas  started  ;  in  a  moment  it  occur- 
red to  him  that  he  had  been  idling  away 
time,  neglecting  his  duty,  and  perhaps  doing 
irreparaUe  injury  to  the  cause  of  liberty  by 
indulging  himself  with  the  frivolous  chat 
with  the  danglers  in  a  tavern.  He  did  not 
immediately  reply,  but  snatching  the  letter 
intrusted  to  his  care  from  his  pocket,  he 
looked  at  the  address,  and  appeared  for 
some  moments  absorbed  in  deep  thought 
Meantime,  not  only  the  stout  gentleman 
who  had  so  annoyed  him,  but  all  the  per- 
sons present,  aroused  by  the  effect  of  the 
question  upon  the  youth,  were  regarding 
him  with  curious  attention. 

"Hang  the  letter  1"  said  Douglas  to  him- 
sel£  "I  wish  I  had  never  undertaken  to 
deliver  it.  Fm  likely  to  get  myself  into  a 
precious  scrape !  but  neck  or  nought,  it  must 
go,  as  Major  Stark  says,  to-night.  Who  is 
Mr.  Palmer,  sir?"  he  asked,  turning  ab- 
ruptly to  the  person  who  had  questioned 
him. 

**  W7u)  is  Mr.  Palmer !  why,  it  is  very 
strange  you  should  put  such  a  question,  Mr. 
Douglas,  when  you  know  that  you  met  him 
in  Boston." 

"Well,wA«reisher 

**  Where !  why,  here  in  this  very  house ; 
and  since  you  have  brought  that  letter  to 
him,  why  do  you  not  deliver  it  at  once  as 
you  were  directed,  and  not  keep  up  such  a 
mptery  among  those  who,  being  friends  of 
your  father,  must  be  equally  partial  to  the 
sonT 

Douglas  looked  at  him  with  astonish- 
ment. **  Mr.  Palmer  here  !  when  I  was  told 
to  seek  him  in  Boston.  Then  he  must  have 
arrived  suddenly,  and  not  yet  visited  his 
own  roof.  If  Mr.  Palmer  is  here,  may  I  ask 
which  of  the  company  I  may  address  by  the 
name  ?" 

^^ Neither^  replied  the  stout  man.  "  Mr. 
Palmer  is  at  present  confined  to  his  room 
with  a  sprained  ankle.  But  if  the  son  of 
my  friend  Sir  Robert  will  confide  the  paper 


to  my  cars,  I  will  go  and  deliver  it,  and 
bring  him  an  answer  immediately." 

Douglas  hesitated ;  but  then  again, 
ashamed  of  his  doubts,  and  thrown  off  his 
guard  by  the  apparent  sincerity  of  the  ibr- 
mer,  handed  him  the  letter,  which  wai  re- 
ceived with  a  secret  exultation  our  hero  wn 
too  inexperienced  to  notice.  It  leemed  to 
him  an  ago  before  his  strange  meBsenger  re- 
turned, and  while  he  was  absent  the  man 
with  whom  the  whispered  conversation  had 
been  carried  on  continued  to  urge  oar  hero 
to  drink  more  wine,  which  he  stienaodj 
refused  to  do ;  his  mind  was  wrought  up  to 
an  intense  pitch  of  anxiety,  and  he  longed 
to  place  himself  again  under  the  guidance 
of  his  new  friend  and  commander,  Putnam, 
who  he  knew  was  then  preparing  for  a 
night^s  labor  and  a  mornings  deadly  stng* 
gle.  While  he  was  sitting  in  this  state  of 
suspense,  the  litUe  boy  returned  and  handed 
him  his  bill.  As  be  was  looking  it  orer, 
the  child  whispered,  at  a  moment  when  he 
was  not  observed :  "  Look  at  the  slip  of 
paper,  sir,  inside,'*  and  was  gone  in  a  mo- 
ment 

Douglas  opened  the  paper,  and  read: 
"  The  girl  was  employed  to  lead  you  into 
a  snare.  Do  not  give  the  letter  of  Major 
Stark  to  any  one  at  Johnson^s  tavern.  The 
boy,  Dick,  has  been  in  my  employ,  and  is 
trusty  and  faithful.  The  company  you  aze 
with  are  all  British  oflScers  in  disguise.  You 
were  seen  by  one  of  them  in  company  with 
Major  Putnam,  now  made  General  of  the 
troops  preparing  for  an  assault  Betray  no 
uneasiness,  for  there  are  friends  near  you 
who  will  not  see  you  wronged.  The  writer 
has  received  information  that  a  man  unfor- 
tunately bearing  the  same  name  as  the  brave 
old  patriot  Palmer,  of  Boston,  is  now  at 
Johnson's  tavern,  and  the  letter  with  which 
you  are  intrusted  may  be  claimed  by  him ; 
but  tear  it  in  pieces  rather  than  give  it  into 
his  hands.  The  true  Palmer  retomed  from 
England  long  ago,  although  his  friend  StaA 
was  not  aware  of  it  You  have  seen  him, 
and  should  know  at  once  by  what  passed 
last  evening  that  he  is  the  man  of  whom 
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jou  are  in  search.  Major  Stark  is  brave  as 
a  lion,  but  was  not  snfficientlj  explicit  in  his 
orders.  The  other  Palmer  is  a  designing 
knave.  May  Heaven  preserve  you  from  his 
clutches !    Escape  from  the  present  company 


as  soon  as  you  can.  The  militia  are  roused, 
and  in  motion.  When  you  get  clear,  ride 
with  all  speed  to  Boston  and  join  Putnam, 
who  is  anxiously  expecting  news  from  you." 
[to  be  continued.] 


A      PEEP      AT      NANTUCKET 


AN     AMERICAN     COMMUNITY. 


At  the  time  the  Quakers  were  persecuted 
in  New-England,  for  creating  disturbances, 
running  about  the  streets  st^irk  naked,  and 
making  themselves  in  many  ways  ridiculous 
and  obnoxious  to  all  decency,  a  Mr.  Macy,  a 
citizen  of  Providence,  gave  shelter  in  his 
house  to  some  of  them  who  had  been  driven 
from  their  homes,  which  so  outraged  his 
neighbors — they  having  gone  to  great  lengths 
in  their  hostility  to  the  Quakers — that  they 
transferred  much  of  their  indignation  to  him, 
and  so  annoyed  his  family  and  relatives, 
that  they  took  to  boats  and  left  the  place. 
By  some  fortune  or  another,  they  landed  on 
the  island  of  Nantucket,  and  there  took  up 
their  abode,  built  houses,  and  opened  the 
land.  In  the  next  year  some  of  them  re- 
turned to  Providence,  and  induced  more 
of  their  friends  to  leave,  whom  they  took  to 
their  new  settlement.  The  waters  then 
abounded  in  whales,  and  the  new  inhabi- 
tants pursued  them,  and  made  their  oil  an 
article  of  valuable  traffic.  They  chased  and 
took  the  whales,  first  in  open  boats,  then 
afterwards,  as  they  retired  from  the  coast, 
they  built  larger  boats,  and  were  at  last 
obliged  to  build  sloops  and  schooners,  with 
which  to  follow  them.  The  population  in- 
creased very'  fast,  and  all  became  whalers, 
almost  without  an  exception.  They  follow- 
ed the  whale  out  into  the  open  sea,  pursuing 
him  with  such  indefatigable  perseverance, 
darting  upon  it  whenever  it  dared  show  its 
head  above  the  water,  that  the  poor  perse- 
cuted things  were  eventually  driven  from  the 
waters  of  the  Atlantic,  around  the  capes  into 


the  Indian  and  Pacific  oceans,  away  to  the 
icy  poles.  But  still,  even  in  those  far-off 
seas,  the  Nantucket  whalemen  followed  him, 
and  more  than  five  hundred  vessels  are  con- 
stantly cruising  after  those  leviathans  of  the 
deep. 

We  went  from  New-Bedford,  the  success- 
ful rival  of  Nantucket,  to  the  latter  place,  in  a 
schooner  which  was  commanded  and  manned 
by  Nantucket  men  entirely.  The  captain 
had  been  on  four  whaling  voyages,  the  mate 
five,  the  sailor  three,  and  the  colored  cook, 
the  only  other  hand  on  board,  had  been  on 
several.  We  had  a  very  stiff  breeze,  and 
made  the  distance,  nearly  sixty  miles,  in  four 
hours  and  three  quarters — good  steamboat 
speed ;  but  what  was  most  singular,  although 
the  violence  of  the  wind  required  the  con- 
stant vigilance  of  every  one  on  board,  in- 
cluding the  cook,  there  was  not  an  oath  ut- 
tered, or  an  angry  word  spoken.  The  cap- 
tain, a  hard-featured  but  pleasant-voiced 
man,  ih variably — even  when  circumstances 
required  the  greatest  brevity  in  the  command 
— addressed  the  mate  with  the  gentlemanly 
courtesy  of  "Mr.  Macy,"  and  the  sailor  as 
"  William."  And  although  at  times  things 
looked  fearful,  we  could  not  but  feel  safe 
under  the  care  of  such  a  captain  and  crew. 
We  asked  the  captain  if  most  of  the  men  of 
Nantucket  were  whalemen,  and  he  answered 
that  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  an  individual 
in  the  place  who  had  not  been  from  one  to 
five  times,  and  many  oftener  than  that. 

The  town  was  once  nearly  half  destroyed  by 
fire,  and  that  portion  has  mostly  been  rebuilt, 
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and  in  modern  style ;  but  the  old  part  k 
unique  in  the  extreme.  The  houses  of  the 
old  town  were  invariably  of  wood,  built  low, 
and  shingled  all  over,  very  quaint  in  appear- 
ance, and  on  such  crooked  and  narrow  streets 
that  a  stranger  might  easily  lose  his  way  in 
them.  They  were  evidently,  like  the  streets 
of  Boston  and  the  lower  portion  of  New- 
York,  laid  out  by  the  cattle,  and  the  houses 
built  by  some  architect  dating  further  back 
in  his  style  than  any  authorities  followed  by 
builders  of  the  present  day. 

But  within  these  strange-looking  tene- 
ments, that  look  as  if  inhabited  oertainly  by 
people  tu  behind  the  pale  of  civilization, 
dwell  the  most  intelligent  and  refined  peo- 
ple in  the  United  States,  all  living  in  com- 
fort, and  many  surrounded  with  luxuries. 
On  entering  a  house  there,  you  are  received 
in  the  most  courteous  manner ;  and  <hi  join- 
ing into  conversation  with  the  Inmates,  you 
are  certainly  surprised  at  the  information 
they  possess,  at  their  accomplishments, 
particularly  the  ladies,  and  that  many  of 
them  have  travelled  extensiyely  even  in  Eu- 
rope. They  are  perfectly  unassuming,  mak- 
ing no  dispUy  whatever  of  their  acquire- 
ments, or  of  what  they  may  possess.  The 
place  and  people  may  be  said  to  be  remark- 
able for  the  perfect  cleanliness  of  the  houses, 
the  streets,  and  the  people  themselves ;  all 
are  neatly  and  well  dressed ;  indeed,  in  all  the 
time  we  staid  there,  we  did  not  see  one  rag- 
ged or  dirty  man,  woman,  or  child.  We 
saw  no  groggeries,  consequently  no  drunk- 
ards, loafers,  beggars,  or  swearers.  But  we 
saw  several  excellent  school-houses,  and  when 
their  bells  rang  in  the  morning,  the  whole 
town  was  alive  with  young  people,  from  four 
years  up  to  twenty,  with  books  under  their 
arms,  beautiful  and  well  dressed,  hastening 
to  the  different  temples  of  instruction.  About 
<«e  third  of  the  men  are  absent  all  the  time 
on  whaling  voyages,  and  nearly  nine  hun- 
dred are  now  in  California  besides.  They 
are  gone  from  their  homes  and  families 
from  three  to  five  years,  yet  their  homes 
are  left  in  perfect  security,  for  the  population 
is  moral  and  honest.    Wjd  asked  one  little 


boy  where  his  fiither  was.  He  answered  thai 
he  was  gone  to  the  Pacific,  that  he  bad  been 
absent  four  years,  and  that  they  expected 
him  every  day. 

*<Do  you  know  any  one  who  has  never 
been  to  sea  T  we  continued. 

"No,"  says  he,"  I  do  not" 

"  Do  you  ever  expect  to  go  ?" 

"Oh,  yes,  sir,"  said  he,  "as  soon  as  I  am 
old  enough." 

"How  do  you  live  when  yonr  father  is 
goner 

"  My  mother  sews,  and  I  sell  candies,"  he 
replied. 

"And  do  you  not  want  to  see  him  very 
muck?" 

"Indeed  we  do;  we  think  of  him  all  the 
time,  and  mother  tells  us  we  must  kxve  him, 
because  he  goes  away  so  &r  and  works  so 
hard  for  us,  through  so  many  years." 

Another  fine-looking  little  fellow  said  hii 
father  was  in  Cidifomia,and  thathe  was  to  be 
home  in  the  M  to  take  them  all  there  with 
him.  "There  go  my  mother  and  rater,* 
said  he,  pointing  to  two  healthy-loddog, 
genteelly-dressed  women ;  "  they  are  just  go- 
ing from  school :  they  both  teach."  In  £Ki, 
there  are  no  idlers  in  Nantodcet;  all  are  enr 
gaged  in  some  useful  occupation. 

Now  here  is  a  town  containing  about  nine 
thousand  inhabitants ;  the  men  are  all  sailoa, 
a  dass  known  the  world  over  aa  bdng  gen- 
erally the  worst  and  poorest  set  of  men.  Yet 
these  are  all  well  educated,  temperate,  mo- 
ral, and  all  with  pleasant  families  and  good 
homes.  There  must  be  some  cause  for  thia 
great  difference  from  sailors  generally.  There 
must  be  some  great  reason  why  this  seaport 
town  should  not  be  filled  with  groggeries^ 
brothels,  and  wretched,  tumble-down,  neg- 
lected dwellings;  and  why  the  streets  are 
not  filled  with  beggars,  and  drunkards,  and 
prostitutes,  and  idlers,  as  most  seaport  towns 
are.  There  must  be  some  reason  why  tins 
little  place  sends  more  hardy,  industrious, 
contented  men  to  the  new  settlements,  than 
any  other  place,  in  proportion,  in  the  United 
States.  There  must  be  some  reason  for  all 
the  inhalHtants — sailors  as  they  are — being 
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well  educated^  intelligeniy  cleanly  in  their 
habits,  and  gentlemanly  in  their  manners. 
There  must  be  some  reason  why  the  women 
and  children  are  all  beaatiful,  well  formed, 
sprightly,  cheerful ;  with  no  hereditary  evils, 
either  of  mind  or  body,  to  waste  away  their 
days  in  the  sick-room,  or  their  lives  in  the 
criminal's  cell.  There  must  be  some  good 
sound  reason  for  this.  There  certainly  is, 
and  it  is  obvious  as  the  sun  that  shines.  It 
is  a  primitive  American  population.  That 
is  the  secret  They  harbor  no  imported 
vice  or  disease  from  the  Old  World.  Their 
streets  do  not  throng  with  Irish  and  Dutch, 
<fec^  nor  their  dwellings  fairly  toork  with  a 
dirty,  filthy,  corrupt,  f<»eign  pauperism. 
They  are  all  brave,  and  dare  to  look  the  world 
in  the  face.  No  gilded  cross  looks  down 
upon  them  from  superstitious  spire,  over- 
shadowing more  sins  than  the  Juggernaut 
ever  trampled  under  its  wheels,  with  a  life- 
devouring  priesthood,  drawing  the  will  from 
the  mind,  and  the  hard  earnings  from  the 
pocket;  gaUiering  the  wealth  of  nations 
and  indiriduals  into  their  vaults,  and  enslav- 
ing the  oonsci^ces  and  the  liberties  of  their 
dupes,  until  they  move  along  a  trained,  hum- 
ble, cowardly,  ignoble,  crushed,  unfeeling, 
powerless,  degenerating  people.  They  are 
capable  of  governing  themselves,  thinking 
for  themselves,  and  working  their  own  way 


into  heaven.  They  are  in  every  way  enti- 
tled to  the  name  of  human  beings,  without 
the  necessity  of  spies  over  their  thoughts,  a 
constant  surveillance  over  their  actions,  or 
priestly  direction  over  every  thing  they  un- 
dertake or  conceive. 

This  is  the  secret  of  their  intelligence, 
their  thrift,  their  industry,  their  perseverance, 
their  good  morals,  and  more  than  all,  their 
true  independ^it  nobility.  Mix  with  them 
the  filth  of  Europe,  introduce  amongst  them 
foreign  refinements,  let  them  once  begin  to 
ape  the  French  or  the  English  in  their  ha- 
bits, engraft  on  their  principles  the  corrupt 
sentiments  of  foreign  patent  philosophies, 
and  they  will  wane  and  wane,  as  many  parts 
of  our  dear  country  are  even  now  waning 
under  this  blighting,  pestiferous,  gangrene 
influence  of  the  rotten  old  world.  It  shows 
what  the  United  States  might  be,  did  we 
not  allow  the  over-stocked  ntonarchies  of 
Europe  to  dump  their  fcetid  refuse  into  our 
land,  the  scrapings  of  poor-houses,  the 
foulest  dr^  of  prisons,  and  the  depths  of 
Ignorance  and  superstition;  and  it  proves 
that  it  is  time  to  say  to  those  engaged  in 
forwarding  here  these  moral  pestilences: 
"  Sipp  the  foul  tide,  keep  your  contagion  to 
yourselves,  and  leave  us  to  grow  up  the 
freest,  the  purest,  and  the  most  intelligent 
of  the  nations  of  the  world."  W. 
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As  we  leave  some  deer  tpot  -wbete  eUftohment  has  woyen 
^^^hoee  ties  *rouDd  the  heart,  which  affection  requites, 
^^Kw  sadly  we  turn  to  the  Joys  that  are  elOTen, 

And  ding  to  the  wrack  of  our  ahattered  delights. 

•  Brery  thought  is  recalled,  every  word,  every  look ; 
Bvary  aeene  that  hath  gladdened  our  mutual  gaxe ; 
Every  hour  we  have  passed ;  every  pleasure  partookt 
In  firagments  of  memory  sweetly  arise. 


Ah  t  sure  there  are  spirits  unseen  that  attend  us, 
Who  watoh  o'er  our  happiness,  temper  our  woes, 

And  from  the  dire  e£Eurta  of  sorrow  defend  us, 
Flrom  Ufe'fe  early  mom,  even  down  to  its  dose. 

With  the  sorest  regret  there's  a  feeling  comes  o'er  us, 
That  mingles  delight  with  eaclh  thought  of  the  past ; 

And  as  Heaven-bom  Hope  spreads  her  flow'rats  b«f ore  us. 
Our  ills  we  forget,  and  smile  on  to  the  last. 
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BT     lirSTBaiO     KNOCKTR  UMP8. 


09  a  certain  Saturday,  of  a  certain  week, 
of  a  certain  month,  ^c,  it  was  announced 
through  the  public  prints,  and  by  particular 
invitation,  that  there  would  be  a  special 
meeting,  at  the  house  of  Mrs.  F — ^  of  all 
persons  interested  in  ipiritual  mam/fsta^ 
tiansy  who  would  choose  to  attend,  graUt, 
Taking  the  announcement  as  it  read,  I  at- 
tended. Where  the  location  exactly  was 
I  had  forgotten,  all  excepting  the  street 
and  the  between  avenues.  However,  by 
pulling  all  the  belb  in  succession,  and 
making  the  inquiry  of  "  Do  the  knockers 
live  here?"  I  at  last  succeeded  in  finding 
the  place.  My  ring  was  answered  by  a  gen- 
tleman in  gray  hair,  who  asked  me  if  I  had 
been  invited  by  any  friend  of  Mrs,  F —  ?  I 
replied  yes,  I  was  invited  by  the  Tribune^ 
and  every  one  knows  that  Horace  is  friendly 
to  the  knockers,  and  was  immediately  ad- 
mitted. 

There  were  about  sixt}'  persons  assembled, 
of  all  ages,  sexes,  and  conditions,  from  six- 
teen up  to  Methuselahs.  Some  looked  very 
solemn,  as  if  they  were  at  a  funeral.  Some 
appeared  preparing  their  minds  for  the  ap- 
proaching ceremonies  by  prayer,  as  they  do 
when  about  to  partake  of  the  sacrament 
Some  looked  unconcerned  as  case-hardened 
elders  under  the  voice  of  the  minister  who 
is  dealing  out  eternal  perdition  to  all  unbe- 
lievers. Some  talked  loud,  and  joked,  and 
laughed,  as  the  tried  pious  only  dare  do  on 
solemn  occasions.  While  some  looked  like 
anxious  inquirers,  and  stood  willing  as  hun- 
gry dogs  to  swallow  any  thing  that  might 
be  thrown  to  them. 

Although  I  arrived  the  last,  performances 
had  not  yet  commenced,  and  while  waiting 
took  occasion  to  survey  more  carefully  the 
persons  present  Conspicuous  amongst  them 


was  Dr.  C ^  once  a  professor,  and  Dr. 

W — ,  of  ^Nervom  Antidai^  notoriety,  and 

Dr.  P J  "puller  and  plugger,"  and  the 

Hon.  Mr.  M ^  Governor,  or  something,  of 

one  of  the  western  territories,  and  Mr.  W — ^ 

a  modeller,  and  Mr.  W ,  portrait  mannfac- 

turer,  and  many  others  (Judge  Edmonds 
was  not  present)  too  numeroas  or  too  inug- 
nificant  to  mention.  Mrs.  F —  looked  charm- 
ing. She  had  been  busily  enough  engaged 
•"  knocking'^  through  the  day  to  make  her  a 
little  weary,  which  imparted  to  her  manner 
a  dreamy  kind  of  languor  very  anitaUe  to 
the  spiritual  part  she  was  expected  to  per- 
(orm.  Her  eyelids  drooped,  and  she  rested 
Iter  head,  resplendent  with  flowing  cnrls, 
upon  as  soft  and  beautiful  a  hand  as  any 
Sultana  could  boast ;  while  her  eyes  seemed 
to  wander  up  and  down  over  an  arm  white 
and  classically  cut  as  Grecia's  favorite  god- 
dess's. Nor  was  Mrs.  F —  the  only  el^ant 
or  beautiful  woman  present  One  lady  with 
a  Jewess  face  was  remarkably  striking ;  and 
of  two  sofas  entirely  occupied  with  women, 
most  of  them  were  more  than  handsome, 
if  any  one  knows  what  that  means.  The 
landlady's  (Mrs.  F — 's)  sister  stood  qilietly 
in  one  corner,  a  very  pretty,  modest  young 
lady,  and  looked  demurely  on.  Mr.  W.^s 
wife,  tall  and  stately,  sat  near  him,  with  an 
expression  more  of  incredulity  than  other- 
wise. The  Governor's  lady,,  or  at  any  rate, 
the  lady  with  the  Governor,  somewhat  in 
the  downhill  of  life,  appeared  laboring 
through  a  fog,  and  seemed  trying  to  puzzlll 
her  way  out  A  tall,  masculine  female,  oc- 
cupying the  middle  seat  of  one  of  the  sofas, 
with  gray  hair  and  curiously  cut  cap,  seemed 
talker-in-chief,  rattling  away  in  a  loud,  au- 
thoritative tone,  as  if  she  knew  every  thing 
and  those  around  her  nothing.    One  lady 
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occupied  a  comer,  as  pretty  and  stiff  as  one 
of  those  WAX  figures  in  a  French  barber 
shop,  excepting  she  had  not  quite  the  life  of 
one  of  those  figures,  for  she  did  not  even 
torn  round  :  may  be  her  machinery  was  out 
of  order.  There  were  sereral  who  sat  near 
Mrs.  F.  in  a  familiar  manner,  with  their 
bonnet  strings  untied  and  thrown  over  their 
shoulders,  and  their  hair  looped  back  in  a 
kind  of  studied  negligence.  They  seemed 
to  be  the  itrong-mmdedy  business  women  of 
the  evening.  Memory  fails  as  to  the  most 
of  the  others,  and  perhaps,  for  the  reader,  it 
is  lucky. 

About  nine  oVIock  it  was  proposed  to 
proceed  to  business ;  whereupon  four  of 
the  '^useful  ones"  brought  in  a  long,  narrow 
table  from  the  back  parlor,  with  measured 
steps  and  grave  countenances,  as  if  they  bore 
a  corpse.  Mrs.  F.  took  a  seat  in  the  middle 
of  one  of  the  sides ;  on  either  hand  of  her, 
two  of  the  business  women.  It  was  then 
requested  that  the  secretaries  of  the  differ- 
ent circles  present  should  take  seats  around 
the  table,  so  as  to  form  a  ring,  and  create  a 
harmony  of  sympathy.  Accordingly  several 
came  forward,  with  books  and  scrolls  under 
their  arms,  and  took  seats.  It  was  some 
time  before  the  ring  was  completed,  and 
not  until  they  had  to  call  in  several  of  the 
outsiders.  The  Governor  took  the  head ;  on 
his  right  sat  Mr.  Smith,  an  active  member, 
and  on  his  left  the  lady  with  the  Jewess 
face,  and  her  husband.  Several  ladies,  whose 
husbands  were  at  home  taking  care  of  the 
babies,  drew  near  and  looked  over,  with  pen- 
cils in  their  hands.  All  this  time  there 
were  continual  thumpings,  rappings,  knock- 
ings — I  don't  know  the  distinctions — on  the 
table,  that  sounded  like  a  distant  wood- 
pecker on  a  dead  tree,  or  hens  pecking  com 
on  a  bam  floor.  They  seemed  to  come 
isomy  or  come  on,  one  end  of  the  table.  The 
spirits  appeared  impaUent  to  "go  off,"  and 
only  awaited  the  action  of  the  "  Grand  Sa- 
chemess"  to  proceed. 

It  was  then  proposed,  as  a  preliminary  for 
opening  the  meeting,  that  the  different  secre- 
taries read  the  reports  of  Uie  last  meetings 


of  their  different  drdes.  Whereupon  several 
began  opening  their  books  and  unrolling 
their  scrolls,  and  all  leaned  backwm-d  or  for- 
ward, as  it  suited  their  hearing,  to  listen  to 
the  "  astonishing  revelations."  But  just  at 
this  interesting  moment,  Mr.  Smith  rose  and 
said,  "  that  all  will  please  recollect  that  this 
was  a  meeting  called  by  the  spirits  themselves 
for  their  own  particular  purposes,  and  that 
they  would  indicate  the  exercises  of  the 
evening."  Mr.  S.  appeared  to  speak  as  **  one 
having  authority,"  and  after  a  little  opposi- 
ticm  it  was  agreed  to  let  the  spirits  have 
their  own  way.  They  soon  indicated  that 
they  wished  to  say  something,  when  Mrs. 
F.  began  ranning  over  the  alphabet.  When- 
ever the  proper  letter  was  named  it  was 
known  by  the  spirits  hitting  the  table  with 
their  knuckles  (toes,  0.  0.  Burr  says)  three 
little  taps,  wood-pecks,  hen-pecks,  or  what- 
ever each  one  supposed  it  most  resembled ; 
and  the  following  beautiful^  appropriate^ 
and  sensible  sentence  was  finally  knocked 
out: 

"  Dear  friends,  the  object  of  this  meeting 
is  for  the  purpose  of  creating  harmony  be- 
tween those  interested  in  the  spirits  " 

This  was  profound^  and  all  nodded  as- 
sent. Then  arose  another  discussion,  of 
which  Mr.  Smith  seemed  Sir  Oracle,  as^to 
what  was  the  next  thing  to  be  done  ;  Mr. 
S.  again  reminding  them  "  that  it  was  a 
meeting  of  the  spirits^  own  calling,  and  that 
they  would  of  course  inform  as  to  the  pro- 
ceedings." The  spirits,  no  doubt  to  end  all 
anxiety,  and  to  give  a  chance  to  those  who 
seemed  over^eager  to  take  things  into  their 
own  hands,  pecked  out  the  following : 

"  Let  every  one  speak  freely." 

This  was  great  news,  and  created  quite  a 
sensation  in  &vor  of  the  spirits.  Mr.  Smith's 
occupation  of  speaker  or  defender  of  the 
spirits  was  gone.  A  little  red-haired  man, 
who  had  been  fidgeting  around  for  some 
time,  wished  to  know  '*  who  it  was  .  that 
did  the  knocking  ?"  Mrs,  F.  said  she  did 
not  know.  Bed-head  replied,  that  they  all 
appeared  to  be  made  by  the  same  individual, 
and  he  would  like  to  know  who  it  was. 
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Mn.  F.  said,  tluife  ^  she  had  recognised  her^ 
self  three  different  kno^ ;  that  thej  were 
seldom  made  by  one  spirit  alone,  but  bj 
seyeral."  Bed-head  was  not  satisfied,  but 
continued  his  interrogatory,  when  the  worthy 
Mrs.  F.  told  him  a  lecture  of  some  length, 
saying :  ^  The  spirits  are  good  spirits ;  they 
have  come  dawn  from  their  blessed  abode  in 
heaven  to  this  low  and  wicked  earth,  to  make 
known  to  erring,  sinful,  wicked  man  the  true 
course  to  tho  world  of  spirits,  so  that  none 
need  be  lost  but  by  their  own  wilfttbess. 
That  these  spirits  being  good  spirits,  their 
mission  oould  not  but  be  good ;  and  that  it 
was  our  duty  not  U>  interfere  with  their 
plans,  but  to  let  them  pursue  the  course 
their  superior  knowledge  showed  ihem  was 
the  best  That  they  were  constantly  making 
disclosures  of  great  importance,  and  acted  as 
messengers  to  carry  words  of  cona<^tion 
and  peace  between  the  living  on  earth  and 
the  inhabitants  of  heaven.  That  they  were 
revealing  to  the  darkened  visions  of  the  be- 
nighted earth-born  the  splendors  of  that 
land  where  the  good  will  be  eternally  at 
rest ;  and  that  this  world  would  soon  become 
a  paradise  where  the  spirits  of  the  departed 
might  come  and  dwell  much  of  their  time 
with  their  ^Ay  friends." 

Red-head'-perveree  individual--could  not 
be  silenced ;  and  the  spirits,  no  doubt  to  gag 
him  of^  although  they  had  given  the  privi- 
l^e  to  all  to  "speak  froely,"  began  a  dread- 
ful thumping,  and  woodpeekered  out "  that 
the  secretaries  should  read  their  communi- 
cations.'^ But  Red-head  wanted  to  know 
"if  the  spirits  wouldn't  please  to  tell  him 
who  was  doing  the  knocking,"  whereupon 
the  spirits  replied  by  saying:  "When  the 
secretaries  have  read  theu  communications, 
ask  your  questions ;  I  am  here  to  respond  to 
mine !"  "  I  am  here  to  respond  to  mine !" 
What  that  meant,  pusaded  even  Mr.  Smith 
and  the  6ovem(^. 

The  different  secretaries  then  read  their 
reports.  One  communication  purported  to 
be  from  some  female,  who  said  she  had  been 
sent  to  the  other  world  by  her  husband, 
who  gave  her  a  sly  dose  of  poison ;  and  that 


the  hardened  wretch  was  living  with  another 
woman  to  whom  he  took  a  fanty  before  he 
sent  her  "  flying."  She  said  that  the  brute 
did  not  take  good  care  of  her  children,  but 
lavished  all  his  kindness  and  aSbeikm  on 
the  "new  set"  She  hoped  the  pioos  and 
benevolent  wodd  see  to  her  babes,  that 
they  might  not  come  to  want  Another 
was  from  a  Itttie  child  to  its  parents,  full  of 
transcendentalism,  and  strange  to  say,  in 
the  same  style  of  language  tiiat  the  Re- 
ceding one  was  written,  and  the  same  mav 
be  said  of  all  that  followed. 

These  readings  occupied  some  time,  and 
it  was  hoped  that  Red-head  had  foigotten 
all  about  the  knocker.  Not  so ;  but  as  soon 
aa  an  opportunity  offered,  in  he  popped  his 
eternal  question.  Mrs.  F.,  instead  of  seang 
whether  the  spirits  would  grant  the  request 
or  not,  could  not  control  herself,  but  showed 
unmistakably  that  she  was  annoyed,  and 
replied  rather  pettishly.  Red-head,  not  at 
all  disconcerted,  wished  to  know  if  thespir- 
its  were  willing  to  answer  his  interrogatory. 
The  question  was  finally  put,  and  answered 
"  Yes."  Red'head  then  stood  np— he  bad 
gained  his  pointr-by  the  head  of  the  taUe,  and 
leaning  over,  said  in  a  deep  sepulchral  voice : 
"Will  the  spirits  please  inform  the  mee^ng 
who  it  is  responding  to  the  questions?" 
The  spirits  then  gave  the  thumps  indkar 
ting  l^t  they  wi^ed  to  speak.  But  before 
the  alphabet  was  commenced  being  run 
over,  Red-head  leaned  once  more  over  the 
end  of  the  table,  and  sud  in  a  tone  equal  in 
every  way  to  his  first  question,  pointing  with 
his  finger,  which  he  moved  up  and  down, 
toward  the  Uble,  "  Will  the  spirits  be  kind 
enough  to  knock  on  this  end  oi  the  tableT 
Mrs.  F.  looked  daggers,  but  immediately 
commenced  running  over  the  alphabet,  while 
Smith  wrote  down  what  was  beaten  aui^ 
which  proved  to  be  this,  "All  have  friendly 
spirits  here."  "  Of  course,"  said  Mrs.  F.  for 
the  spirits, "  all  have  friendly  spirits  here. 
They  are  continually  around  us,  watching 
us  and  warning  us  from  dangers,  and  direct- 
ing our  feet  into  correct  paths.  We  donH 
know  who  they  are,  and  we  ought  cwtainly 
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to  be  satisfied  with  the  assurance  that  such 
is  the  case."  Bed-head  looked  somewhat 
abashed,  nonplussed,  but  still  determined — 
knocked  down,  but  not  conquered.  With  a 
fidiing  voice  he  gasped  out,  like  one  dying, 
his  one  old  question.  "  The  ruling  passion 
strong  in  death."  The  spirits,  having  made 
up  their  mind  that  there  was  no  getting  rid 
of  their  fiery-headed  customer,  concluded  to 
reveal  the  name,  and  who  should  it  be  ?  No 
other  than  that  famous  old  philosopher, 
Benjamin  Franklin ! !  I 

The  inquisitor  lud  back  in  his  chair,  at 
last  satisfied,  apparently  overwhelmed  with 
the  intelligence,  and  we  heard  no  more  of 
Brick-top  that  evening.  After  a  little  pause 
the  spirits — I  presume  that  it  would  be  pro- 
per to  say  Benjamin  Franklin,  as  by  the 
last  he  announced  himself  as  principal 
ikumpeTy  (although  Judge  Edmonds,  ever 
since  the  affiiir  with  the  kitten^  has  appro- 
priated the  old  gentleman  to  himself,  and 
besides,  an  elderly  lady  in  the  north  part  of 
the  State  claims  him  as  her  particuUr  guard- 
ian an^el) — ^rattled  out  another  sentence,  as 
follows :  ''We  desire  to  see  you  all  search- 
ing after  truth."  There  was  an  ominous 
silence  as  these  precious  drops  of  the  honey 
of  wisdom  fell  f^om  the  comb,  and  they  all 
nodded  their  beads,  as  much  as  if  to  say, 
**  There's  wisdom  for  you."  Again  they 
peeked  away  at  the  table,  and  Mr.  Smith, 
the  scribe,  delivered  another  message,  which 
was,  *'  You  will  see  and  learn  much  of  the 
development  of  mediums."  Another  drop 
of  honey !  Some  one  asked,  '^  if  there  was 
any  one  in  the  room  who  would  become 
mediums  ;*'  and  the  spirits— or  Ben  Frank* 
lin — ^mformed  him,  "that  many  present  may 
become  mediums."  When?  ''We  cannot  say 
when."  (Ben  Franklin  as  usual  in  the  plural ; 
perhaps  it  meant  the  Ben  Franklin  pre- 
sent, the  one  with  the  old  lady,  and  the  one 
with  Judge  Edmonds — ^three  Benjamin 
Franklins,  like  the  "three  Richmonds  in  the 
field.") 

Thb  same  questioner,  who  began  to  be 
as  inquisitive  and  loquacious  as  Bed-head 
had  been,  then  asked  if  he  would  become  a 
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medium  f  Hereat  Mr,  Smith,  who  had  been 
silent  for  some  time,  suggested  that  he  was 
asking  more  than  his  share  of  questions, 
and  would  consume  all  the  evening  to  hin^ 
self.  It  was  then  proposed  to  ask  one 
question  apiece  all  round.  Agreed  to.  The 
last  questioner  commenced  by  asking  "if  he 
would  become  a  medium."  The  next  asked 
the  same  question,  and  the  next,  and  so 
on  for  about  twenty  ;  the  spirits  thump- 
ing in  the  affirmative,  until,  as  I  suppose, 
their  knuckles  becoming  sore,  they  declined 
rattling  their  dry  bones  any  more  against 
the  wooden  table.  Things  began  to  grow 
dull.  Nothing  had  transpired  worthy  of 
notice.  The  meeting,  although  it  had  been 
called  by  the  spirits  themselves,  had  proved 
a  perfect  fiulure. 

About  this  time  the  folding  doors  had 
been  closed,  and  there  appeared  some  fuD 
going  on  "  behind  the  scenes."  Many  were 
passing  in  and  out,  and  the  back  room  was 
evidentiy  becoming  the  point  of  attraction.. 
Something  must  be  done.  It  was  suggested 
by  Mr.  Smith,  who  again  revived,  that  the 
link  had  been  broken;  that  the  sympathy 
of  the  circle  was  gone;  and  that  they 
must  calm  their  minds  somehow.  Singing 
was  suggested.  Governor  M.  had  heard 
Mrs.  F.  sing  a  beautiful  song,  and  requested 
her  to  fiivor  them,  but  she  declined ;  and 
to  his  often-repeated  wish  pleaded  "  indis- 
position," "hoarseness,"  and  "that  she  had 
not  her  notes."  She  however  called  upon 
a  Mr.  Taylor  to  sing,  who  was  a  member  of 
a  "singing  circle"  1 ! I  Mr.  T.  readily  assent- 
ed, regretting  that  there  was  but  one  more 
of  their  circle  present ;  and  "  Sweet  Home" 
was  suggested  by  Mrs.  F.  as  one  in  which 
all  could  join.  (No  doubt  she  wished  them 
all  there  too»  for  she  seemed  perfectiy  worn 
out)  So  he  tuned  up  and  sang,  and  "every 
critter  joined."  It  was  very  soothing — ^mel- 
ancholy in  the  extreme,  and  might  have  put 
a  whirhigig  to  sleep. 

When  it  was  concluded,  Governor  M. 
again  opened  on  Mrs.  F.  to  sing.  The 
song  he  wished  was  one  knocked  out  by  the 
spirit  of  Mrs.  Hemans,  and  the  music  beaten 
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out  by  8ome  celebrated  oompoeer.  As  he 
designated,  thej '^  made  a  note  on  it^  It 
was  called  the  "  Song  of  the  Spirito."  At 
the  repeated  and  earnest  solidtations  of  the 
Governor,  she  at  last  sang ;  and  certainly  it 
was  a  beautiful  song,  ^'  and  verj  well  sung/^ 
It  would  have  sounded  much  better  had 
not  Mr.  Taylor  and  his  friend  of  the  ^  sing- 
ing circle*'  persisted  in  growling  something 
they  called  bate^  they  being  in  the  further  end 
of  die  room.  I  heartily  wished  that  he  was 
with  his  "singing  circle**  in  some  other  part 
of  the  city.  The  song  was  a  long  one,  and 
was  very  well  received.  It  produced  a  better 
impression  than  *'  Sweet  Home,"  reconciling 
maoy  to  remain  through  the  evening ;  and 
it  was  a  great  oversight  in  the  spirits  that 
they  did  not  encore  it,  as  it  was  addressed 
to  them.  The  excitement  in  the  back 
room,  as  the  song  calmed  the  front,  was 
oa  (he  increase.  On  inquiry  I  found  that 
there  were  several  mediums  present  besides 
Mrs.  F. :  one  wriHng  fMdium  ;  two  tptaklng 
nudiunUy  a  brother  and  sister;  and  one 
^ blushing  mediumj*  at  least  I  supposed  so, 
for  every  time  any  of  the  beautiful  living 
spirits  in  the  room  happened  to  turn  their 
eyes  upon  him,  he  would  blaze  up  like  red 
fire.  He  was  certainly  very  ^  susceptible  to 
impressions,'*  and 'Was  a  "very  nice  young 
man.**  He  sat  in  a  graceful  attitude,  with 
very  light  thin  clothes ;  the  night  was  hot, 
and  he  seemed  dressed  for  the  occasion. 
Hn  look  was  spiritual. 

The  back  room  excitement,  I  found  on 
entering,  was  produced  by  one  of  the 
*^  speaking  mediums,**  of  whom  the  spirits 
were  trying  to  obtain  control,  in  order  to 
speak  through  him.  lie  spoke,  or  they 
(the  spirits)  spoke,  in  a  loud  whisper,  and 
occasionally  in  a  loud  voice.  One  unusual 
hloit  from  them  reached  the  front  room, 
and  caused  a  regular  "  stampede,"  and  in  a 
moment  the  front  parlor  was  cleared.  He 
aflkcted  to  be  unwilling  to  give  himself  up, 
bat  several  advised  him  to  do  so.  His  sis- 
ter, who  had  been  all  this  time  ducking  her 
head,  throwing  her  arms  about,  and  making 
strange  kinds  of  noises,  began  to  speak  oo- 


casionally  also.  "She  was  very  modest," 
Mrs.  F.  said,  "and  was  very  reluctant  \fi 
make  an  exhibition  of  herself."  Her  friends 
also  gathered  around  her,  and  advised  her 
to  "  let  herself  go."  One  man,  in  his  urg- 
ency, forgot  himself  so  much  as  to  say, 
"  Why  don't  you  give  over,  and  let  the 
spirits  have  a  regular  shindy  P 

This  last  word  made  the  spirits  indig- 
nant, and  breaking  over  all  bounds,  they 
carried  the  poor  medium  around  and  around 
in  a  series  of  jumps,  with  her  arms  revcdviog 
like  a  "  double  wind-mill,"  at  the  same  time 
saying  through  her, "  Shindy  I  shindy  !1  we 
don't  have  shindies ;  you  should  not  make 
use  of  such  a  word  in  a  holy  place  like  this. 
Shindy,  shindy,  indeed !"  Shindy  "vamosed," 
and  the  spirits,  having  vented  their  indigna- 
tion, grew  calm.  But  her  brother,  whose 
name  was  David,  was  going  it  at  the  other  end 
of  the  room.  He  had  in  a  measure  "given 
over."  The  whole  crowd  was  aroand  him. 
He  pushed  them  back  some  distance,  making 
an  open  space.  His  sister  and  Mrs.  F.  en- 
tered the  open  space,  his  sister  leaning  on 
the  bosom  of  Mrs.  F.  David  was  on  a 
small  rocking-chair  saying  incoherent  thingsi 
beating  hk  breast,  throwing  his  arms  wildly 
about,  and  twisting  himself  into  all  manner 
of  shapes — positions.  To  all  of  which  the 
"  faithful"  around  would  say  to  each  other, 
"  Isn't  that  beautiful  1  Look  at  that  atti- 
tude! How  poetical!  Did  you  ever!  See, 
see !  that  position !  1  How  graceful !  nothing 
sUfl^  nothing  studied.  He  certainly  must 
be  entirely  under  the  control  of  the  spirits." 
While  all  the  time  he  seemed  writhing 
under  the  torments  of  the  most  excnidating 
fit  of  the  colic  His  sister  too  would  oc- 
casionally say  something,  going  as  before 
through  the  dance,  and  the  double  wind- 
mill movement,  after  all  of  which  she  woald 
reUre  and  hide  her  blushes  on  the  bosom  of 
Mrs.  F.  Several  gentlemen  offered  thdr 
bosoms,  but  she  did  not  accept 

The  excitement  began  to  increase;  the 
hours  were  in  the  smalls ;  and  Mrs.  P. 
wished  that  the  devil  had  David,  or  looked 
so.    The  spirits  spoke  thus,  through  David : 
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^  David,  you  must  speak  for  us,  you  must 
speak ;  we  want  to  say  something  wonderful ; 
we  wish  to  make  such  developments  as  were 
never  made  before ;  we  must  speak  to-night," 
and  so  on.  His  sister  danced  around  to 
where  he  was  sitting,  and  began  making 
passes  as  if  she  were  magnetizing  him. 
This  she  did  several  times,  not  at  all  losing 
the  '*  spiritual  double  wind-mill  motion." 
She  failed,  for  David,  having  rested,  began 
again.  The  spirits  would  not  be  quiet,  but 
insisted  on  saying  something.  At  this  junc- 
ture raps  were  heard  just  at  Mrs.  F.'s  feet 
on  the  washboard.  She  was  standing  lean- 
ing against  the  wall,  with  the  wind-mill 
lady  leaning  on  her  bosom.  On  running 
over  the  alphabet,  the  word  "sing"  was 
spelled  out.  "Yes,  sing,"  said  David; 
**8ing,"  said  he,  "or  I  will  sing  myself." 
Mrs.  F.  mentioned  "  Auld  Lang  Syne,"  as 
being  familiar  to  all ;  and  Mr.  Taylor  open- 
ed the  song,  all  joining  most  discordantly 
in  the  chorus.  It  was  hard,  and  the  spirits, 
through  David,  nearly  fainted  away. 

After  the  song,  David  again  let  out  the 
spirits,  declaring  that  they  had  something 
wonderful  to  reveal.  All  grew  impatient 
at  the  delay,  and  urged  him  to  go  on. 
Nothing  as  yet  had  transpired  through  the 
evening  at  all  interesting,  and  at  last  they 
were  promised  a  treat  for  their  patience, 
and  all  became  clamorous  for  an  exhibition. 
"Let  yourself  to  the  spirits,"  they  said ;  "  it 
is  your  duty  to  do  so,  David;  it  is  wrong  for 
you  to  contend  against  their  wishes,"  &c. 
Mrs.  F.  looked  pale  and  anxious.  The 
noise  grew  louder.  All  pressed  forward, 
«ager  to  see  and  hear.  But  amidst  the 
confusion  loud  knocks  were  again  heard  on 
the  wash-board,  which  knucklings,  being 
interpreted,  said,  "Let  all  adjourn  to  the 
other  room,  and  let  all  the  mediums  be  to- 
gether." Another  stampede  followed,  all 
in  a  hurry  to  secure  the  best  position  to 
hear  the  "  wonderful  revelations."  All  took 
seats  that  could  find  them,  still  as  their  ex- 
citement would  let  them,  and  many  cast 
fearful  glances  around,  as  if  they  expected 
to  see  the  spirits  of  their  dead  grandmothers 


entering  through  the  key-holes  and  windows. 
Mrs.  F.,  David,  his  sister,  and  Mr.  Smith,  sat 
at  the  table,  and  the  spirits  bade  David  to 
"  let  loose."  He  then  arose,  beat  his  breast, 
rolled  his  eyes,  and  smacked  his  lips.  Then 
the  spirits  said  through  him,  "  David,  you 
must  speak  for  us ;  we  want  to  tell  these 
people  assembled  here  to-night  great  and 
wonderful  truths..  We  speak  through  you, 
David,  because  we  love  you.  We  love  you, 
David,  because  you  are  honesL  You  are 
honest,  and  that's  the  reason  we  love  you. 
You  are  a  poor  boy,  David,  but  you  are 
honest,  and  that's  why  we  love  you.  We 
want  to  say  wonderful  things  through  you, 
David,  We  are  the  patriots  of  the  Revolu- 
tion, who  signed  the — the — ["  Declaration  of 
Independence,"  Smith  said,]  yes,  the  decla- 
ration independently,  [Mrs.  F.  pales ;]  that's 
what  I  was  going  to  say.  We  fought  at 
— at^["Bunker  Hill,"  said  Smith]— Bunker 
HilL  Glorious  times  that  tried  men's  souls. 
We  want  you  to  tell  the  people  all  about  it, 
David.  You  are  poor,  David,  but  you  are 
honest,  and  that's  why  we  love  you.  You 
are  nothing  but  a  mechanic,  David,  but  you 
are  honest  You  was  born  in  Old  Ireland, 
David,  but  you  was  brought  up  in  America. 
But  you  are  honest,  David,  for  all  that, 
and  we  love  you  for  it" 

Mrs.  F.  became  pale  as  a  sheet,  and  Mr. 
Smith  made  up  his  mind  that  it  was  neces- 
sary to  put  a  stop  to  David  somehow.  So 
he  said,  "  David,  won't  you  please  to  re- 
quest the  spirits  to  speak  plainer,  so  that 
we  can  understand  them?  Their  lan- 
guage is  too  exalted,  and  far  above  our 
comprehension."  "Sir,"  said  the  spirits, 
through  David^  "  you  can't  understand  us 
because  you  have  not  sense  enough  to. 
We  can  understand  you,  but  you  can't 
understand  us."  Smith  repeated  his  wish, 
adding,  that  he  hoped  the  spirits  would 
comply,  and  reveal  something  that  common 
minds  might  comprehend.  Then  said  the 
spirits,  through  David^  "  Sir,  Bedlam  is  not 
here,  but  if  there  were  a  few  more  preseLt 
like  you.  Bedlam  would  be  here."  A  titter 
ran  round  at  Smith's  expense,  and  David'a 
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stock  roB6  a  very  little.  He  then  attempted 
a  flight,  and  let  out  pretty  strong  on  '^  Hail 
Columbia,"  " Stor-Bpangled  Banner,"  "The 
Land  of  the  Free  and  the  Home  of  the 
Brave,"  "  Yankee  Doodle,"  and  so  on  ;  but 
he  did  not  take  enough  gas  in  his  balloon, 
and  so  failed  to  reach  the  stars.  He  then, 
as  he  began  to  perceive  how  ridiculous  he 
was  making  himself,  attempted  another 
flight  for  the  stars,  but  unfortunately  took 
in  too  much  "inflation"  and  had  hardly 
cleared  the  ground  before  his  ascendor 
burst,  and  down  he  came,  cawhollop,  like  a 
shite-poke  shot  on  the  wing.  He  tried  hard 
to  recover,  beat  his  breast  harder,  rolled  his 
eyes  a  little  roller,  gnashed  his  teeth,  tore  his 
hair,  muttered,  "  Liberty  I — blood ! — ^fore- 
fiithers,"  &c. ;  when  Dr.  C,  once  a  professor, 
asked  him  who  was  then  speaking?  To 
which  David  replied,  or  th$  spirit  that  wu 
speaking  through  him,  drawing  himself  up 
to  his  full  height,  throwing  his  chest  out, 
and  folding  his  arms  across  his  breast — 
«  Washington !" 

This  was  too  much  for  the  Doctor,  who 
laughed  aloud,  and  the  rest  of  the  assem* 
blage  joined  in.  Mrs.  F.  ran  to  the  hall  for 
fresh  air.  Mr.  Smith  vamosed.  The  blush- 
ing medium  turned  red  as  a  coal  of  fire- 
Bed-head  sprang  almost  to  the  ceiling. 
Nervous  Antidote  remarked,  "  that  all  Mrs. 
F.  said  was  beautiful,  but  as  to  that  fellow," 
meaning  David, "  he  is  a  fool."  Puller-and- 
plugger  rose  and  seized  his  hat,  and  made 
a  pull  for  the  door.  The  Portrait  Manu- 
facturer brushed  his  hair  back  from  his 
forehead,  and  said,  "  The  sitting^s  finished.'' 
And  the  Governor  looked  westward  towards 
his  savage-trodden  dominion,  and  sighed  for 
the  cool  shades  on  the  banks  of  the  Minne- 
sota.    (It  vfos  a  hot  night.) 

The  meeting  "  broke  up  in  a  row."  The 
meetiug,  called  particularly  by  the  spirits 
themselves,  for  their  own  particular  pur- 
.poses,  broke  up  in  a  row.  The  meeting 
which  they  (the  spirits)  said,  the  first  thing 
in  the  beginning,  was  "for  the  object  of 
creating  harmony  between  those  interested 
in  the  spirits,"  broke  up  in  a  row.     The 


meeting  to  which  learned  doctors  and  great 
governors  had  been  invited,  broke  up  in  a 
row.  As  the  assemblage  passed  out  of  the 
front  door,  Mrs.  fish  bade  tl^em  a  "  sorrow- 
ful good  night,"  apologized  for  the  bad 
manner  in  which  the  spirits  had  behaved 
themselves,  and  hoped  they  would  not  let 
their  belief  be  shaken.  She  said  David  had 
acted  very  strangely,  and  that  she  could  not 
account  for  it,  for  both  he  and  his  sister  had 
made  some  beautiful  revelations  to  Judge 
Edmonds.  She  looked  badly  indeed,  for 
there  was  fear  of  her  trade  being  injured. 
She  said  there  was  a  certain  person  present^ 
whom  she  could  name,  who  exercised  a 
very  powerful  psychological  influence  over 
the  spirits.  She  begged  the  doctors  and 
governors  to  call  again,  and  hoped  the 
spirits  would  be  more  propitious,  and  David 
at  home.  I  bade  her  good  night ;  sbe  didn^t 
ask  97M  to  return.  I  took  notes,  which  I  sup- 
pose she  did  not  like.  So  little  had  I  be^ 
satisfied  with  the  evening's  entertainment, 
although  the  spirits  had  said  that  I  would 
become  a  medium,  that  on  the  way  home 
I  called  where  I  knew  there  were  spirits 
"as  was  spirits" — real  genuine  spirits — 
none  of  your  sentimental  sickly  kind,  but 
ardent— <tit{m^  spirits  I  All  the  "thump- 
ing" needed  I  did  myself.  They  knew  me 
well.  I  "knocked"  on  the  counter — one 
little  "knock,"  and  they  gave  me  a  ^pumck^ 
—one  little  punch  !  I  understood  all ;  was 
satisfied  with  that  "communication."  A 
few  more  knocks  from  me,  and  as  many 
punches  from  them,  and  I  went  home  a 
happy,  joyfril  man. 

In  bed  at  last,  I  slept  and  dreamed; 
dreamed  of  'Davids — of  all  the  Davids  that 
had  ever  lived,  or  then  lived.  King  David 
of  old,  who  shot  Goliath,  and  eloped  with 
Uriah's  wife ;  David  Jones,  and  his  locker  r 
David,  King  of  the  Welsh,  before  the 
Prince  of  Wales's  time;  Sir  Humphrey 
Davy,  who  invented  a  magic  lantern; 
David  Bruce,  King  of  Scotland,  who  never 
was  king;  and  David  Hale;  and  the 
"  speaking  medium,"  David ;  afific^ovuf,  drc; 
There  was  an  immense  ooncouiae  of  Davids. 
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They  ^ere  floating  in  spirits — ^in  a  great 
pnnch-bowl  big  as  two  parlors,  amongst 
spoons  and  sugar-smashers,  and  lemon-peel 
and  mint.  Mrs.  F.  stood  over  it  with  a 
great  ladle,  turning  it  round  and  round, 
making  the  Davids  perform  a  great  "spirit- 
stirring  waltz;"  and  ever  and  anon  she 
would  dip  out  a  ladle  full,  and  pour  it 
down  the  throats  of  a  governor  and  a 
whilome  professor,  and  a  "Nervous  Anti- 
dote'^ man,  and  a  "puUer  and  plugger,''  and 
all  of  a  great  row  that  sat  around  the  rim  of 
ihe  bowl,  staring  with  wondering  eyes  at  the 
'*  spiritual  manifestation"  within  the  pot 
Mrs.  F.  seemed  to  grow  weary  and  weary, 
and  at  last  appeared  completely  "  knocked 
up];"  and  the  eyes  and  mouths  of  those 
around  the  rim  became  wider  and  wider 
open,  and  the  Davids,  and  spoons,  and 
sugar-smashers,  and  lemon-peel,  whirled 
round  and  round  and  round  like  a  whirl- 
pool— a  great  maelstrom — chanting  as  they 
revolved  a  weirdsome  chant ;  and  the  chant 
of  the  chant  was  like  "  Auld  Lang  Syne" 
and  "  Home  Sweet  Home,"  "  mixed  'alf  and 
^alt"  Then  I  thought  that  I  was  "  one  of 
them,"  and  that  my  name  was  David  too ; 
and  that  all  the  circle  of  governors,  doc- 
tors, and  "  blushing  mediums,"  pullers  and 
pluggers,  portrait  manufacturers,  strong- 
minded  women,  and  "  singing  circles,"  and 
beautiful  women,  and  awkward  men,  tum- 
bled into  the  caldron,  one  after  another, 
and  turned  to  Davids ;  spoons,  sugar-smash- 
ers, lemon-peel,  mint,  became  Davids ;  and 
the  bowl  became  a  David.  As  I  whirled — 
spun  through  the  mixture,  sometimes  heels 
up,  sometimes  head  up,  I  could  see  Mrs.  F 
over  us  still.  She  had  grown  to  a  mountain 
in  size.  Her  eyes  appeared  to  charm  us  as 
we  looked  at  her ;  and  the  ladle  had  become 
a  wand  that  flourished  over  us  in  strange 
circumlocutions,  queer  compounds  of  move- 
ment, as  if  she  worked  some  magic  spell. 
Her  incantation  was  a  song  called  the  "  Song 


of  the  Spirits."  It  was  a  very  sweet  strain, 
and  exercised  a  bevntching  eflect  that  almost 
beguiled  us  into  forgetfulness.  But  voices  in 
the  distance,  unmelodious  and  discordant, 
growled  in  a  kind  of  bass.  These  voices 
seemed  the  voices  of  devils,  and  I  thought 
the  devils  were  tailors,  or  that  the  devil  was 
amongst  the  tailors,  and  they  spoiled  the 
power  of  the  song  of  the  syren  over  us. 
Then  I  thought,  as  the  enchantment  went 
on,  that  we  began  to  seethe,  then  to  boU, 
then  to  rise  like  steam;  and  as  we  rose 
effervescing,  one  great  chaotic  mass,  one 
great  David — ^misty  David — ^we  gathered 
and  clung  around  the  high  enchantress 
over  us,  enveloping  her,  ladle  and  all,  as 
a  fog  conceals  a  mountain  on  a  heavy 
morning.  And  then  she  seethed  and  boiled 
— melted  like  ourselves  into  air,  and  finally 
joined  our  David.  Then  we  spun  and  spun 
like  a  top  under  the  lash,  or  a  fly  in  a  cob- 
web, fairly  humming  with  speed.  Then 
our  whirl  became  slower  and  slower,  smaller 
and  beautifully  less.  Then  we  staggered, 
reeled,  and  wabbled,  and  at  last  "  went  off 
with  a  pop"  like  "  spirit  gas,"  and  were  no 
more  for  ever. 

It  was  late  the  next  morning  when  I  awak- 
ened, and  found  I  had  gone  to  bed  in  "  full 
dress,"  coat,  boots,  hat,  and  all  on.  The 
bed-clothes  were  twisted  into  knots,  and  the 
foot^board  kicked  off  the  bedstead ;  and  I 
had  perspired  until  I  had  wet  the  bed. 
Without  doubt  I  had  been  with  the  spirits, 
or  they  had  been  with  me,  all  night,  and 
I  had  been  "wrestling  with  them  till 
morning."  The  angel,  or  devil,  had  not 
only  touched  me  under  the  thigh,  and 
made  me  "lame  of  a  leg,"  but  they  had 
touched  me  all  over,  not  very  lightly  either, 
for  I  felt  more  like  haidng  been  pounded. 
A  cold  bath,  some  Seidlitz  powders,  and 
a  good  sleep,  restored  me,  since  which  time 
I  have  avoided  "  all  sorts  of  spiritual  mani- 
festations." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


K    0    S 


u  T  n 


BT  THI   BDITOX. 


Wk  make  the  following  brief  extract  from 
the  Republic  for  November,  1851,  published 
before  the  arriyal  of  Eoesath  on  our  shores : 

"  TbiB  man  if  now  the  meteor  upon  which  the  ere 
of  public  curioeity  is  fixed  from  all  quarters  of  the 
world.  He  sprang  from  the  night  of  obscurity 
soddenlj  upon  the  yisioo — ^flashed  for  a  brief 
space  toward  the  zenith,  increasing  in  brilliancy 
as  he  mored — was  checked  in  his  career,  ba£3ed 
from  hi*  orbit,  and  is  now,  we  fear,  through  his 
own  impatient  and  chafing  eccentricities,  or  else 
through  a  mistaken  estimate  of  his  own  power 
and  destby,  Hast  falling  upon  the  declination  of 
his  glory.        »»♦»»♦ 

**  America  offered  him  an  asylum  free  from  all 
captivity,  and  fiur  beyond  the  malice  of  his  pur- 
suers; he  affected  to  accept  the  proffered  welcome, 
but  mistook  the  meaning  of  our  generous  hospi- 
talities. Our  open-hearted  sympaUiies  for  himself 
were  construed  into  an  encouragement  of  his  mea- 
sures, even  at  a  time  when  those  measures,  if  re- 
attempted,  could  oolv  be  absorbed  in  disaster. 
The  outpourings  of  the  popular  American  heart 
emboldened  him  to  give  lessons  to  the  American 
goTemment,  as  though  the  people  and  the  govem- 
ment  were  distinct  While  enjoving  the  Turkish 
protection  in  Asia  Minor,  he  addressed  a  letter  to 
Mr.  Marsh,  our  representative  at  Constantinople, 
definii^  what  he  supposed  to  be  the  dut^f  of  the 
United  States  in  an  emergency  like  his  own.  He 
could  not  refrain  from  intermeddling  in  the  policy 
of  a  government  of  the  principles  of  which  he  has 
shown  himself  to  be  utterly  ignorant;  he  calls 
upon  us  to  cast  aside  the  great  conservative  basis 
of  oar  national  peace— the  doctrine  of  ncn-inter^ 
v9ntioH — and  urges  us  to  jeopardiae  our  nationality 
by  participating  in  the  numerous  broils  of  Euro- 
pean aoarchj  1  The  asylum  that  we  offer  to  his 
person  is  misconstrued;  our  sympathies  are  dis- 
torted into  an  aliance,  and  with  an  egotism  unpar- 
alleled, he  proceeds  to  dictate  the  foreign  policy 
of  the  United  Statea        ♦        ♦        »        t 

**  Bis  presence  here,  we  feel  assured,  will  not 
conduce  to  our  national  peace ;  for  if  he  comes,  he 
comes  avowedly  to  frm  the  flames  of  animosity 
against  European  States." 

Well,  Kossuth  has  come  and  gone.  He 
has  strode  like  a  Colossus  through  the  length 
and  breadth  of  our  populous  States,  from 
Maine  to  Texas,  and  from  the  Atlantic  to 
the  Mississippi.  His  advent  was  glorious. 
Regarded  as  a  champion  of  freedom  and  an 
exile  from  oppression,  he  was  feasted  with  ho- 


sannas  by  a  free  and  generooa  people.  How 
has  he  repaid  that  generosity  t  Even  as  the 
viper  repaid  the  benefactor  who  wanned  the 
reptile  in  his  boeom  I  He  betrayed  the  open- 
hearted  confidence  of  America  by  scattering 
the  seeds  of  discord  among  her  chikirenf 
How  mach  of  our  prediction  is  fulfilled! 
All.  And  where  now  is  the  ^  meteor,"  the 
cynosure  of  the  world,  which  nine  months 
ago  blazed  like  a  dazzling  light  in  the  social 
firmament!  Quenched  in  folly  and  ingra- 
titude— reduced,  fallen.  ^  llirough  his  own 
impatient  and  chafing  eccentricities,  and  a 
mistaken  estimate  of  his  own  poweis  and 
destiny,*'  Louis  Kossuth,  late  Governor  of 
Hungary,  has  consented  to  stoop  to  the 
subterfuge  of  a  false  name,  and  to  steal 
away  from  our  shores  under  cover  of  a  poor, 
deceptive  fiction.  Yes,  the  man  who,  a  few 
short  months  since,  was  received  and  huled 
by  the  excitable,  novelty-loving  and  impul- 
sive, but  generous  American  people,  with  tri- 
umphs and  honors,  with  pomps  and  njoie- 
ings ;  the  man  who  was  suflfered  to  vilify  the 
memory  of  our  departed  sages,  to  distort  oar 
Constitution,  and  reconstruct  our  national 
ideas ;  the  man  who  assumed  to  re-read  for 
the  American  people  the  creed  of  their  foR&- 
thers,  and  to  distort  the  precepts  which  fell 
from  their  revered  lips ;  the  man  who  was 
permitted  to  stand  upright  breathing  politi- 
cal heresies,  when  the  wise  and  the  good 
and  the  venerable  of  our  own  land  were 
compelled,  for  his  sake,  to  remain  abject  and 
dumb;  the  man  before  whom  senates  bowed 
down,  and  upon  whom  the  eyes  of  common 
men  were  bent  in  awe — this  man,  this 
demigod,  this  immaculate,  having  abused 
the  sympathies  and  excited  the  contempt  of 
those  who  once  fawned  about  him  and  hung 
upon  his  words  as  upon  oracles,  has  at  last 
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crawled  secretly  awAj  from  our  hoepitable 
shores,  and,  under  the  UDambitious  name  of 
*^  Alexander  Smith,"  sought  once  more  a 
refuge  in  the  bosom  of  Old  England.  Well 
may  he  exclaim,  in  the  language  of  the  am- 
bitious and  corrupt  cardinal : 

**FMewe1I,  a  long  fkrewell,  to  all  my  greatB«M! 
This  is  the  state  ef  man :  to^j  be  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaTes  of  hope;  to-morrow  blosanma, 
And  bean  his bloahing  honors  tbiok  upon  him; 
The  third  da  j  oom«>s  a  frost,  a  killing  frost ; 
And  when  he  thinks,  good  easj  man,  fiill  sorely 
His  irreatness  is  a  ripening,  nips  his  root, 
Aod  then  he  falls  as  I  do.   I  hare  rentared. 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bladders 
This  many  summers,  in  a  sea  of  glory ; 
Bat  far  beyrad  my  depth,  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  noder  me,  and  now  has  left  me, 
Weary  and  old  with  serTice,  to  the  merey 
Of  a  rade  stream  that  most  for  erer  hide  me.*' 

The  history  of  this  man  is  that  of  one 
who  is  ambitious  but  erratic ;  of  one  whose 
mind  is  capable  of  projecting  great  deeds, 
but  too  unbalanced  to  accomplish  them  ; 
of  one  who  would  be  great  and  virtuous  if 
greatness  would  follow  the  virtuous  intent ; 
yet  who  would  be  great  even  at  the  sacrifice 
of  virtue,  if  virtue  fail  in  aooomplLshing  his 
desires.  He  would  prefer  to  be  called  great 
and  good,  but  to  be  great  only  is  his  ambi- 
tion. It  was  the  prestige  of  his  misfortunes 
tliat  gave  him  his  immense  popularity  out 
of  his  own  land ;  a  popularity  which,  if  it 
had  been  husbanded  with  deliberation  and 
wisdom,  might  have  carried  him  well  for- 
ward toward  the  accomplishment  of  his  de- 
sign ;  but,  like  a  wayward  child,  spoiled  with 
over  kindness,  he  cast  the  golden  opportu- 
nity away,  and  now,  heart-sick  and  disap- 
pointed, he  mourns  over  the  fruits  of  his  own 
perversity  and  weakness.  He  came  to  us 
with  an  utter  misconstruction  of  our  people, 
our  statesmen,  and  our  institutions,  and  by 
a  misplaced  egotism,  fostered  perhaps  by  the 
enthusiastic  weakness  of  some  of  our  own 
citizens,  the  tie  of  sympathy  was  broken 
asunder,  and  he  failed  at  every  point. 
With  all  his  eloquence,  thank  God,  he 
was  not  the  man  to  wean  us  from  .that 
great  conservative  national  policy  derived 
from  the  pure  and  wise  founders  of  our 
happy  Republic — ^from  Washington,  Jeffer- 
son, Adams,  and  their  patriotic  contempora- 
ries. 


We  have  said  he  failed  at  eveiy  point. 
And  so  he  did.  Having  met  the  sponta- 
neous sympathies  of  the  people  in  the  char- 
acter of  an  exile,  he  essayed  to  sway  the 
national  government  to  his  Eutopian  plans 
of  intervention.  He  failed  in  that.  Vexed 
and  disappointed,  we  find  him  next  arguing 
his  powerful  appeals  before  the  people — that 
American  people  whom  he  threatened  to 
make  his  instrument  against  Captain  Long, 
and  even  against  our  government  itself. 
They  listened  with  attention  and  respect — 
too  much  respect — ^but  they  gave  him  no 
promises,  and  he  felt  that  he  had  failed 
again.  The  people  perceived  that  he  had 
changed  his  character :  instead  of  the  exile 
seeking  a  refuge  from  oppression,  he  had 
revealed  himself  an  agitator,  aiming  to  em- 
broil our  peaceful  country  in  a  hopeless, 
bloody,  and  unnatural  war,  and  to  raise  up 
in  our  midst  a  political  feud,  a  civil  strife, 
upon  a  foreign  issue.  They  turned  their 
backs  coldly  upon  him. 

Exasperated  at  his  failure  in  an  attempt 
to  turn  the  American  people  against  their 
government,  and  goaded  almost  to  despera- 
tion over  the  fruits  of  his  own  folly,  he  next 
descended  to  a  meaner  depth.  As  neither 
the  American  government  nor  the  American 
people  would  bend  to  his  suicidal  plans,  he 
next  turned  to  the  foreign  population,  and 
by  every  means,  overt  and  covert,  urged 
them  to  employ  their  political  influence  for 
the  purpose  of  coercing  the  government  and 
the  people  to  adopt  his  measures.  He  had 
learned  enough  of  us  to  know  that  in  politics 
our  people  are  divided  into  two  great  par- 
ties, nearly  equally  divided,  and  that  a  few 
thousand  votes  cast  in  either  scale  would  be 
suflScient  to  give  the  ascendency  to  one  or  to 
the  other.  Taking  advantage  of  this  fact, 
the  heartless  demagogue  urges  upon  the 
German  population  to  cast  their  influence 
into  the  scale  of  that  party  who  would  prom- 
ise to  aid  his  plan  of  European  revolution, 
thus  attempting  to  create  a  fixed  foreign  in- 
fluence for  foreign  purposes  over  the  Ameri- 
can ballot-box,  and  to  draw  the  line  of  hos- 
tility between  the  native-bom  citizen  on  the 
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>Ad,  and  the  nataralized  and  the  alien 

/die  other  I 

How  this  plan  of  fiendish  ingratitude  has 
been  received  by  the  German  portion  of  our 
population,  we  know  not ;  we  have  already 
noticed  his  last  public  appeal  made  to  them 
at  the  Tabernacle  in  this  dty,  and  published 
the  resolutions  adopted  by  the  Germans  at 
that  meeting.  Those  resolutions  were  en- 
tirely in  favor  of  his  recommendation,  and 
we  have  no  doubt  it  is  their  intention  to 
follow  it  out  But  it  appears  latterly  that 
Kossuth,  before  leaving  us,  descended  to  a 
still  lower  depth.  Not  content  with  public 
appeals  made  for  the  purpose  of  exciting 
the  Germans  in  America  to  sedition,  he  has 
issued  in  a  foreign  language  a  secret  circular 
to  their  several  oi^ganizations,  planning  an 
in£fimoos  propaganda,  and  urging  them  to 
treasonable  combinations  I  By  chance  this 
circular  has  been  obtained  and  translated, 
and  as  we  are  enabled  to  present  the  infa- 
mous missive  entire,  we  leave  all  comment 
to  the  good  sense  and  indignation  of  the 
reader.    It  is  here : 

X088UTB*8   SECmrr  CIECULAK  TO  THE  GERMANS. 

Neu}-T(yrk,June  28,  1852. 

SiK : — I  hope  you  have  read  already  mv  Oerman 
fiureweil  speech,  delivered  June  28d,  in  tne  Taber- 
nacle at  New-York,  and  also  the  roaolutiona  of  the 
meeting,  which  were  passed  conseqaently. 

I  hope  further,  that  the  impression  which  this 
matter  has  made  upon  both  political  parties  has 
not  escaped  your  attention. 

Indeed,  it  is  not  easy  to  be  mistaken  that  the 
Oemian  citixens  of  America  will  have  the  casting 
vote  in  the  coming  election,  if  they  are  united  in  a 
joint  direction  upon  the  platform  of  the  principles 
set  forth  in  the  speech  atore  mentioned. 

They  may  decide  upon  the  exterior  policy  of  the 
next  administration  of  the  United  States,  and  with 
that  upon  the  triumph  or  the  fall  of  liberty  in  £u- 
ropa 

i^ever  yet  were  the  German  citizens  of  America 
in  this  decided  position. 

The  leaders  of  the  political  parties  have  arrived 
at  the  acknowledgment  of  this  power,  and  they 
are  alarmed,  for  they  know  that  in  the  most  un- 
favorable case,  the  Germans  are  able  to  make 
unsafe,  at  least,  any  combination  or  calculation  of 
the  parties. 

Will  tlie  German  citizens  concede  this  impor- 
tant position,  which  will  not  come  back  in  a  cen- 
tnnrl 

1  hope  God,  the  almighty  protector  of  liberty, 
may  present  it  They  are  neglecting  the  moment 
Won't  they  esteem  principles  higher  than  names 
and  denominatioDs  of  parties  i 


Ihope  they  will    The poaitioo  of  America  as  a 

6>wer — the  liberty  of  Europe,  of  G^nnany,  of 
ungary,  of  Italy — depends  upon  them. 

For  God*t  sake  do  your  best,  that  yoor  Oennan 
fellow-citizens  occupy  this  position  md.  ratify  the 
principles  put  up  in  said  speech,  by  meetii^  and 
resolutions^  and  declaring  the  intimated  direeliao 
as  theirs. 

Act  quickly.  S^eep  the  power  of  the  position 
unoompromised  in  your  hand,  until  the  one  or  the 
other  party  offer  substantial  guarantie&,  This  is 
now  or  the  utmost  importance.  If  I  shonld  be  so 
happy  as  to  indnoe  the  German  citizens  in  different 
parts  of  the  United  States  publidy  to  approve 
of  my  principles  and  of  the  intimated  direc- 
tion, thereby  fumishine  the  argument  that  tbej 
woul<)  support  this  policy,  this  would  put  me  in  a 
position  to  carry  on  efficient  negotiationfl  with  the 
parties,  and  wmild  enable  me  to  offer  sudi  gnann- 
ties  to  them  as  will  taswer  the  prindples  and 
sympathies  of  German  hearts. 

God  sees  my  most  secret  thoughts.  He  knows 
it  is  not  mere  vanity  which  agitates  my  heart 
No ;  the  consciousness  that  European  liberty  de- 
pends upon  the  unanimous  support  of  the  German 
dtizens  of  America,  stimulates  me  in  making  tbk 
communication. 

My  requests  are  as  follows : 

1. — Cause  a  German  meeting  to  be  called  with- 
out delay.  The  object  of  it  should  be  to  oonmlt 
which  way  the  German  citizens  of  America  should 
take  in  the  pending  Presidential  question. 

2.— A  committee  of  influential  men — if  poesible 
of  both  parties — should  prepare  resolatioDe,  amoDg 
whidi,  the  following: 

a.— That  the  German  citizens  of who  are 

entitled  to  vote,  ararove  of  the  prindpks  laid 
down  in  my  New- York  speech,  of  Jane  2^  and 
sustain  the  means  and  policy  which  were  reoom- 
mended  there,  because  tney  adEuowlet^e  them  as 
such  that  are  only  and  solely  fit  to  promote  the 
true  interests  of  the  United  States,  and  of  freedom 
in  Europe.  On  that  reason  they  shoald  govern 
the  conduct  of  all  German  citizens. 

6. — ^That  they  request  me  publicly  not  to  leave 
the  United  States  without  having  coammmeated 

before  to  the  German   citizens  of  whidi 

party  have  given  the  most  acceptable  assunnces, 
or  rather  guaranties,  of  being  resolred  to  act  on 
this  basis  in  the  Presidential  question. 

<;.— That  they  consider,  especially  the  repeal  or 
at  least  an  interpretation  of  the  nentrality  laws  of 
1818,  conformable  to  the  prindplea  of  the  indivi- 
dual rights,  guarantied  by  the  Oonstitutyvi  to  the 
citizens  of  the  United  States,  as  a  apeciatty  dear- 
able  issue. 

d — That  they  request  their  fellow-citizens  of 
other  races  to  unite  with  them  on  that  high  basiB 
of  universal  liberty,  and  of  the  honor  and  wel&re 
of  the  United  SUtea. 

These  proceedings  would  be  of  immense  impor- 
tance. Open  actions  and  seoet  intrigues  are  at 
work  to  annihilate  this  success. 

But  the  Germans  have  become  a  power.  Woe 
to  them  if  they  should  neglect  this  bint  of  Provi- 
dence I  The  movement  must  be  crystallized,  that 
it  may  not  waste  its  strength.  The  more  it  is 
manifest  that  I  and  my  policy  may  rely  upon  the 
support  of  the  German  citizens,  the  more  I  can  do 
for  that  matter  which  is  so  dear  also  to  your  hearts. 

In  the  name  of  the  veneration  I  entertain  lor 
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America,  in  the  miine  of  the  suppreesed  natioos  of 
JSorope,  I  coDJare  you  to  lend  us  your  aid  in  the 
direction  intimated. 

Let  UB  soon  hear  of  an  activity  so  ardently 
loDged  for. 

With  high  esteem,  fraternal  respects,  and  shak- 
ing of  handS)  your  most  obedient, 

(Signed)  L.  KOSSUTH. 

N.  B. — So  far  is  this  confidential  that  the  letter 
is  not  to  be  given  to  the  public,  but  is  to  be  used 
only  for  private  communications. 


A  more  specious  piece  of  deviltry  never 
could  have  been  concocted  for  the  overthrow 
of  a  peaceful  and  a  happy  people,  and  we 
trust  that  the  history  of  Louis  Kossuth  will 
live  long  in  the  memory  of  Americans  as  a 
warning  against  the  too  liberal  outpourings 


of  their  j>o/»^tca^  sympathies  hereafter.  Let 
our  country  ever  remain  as  it  ever  has  "been 
— ^the  land  of  the  free,  the  home  of  the  brave, 
and  the  asylum  of  the  oppressed  ;  let  us  be 
just,  charitable,  generous;  but  henceforth 
let  us  listen  no  more  to  the  oily  tongue 
that  would  wean  us  from  our  loyalty  at 
home,  and  remember  that  he  who  minds 
his  own  business  has  enough  to  do.  One 
nation  is  sufficient  for  us  to  govern,  and 
when  we  have  done  that  well  we  have  done 
our  duty,  and  our  whole  duty,  to  ourselves, 
to  our  posterity,  and  to  our  fellow-man. 
For  Kossuth  himself,  we  hope,  for  his  own 
sake,  that  his  foot  will  never  again  press 
American  soil. 


TWILIGHT     MUSINGS. 


BT    URUB    H.   JVDAH. 


*<  As  the  lark,  with  yaried  tune, 
Carols  to  the  ey'niDg  loud, 
Mark  the  mild  resplendent  moon, 
BraaUog  through  a  par' ed  cloud." 

How  sweet  the  sunset  of  a  summer's 
day !  How  grandly  beautifal  that  glorious 
orb  sank  in  calm  repose,  with  not  a  cloud  to 
dim  his  splendor!  So  went  Hbnrt  Olat 
to  his  final  rest  The  heavens  look  superbly 
beautiful,  and  the  stars  will  soon  illume  this 
transitory  world  with  the  rich  and  glowing 
brightness  of  a  sparkling  diamond ;  but  the 
bright  "Star  of  the  West"  no  longer  glitters 
in  Uie  intelleetual  horizon,  and  darkness  and 
gloom  envelope  the  Capital. 

But  that  great  and  shining  star  which 
hovered  o'er  the  West  will  again  arise  in 
renovated  splendor.  Who  can  quench  the 
flames  of  a  god-like  mind,  or  still  the  echo 
of  pure  and  heavenly  eloquence  f  If  the 
**Star  of  the  West"  has  gone  down  on 
earth,  it  has  become  a  star  in  heaven. 

Great  men  are  a  peculiar  boon  from  hea- 
ven, sent  on  earth  to  perform  great  actions 
and  achieve  great  events — to  bequeath  to 


their  oountiy  the  immorialii^  of  their  fame 
and  the  grandeur  of  their  names.  The  con- 
quering general  may  bind  round  his  manly 
brow  a  wreath  of  glories,  and  bo  hailed  as 
the  hero  of  many  well-fought  battles,  and 
yet  be  not  intellectually  great ;  for  military 
greatness  is  not  of  that  vast  benefit  to  a  na- 
tion as  intellectual  greatness. 

If  the  reader  was  asked,  Which  is  the 
most  useful  citizen — ^the  renowned  warrior 
or  the  illustrious  statesman!  would  he  not 
exclaim  with  Richelieu — 

'*The  pen  ia  mightier  than  the  sword  f 

There  has  lived  but  <me  man  whose  grand 
military  triumphs  can  eclipse  the  learning 
and  eloquence  of  Clay  and  Webster.  That 
solitary  man  was  George  Washington. 
His  sword  was  mightier  than  the  pen,  for 
Justice  bade  him  draw  it,  and  Mercy  gave 
it  force.  If  wisdom,  valor,  benevolence,  and 
patriotism  constitute  true  greatness  in  a 
military  leader,  then  has  America  produced 
the  greatest  general  in  the  world.  The  vic- 
tories of  Napoleon  were  not  tempered  with 


Digitized  by 


Google 


136 


THE    REPUBLIC. 


justice :  ambition  was  his  god,  and  he  strore 
for  cooqaest ;  bat  our  blessed  Washinqton 
had  but  one  grand  and  governing  object  in 
view — ^the  common  good. 

Summer  is  passing  away;  the  birds  will 
soon  cease  their  warbling,  and  the  trees  will 
lose  their  greenness.  How  emblematic  of 
the  life  of  man !  He  soon  throws  off  the 
garb  of  mortality,  and  sets  out  on  his  jour- 
ney to  an  unknown  world.  While  all  is 
sunshine  along  his  path,  he  progresses  as 
merrily  as  the  birds,  carolling  some  favorite 
lay ;  but  when  the  hour  of  dissolution  ar- 


rives, he  reluctantly  leaves  his  bower,  and 
would  tarry  to  behold  the  rose  again  blos- 
som, and  to  see  the  lily  again  throw  her  per- 
fume around  his  summer-home.  Man  I  has 
it  always  been  iummer  in  thy  heart!  Or, 
hast  thott  inwardly  become  cold  and  fivgm 
to  the  calls  of  humanity,  turning  a  deaf  ear 
to  the  cries  of  distress,  unmindful  of  the 
tears  of  sorrow  t 


''Scln,moHaltt  mIi* 
Ufe'taahort 


Mitates: 
a  flower; 
■oon  he  dleef* 


FEARFUL     ENCOUNTER. 


A    SKETCH    OF    FRONTIER    LIFE   IN    THE    REVOLUTION. 


**In  the  summer  of  1782,  a  party  of 
seven  Wyandots  made  an  incursion  into  a 
settlement  some  distance  below  Fort  Pitt,  in 
Virginia.  Here  finding  an  old  man  alone 
in  a  cabin,  they  killed  him,  packed  what 
plunder  they  could  find,  and  commenced 
their  retreat.  Amongst  their  party  was  a 
celebrated  Wyandot  chief^  who,  in  addition 
to  his  fame  as  a  warrior  and  counsellor,  was, 
as  to  his  size  and  strength,  a  real  giant 

''The  news  of  the  visit  of  the  Indians 
soon  spread  through  the  neighborhood,  and 
a  party  of  eight  good  riflemen  was  selected 
in  a  few  hours  for  the  purpose  of  pursuing 
the  Indians.  In  this  party  were  two  brothers, 
of  the  names  of  Adam  and  Andrew  Poe. 
They  were  both  fismous  for  courage,  skill, 
and  activity.  This  Uttle  party  commenced 
the  pursuit  of  the  Indians  with  a  determina- 
tion, if  possible,  not  to  suffer  them  to  escape, 
as  they  usually  did  on  such  occasions,  by 
making  a  speedy  flight  to  the  Ohio  river, 
crossing  it,  and  then  dividing  into  small  par- 
ties, to  meet  at  a  distant  point  in  a  given 
time.  The  pursuit  was  continued  the  greater 
part  of  the  night,  after  the  Indians  had  done 
the  mischief.     In  the  morning  the  party 


found  themselves  on  the  trail  of  the  Indians, 
which  led  to  the  river.  When  arrived 
within  a  little  distance  of  the  river,  Adam 
Poe,  fearing  an  ambuscade,  left  the  party, 
who  followed  directly  on  the  trail,  to  creep 
along  the  brink  of  the  river  bank,  under 
cover  of  the  woods  and  bushea,  to  fall  on 
the  rear  of  the  Indians,  should  he  find  them 
in  ambuscade.  He  had  not  gone  far  befoie 
he  saw  the  Indian  rafb  at  the  water's  edge. 
Not  seeing  any  Indians,  he  stepped  sofUy 
down  the  bank,  with  his  rifle  cocked.  When 
about  half  way  down,  he  discovered  the  huge 
Wyandot  chief,  and  a  small  Indian,  within 
a  few  steps  of  him.  They  were  standing 
with  their  guns  cocked,  and  looking  in  the 
direction  of  our  party,  who,  by  this  tioie,  had 
gone  some  distance  lower  down  the  bottooL 
Poe  took  aim  at  the  lai^  chief,  bat  his 
rifle  missed  fire.  The  Indians,  hearing  the 
snap  of  the  gun-lock,  instantly  turned  loond 
and  discovered  Poe,  who,  being  too  near 
them  to  retreat,  dropped  his  gun,  and 
sprang  from  the  bank  upon  them,  and,  seiz- 
ing the  large  Indian  by  his  clothes  on  his 
breast,  and  at  the  same  time  embracing  the 
neck  of  the  small  one,  threw  them  both 
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down  on  the  ground,  himself  being  upper- 
most. The  small  Indian  soon  extricated 
himself,  ran  to  the  raft,  got  his  tomahawk, 
and  attempted  to  dispatch  Poe,  the  large 
Indian  holding  him  fast  in  his  arms  with  all 
his  might,  the  better  to  enable  his  fellow  to 
effect  his  purpose.  Poe,  however,  so  well 
watched  the  motions  of  his  assailant,  that 
when  in  the  act  of  aiming  his  blow  at  his 
head,  by  a  vigorous  and  well-directed  kick 
with  one  of  his  feet,  he  staggered  the  sav- 
age, and  knocked  the  tomahawk  out  of  his 
hand.  This  fifulure,  on  the  part  of  the  small 
Indian,  was  reproved  by  an  exclamation  of 
contempt  from  the  large  one. 

"•  In  a  moment  the  Indian  caught  up  his 
tomahawk  again,  approached  more  cau- 
tiously, brandishing  his  tomahawk,  and 
making  a  number  of  feigned  blows  in  de- 
rision and  defiance.  Poe,  however,  still  on 
his  guard,  averted  the  real  blow  from  his 
head,  by  throwing  up  his  arm,  and  receiving 
it  on  his  wrist,  in  which  he  was  severely 
wounded,  but  not  so  as  to  entirely  lose  the 
power  of  his  arm.  In  this  perilous  moment, 
Poe,  by  a  violent  effort,  broke  loose  from 
the  Indian,  snatched  up  one  of  the  Indian's 
guns,  and  shot  the  small  Indian  through 
the  breast,  as  he  ran  up  the  third  time  to 
tomahawk  him.  The  large  Indian  was  now 
on  his  feet,  and,  grasping  Poe  by  a  shoulder 
and  leg,  threw  him  down  on  the  bank.  Poe 
instantly  disengaged  himself,  and  got  on  his 
feet.  The  Indian  then  seized  him  again,  and 
a  new  struggle  ensued,  which,  owing  to  the 
slippery  state  of  the  bank,  ended  in  the  fall 
of  both  combatants  into  the  water.  In  this 
utuatioD,  it  was  the  object  of  each  to  drown 
the  other.  Their  efforts  to  effect  their  pur- 
pose were  continued  for  some  time  with  al- 
ternate success,  sometimes  one  being  under 
the  water,  and  sometimes  the  other.  Poe, 
at  length,  seized  the  tuft  of  hair  on  the  scalp 
of  the  Indian,  with  which  he  held  his  head 
ander  water  until  he  supposed  him  drowned. 
Rebudng  his  hold  too  soon,  Poe  instantly  ^ 


found  his  gigantic  antagonist  on  his  feet 
again,  and  ready  for  another  combat.  In 
this  they  were  carried  into  the  .water  beyond 
their  depth.  In  this  situation  they  were 
compelled  to  loose  their  hold  on  each  other, 
and  swim  for  mutual  safety.  Both  sought 
the  shore,  to  seize  a  gun,  and  end  the  con- 
test with  bullets.  The  Indian,  being  the 
best  swimmer,  reached  the  land  first  Poe, 
seeing  this,  immediately  turned  back  into 
the  water,  to  escape,  if  possible,  being  shot, 
by  diving.  Fortunately,  the  Indian  caught 
up  the  rifle  with  which  Poe  had  killed  the 
other  warrior.  At  this  juncture  Andrew 
Poe  arrived  upon  the  spot  Missing  his 
brother  from  the  party,  and  supposing  from 
the  report  of  the  gun  which  he  shot  that  he 
was  either  killed  or  engaged  in  a  conflict 
with  the  Indians,  he  hastened  in  the  direction 
whence  the  firing  came.  On  seeing  him, 
Adam  called  out  to  him  to  *  kill  the  big  In* 
dian  on  shore.'  But  Andrew's  gun,  like  that 
of  the  Indian,  was  empty.  The  contest 
was  now  between  the  white  and  the  Indian, 
who  should  load  and  fire  first  Very  for- 
tunately for  Poe,  the  Indian,  in  loading, 
drew  the  ramrod  from  the  thimbles  of  the 
stock  of  the  gun  with  so  much  violence, 
that  it  slipped  out  of  his  hand,  and  fell  a 
little  distance  from  him.  He  quickly  caught 
it  up,  and  rammed  down  his  bullet  This 
little  delay  gave  Poe  the  advantage.  He 
shot  the  Indian  as  hQ  was  raising  his  gun  to 
take  aim  at  him." 

During  the  contest  between  Poe  and  the 
Indians,  the  rest  of  the  party  had  overtaken 
the  remaining  five  of  them.  A  desperate 
conflict  ensued,  in  which  all  of  the  Indiana 
were  killed,  save  one,  who  alone  escaped  to 
tell  the  melancholy  tale  of  the  fate  of  his 
fellows.  There  was  great  grief  in  the  Wy- 
andot nation.  The  big  Indian,  and  four  of 
his  brothers,  who  were  all  killed  in  this  con- 
flict^ were  distinguished  chie&,  and  their  fiedi 
caused  universal  mourning. — Eamanee  of 
the  BevoltUion. 
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"  To  the  task,  limping  Asmodee,  mj  de- 
mon friend  !  to  the  task  I  The  cry  is  for  re- 
form, and  the  shout  is  prolonged.  Tis  the 
fashionable  cry,  and  well  you  know  that 
with  us,  Fashion  is  a  mania — a  tyrant  She 
never  calls,  but  her  summons  ia  obeyed. 
Exhibit  to  us  then  a  picture  of  morality. 
Unfold  to  us  your  morals,  and  describe  to 
us  our  own.  To  the  task,  demon ;  the  call 
is  addressed  to  you,  who  so  powerfully  sec- 
onded Lesage.  Courage,  proceed  1  Grasp 
thy  crutch;  scale  the  roo6 ;  behold  that  ho- 
tel, and  say  what  is  passing  within  its  walls.*^ 

^  Mortal  1  there  ia  heard  the  angry  din  of 
politics ^ 

^ Leave  it,  leave  it,  demon;  we  have 
enough  of  them  in  a  score  of  daily  journals. 
Let  us  hence.  Oast  thine  Argus  gUnce  upon 
yon  eight-storied  pile,  with  the  ten  stores 
and  three  vast  portals." 

« It  is  an  epitome  of  Paris,  with  the  in- 
dwellers  classified  as  were  those  in  Noah's 
ark :  shopkeepers,  merchants,  banker,  dan- 
seuses,  marchioness,  lawyer,  doctor,  pension- 
ers, artists,  grisettes — ^aU  beneath  the  same 
roof." 

*^  God  be  prmsed !  but  here's  a  harvest  of 
morality !  What  variety  in  tone,  character, 
and  shade!  What  richness  of  contrast! 
What  a  field  to  choose  from !  To  the  task 
then,  fiend !  'tis  only  a  little  sample  of  the 
morals  of  Paris." 

"Alack  and  well-a-day,  mortal!  It  is 
as  you  say ;  a  field  worthy  the  talent  of  the 
diable  baiteux,^ 

"  Well,  then,  my  demond  friend,  if  the 
heart  is  as  open  to  thy  sight  as  the  garret^ 
the  boudoir,  the  closet,  look  into  it,  and  tell 
me  what  you  discover.  1  have  a  burning 
desire  to  know  the  workings  of  a  human 
heart,  and  I  think  with  you,  that  in  it  we 


find  a  truer  mirror  of  the  manners  of  men, 
than  in  the  pigeon-wings  of  a  burgher  of  the 
Marcus,  or  under  the  indiscreet  cachemire 
of  an  opera  dancer." 

^  Such  being  the  case,  mortal,  yield  me  a 
silent  attention,  and  look  in  a  line  with  my 
crutch,  into  the  third  story  of  that  house, 
where  you  see  the  four  great  windows  hung 
with  curtains  of  purple  and  azure  silk.  Let 
your  glance  penetrate  the  Venetian  blinds; 
there  in  an  elegant  saloon,  dimly  illununed 
by  the  flickering  light  of  a  taper,  burnt  al- 
most to  the  socket  of  the  golden  chandefier 
that  supports  it,  see  you  not  a  young  man! 
His  features  are  beautiful,  though  pale.  His 
hair,  which  had  been  dressed  by  the  hand  of 
an  artist,  has  been  cast  into  disord^  by  \M 
own.  ^s  appearance  is  that  of  one  in  high 
rank.  Every  article  of  his  dress,  which  ia  of 
the  newest  style,  has  been  chosen  by  the 
nicely  regulated  hand  of  Fashion ;  but  as  he 
entered  awhile  since,  he  threw  his  satin  cra- 
vat upon  an  ottoman,  and  summoning  Jo- 
seph, his  valet,  bade  him  close  the  apaitr 
ments  and  retire.  The  valet  obeyed.  The 
young  man  seated  himself^  and  remained 
resting  his  arm  upon  the  porphyiy  table  be- 
side him,  and  supporting  his  brow  upon  his 
hand.  It  was  midnight  Since  then,  one, 
half-past  one,  two,  and  half-past  two,  have 
rung  upon  that  clock  of  gold  and  alabaster, 
representing  Time  disarmed  by  Love;  yet 
he  has  not  heard  it,  or  altered  his  position. 
His  breast  is  not  moved  by  a  sigh;  he 
sheds  not  a  tear.  But  look  upon  the  ebon  ^ 
marble  of  yon  bronze  console,  towards  which 
his  eyes  are  constantly  wandering.  See  yon 
not,  near  the  agate  stand  which  Bupports, 
under  a  crystal  globe,  a  group  of  young 
nymphs  wrought  in  brilliant  stucco,  two 
f    They  are  specimens  of  the  most 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE   DUELLIST. 


139 


beautiful  workman&hip.  The  barrels  are 
damasked  in  gold,  and  the  stocks  carved  to 
imitate  the  richest  lace-work.  When  three 
o'clock  shall  have  sounded,  the  hotel  will  be 
shaken  by  a  deadly  explosion,  and  that 
young  man  will  have  ceased  to  live." 

"  Great  God  I  in  half  an  hour  ?  The  rea- 
son ?  is  it  gaming  I" 

"No!" 

"Debt?" 

"He  owes  nothing." 

"Is  it  lover 

"Not  so." 

"And  what  then!" 

"The  point  of  honor." 

^'Indeed I  explain." 

"  You  shall  have  the  story.  I  have  time 
to  relate  it  before  the  &tal  hour.  But  to  be 
certain,  I  will  keep  my  eye  on  the  hand  of 
the  dial.  Mortal !  it  is  a  singular  specimen 
of  your  morals,  and  as  whimsical  as  it  is  in- 
explicable ;  but  of  this  you  may  judge  for 
yourself.  This  young  man  is  about  to  per- 
ish, for  not  having  understood  what,  in  all 
probability,  you  will  understand  no  better. 
There  was — there  still  is — but  we  may  as 
well  use  the  past,  (which  your  grammarians 
call  preterit,)  for  in  half  an  hour  this  narra- 
tive will  have  become  a  matter  of  history. 
There  was  then  a  young  lady  of  beauty 
rarely  equalled.  Her  name  was  Emma.  The 
name  of  her  family  I  will  not  disclose ;  it  is 
enough  to  say  that  it  is  pronounced  in  the 
world  with  respect,  and  that  it  is  spoken 
with  ^lat  in  more  than  one  brilliant  saloon. 
If  I  am  1^  discreet  concerning  the  charms 
of  her  person,  can  she  blame  me?  You 
will  perhaps  recognize  her.  Eighteen  sum- 
mers had  beautified  her  with  the  loveliest 
charms  of  youth.  The  delicate  freshness  of 
the  rose  glowed  in  her  cheek ;  her  dazzling 
and  jetty  hair  surmounted  a  forehead  purer 
and  fairer  than  the  lily ;  an  azure  beautiful 
as  that  of  heaven  beamed  from  beneath  her 
long  and  dark  eye-lashes;  her  smile  was  the 
very  inspiration  of  love;  and  how  shall  I 
describe  to  you  the  beauty  of  her  neck,  the 
symmetry  of  her  form,  the  whiteness  of  her 
hands,  yea,  all  the  perfection  of  her  charms  f 


Picture  to  yourself  the  most  beautiful  of 
maidens;  animate  her  charming  person  with 
a  mind  delicate  and  refined;  add  to  all  these 
attractions  a  tender  heart,  an  exquisite  sensi- 
bility, and  a  hundred  thousand  for  a  mar- 
riage portion !  Such  was  the  young  Emma 
when  she  was  seen,  admired,  ay,  adored  in 
the  saloons. 

"  The  most  brilliant  proposals  were  made 
for  her  hand ;  young  men  the  most  distin- 
guished for  wealth,  nobility  and  station, 
contested  the  honor  of  placing  at  her  feet 
the  homage  of  their  hearts,  the  offer  of  their 
fortunes  and  titles,  and  the  vows,  as  they 
assured  her,  of  a  constant  love.  There  was 
scarcely  a  scion  of  a  noble  house  in  all  the 
land,  who  had  not  yielded  to  the  magic  of 
her  charms.  The  most  fastidious  taste  might 
have  been  gratified.  There  were  those  who 
were  handsome,  young,  amiable,  noble,  bril- 
liant— ^from  the  financier  to  the  peer  of  the 
realm  ;  from  the  moustachioed  hero  of  July 
to  the  sporting  viscount  Every  rank  was 
at  her  feet,  under  the  levelling  influence  of 
Love,  imploring  the  bonds  of  Hymen. 

"  If^  beautiful,  adored,  elated  by  the  in- 
cense of  homage,  Emma  had  exhibited  a 
slight  degree  of  coquetry ;  if  by  the  artless 
gayety  of  her  wit  she  had  distracted  a  thou- 
sand hearts,  sacrificed  in  moments  of  plea- 
sure a  thousand  victims,  who  could  blame 
her?  Such  is  the  right  of  a  lovely  girl. 
Emma,  then,  if  proud  and  unprincipled, 
might  have  chamed  a  thousand  slaves  to 
her  car.  But  she  did  not.  Scarcely  flattered 
by  so  many  attentions ;  retiring,  though  the 
centre  of  a  brilliant  circle,  Emma  was  dis- 
creet, but  not  insensible ;  this  had  been  a 
fiftult — she  was  fiftultless!  Such  a  girl  is 
seldom  seen — ^indeed  she  was  almost  a  pro- 
digy!" 

"But  are  you  quite  sure,  Asmodee,  that 
she  belonged  to  this  age?" 

"  Mortal,  you  there  behold  her  lover  I" 

"The  young  man  who  is  about  to  shoot 
himself?" 

"The  hand  advances — mortal,  do  not  in- 
terrupt me.  In  saying  that  Emma^s  mind 
was  as  delicate  as  her  charms,  as  perfect  as 
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her  beautj,  I  could  not  have  intimated  more 
clearly  that  she  possessed  a  heart  capable  of 
loviDg.  Well,  then,  one  evening  that  young 
heart  throbbed ;  it  was  the  first  time !  her 
pretty  lips  withheld  a  sigh  that  rose  within 
her  bosom,  and  timid  and  confused  she  cast 
down  her  beautiful  eyes,  which,  until  then, 
had  beamed  with  so  much  gayety.  During 
the  tumult  of  a  concert,  amid  the  glare 
of  lights  and  the  commotion  of  the  assem- 
bly, a  new  acquaintance  of  her  father  en- 
tered the  saloon,  and  every  eye  was  bent 
upon  him;  every  maiden's  glance,  except 
Emma's,  was  directed  to  him.  She  was 
solicited  to  sing,  and  all  were  attentive;  her 
voice  was  so  exquisitely  sweet  I  But  poor 
Emma !  she  missed  the  time,  and  her  voice 
became  almost  stifled.  The  rose-tint  in  her 
cheek  assumed  a  deeper  glow.  She  trem- 
bled and  almost  wept,  thinking  that  then  she 
had  for  ever  lost  her  empire.  Never  had  she 
appeared  more  beautiful!  Cupid  had  at 
length  pierced  her  heart,  and  the  glance  of 
Eugene  was  his  arrow." 

"  Asmodee,  old  boy !  that  arrow  twangs 
discordantly  on  mine  ear.  The  metaphor  is 
in  a  stylo  too  classical  for  these  times  T 

"  Mortal,  I  am  an  old  demon ;  let  roe  tell 
my  story  in  ray  own  way ;  'twas  a  recollec- 
tion of  the  old  school. 

"Among  all  the  rivals  who  sought  the 
love  of  Emma,  none  desen^ed  it  better  than 
Eugene;  and  for  once,  by  accident  perhaps, 
perhaps  by  design,  but  contrary  to  all  cus- 
tom, Ix>ve  and  Reason  went  hand  in  hand. 
They  were  gifted  alike  with  beauty  and 
magnanimity ;  both  exhibited  the  same  del- 
icacy of  mind,  of  sentiment,  of  taste,  and  of 
character.  Their  rank  and  fortunes  were 
equal;  the  coincidence  was  complete,  and 
the  envious  and  jealous  were  forced  to  con- 
fess that  Emma  alone  was  deserving  of  Eu- 
gene, and  that  Eugene  alone  was  worthy  of 
Emma. 

"  Love  followed  up  his  victoiy,  and  soon 
their  marriage  was  the  theme  of  conversa- 
tion. The  families  of  both  were  delighted, 
and  encouraged  the  wishes  of  the  lovers. 
Emma's  consent  was  no  longer  withheld 


through  innocent  and  girlish  fear.  Eugene, 
dying  with  'expectation,  intoxicated  vith 
hope  and  thoughts  of  the  future,  had  heard 
from  her  lips  the  assurance  of  her  love; 
and  the  love  of  Emma  was  as  pure  as  her 
thoughts,  and  as  tender  as  her  glance. 

"*  Eugene,'  she  said,  *  if  you  had  nothing 
to  recommend  you  but  your  amiable  and 
captivating  disposition,  I  should  prefer  yon 
still  to  all  others ;  but  you  are  noble,  and 
brave,  and  magnanimous — ^your  are  esteem- 
ed and  admired.  Oh !  shall  1  not  be  proud, 
my  beloved  Eugene,  to  be  called  yonrs,  to 
bear  your  name,  to  share  your  gloiy  V 

"  Kneeling  at  the  feet  of  Emma,  his  eyes 
beaming  with  joy,  Eugene  replied  in  the 
rapture  of  his  heart : 

"'Then  all,  all  the  rich  treasure  of  jgu 
love  is  mine !  It  will  ever  be  mine,  for  I 
will  be  worthy  of  Emma.' 

"  Preparations  for  the  bridal  were  ordered. 
Their  happiness  was  about  to  be  consum- 
mated." 

"Asmodee!  the  hand  progresses  filter 
than  your  story.  You  are  only  speaking 
of  love;  judging  by  the  catastrophe,  you 
should  have  much  to  tell." 

"Mortal,  I  have  counted  the  minutes. 
You  see  that  the  young  man  is  still  motion- 
less. 

"One  evening — ^it  was  in  the  month  of 
November ^ 

"Last  November  r 

"Perhaps  so. — ^Eugene  was  dining  with 
Emma's  father.  His  seat  was  beside  hers. 
After  a  delicious  dinner,  they  lingered  over 
the  dessert  while  the  coach  was  being  pre- 
pared to  convey  them  to  the  opera,  conven- 
ing with  warmth  upon  the  topic  of  the  day. 
It  was  a  duel,  the  ridiculous  and  deplorable 
history  of  which  was  known  to  all  Paris. 
A  young  coxcomb,  heated  with  wine,  had 
insulted  a  respectable  citizen.  This,  in  a 
word,  was  the  substance  of  the  affiur.  The 
difficulty  originated  at  the  theatre,  respect- 
ing a  seat  about  which  there  was  some  mis- 
take. The  young  upstart,  whose  sight  was 
confused  by  the  champagne  he  had  been 
drinking,  was  a  frequenter  of  the  fenciog 
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rooms,  an  habitaal  quarreller  and  braggart 
This  insult  having  been  given  in  public,  the 
satisfaction  required  must  be  equally  public, 
and  the  respectable  citizen  and  man  of  hon- 
or fell  beneath  the  superior  swordsmanship 
of  the  despicable  instigator  of  the  quarrel. 
His  melancholy  end  was  a  general  theme  of 
coDversation.  By  some  he  was  pitied,  by 
others  censured  for  having  staked  an  honor- 
able life  against  that  of  a  person  unknown. 
He  was  extolled  for  having  sought,  like  a 
brave  man,  the  satisfaction  due  to  his 
wounded  honor,  and  passing  from  the  fact 
to  the  principle  involved,  the  duello  was 
alternately  attacked,  sustained,  justified  and 
condemned  in  the  most  lively  manner,  by 
the  equally  strong  and  inflexible  arguments 
of  religion,  prejudice,  philosophy,  and  the 
code  of  honor.  Emma's  lover,  carried  away 
by  the  warm  susceptibility  of  his  age  and  a 
generous  heart,  naturally  sustained  the  cruel 
necessity  of  the  practice  in  almost  every 
case.  Her  father,  a  dispassionate,  stem  lo- 
gician, and  unchangeable  in  his  principles, 
ranked  it  in  the  catalogue  of  crimes. 
Emma,  mild,  sensible,  and  like  any  young 
girl  in  love,  and  seated  beside  her  lover, 
shuddering  at  the  thought  of  murder  and 
bloodshed,  sustained  the  opinions  of  her 
father,  but  repaid  the  eloquence  of  Eugene 
with  a  tender  smile.  The  discussion  was 
lively  and  animated,  and  represented  per- 
fectly, and  in  a  striking  manner,  the  uncer- 
tainty of  our  opinions  and  morals  upon  this 
delicate  subject,  which  so  nearly  concerns 
the  most  sensitive  part  of  honor. 

**  *  No,  sir,'  said  Emma's  father  in  a  tone 
of  authority,  after  having  exhausted  the 
most  substantial  arguments ;  ^  no,  the  wor- 
thy man,  the  father  of  a  family,  or  the  citi- 
zen whose  life  belongs  to  the  state,  should 
not  grant  to  the  first  upstart  who  shows 
him  disrespect  the  absurd  and  atrocious 
privilege  of  justifying  his  insult  by  murder.' 

***But,'  replied  Eugene,  'a  gentleman 
could  never  sufier  himself  to  be  brow-beaten, 
and  bear  in  silence  the  stigma  of  the  out- 
rage.' 

"^Be  so  good,  young  man,  as  to  say 


where  you  place  the  point  of  honor.  In  a 
duel  ?  You  would  hardly  dare  to  say  so ; 
the  confession  would  make  you  blush.  Ah ! 
thank  Heaven,  and  the  progress  of  human 
intelligence,  reason,  slowly  but  at  length 
triumphantly,  has  banished  from  our  ethics 
this  deplorable  relic  of  a  barbarous  and  anti- 
social custom,  which  sprung  up  among  our 
ancestors  during  the  ignorance  of  the  middle 
ages,  when  might  usurped  the  place  of  law 
and  justice.  Then,  the  divine  judgment 
was  manifested  in  your  duello;  then  right 
was  ever  found  on  the  side  of  power,  and 
this  inestimable  privilege  of  the  spoiler,  this 
miscalled  justice  of  God,  appertained  to  him 
who  wielded  the  best  tempered  sword,  to 
the  strongest  arm,  or  to  the  most  dexterous 
bully,  be  he  a  traitor,  a  felon,  a  perjurer,  or 
stained  with  crimes  and  murders  the  most 
atrocious.  With  the  strong  arm  and  the 
skilful  remained  what  you  are  pleased  to 
call  honor.  Such,  young  man,  such  was 
the  origin  of  your  duel,  which  for  so  long  a 
time  was  surrounded  with  I  know  not  what 
illusion  of  bravery !  The  Romans,  who  pos- 
sessed no  mean  conceptions  of  glory  and 
courage,  were  ignorant  of  this  species  of 
combat.  The  reflecting,  logical  Englishman 
of  this  day  contemns,  though  not  with  cow- 
ardice, the  practice.  The  Russian,  still  in 
slavery,  and  cringing  beneath  the  knout, 
adheres  to  it  devotedly;  but  in  France,  Eu- 
gene, in  France,  according  as  liberty  en- 
larges our  minds;  according  as  the  light  of 
science  shines  upon  our  dawning  reason, 
and  the  love  of  country  assigns  to  honor  a 
proper  place,  the  duel,  marked  with  con- 
tempt, is  banished  from  among  our  purified 
and  regenerated  morals.  The  point  of  honor 
is  no  longer  decided  by  single  combat.  The 
courage  of  the  citizen  is  displayed  at  the 
tribunal  of  justice ;  on  the  Greve  before  the 
bayonets  of  despotism ;  and  at  the  first  call 
of  the  drum,  beneath  the  national  flag :  here 
all  may  find  a  place,  and  it  is  here  only  that 
one  can  merit  to  be  called  brave ;  but  in  a 
duel,  Eugene,  life  may  be  lost,  but  honor 
will  never  be  the  reward !" 
** '  And  if  one  refuses  to  fight,  the  scorn, 
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the  blush  of  shame,  the  name  «of  coward ! 
could  these  be  borne  ?  Emma,  you  could 
not  think  so  f ' 

**^ Eugene!  all  the  infamy  rests  with  the 
instigator.  A  duel !  how  horrible !  For  a 
word,  a  look,  most  frequently  a  nothing,  to 
hasten  to  one's  destruction  I  For  the  sake 
of  gratifying  a  momentary  passion,  to  forget 
that  one  loves  and  is  beloved  I  To  sacrifice 
to  a  false  point  of  honor — ^to  one's  self-love, 
'tis  nothing  more — the  destiny  of  a  family, 
the  heart  of  a  mother,  the  existence  of  a 
wife — ^yee,  her  existence  I  Ah  !  Eugene,  my 
father  is  right;  the  duellist  is  a  monster, 
egotistical  and  ungrateful  I  If  he  &lls, 
shame  is  his  portion ;  if  he  triumphs,  how 
is  he  looked  upon  in  society?  Ah!  for 
shame — a  duellist !  He  is  a  vulgar  person, 
and  excluded  from  every  circle.  Only  think ! 
Eugene,  only  think!  a  duellist  is  a  man 
whose  hands  are  stained  with  blood !  people 
avoid  him — he  is  shunned ;  no  one  receives 
him,  the  saloons  are  all  closed  to  him ;  he  is 
a  ruined  man !' 

"'Ruined?  But  suppose  the  unfortunate 
person  le  insulted  and  outraged  by  the  vilest 
of  men.  If  he  refuses  to  fight  even  such  a 
man,  what  will  be  public  opinion  ?  What 
will  be  said  in  your  saloons?  What  an 
equivocal  eulogy  will  he  not  read  in  eveiy 
smile?  Where  the  friend  to  receive  him 
with  outstretched  hands?  What  woman 
would  dare  to  love  him  ?  Emma !  tell  me 
this!' 

"What  was  Emma  about  to  reply? — 
Her  heart  throbbed — the  deep  tint  of  the 
rose  sufiiised  her  cheeks,  and  her  look! — 
but  a  valet  announced  that  the  coach  'v^as 
ready,  and  they  rose  from  the  table." 

"  Asroodee !  'tis  a  pity — for  I  should  like 
to  know." 

"Allow  me  to  proceed,  mortal; — ^the 
breast  of  the  young  roan  has  just  been 
torn  by  a  sigh,  and  the  minute  hand  has 
already  traversed  three  fourths  of  the  dial. 

"They  rose.  The  father  of  the  young 
lady  stiU  retained  upon  his  features  slight 
traces  of  the  severity  with  which  he  sup- 
posed he  had  treated  the  fifttal  prejudices  for 


the  point  of  honor  involving  the  dueL  Eu- 
gene experienced  some  restraint  and  dis- 
comfort ;  he  had  not  been  able,  even  through 
respect,  to  pretend  to  acquiesce  in  the  opin- 
ion of  the  old  man ;  he  could  have  chided 
his  beautiful  and  dear  Emma.  Was  it  pos- 
sible that  for  the  first  time  their  hearts  were 
found  disunited !  It  was  witli  a  sl^ht  de- 
gree of  irascibility  that  he  offered  her  his 
hand.  Emma,  on  the  contrary,  was  radiant 
with  smiles;  there  was  in  her  manner  an 
inexpressible  charm  of  tender  pride  mingled 
with  an  enchanting  roguishnesa;  and  the 
moment  her  hand  touched  her  lover's  she 
pressed  it  warmly.  What  did  she  wish  to 
imply?  And  what  prevented  him  from 
understanding  ? 

^*  They  set  out,  and  soon  arrived  at  the 
temple  of  the  Muses.  A  smile  was  still 
upon  Emma's  lips,  and  her  hand  waa  in  Eu- 
gene's when  the  carriage  door  was  opened. 

"  The  new  opera  which  they  were  going 
to  see  had  the  merit  of  being  fiaahioDable. 
It  was  consequenUy  the  rage.  All  Paris 
flocked  to  it ;  the  concourse  was  immense. 
Our  party,  having  a  box,  could  wait  tOl  the 
crowd  had  entered;  but  the  curtain  being 
about  to  rise,  Emma  expressed  impatience 
at  the  delay ;  'tis  natural  at  her  age  to  do 
so,  and  besides,  people  seldom  like  to  see 
others  passing  before  them.  They  entered 
the  throng,  Eugene  protecting  Eouna;  bat 
it  is  never  a  place  for  a  beautiful  wmnan. 
The  attention  of  the  lover  to  the  kdy  loved 
is  ever  assiduous;  in  this  instance  the  whirl 
of  the  crowd  had  already  borne  them  to  the 
foot  of  the  staiis,  and  the  fireshness  of  the 
young  lady's  toilet  had  not  snfiered  the 
slightest  derangement ;  but  suddenly  Emma, 
who  hung  on  the  arm  of  her  guide,  uttered 
a  cry,  and  clinging  in  terror  to  him,  she 
suffered  to  pass  two  young  men,  arm  in 
arm,  laughing,  elbowing  their  way,  and 
who,  firom  their  ridiculously  fiishioDaUe  at- 
tire, their  turbulent  bearing,  iheirnumiiadus 
de  Cosagntf  and  their  reckless  language,  it 
was  easy  to  discern  were  of  that  class  who 
are  habitually  impertinent;  fiehionable  ia 
suspected  places,  and  whose  e&onterj  and 
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sudacitj'  are  only  welcomed  in  the  society 
where  they  themselves  are  the  heroes.  The 
features  of  Eugene  in  a  moment  became 
liyid  with  rage. 

"*  What  is  the  matter,  Emma?'  were  the 
first  words  he  could  articulate.  But  with  a 
glance  he  had  singled  out  the  two  coxcombs, 
and  his  breaal  heaved  with  resentment. 
Emma  saw  in  a  moment  her  indiscretion, 
and  said  to  him  in  an  under  tone,  while  en- 
deavoring to  withdraw  him  from  the  spot : 

" '  'Twas  nothing !  nothing,  Eugene ;  un- 
fortunately, without  intending  it,  some  one, 
whom  I  did  not  see,  stepped  upon  my  foot.' 

"'  It  was  one  of  those  two  men  V 

" '  N«— oh  no !  'twas  not,  indeed.' 

"  *  And  he  made  no  excuse  for  his  inso- 
lence in  crowding  past  you  V 

"  *  Oh !  for  my  sake,  Eugene !  stop — be 
•   silent!' 

"All,  perhaps,  would  have  ended  here. 
Eugene  endeavored  to  be  calm;  Emma, 
pale  as  death,  drew  him  from  the  crowd, 
while  at  the  same  time  she  sought  her  father, 
who  had  been  detained  at  the  distance  of  a 
few  steps;  they  had  been  separated,  and 
lost  sight  of  each  other.  At  this  moment, 
one  of  the  two  young  men,  carrying  his  im- 
pudence to  extremity,  returned  laughing, 
and,  gazing  at  Emma,  as  he  was  accustomed 
to  gaze  at  certain  women  worthy  the  hom- 
age, he  said  to  his  friend,  or  rather  to  his 
companion : 

"'By  my  faith,  isn't  she  pretty?  what 
divine  eyes  she  has,  my  dear  fellow  I  But 
I'll  wager  still  that  Adele  is  prettier.' 

"  This  insolent  language  was  so  loud,  that 
many  persons  turned  to  listen.  Emma's 
cheeks,  before  blanched,  were  now  crimsoned. 
For  a  moment  she  saw  nothing,  and  when 
the  mist  which  had  so  suddenly  obscured 
her  sight  was  gone,  she  found  herself,  with- 
out knowing  how  the  change  had  taken 
place,  in  the  aims  of  her  father,  and  Eu- 
gene and  the  two  young  men  had  disap- 
peared." 

"  Asmodee,  I  am  in  an  agony ;  you  have 
only  seven  minutes  more  to  speak,  and  the 
opera  will  consume  at  least  three  hours." 
YOIi,  IT. 


"  Mortal,  we  are  not  obliged  to  hear  it ! 
"  When  Emma  returned  to  consciousness,, 
many  of  the  bystanders  who  had  witnessed 
the  disorderly  scene  had  dispersed,  especial- 
ly the  male  portion.  Several  of  the  women 
still  gazed  at  Emma.  But  the  first  notes  of 
the  orchestra  sounded ;  the  music  was  by 
Rossini,  and  the  opera-house  trembled  with 
the  peal  of  twenty  trumpets.  The  piece 
was  a  pastoral.  Those  of  the  throng  who 
still  remained,  forgetting  the  young  lady, 
hastened  to  ascend  the  steps.  Emma,  sup- 
ported on  the  arm  of  her  father,  followed ; 
she  was  no  loqger  conscious  of  what  she 
did ;  her  heart  throbbed,  her  knees  trembled 
beneath  her ;  her  tongue  seemed  to  cleave 
to  the  roof  of  her  mouth ;  a  terrible  confu- 
sion filled  her  mind,  and  a  strange  noise, 
which  prevented  all  thought,  rung  in  her 
ears.  She  however  ascended  the  steps,  sus- 
tained by  her  father,  whose  furrowed  brow 
was  also  pale.  They  attained  the  lobby,  and 
were  conducted  to  their  box ;  but  the  mo- 
ment Emma  was  entering,  without  being 
able  to  utter  a  syllable,  she  fainted.  At  the 
same  instant,  Eugene,  with  a  countenance 
calm  and  serene,  rejoined  them.  He  re- 
turned just  in  time  to  bear  Emma  in  his 
arms  to  the  coach.  Happily,  at  this  time, 
the  lobbies  and  stairs  were  empty,  and  the 
curtain .  rising  at  the  same  moment,  none 
but  the  officers  of  the  house  saw  the  young 
lady  borne  away. 

" '  Look,  it  is  she,'  they  whispered,  as  the 
party  passed  from  the  house.  They  return- 
ed in  haste  to  her  father's  hotel.  What  an 
event !  and  how  public,  for  a  young  girl ! 
But  in  Paris  every  thing  is  fleeting,  disap- 
pears and  is  forgotten ;  there  are  so  many 
occurrences." 

"At  length,  what  took  place  beneath  the 
peristyle  of  the  opera-house  ?" 

"  Mortal,  you  may  easily  divine. 

"  It  was  in  vain  that  Eugene,  calm,  sport- 
ful, and  laughing,  had  recourse  to  all  the 
arts  of  love,  all  the  quibbling  which  a  brave 
man  may  use  to  pacify  his  betrothed  and 
reconcile  her  father.  Bedewed  with  tears, 
with  a  look  full  of  fear  and  love,  Emma 
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searched  inquiringly  into  the  eyes  of  Eugene, 
and  she  mistrusted  the  smile  that  made  her 
weep.  *  I  have  been  insulted,'  thought  she  ; 
*  he  loves  me,  he  is  brave,  and  will  be  re- 
venged. Alas !  am  I  not  miserable  V  Her 
father,  in  silence  and  sadness,  also  followed 
the  young  man  with  an  inijuiring  look,  and 
notwithstanding  all  Eugene's  presence  of 
mind,  the  experience  of  the  old  man  made 
liim  doubt,  for  once,  the  sincerity  of  his 
daughter's  lover.  The  latter,  however,  pro- 
tested at  the  feet  of  Emma  that  tlie  insult 
which  she  had  suffered  had  been  followed 
by  an  apology.  Emma  made  him  repeat  it 
a  hundred  times,  and  yet  it  did  not  bring 
joy  to  her  heart,  and  the  old  man  listened 
without  being  convinced. 

"  It  struck  eleven ;  Eugene  rose  to  depart, 
and  a  ray  of  hope,  for  a  moment,  lighted  up 
the  countenance  of  his  betrothed.  Even  her 
father  seemed  to  have  regained  confidence, 
when  a  servant  entering,  placed  in  his  hand 
a  note,  which  a  stranger  had  just  left  at  the 
hotel.  Emma  shuddered ;  Eugene  was  go- 
ing. But  already  the  old  man  was  reading 
the  letter. 

*** Remain!'  he  cried;  and  Emma  fell 
back  in  her  seat,  pale,  trembling,  but  still 
clasping  the  band  of  Eugene. 

"  *  He  has  deceived  us !'  said  her  father, 
pressing  sorrowfully  his  brow. 

"  *  He  is  going  to  ti^zht !  Alas  1  I  knew 
well  it  would  be  so  !'  said  Emma,  whose  lips 
were  as  livid  as  though  she  were  in  the 
death-struggle. 

"*You  have  been  insulted,' said  Eugene 
at  length,  with  all  the  energy  of  a  just  in- 
dignation :  *  Yes !  insulted  publicly,  at  ray 
side,  and  in  the  presence  of  your  father ! 
Emma  !  Emma !  could  you  love  a  man  des- 
titute of  love,  of  courage,  and  of  honor  ?' 

"  Emma  would  have  replied,  but  she  could 
only  find  utterance  in  a  sigh. 

"Her  father,  who  had  just  finished  the 
letter,  had  not  been  listening ;  he  resumed 
in  a  serious  tone  : 

**  *  To-morrow  morning,  sir,  at  seven 
o'clock,  you  are  to  h-xve  a  meeting  in  the 
forest  of  Romainville,  with  the  two  young 


coxcombs  whom  you  have  only  too  much 
honored  this  evening  by  noticing  their  im- 
pertinence. Viscount  0.  and  M.  de  SL  M. 
are  to  be  your  friends,  and  the  weapons  are 
to  be  chosen  on  the  ground.  You  see,  thank 
Heaven,  I  have  been  informed  in  time.  Is 
the  information  true  ?' 

'*  *  It  is,  sir :  I  should  be  ui^orthy  of  yon, 

of  Emma ' 

''  ^  Stop  I  we  will  not  recommence  a  use- 
less discussion;  I  do  not  presume  to  ask 
what  is  to  be  your  course.  I  know  your 
prejudices  and  your  opinion  upon  the  point 
of  honor ;  you  are  aware  cf  my  princi|deB  and 
my  conviction  upn  the  same  subject  We 
differ ;  but  listen,  sir :  I  have  my  rights  and 
you  have  yours  ;  you  are  at  liberty  to  place 
the  point  of  honor  where  you  please — ^I, 
where  I  think  proper;  you  may  dispose  <tf 
your  life — ^I  have  sUU  the  disposal  of  my 
daughter's  hand.  You  have  determined  on 
fighting  a  duel,  and  I  have  decided  that  I 
will  not  have  for  a  son-in-law  a  man  who  is 
ready  to  risk  his  life  agiunst  that  of  the  first 
upstart,  and  who  would  stake  his  honor  upon 
the  thrust  of  a  sword,  as  a  gamester  stakes 
his  gold  upon  a  throw  of  the  dice.  It  is  not 
such  a  husband  that  I  will  provide  for  my 
daughter.' 

"  *  Sir  I  in  the  name  of  Heaven !  I  am  dis- 
honored if ^ 

"  *  No,  sir  !  Neither  would  I  have  a  dis- 
honored son-in-law.  Abandon  this  duel,  and 
Emma  is  yours.  Can  I  esteem  you  more, 
and  prove  it  to  you  better  V 

'* '  You — no,  sir ;  but  the  public' 

*'  *  Eugene  I  you  are  free  to  do  as  you 
please.    I  am  a  father.    Yon  have  your  code 
of  honor — I  also  have  mine.     Look  npoia 
ray  daughter !  put  her  tears,  her  affliction^ 
into  the  scale  with  your  self-love.     Look,  in- 
fatuated man !     The  sight  should  be  sni 
cient  if  you  love  her.     For  my  part,  I  hsn 
but  one  more  word  to  say :  withdraw  fror 
this  duel,  or  forfeit  Emma;  you  have  th 
choice.' 

^As  the  old  man  pronounced  these  word 
he  drew  his  daughter's  arm  within  his  owi 
and  was  leading  her  from  the  room. 
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"'Emmar  cried  Eugene,  *do  you,  too, 
coDdemn  me  V 

"Emma  withdrew  her  arm  from  her  fa- 
ther's, returned  and  placed  her  hand  in  Eu- 
gene's. Notwithstanding  her  paleness,  her 
tears  and  agitation,  a  smile  lit  up  her  fea- 
tures ;  and  how  eloquent  was  that  smile ! 
It  was  as  proud  and  tender  as  that  of  the 
young  Greek  girl  placing  the  helmet  on  the 
brow  of  her  lover. 

'**  Eugene  I  Eugene!'  she  said,  holding 
his  hand  and  gazing  upon  him,  and  while 
she  held  it  and  contemplated  him^  her  eyes 
brightened,  and  the  glow  was  rekindled  in 
her  cheek.  But  a  secret  power  sealed  her 
h'ps ;  a  terrible  thought  dispelled  the  return- 
ing hue ;  her  eloquent  eyes  became  dimmed, 
her  bead  drooped,  her  hand  no  longer  dared 
to  clasp  her  lover's,  and  in  a  timid  and  trem- 
bling voice  she  said:  *  Eugene,  obey  my  fa- 
ther— I  also  forbid  you  to  fight'  The  next 
moment  she  was  beside  her  father,  and  they 
both  left  the  saloon. 

"  Eugene  stood  confounded,  without  mo- 
tioD,  immovable  as  if  stricken  by  a  thun- 
derbolt ;  or  as  if  his  feet  had  taken  root  to 
the  spot  where  Emma  had  left  him.  He 
murmured  only  these  words,  and  they  seem- 
ed to  fall  upon  his  heart  like  drops  of  molten 
lead: 

"  *  Lose  Emma !  forfeit  Emma !  renounce 
Emma  I'  A  torment,  an  internal  struggle, 
an  inexpressible  agony  confused  his  thoughts. 
His  only  choice  was  between  dishonor  and 
the  loss  of  Emma  1  The  remainder  of  the 
night  was  horrible  to  him  in  the  extreme. 

"  Now  then  1  young  man,  put  your  hand 
upon  your  heart,  and  say  what  you  would 
have  done  in  such  a  situatipn  1" 

"  Do  you  think  the  old  man  was  sincere, 
and  would  have  kept  his  word  ?" 

*'  Yes ;  Eugene  had  but  the  choice,  and 
he  knew  it  well." 

"  The  case,  my  demon  friend,  was  indeed 
a  delicate  one  ;  and  I  begin  to  foresee — but 
fro  on,  be  quick,  for  the  fatal  moment  draws 
nigh." 

"At  seven  in  the  morning,  Emma's  father 
was  waited  upon  by  Viscount  0.  and  M.  de 


St.  M.,  who  informed  him  politely,  but  in  a 
cold  and  reserved  manner,  that  the  meeting 
had  not  taken  place. 

"At  noon,  Eugene  made  his  appearance 
at  the  hotel,  llie  old  man  extended  his 
hand  and  received  him  with  the  warmest 
cordiality. 

"  The  beautiful  features  of  Emma  still  re- 
tained traces  of  last  night's  afSiction.  Eugene 
approached  her  timidly.    She  blushed. 

"The  same  evening  there  was  an  assem- 
bly. .  When  Eugene  appeared,  the  young 
ladies  smiled — ^Emma  was  confused.  Not 
one  of  the  young  gentlemen  advanced  to 
welcome  the  future  husband  of  the  queen  of 
the  saloon :  Eugene  remained  alone,  isola- 
ted. Whispering  and  merriment  were  heard 
behind  fans  and  arm-chairs.  Was  he  the 
object  of  it  ?  Emma  did  not  rise  from  the 
piano  during  the  evening ;  the  music-stand 
concealed  her  countenance;  she  did  not 
raise  her  eyes.  She  no  longer  felt  the  pride 
and  glory  of  one  betrothed  1 

"Two  days  afterwards,  at  a  ball,  were 
again  seen  the  throng  of  aspirants  for-  the 
hand  of  Emma,  whom  Eugene  had  sup- 
planted ;  again  'the  young  dancers,  gloved 
in  white,  bowed  before  her.  Eugene,  never- 
therless,  had  still  a  right  to  claim  her  hand 
for  the  first  contredanse.  Alas  1  scarcely  had 
he  conducted  Emma  to  her  place  in  the 
ranks  of  the  dancers,  resplendent  with  youth 
and  ornament,  and  eager  for  the  giddy  maze, 
when  the  opposite  couple  disappeared,  and 
none  would  have  been  found  to  figure  before 
Emma  and  her  cavalier,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  unexpected  accession  of  a  very  young 
girl  and  a  student.  It  was  perhaps  an  acci- 
dental occurrence,  but  to  Emma,  every  thing 
seemed  a  piercing  shaft,  a  taunting  sarcasm, 
a  cruel  derision.  The  wanton  gayety  of  the 
ball,  the  unmeaning  laugh  which  the  young 
interchange,  the  thoughtless  sallies  whilst 
crossing  in  the  dance,  were,  to  the  restless, 
attentive,  afflicted  Emma,  murmurs  full  of 
irony.  Eugene  was  the  object  of  it;  the 
only  sound  that  met  her  ears  was  the  buz- 
zing of  his  name  ;  on  every  side  she  beheld 
derisive  smiles  I    Her  fears  at  length  became 
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realities,  and  the  embarrassed  manner  of 
Eugene  added  to  her  affliction.  He  was 
humbled ;  she  was  miserable  !  Emma  was 
retained  for  all  the  other  sets.  As  to  Eu- 
gene !  he  danced  no  more,  the  ladies  were 
all  engaged. 

"  The  next  day,  when  he  called  at  the 
hotel,  Emma  was  unwoll. 

"  The  day  after — she  had  a  headache. 

"  The  following  day — she  was  visiting. 

"The  fourth  day — she  could  not  receive 
visitors. 

"The  fifth — Emma  had  set  out  for  the 
country." 

"Asmodee,  the  hand  has  reached  the  sum- 
mit of  the  dial." 

"Mortal,  I  am  well  aware  of  it!  The 
unhappy  young  man  begins  to  feel  that  in 
yielding  to  love  the  point  of  honor,  he  has 
lost  Emma.  He  is  proud,  sensitive,  noble  ; 
and  he  knows  that  love  and  honor,  once  lost, 
are  irrecoverable. — Look,  the  hour  has  come!" 

The  clock  struck.  I  was  turning  to  look, 
but  a  sudden  terror  chilled  my  heart,  con- 
gealed my  blood  ;  and  I  involuntarily  closed 
my  eyes :  the  clock  was  still  striking. 

"Asmodee!"  I  cried,  "in  mercy  restrain 
that  young  man  !" — but  I  had  not  uttered 
the  last  word,  when  an  explosion  shook  the 
hotel.  I  buried  my  face  in  my  hands,  dread- 
ing to  look  upon  the  horrid  spectacle.     A 


burst  of  laughter  from  Asmodee  aroused  me; 
he  touched  me  with  his  staff^  when  sndd^lj 
all  disappeared,  and  we  were  fax  from  the 
fatal  spot 

"Now,  then  1  mortal,"  add  the  cripple, 
"what  is  your  opinion  about  duelling? 
Should  the  young  man  have  fought  P  » 

"Certainly  he  should,  without  a  doabtP 

"  I  agree  with  you.  Then,  strictly  speak- 
ing, the  father  of  the  young  lady  did  wrong 
to  prevent  him  ?" 

"Not  at  all;  he  acted  wisely.  Dodling 
is  a  curse,  shameful  and  horrible  !  It  is  an 
immoral  practice,  and  might  well  be  ranked 
in  the  catalogue  of  crimes  !" 

"  I  agree  with  you  again ;  and  now,  every 
thing  considered,  what  is  your  opinion  f" 

"  My  opinion  ?" 

"Yes,  what  is  your  conclusion  t" 

"  Well,  by  my  faith— I  don't  know.  But 
yours,  demon  ?" 

"Like  you,  mortal:  I  do  not  know;  and 
such  is  the  case  very  frequently  in  this  en- 
lightened age :  our  opinions  upon  most  matr 
ters  originate  honestly,  but  our  action  upon 
these  same  matters  is  very  frequently  iniqui- 
tous." 

"  Do  you  think  so  ?" 

"  I  speak  truly." 

"  In  that  case,  the  age  is  indeed  enlight- 
ened !" 


A    SCRAP    OF    PniLOSOPHY. 


Why  does  the  air  from  a  fan  feel  cooler 
than  the  air  that  is  not  in  motion  ?  The 
spontaneous  answer  to  this  question  will  be 
this :  Because  it  is  cooler.  But  it  is  not  a 
correct  answer.  The  air,  when  put  in  mo- 
tion by  a  fan,  is  no  cooler  than  it  was  before 
the  fan  was  used.  Philosophy  answers  the 
question  thus:  The  human  body  is  con- 
stantly emitting  an  insensible,  grea^^y  moist- 
ure,   or    perspiration.     This    perspiration, 


when   the   weather  is  warm,  and  the  air 
undisturbed,  forms   an  atmosphere   of  its 
own,  immediately  in  contact  with  the  skin 
and   about  the   person,  producing  a  do 
suffocating  sensation.     The  use  of  the  tsa  , 
by  setting  the  natural  atmosphere  in  n 
tion,  removes  or  blows  away  the  oppress^    i 
atmosphere  of  the  person,  and  exposes  t    j 
surface  of  tlie  body  to  the  refreshing  inl 
ence  of  the  fre*^h  air,  or  natural  atmosphei 
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BT       WILLIAM       WALOUTT. 
No.  VI. 


THE   BURNING    OP    WASHINGTON   CITT. 


The  25tli  of  August,  1814,  is  a  day 
alike  a  disgrace  to  the  annals  of  Great 
Britain  and  America.  A  burning  shame 
on  the  pages  of  English  history,  in  that 
they  gave  to  the  flames  great  structures  of 
art;  inoffensive,  mute  temples,  devoted  to 
the  government  purposes  of  a  nation;  to 
the  safe  and  sacred  keeping  of  important, 
valuable,  and  never  to  be  replaced  archives ; 
curiosities  and  monuments  of  history  ; 
works  of  genius;  and  collections  of  the 
choicest,  most  expensive,  and  rare  books. 
A  piece  of  vandalism  woithy  the  most 
barbarous  age  and  people,  and  resting  on 
the  tablets  of  time  like  a  great  foul  blot, 
ineffaceable  and  unconcealable.  A  day  of 
deep  and  lasting  disgrace  to  the  otherwise 
unsullied  escutcheon  of  America's  fame,  in 
that  an  army  of  only  four  thousand  men — 
a  mere  handful,  worn  out  and  dispirited 
from  long  confinement  in  ships,  from  a 
voyage  at  sea — so  weak  and  worn  out,  that 
they  could  but  march  seven  miles  on  the 
&Bt  day ;  an  army  that  one  thousand  men 
should  have  engaged  without  hesitation; 
an  army  that  required  all  the  exertions  of 
its  officers  to  prevent  it  sinking  by  the  way 
through  mere  exhaustation — was  allowed 
to  march  unmolested — ^unmolested,  for  the 
pitiable  affair  at  Bladensburgh  only  gave 
courage  to  the  invaders,  and  from  there  to 
the  Capitol,  with  the  noble  exception  of 
Commodore  Barney  and  his  sailors,  there 
was  more  running  than  fighting — for  four 
days  through  a  settled  country,  an  old  set- 
tled country,  whose  people  once  formed 
tibe  invincible  "  Virginia  Line,"  to  their 
nation's  metropolis,  named  after  the  father 


of  their  country,  the  sacred  and  revered 
name  of  Washington,  unchecked,  and  bum 
it — ^bum  its  noble  temples;  desecrate  its 
streets;  hold  bacchanal  revels  in  its  old 
numsions ;  and^  retire  unharmed,  unassault- 
ed,  while  the  smoke  still  ascended  from  the 
ruin  their  incendiary  hands  had  made, 
mounting  higher  and  higher  behind  them 
as  they  strode  guiltily  away,  like  a  great 
black  rebuke,  holding  its  distorted,  un- 
seemly hand  against  the  pure  and  beautiful 
sky. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  dweU  on  this  unplea* 
sant  picture,  neither  is  it  necessary  to  give 
an  account  of  that  sad  event  It  is  known 
to  all;  it  is  a  part  of  the  history  of  the 
country.  Would  God  it  could  be  blotted 
out !  We  must  bear  it,  it  belongs  to  us ; 
we  cannot  hide  it  from  our  memories,  but 
it  must  remain  ever  present  with  us,  hke  a 
pursuing  phantom  to  the  bewildered  mind« 

Let  it  pass  here  now,  and  let  us  note 
some  few  incidents  unknown  tg  history; 
unimportant,  it  is  true,  nevertheless,  being 
facts,  are  entitled  to  a  little  room  amongst 
the  thousand  incidents  chronicled  from  year 
to  year,  that,  as  time  speeds  on,  and  when 
all  the  actors  participant  in  those  fiery  days 
shall  have  passed  away  for  ever,  become 
relics  of  inestimable  value,  and  answer  as 
connecting  links  between  events  of  great 
national  importance. 

It  is  said,  as  an  excuse  for  there  not 
being  more  to  defend  the  city,  that  as  they 
marched  from  the  interior  counties,  word 
came  to  them  that  the  negroes  were  about 
to  rise  and  murder  the  families  of  those 
who  were  quitting  their  homes,  and  they 
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"were  obliged  to  countermarch,  in  order  to 
save  their  wives  and  little  ones  from  roa'^sa- 
cre.  Indeed,  I  have  been  myself  informed, 
by  one  who  was  thus  turned  back  to  save 
his  family  from  destruction,  that  the  report 
was  too  true ;  that  their  timely  arrival  pre- 
vented a  deeply  organized  plot  being  car- 
ried into  execution ;  and  that  it  afterwards 
came  to  light,  through  the  confession  of 
some  of  the  negroes,  that  the  whole  diabol- 
ical scheme  was  planned  by  the  British. 
The  same,  who  but  a  while  before,  in  re- 
venge for  not  being  able  to  take  a  little  fort 
defended  by  a  small  but  resolute  body  of 
men,  took  the  town  of  Hampden,  plundered 
the  property,  violated  the  women,  and  then 
burnt  it  The  same  who,  after  being  rein- 
forced by  a  new  fleet,  proceeded  up  the  Che- 
sapeake, devastating  the  plantations  lying 
along  its  shores,  enticing  away  the  negroes, 
and  spreading  discord,  murder,  and  incen- 
diarism amongst  them.  It  must  be  admit- 
ted, that  those  who  turned  back  under  the 
effect  of  such  reports  were  excusable:  for 
one  might  easily  forget  his  country  when 
lie  heard  the  cries  of  his  little  ones,  and  his 
wife  and  parents,  appealing  to  him  for  pro- 
tection ;  but  still  it  does  not  palliate  the 
crime  in  those  who,  almost  without  firing 
a  shot,  fled  like  frightened  beasts  from  a 
force  they  were  abundantly  able  to  have 
crushed. 

Thousands,  however,  were  on  their  way  to 
join  the  ajfmy  gathered  at  the  capital,  true 
and  good  men.  Word  reached  them  late, 
too  late  indeed,  for  no  one  dreamed  that  the 
enemy  would  have  the  audacity  to  attempt 
the  taking  of  Washington ;  but  when  the 
news  flew  abroad,  that  they  had  not  ouly 
landed,  but  were  marching  steadily  towards 
the  capital,  the  country  turned  out  almost 
en  masse.  Men  could  be  seen  running  from 
all  directions,  by  every  road  and  path,  some 
in  wagons,  some  on  horses,  some  on  foot, 
some  with  arms  and  ammunition,  some 
without  any.  It  was  told  them  that  guns 
and  accoutrements  would  be  furnished  all 
at  the  arsenal  in  Washington,  immedi- 
ately on  their  arrival,   and  not  to  delay, 


but  to  hurry  on.  My  father,  then  seventeen 
years  of  age,  volunteered  in  a  regiment  com- 
manded by  Colonel  Mason,  as  gallant  and 
brave  a  man  as  ever  lived.  There  were  but 
two  hundred  of  the  whole  number  who  bad 
arms  ;  the  rest  were  to  get  theirs  in  Wash- 
ington. My  father  said  that  they  marched 
in  no  order,  but  every  one  hurried  on 
as  fast  as  possible,  the  main  object  being  to 
reach  the  scene  of  action.  They  were  too 
late  ;  for,  as  they  hastened  on,  they  met  the 
panic-stricken  citizens  and  the  militia  flyii^ 
from  the  city,  burning  the  bridges  behind 
them  lest  the  weary  British  troops  shonid 
overtake  them,  crying  to  those  they  met, 
"  Retreat,  retreat ;  the  city  is  taken !  ihe 
city  is  taken  I "    What  a  pitiable  sight ! ! 

Some,  in  their  alarm,  would  have  set  fire 
to  the  beautiful  and  expensive  structare  call- 
ed the  "  Falls  Bridge,"  but  Colonel  Mason 
— ^all  credit  to  him  I — stood  by  it  with  drawn 
sword  and  prevented  it,  declaring  that  it 
should  not  be  destroyed  if  the  whole  British 
kingdom  passed  over  it.  About  this  ^e, 
Mrs.  Madison,  the  President's  lady,  came 
along.  She  was  walking  behind  her  car- 
riage, with  a  humane  feeling  for  her  horses 
that  were  toiling  with  the  heavy  vehicle  up 
a  steep  hill.  She  looked  sad  and  thouglitr 
ful,  and  carried  under  her  arm  a  small  ma- 
hogany casket,  supposed  to  contain  her 
jewels  and  other  valuables.  She  had  Uie 
forethought,  before  leaving  the  city,  to  cut 
from  the  frame,  and  secure  from  injury,  the 
celebrated  portrait  of  Washington,  painted 
by  Gilbert  Stuart.  Indeed,  she  appears  to 
have  been  the  only  man  who  had  any  fore- 
thought ;  and  if  all  had  been  like  her,  the 
United  States  would  never  have  been 
obliged  to  bear  the  shame  of  having  their 
national  metropolis  destroyed  by  an  insig- 
nificant army.  Colonel  Mason  ordered  mj 
father  and  several  others,  who  happened  to 
have  arms,  to  accompany  Mrs  Madison,  and 
act  as  an  escort  to  where  she  was  going. 
She  was  proceeding  to  the  house  of  a 
friend,  distant  from  that  place  about  seven 
miles,  which  distance  he  said  he  had  Uv 
pleasure   of   walking,  and  back  again   i 
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eamp  that  afternoon,  after  having  l)een  on 
a  forced  march  all  the  day  through  a 
broiling  sun.  It  was  dark  night  before  he 
reached  the  camp  again ;  but  long  before 
he  arrived,  the  incendiary  torch  had  been 
busy  in  the  fated  city,  and  columns  of 
flame  and  smoke  flew  up  to  the  sky  like 
flery  tongues  appealing  to  heaven  against 
the  inhuman  sacrilege.  The  tired  regiment 
lay  down  on  the  ground,  without  blankets 
or  other  covering,  to  sleep.  My  father, 
with  some  others,  occupied  a  fence  corner. 
They  sat  looking  at  the  flames  as  they  rose 
in  pyramids  from  the  Capitol,  the  Presi- 
dent's House,  the  Treasury  Department, 
the  State  Department,  and  from  the  office 


of  the  National  Intelligencer,  As  they 
sat  there  watching  the  consuming  piles, 
they  ran  over  the  great  list  of  our  country's 
wrongs;  of  the  spoliations,  murders,  and 
barbarous  outrages,  committed  by  the  same 
people,  who  were  then  building  another 
beacon  of  their  shame  to  prove  themselves 
to  the  world  the  most  destructive,  cruel,  and 
inhuman  of  all  civilized  nations.  The  flame 
died  out,  and  the  smoke  passed  away.  The 
wound  was  healed,  but  the  scar  remains, 
like  a  brand  on  the  nation's  forehead,  to 
stand  there  while  we  exist  as  a  people, 
or  until,  like  countries  of  old,  we  become 
steeped  in  vice  and  luxury,  dead  to  shame, 
and  be  lost  for  ever.    God  forbid  1 
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It  was  a  cottage  thatched  and  low, 
Which  stood  neglected  by  the  way, 

Where  often,  round  the  widow's  door, 
In  samraer  hours  I  nsed  to  play. 

And  well,  ah !  I  remember  well 
The  two  sweet  babes,  her  only  Joy ; 

And  how  they  grew  like  tender  flowers, 
A  fair-haired  girl— a  gentle  boy. 

E^en  now  it  comes,  their  merry  laugh 

And  fancy  rings  it  in  my  ear, 
Though  cold  the  turf  that  hides  the  forms 

Of  all  that  bound  the  widow  here. 

They  grew,  till  youth's  sweet  flush  had  set 
lU  signet  'mong  their  sunny  smiles, 

When  Death  spread  forth  his  chilly  wing 
And  mode  them  captive  to  his  wiles. 

Down  yonder,  in  the  grassy  mead. 
Where  swift  the  brook's  clear  waters  lave. 

Strange  hands  the  seraph  sleepers  bore, 
And  laid  them  softly  in  the  grave. 

And  I  was  there,  for  I  had  seen 
Their  blooming  cheeks  from  day  to  day, 

Had  rocked  them  in  their  cradle  bed, 
Who  now  beneath  the  wUlows  lay. 

Like  two  twin  buds  the  fVost  had  nipt, 
Their  sleep  was  calm  and  beautiful ; 

And  as  I  knelt  above  their  grave, 
My  beating  heart  was  over-Aill. 


Few  words  were  said,  few  tears  were  wept, 
For,  oh,  the  widow's  heart  was  broke. 

And  aU  Its  gushing  fount  had  dried 
Beneath  the  burning  of  that  stroke. 

And  to  their  couch,  one  calm  dear  ere, 
Beyond  the  widow's  cot  I  strayed. 

And  sat  me  down  beside  the  turf 
'Neath  which  those  gentle  ones  were  la  . 

She  too  was  there,  the  worn  and  pale, 
A  watcher  by  their  grassy  bed ; 

But  pointing  up,  she  whispered  low, 
«^  They  are  not  dead  I  they  are  not  deadl" 

I  looked,  and,  lo !  between  the  clouds 
Two  silvery  stars  were  peering  bright. 

And  something  like  an  angel  said, 
"They  dwell  beyond,  in  glory's  light." 

A  year,  and,  sleeping  side  by  side, 
The  widow  and  her  children  lay. 

And  grass  and  flowers  above  them  grew. 
Where  summer  winds  were  wont  to  ploy. 

Oft,  wandering  there,  my  heart  would  turn 
To  those  dear  words  the  widow  said  ; 

And  I  repeated  o'er  their  grave, 
<'  She  is  not  dead !  she  is  not  dead  ?* 

Tor,  lo !  I  saw  through  opening  clouds, 
One  silvery  light  had  Joined  the  twain; 

It  was  the  widow's  evening  star, 
For  she  was  with  her  own  again. 
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A  Municipal  Pabtt. — This  is  a  something 
that  is  greatly  needed  at  the  present  time  by 
the  tax-burthened,  rowdy-ruled  citizens  of  this 
great  but  misgoverned  city.  By  a  municipal 
party,  we  mean  one  that  will  be  independent 
of  the  political  issues  of  the  nation,  and  give 
its  attention  solely  to  the  management  of  our 
own  municipal  affairs.  We  would  have  the 
Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Assistant  Aldermen,  as 
also  the  city  and  county  officers,  chosen  from 
the  business  men  of  the  city  who  stand  aloof 
from  all  political  parties  and  factions,  and  who 
would  accept  of  office  for  the  good  of  the  city 
alone,  taking  the  honors  as  a  sufficient  re- 
muneration for  any  duties  performed  beyond 
what  the  lawful  salaries  provide  for,  and  per- 
forming the  duties  of  their  offices  with  a  sin- 
gle eye  to  the  economy  of  government  and  the 
comfort,  safety,  and  health  of  the  citizens. 
The  local  interests  of  the  people  of  the  city  of 
New- York  are  of  sufficient  magnitude  to  re- 
quire the  separate  and  distinct  attention  of 
every  public  officer  connected  with  its  govern- 
ment, and  the  solicitude  of  every  member  of 
the  community,  apart  from  state  or  national 
afl&irs  ;  and  it  is  a  little  singular  that  they  who 
bear  the  burthen  of  government — ^the  indus- 
trious and  honest  citizens — should  have  so  long 
consented  to  have  their  private  or  municipal 
af&irs  subject  to  the  turns,  changes,  and  cor- 
ruptions of  politics,  or  the  liuctuations  of  par- 
ties. What  matters  it  wlKthcr  a  magistrate, 
an  alderman,  a  policeman,  or  a  lamp-lighter 
is  a  Wliig  or  a  Democrat?  To  the  people 
nothing,  but  to  the  midnight  rioter  it  is  every 
thing.  With  him,  the  partisan  magistrate  is 
an  inestimable  convenience  :  he  is  his  shield, 
his  protector,  his  advocate  between  crime  and 
justice  ;  he  stands  between  the  rowdy  and  his 
punishment ;  and  if  the  violator  of  public 
peace  and  private  safety  happens  to  get  within 
the  clutches  of  the  law,  it  is  the  j)artisan  ma- 
gistrate or  alderman  that  draws  ]>ack  the  bolts 
from  his  prison  door  and  seU  him  free. 

To  the  rapacious  and  unprincipled  contract- 
or the  partisan  alderman  is  also  an  undeviat- 


ing  friend.  Upon  the  well-established  princi- 
ple that  '*  to  the  victor  belong  the  spoils,*^  he 
may  thrust  his  greedy  hands  into  the  public 
treasury,  up  to  the  very  shoulders;  and  if^ 
from  inexperience  in  the  trade  of  extortion,  he 
does  not  "  dip  deep,"  to  the  lull  extent  of  his 
digits,  his  friend  the  partisan  aldennan  wiD 
crowd  him  down  into  the  money  bags  until  he 
is  surfeited  to  repletion,  and  then  share  the 
plunder  that  he  brings  forth.  This  is  regarded 
as  *'  all  fair  in  politics,'^  and  the  goose  of  a  tax- 
payer quietly  submits  to  the  plucking. 

Our  police  department,  which  draws  from 
the  pockets  of  the  people  full  a  quarter  of  a 
million  annually,  is  also  made  subservient  to 
the  spirit  of  party  to  such  a  degree  as  to  ren- 
der it  almost  utterly  inefficient  It  is  a  well- 
known  &ct  that  qualifications  for  sach  duty, 
including  strength,  courage,  honesty,  sobriety, 
and  intelligence,  are  never  sought  for  in  ihe 
appointment  of  policemen ;  and  many  a  man 
who  would  better  serve  the  capacity  of  nurte 
in  a  sick  chamber,  many  a  man  who  would  not 
dare  to  face  a  full-grown,  resolute  boy,  many 
a  man  who  has  distinguished  himself  in  vice 
and  dissipation,  and  many  a  man  who  could 
not  read  the  superscription  on  a  letter  or  three 
printed  lines  in  the  English  language,  has  been 
appointed  to  this  responsible  trust  by  partisan 
aldermen  and  their  assistants,  merely  as  a  re- 
ward for  their  drudging  labors  to  secure  the 
success  of  the  party.  So  utterly  imbecile  is 
this  branch  of  municipal  government,  that  the 
entire  business  portion  of  the  city  is  guarded 
by  a  night  police  at  the  expense  of  private  in- 
dividuals. Our  merchants  dare  not  trust  th^ 
property  to  the  guardianship  of  such  a  worth- 
less police  as  the  city  affords  even  for  a  singl< 
night  I  The  one  fact  that  three  h undredpoiia- 
fnc/iwere  required  to  convey  a  single  prisoner 
from  the  Park  to  the  Tombs  is  a  beautiful 
comment  on  the  sagacity  of  tlie  present  (Eng 
lish)  head  of  the  police  department  in  thii 
city. 

There  is  another  feature,  called  the  "  dean 
ing  of  the  streets  " — Heaven  save  the  mark  I — 
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which  costs  the  people  more  than  a  quarter  of 
a  million  annuallj.  It  is  not  necessary  to  say 
thai  the  word  "  cleaning  '^  is  in  this  case  a  mis- 
nomer. Our  streets  are  notoriously  filthy  from 
January  to  December ;  and  yet  they  might  be 
dean  for  one  quarter  of  the  money.  Indeed, 
it  is  believed  that  if  the  farmers  in  the  suburbs 
were  allowed  the  priyilege  of  gathering  the 
street  manure  at  a  cost  of  twenty-five  cents  a 
load,  the  streets  would  be  scraped  to  the  very 
stones,  and  the  city,  instead  of  being  taxed  to 
this  enormous  extent  to  feed  rapacious  parti- 
sans, would  enjoy  a  handsome  profit  fi'om  what 
ia  now  an  intolerable  nuisance,  and  at  the  same 
time  get  rid  of  the  nuisance  itself. 

These  are  but  a  few  of  the  leading  evils  that 
the  people  of  New- York  city  endure  in  conse- 
quence of  allowing  their  municipal  afiairs  to 
follow  in  the  wake  of  political  partisanship. 
It  is  time  now  to  separate  them  at  once  and 
for  ever,  and  we  hope  that  the  coming  Novem- 
ber election  will  not  be  allowed  to  pass  by 
without  the  formation  of  a  purely  municipal 
party.  The  well-known  corruptions  and  evils 
of  the  present  system  would  secure  to  the  new 
plan  the  sympathies  and  cooperation  of  at 
least  four  fifths  of  the  entire  community.  Try 
it.  Nominate  a  full  ticket,  and  then  declare 
uncompromising  war  against  either  party  that 
dare  oppose  it  in  their  Presidential  canvass. 


Yankee  Doodle  and  Erin  Go  Bragh. — Just 
about  these  days  the  Irish  in  America  are  on 
the  qui  v^ive  for  a  war  with  "  ould  England," 
and  the  promises  of  bone  and  muscle  for  the 
anticipated  campaign,  that  appear  in  the  Mile- 
sian journals,  are  provocative  alike  of  mirth 
and  reminiscence.  Paddy,  who  is  proverbial 
for  his  gallantry  among  the  sylphs  of  earth, 
has  become  enamored  of  the  Yankee  Goddess, 
and  brags  of  what  he  will  do  for  her  in  a 
scrimmage,  if  she  will  only  let  him  loose  to 
foUow  the  bully-boys  of  America  against  the 
heretic  "  crass"  of  St  George,  Here  is  a  tit- 
hit  firom  a  paper  called  the  Irish  American : 

"  Yes ;  let  this  war  come,  and  give  us  a  chance 
of  invading  Ireland ;  let  us  but  land  ten  thousand 
men  upon  her  western  and  eouthem  shores;  let  the 
American  Eagle  and  Irish  Harp — ii^  loving  «»m- 
brace— be  planted  on  her  Martello  towers,  backed 
by  the  green  uniforms  and  glancing  bayonets  of 
the  Irish  American  Brigade  in  their  strength  of 
thousands ;  let  tlie  wild  shout  of  friendly  invaders 
be  intermingled  with  the  music  of  Hail  Columbia 
and  Patrick* 8  Day;  and  our  life  a  million  Irish- 
i  will  rush  to  the  battle-field  and  fbllow  their 


American  allies  and  brethren  to  the  death  againat 
England  and  despotism  T 

The  "loving  embrace"  of  the  American 
Eagle  and  the  Irish  Harp  suggests  a  tableau 
of  thrilling  pathos,  poetry,  and  bhimey ;  but 
it  has  occurred  to  us  that  for  the  music, 
"Yankee  Doodle  over  the  bogs"  would  be 
more  to  the  purpose  than  "  Hail  Columbia  and 
Patrick's  Day."  As  to  the  "  million  of  Irish- 
men," we  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  they 
would  "/oZW"  if  they  went  into  the  scrim- 
mage "  at  all  at  all ;"  but  the  recollection  of 
McClure's  reghnentand  Riley's  battalion  plays 
the  deuce  with  all  of  Paddy's  promises.  His 
drafts  in  the  hands  of  his  "  American  aZZiea" — 
that's  a  funny  word — ^have  been  dishonored 
so  often,  that,  in  spite  of  Scott's  blarney,  they 
are  below  par.  Not  content  with  promises, 
however,  our  Milesian  fiiends  claim  relation- 
ship ;  Paddy  is  on  a  cozening  visit,  and  makes 
himself  as  cosy  and  comfortable  as  a  rat  in  your 
pantry.    Hear  what  he  says : 

"If  war  should  come, tliere  are  the Canadas  and 
other  British  provinces  within  our  grasp.  And 
there  is  Ireland,  too,  which  belongs  by  blood  and 
natural  affection  to  America." 

There's  a  blood  relationship  for  you,  and  it's 
only  to  be  wondered  at  that  Brother  Jonathan 
did  not  discover  it  long  ago.  What  a  pily  it 
.is  that  the  pedigi'ce  isn't  given,  to  inform  us 
what  proportion  of  Irish  blood  America  has 
in  her  veins.  Here's  another  little  eflfort. 
Here's  an  appeal  to  our  pride  and  our  dignity 
that  must  be  irresistible.  Bear  in  mind,  this 
is  all  about  the  "  codfish :" 

"  Will  America  permit  the  star-Bpangled  banner 
to  be  trailed  in  the  dust,  trampled  on,  and  spat 
upon  by  bloated,  insolent,  overgrown  John  Bull  V* 

Make  yourself  "aisy,"  darling.  America 
knows  her  cue  for  fighting  without  a  prompter, 
and  never  yet  came  in  behind  time.  We  make 
another  quotation : 

"  Ireland  owes  less  allegiance  to  England  than 
to  Russia,  and  feeU  more  loyalty  and  love  for 
America  or  France.  And  whatever  foreign  power 
may  become  England's  enemy,  she  will  be  wel- 
comed and  embraced  as  Ireland's  friend !'' 

Oh,  is  it  there  ye  are  ?  Seriously,  then,  all 
this  palaver  is  for  Ireland,  is  it?  Haven't  you 
learned  yet,  Mr.  Irish  American,  that  this  is 
America  and  not  Ireland?  K  you  really  pos- 
sess aU  the  love  for  your  native  land  and  all 
the  hatred  for  England  that*  you  profess  to, 
and  if  you  can  really  muster  "  a  miUion"  of 
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Irishmen  against  England,  yowr  sworn  foe,  why, 
in  the  name  of  all  that  is  patriotic  and  brave, 
do  you  not  go  to  Ireland,  and  give  battle  for  her 
independence  ?  Is  it  not  because  you  know  that 
there  is  no  reliance  to  be  placed  on  her  peo- 
ple ?  that  she  is  dismembered,  degraded,  and 
her  vitals  torn  asunder  by  priestcraft,  her  inhe- 
rent curse,  the  curse  that  has  enslaved  her,  and 
that  will  keep  her  enslaved  ?  And  do  you  not 
know  that  your  hostility  to  England  exists 
because  England  is  a  Protestant  country,  and 
a  country  of  liberal  institutions,  where  free- 
dom of  religion  is  not  only  tolerated  but  pro- 
tecUd  by  her  laws?  Do  you  not  lyiow  that 
it  is  the  desire  of  your  political  Church  to 
employ  America  as  an  instrument  to  crush 
rehgious  and  civil  liberty  in  England,  in  order 
that  its  triumph  over  the  same  elements  in 
America  itself-— that  America  which  you  hy- 
pocritically profess  to  love  so  deeply — ^may  be 
made  more  easy  and  certain?  If  you  do  not 
know  these  things,  we  do.  We  know  that  you 
hate  not  only  the  institutions  of  England,  but 
of  America  also.  We  know  that  you  seek 
supremacy  in  the  government  of  both,  for  you 
have  avowed  it ;  and  we  know  that  if  you 
should  obtain  that  supremacy,  you  would  pro- 
hibit the  exercise  of  free  conscience,  and  bum 
at  the  stake,  as  freely  as  you  did  the  body  of 
John  Cranmer,  every  "heretic"  who  should 
refuse  to  acknowledge  and  bow  do\m  to  you. 
You  have  yourselves  thrown  the  cloak  of 
hypocrisy  from  your  deformities,  and  must 
not  be  surprised  that  Americans,  having  eyes, 
can  perceive  them. 

•  •• 

THE  PRIMA ItY  KLKOTIONS. 

Me.  Editor  :— In  your  June  number  of  the  Re- 
public  you  have  been  plea><ed  to  tcive  the  '*  7ion- 
contents"  with  tlic  result  of  the  primary  elections 
Bome  Rweet  consolation,  leaving  Ihein  to  understand 
that  the  fault  in  llie  matter  of  which  they  complain 
was  simply  tlieir  own,  and  proceeded  from  neijlect 
of  duty. 

Now  this  is  all  right  enough,  Mr.  Editor ;  but, 
as  one  who  has  not  only  heard  but  felt  the  •'  rap- 

Eing,"  permit  me  to  ask  you  to  carry  the  matter  a 
ttle  further.  ^  Ft)r  how,  sir,  are  we  to  get  to  the 
primary  elections,  and  what  are  we  to  do  when 
we  have  got  there  ?  It  is  never  generally  known 
where  the  polls  are  to  be  held,  nor  who  are  chosen 
to  serve  as  delegates  in  supprt  of  the  different 
candidates  to  be  presented  in  convention. 

Many,  nay,  the  gi-eat  mass  of  our  citizens  are 
peiweable,  quiet,  and  good,  not  "  better,"  having 
their  own  nutions  of  that  which  is  essential  to  the 
welfare  of  their  co^jptry,  also  some  little  knowledge 
of  men  who  have  distinguished  themselves  in  its 
behalf^  and  who,  in  their  judgment,  would  be  most 


capable  of  managing  its  executive  and  legiabiiTe 
amiirs  for  at  least  the  period  of  a  term.  Bus,  rt, 
the^e  parties,  being  naturally  quiet,  do  noisetk  the 
confusion  and  clamor  of  public  meetings,  when 
work  is  not  done  but  drawn  out,  it  hariog  beeo 
previously  cut  and  dried  by  the  ^  wire-ptdien"  m 
private  caucus.  And,  sir,  if  the  good  citiz«Q9  did 
go  to  the  meetings,  what  could  they  do  tlufre? 
The  matter  is  found  to  be  so  ittx  fixed  iSnsX  mm  of 
independent  views  have  but  to  give  in  their  adhe- 
sion with  an  ay,  ay,  or  back  out,  or  join  iu  ^-pell- 
mell"  with  the  wire-pullers  as  •yw/6/otf* "  poli- 
ticians, trying  their  hands  and  brauu  at  out-^ttiDg, 
ont-generalling  the  rest 

W  e  will  suppose,  sir,  that  they  join  io  the  po&Crcal 
scramble.  What  then  becomes  of  those  quiet  do- 
mestic virtues  so  much  to  be  admired  in  our  "*  good 
citizens  ?"  Extend  the  view,  consider  the  work  u 
having  been  cut  and  dried  in  caucus^  aod  dnwa 
out  with  noisy  acclamation  at  the  ward  meecioj^. 
What  then  ?  We  simply  come  to  the  first  5t<p 
in  finality,  the  primary  election.  Committeei  ar- 
range time  and  place  for  holding  the  polls,  end 
make  these  thbgs  known  to  the  elect  and  Omr 
forces,  that  they  may  be  on  hand,  drille<l,  primed, 
and  (epiritually)  loaded.  But,  sir,  the  time  tad 
place  for  holding  the  primary  contest  are  deago- 
cdly  withheld  from  Uie  public  until  within  a  com- 
paratively few  hours  of  action,  and  th«i  oaljh 
communicated  time  and  duration  of  polls,  vithoat 
the  naming  of  delegates  chosen  to  support  different 
candidates  or  even  the  locaUtiea  io  w^di  the  poUs 
are  to  be  held.  These  latter  the  good  dlixai  has 
to  ascertain  for  himself,  and  possibly  may  find  his 
way  to  the  polls  with  the  design  of  de-positiog  aa 
independent  vote ;  but,  in  place  thereot,  realises  a 
jam,  smash, blow  on  the  head,  or  final  koockclovD, 
as  the  price  to  be  paid  for  an  unwarrantable  at- 
tempt to  exercise  the  fuU  rights  of  elective  fiim- 
chise  in  a  free  country.  Nor  are  these  coercive 
auxiliaries  to  improvement  (?)  in  our  poUticaiafibira 
by  any  means  scarce  commodities  in  ward  meet- 
ingj*.  Believe  nie,  sir,  it  is  t^e  present  pecoTiar 
arrangement  of  our  primary  political  work  ibit 
makes  the  rancor  of  parttsan.«>bip  so  intense  and 
bla-tiiig  to  honor  in  our  fellow-countrymen,  and  so 
protitablc  of  scandal  to  our  republican  govein- 
ment  If  vou,  sir,  can  offer  a  suggestion  tfaitmgh 
which  gooil  and  peaceable  citizens  could  rective, 
in  primary  action,  some  other  than  a  broken  pate 
for  UiB  exercise  of  patriotism,  be  kind  enougi  io 
do  so.  as  an  act  of  humanity  to  a  law-abidingt 
liberty-loving  people. — Yours  truly, 

OifEi  or  Thmi. 

REMAKKS, 

There  is  much  that  is  cogent  in  the  remarks 
of  our  correspondent,  and  yet  there  is  not  a 
gi'ievance  in  the  whole  catalogue  of  his  griev- 
ances that  is  not  within  the  reach  of  himself 
and  his  good  and  peaceable  neighbors  to  re- 
dress. If  that  redress  cannot  be  obtained  in 
one  way,  it  can  in  another.  Wlien  the  two  old 
parties  had  nothing  to  contend  for  but  the  in- 
trinsic principles  which  as  parties  they  pro- 
fessed to  admire  and  strove  to  advance,  their 
primary  meetings  were  conducted  in  the  spirit 
of  honestj%  harmony,  and  good- will.    Prior  to 
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an  election,  the  voters  of  each  party  were  duly 
called  together  by  their  respective  ward  or 
district  committees,  for  the  purpose  of  select- 
ing candidates  to  be  supported  at  the  forth- 
coming election,  and,  although  there  might  be 
different  preferences  in  regard  to  nominees,  no 
difficulty  occurred  in  arriving  at  a  choice. 
Neither  party  presumed  to  enter  or  interrupt 
the  meetings  of  the  other,  and  each  generally 
put  forth  as  candidates  the  names  of  men  sup- 
posed to  be  best  qualified  to  carry  out  the 
principles  and  to  sustain  the  dignity  and  high 
character  of  their  party. 

But  things  are  sadly  changed.  Each  party 
is  now  torn  with  internal  faction,  each  faction 
setting  forth  or  arriving  at  some  subordinate 
principle  or  purpose ;  or  it  may  be,  that  what 
our  correspondent  calls  the  "wire-pullers"  are 
arrayed  against  each  other  in  the  scramble  for 
office,  without  regard  to  any  principle  what- 
ever. These  divisions  produce  a  hostility  be- 
tween the  active  politicians  of  the  parties,  (to 
whom  the  people  have  always  looked  for  direc- 
tion,) and  cause  the  evils  of  which  our  cor- 
respondent complains.  Thvs:  Take  either 
party.  A  few  of  these  active  gentlemen,  say 
half  a  dozen,  will  get  together  in  secret  con- 
clave, and  make  out  a  ticket,  we  will'  suppose 
it  is  for  charter  officers,  taking  especial  care  to 
place  none  upon  it  who  are  not  known  to  be 
folly  identified  with  their  faction  or  personal 
interest,  or  those  who  will  pay  the  most  in 
hard  cash  for  the  Tionor  of  a  nomination. 
Another  branch  of  the  workies  take  offense 
at  this  summary  procedure,  by  which  they 
are  forestalled  in  their  plans;  accordingly, 
they  also  get  together  and  prepare  another 
ticket,  adapted  to  the  interest  of  then*  side  of 
the  house. 

Then  commences  the  preparation  for  battle, 
the  marshalling  of  forces,  the  hiring  of  bullies, 
and  the  "pulling  of  the  wires."  All  this  is 
done  very  slily,  for  fear  of  losing  an  advantage. 
Then  comes  a  call  for  the  primary  meeting  of 
the  voters  of  the  ward,  "to  nominate  charter 
officers."  This,  too,  is  done  very  slily,  and, 
as  our  correspondent  says,  ofi;en  in  such  a 
way  that  nobody  hears  the  call  in  time  to  at- 
tend the  meeting.  But  the  committee  are 
obliged  to  go  through  the  form  of  a  call  in 
some  way,  and  they  do  it  with  as  little  pub- 
licity as  possible,  trusting  to  their  organized 
force  and  the  bullies  to  carry  their  poini 
These  meetings  are  generally  called  also  at 


an  hour  least  convenient  for  business  men ; 
hence  many  who  do  see  the  call  are  unwilling 
to  make  the  sacrifice  necessary  to  attend,  and 
if  they  do  attend  for  the  purpose  of  voting,  the 
precincts  of  the  polls  are  made  as  repulsive  as 
possible  by  the  presence  of  disorderlies,  so 
that  few,  unless  accompanied  by  an  experienced 
pilot,  will  venture  past  the  charmed  barrier. 
Thus  one  faction  or  the  other  triumphs  by 
brute  force  in  their  nomination,  and  the  peo- 
ple at  large  are  compelled  to  sustain  the  foul 
offspring  of  an  organized  corruption  at  the 
regular  election,  or  else  stay  at  home  and 
suffer  disfranchisement,  which  many  prefer 
to  do  rather  than  disgrace  themselves,  their 
principles,  and  their  city,  by  elevating  bad  men 
and  fools  to  offices  of  trust,  honor,  and  profit 

These  are  the  evils  of  which  our  correspond- 
ent complains ;  and  he  asks  how  they  are  to 
be  overcome.  "We  answer :  In  the  first  place, 
the  so-called  "primary  election"  does  not 
comprise  the  root  of  the  evil.  As  he  himself 
justly  remarks,  the  mischief  has  been  done, 
and  the  work  "cut  and  dried,"  before  the 
"primary  election"  takes  place.  We  must 
go  further  back.  We  must  see  who  "  cut  and 
dry"  the  work,  and,  if  possible,  be  among 
them  while  they  are  at  it  Our  correspondent 
must  be  informed  that  once  in  every  year  each 
party  elects  what  are  called  its  "  ward  commit- 
tees "  and  its  delegates  to  the  "general  com- 
mittees" of  the  county.  These  committees 
constitute  the  "  wire-pullers,"  the  men  who  do 
the  cutting  and  drying,  and  to  whom  the 
"peaceable,  quiet,  and  orderly  citizens,"  as 
our  correspondent  is  pleased  to  term  them, 
look  for  direction.  This  is  the  root  of  the 
whole  matter.  This  is,  in  fact,  the  primary 
organization  in  every  political  movement,  be- 
cause upon  the  character  of  these  "  commit- 
tees "  depends  every  thing.  Our  correspond- 
ent may  see,  therefore,  that  if  he  wishes  to 
eradicate  the  evil,  root  and  branch,  he  must 
attend  to  the  election  of  the  local  committees, 
the  men  who  in  "caucus"  do  the  "cutting 
and  drying." 

But  there  are  other  ways  to  check,  if  not  to 
root  out  the  disease.  If  the  "  good  people  " 
are  not  satisfied  with  the  candidates  whom 
the  "wire-pullers"  have  cut  and  dried  for 
them,  they  can,  by  public  announcement, 
assemble  in  their  sovereign  power  and  make 
other  nominations  to  suit  themselves ;  or,  if 
this  is  deemed  too  laborious,  or  if  the  "  wire- 
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pullers  *'  should  oyeroome  them  in  the  attempt, 
thejr  can  avoid  the  election  altogether,  and  by 
allowing  the  corrupt  managers  of  their  party 
to  be  defeated,  punish  them  for  their  wicked- 
ness. A  dose  of  this  kind  is  sometimes  very 
eflScacious. 

In  the  case  of  candidates  nominated  by  con- 
ventions, such  as  members  of  Congress,  As- 
semblymen, county  officers,  &c.,  the  delegates 
to  which  are  chosen  in  the  same  manner  as 
charter  nominations,  the  people  of  the  district 
are  generally  called  together  in  a  sort  of  pri- 
mary gathering  to  ratify  their  choice;  and  if 
the  nominations  are  bad,  the  *'good  people" 
have  then  an  opportunity  to  reject  them  and 
nudce  others  in  their  stead,  tira  toce.  The 
rejections  and  nominations  so  made  at  a  rati- 
fication meeting  are  final,  because  they  are  the 
result  of  the  exi)ressed  will  of  the  people  as- 
sembled solely  for  that  purpose. 


Growth  of  American  Sentiment. — The  peo- 
ple and  the  press  of  our  country  begin  to  think 
with  Andrew  JacLson,  tliat  "  it  is  time  that  we 
were  a  little  more  Americanized."  We  can 
no  longer  believe  that  the  sentiments  and  sym- 
pathies of  our  countrymen  are  opposed  to  us, 
because  all  with  whom  we  converse  agree  with 
us  in  our  general  principles ;  and  the  press  of 
the  country,  or  that  portion  of  it,  at  least,  that 
is  not  under  foreign  influence,  begins  to  speak 
plainly  on  the  subject  of  the  dangers  of  foreign 
influence,  either  directly  or  indirectly,  upon 
our  institutions.  We  have  from  time  to  time 
made  extracts  from  the  journals  of  the  day  in 
various  portions  of  the  land,  who  have  come 
out  manfully  on  the  side  of  nationality  against 
party,  and  in  fiivor  of  a  more  stringent  system 
of  naturalization,  as  the  only  hope  lefl;  for  the 
salvation  of  our  free  system  as  it  now  exists, 
under  the  restramt  of  wholesome  laws — laws 
made  hy  the  people  for  the  people,  tliroiigh 
their  own  chosen  representatives. 

We  have  always  been  of  the  opinion  that 
any  government  is  better  than  no  government ; 
that  even  a  despotism  which  preserves  order 
in  society  is  better  than  Red  Republicanism, 
which,  by  giving  the  "  largest  liberty,"  would 
paralyze  industry,  and  render  both  life  and 
property  insecure.  Ilence  we  are  pleased  and 
encouraged  at  every  symptom  of  a  change  in 
the  popular  mind  in  the  right  direction-  It 
cannot  be  denied  that  Red  Republicanism, 
which  is  but  another  name  for  lawlessness, 


has  made  rapid  strides  among  the  foreign 
population  of  the  United  States  .within  the 
last  five  years ;  nor  can  it  be  denied  that  since 
the  appearance  of  Kossuth  among  us,  iSasA,  in- 
fluence has  been  powerfully  concentnted,  and 
that  the  most  radical  and  treasonable  projects 
have  been  made,  with  the  intention  of  npen- 
ing  them  in  American  ballot-boxes. 

The  Courier  and  Enquirer  has  of  late  taken 
up  this  subject  in  the  true  American  spirits 
In  an  article,  published  July  23d,  on  the  sub- 
ject of  General  Scott's  change  of  sentimeiits 
since  1844,  it  speaks  directly  to  the  purpose, 
and  expresses  its  regret  that  the  General  has 
repudiated  his  Americanism.  On  that  sobject 
the  Courier  uses  the  following  language : 

"  We  cannot  but  regret  that  General  Scott  does 
not  occupy  precisely  tlie  same  ground  now  that  lie 
did  in  1844,  except  his  approval  of  Natiwiam  as 
it  developed  itself  in  Philadelphia.  In  the  ap- 
proval of  that  Bpcdes  of  Nativism  we  never  con- 
curred. It  was  a  disgrace  to  oar  country,  to  fanman 
nature,  and  to  the  age  in  which  we  live.  And  jcA 
we  believe  that  a  candidate  for  the  PreadeDcy  who 
would  dare  manfully  to  express  hb  oonvktkaw  in 
favor  of  a  judicious  modification  of  the  Katuraltaa- 
tion  Laws,  would  receive  mare  votes  tisan  aoy 
politician  who,  from  mere  expediency,  adopla  a 
different  course." 

We  believe  so  too.  Can  we  not  find  a  man 
who  will  "  dare  "  manfully  to  express  his  con- 
victions in  that  direction? 

The  Courier  then  proceeds  to  say : 

"  We  hold  that  the  vested  rights  of  every  Ibr 
eigner  now  in  the  country,  or  who  may  arriv« 
while  the  existing  laws  remain  unrepealed,  are  aa 
sacred  as  are  the  vested  rights  of  any  native-bam 
American  under  the  Constitution  and  laws  passed 
in  conformity  with  it  .  .  .  But  it  ia  a  matter 
of  notoriety,  that  the  most  intelligent,  the  wiaea^ 
and  the  most  patriotic  of  our  citizens,  kaee  treat- 
bled  for  the  consequences  of  natvraJixiftg  milliotu 
of  foreigners  after  a  brief  residence  of  five  yeart 
among  tM,  and  before  ihey  have  become  qualified 
msely  to  exercise  the  rights  of  suffrage.  And  we 
have  never  known  a  solitary  mstance  of  any  man's 
chann:iDg  his  principles  or  '  convictions'  in  this  re- 
gard." 

Is  it  so  ?  Have  our  best  citizens  "  trembled  " 
for  these  consequences,  and  yet  not  only  re- 
mained silent,  but  visited  with  abuse  t2ios< 
who  have  dared  to  express  their  convictions  1 
Is  it  so  indeed?  Party  trammels  have  » 
bound  up  the  "wisest^  most  intell^ent,  aii< 
most  patriotic  citizens,"  that  while  they  trem 
bled  for  their  country  and  its  institutions^  the; 
have  silently  allowed  the  enemy  to  grow  stron 
in  the  citadel,  for  fear  of  giving  him  offense 
and  thus  jeopardize  their  party  prospects !    I 
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this  an  evidence  of  wisdom,  intelligence,  and 
patriotism  ?  The  Courier  continues,  and  we 
want  every  body  to  hear  what  it  says : 

"The  increased  emigration  from  Europe  of  men 
who  do  not  even  speak  or  understood  our  lan- 
guage— many  of  whom  have  acquired  the  right  to 
vote  without  learning  to  speak  Euglish,  and  in 
^tter  ignorance  of  our  institutions — have  increased 
the  ooDvicUons  of  most  men,  that  a  longer  term  of 
residence  among  us  is  a  matter  of  vital  importance 
to  the  perpetuity  of  our  institutions.  And  we  do 
not  doubt  that,  if  it  were  expedient  so  to  do, 
Gkneral  Pierce,  and  ninety-nine  out  of  every  hun- 
dred politicians  in  ihis  country,  would  openly  avow 
such  conviction." 

We  believe  so  too,  because  ninety-nine  out 
of  every  hundred  politicians  in  this  country  are 
demagogues,  who  are  watching  for  the  ^^  main 
chance,"  and  who  are  ready  to  advocate  any 
thing  that  is  hkely  to  secure  their  plunder ; 
and  we  have  not  the  least  doubt  that  if  Ameri- 
canism should  become  popular,  and  promise  a 
fiur  return,  those  who  have  been  most  violent 
in  its  abuse  would  become  its  warmest  advo- 
cates. But  we  go  further  than  the  Courier. 
"Wo  believe  that  ninety-nine  out  of  every  hun- 
dred of  the  people^  who  are  not  by  trade  politi- 
cians, entertain  the  same  opinions,  and  it  is  to 
iliemy  rather  than  the  politicians,  that  our 
country  must  look  for  salvation.  Let  the  in- 
telligence and  patriotism  of  the  American  peo- 
ple be  once  awakened  to  the  subject,  and  they 
win  become  politicians  of  the  Jcffersonian 
stamp,  ready  to  elect  men  to  oflSce  for  their 
honesty  and  capacity. 

We  quote  with  pleasure  the  Courier's  own 
convictions  on  the  subject  of  naturalization : 

•*  We  hold,  and  have  ever  held,  that  the  foreigner 
who  lands  upon  our  shores  to-day  with  the  inten- 
tion of  becoming  a  citizen,  should,  immediately 
npoo  filing  a  declaration  of  such  intention,  be  en- 
titled to  every  right  and  privilege  of  every  kind 
and  description  whatsoever,  which  attaches  to  a 
native-born  American,  with  the  solitary  exception 
of  the  right  of  voting.  To  acquire  that  right,  we 
would  insist  upon  a  longer  probation  than  the  exist- 
ing laws  require ;  and  in  the  case  of  foreigners  who 
do  not  speak  our  language,  we  would  require  the 
period  of  probation  to  date  from  filing  proof  of 
ability  to  read  and  write  and  understand  the  lan- 
guage ;  and  in  no  case  whatever  tcould  we  ever  nat- 
uralize a  foreigner  who  can  neither  read  nor  write, 
always  excepting,  however,  those  who  may  arrive 
in  the  country  pending  the  existing  laws." 

These  sentiments  we  have,  time  and  again, 
expressed,  and  we  are  glad  to  see  a  paper  so 
influential  as  the  Courier  and  Enquirer  en- 
dorsing them,  more  especially  since  it  brings 


with  it  so  large  a  collateral  support  as  we  find 
in  the  extract  below : 

"  We  are  satisfied  that  the  great  mass  of  the 
honest  men  of  all  parties,  and  every  intelligent 
foreigner  we  ever  conversed  with,  think  as  ue  do 
upon  this  subject  They  know  and  feel  the  danger 
of  annually  importing  into  our  country  a  quarter 
of  a  million  of  foreigners  [the  Courier  should  have 
said  half  a  million]  who  do  not  even  understand 
our  language ;  and,  at  the  expiration  of  five  years, 
giving  them  the  right  of  sufi'rage  before  they  have 
learned  to  understand  English,  and  while  they  can 
neither  read  nor  write  their  mother  tongue,  much 
less  that  of  the  country  of  their  adoption." 


The  PfeEsroENCY  for  Sale. — From  the  Free- 
murCi  Journal  we  learn  that  a  regular  bargain 
and  sale  of  this  high  executive  post  is  to  take 
place  at  some  time  hereafter,  not  quite  yet 
definitively  ascertained.  The  gist  of  the  mat- 
ter is  thus  presented  by  the  Journal: 

**  Irishmen  learn  in  America  to  bide  their  time. 
Year  by  year  the  United  States  and  England 
must  touch  each  other  more  nearly  on  the  seas. 
Year  by  year  the  Irish  are  becoming  more  power- 
ful in  America.  At  length  the  propitious  moment 
will  come.  Some  accidental  sudden  coUipion,  and 
a  Presidential  campaign  close  at  hand.  We  will 
then  use  the  very  profigacy  of  our  politicians  for 
our  purposes.  They  will  want  to  buy  the  Irish 
vote,  and  we  will  tell  them  how  they  can  buy  it  in 
a  lump  from  Maine  to  California — [how  ?] — by  de- 
claring war  on  Great  Britain,  and  wipirig  off  at  the 
same  time  the  stains  of  concessions  and  dishonors 
that  oua  Webster,  and  men  of  this  kind,  have  per- 
mitted to  be  heaped  upon  the  American  flag  by 
the  insolence  of  British  agents." 

The  above  commends  itself  to  the  con- 
sideration of  every  American  and  friend 
of  Republicanism.  An  organ  of  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church  —  a  journal  of  Irishmen 
in  America — comes  out  boldly  and  adver- 
tises our  presidency  to  be  at  the  disposal 
of  the  Irish  vote,  advertises  that  vote  for  sale, 
and  plainly  states  the  price  at  which  it  may 
be  bought.  All  of  this  is  done  "open  and 
above  board,"  in  broad  daylight,  in  this  com- 
mon and  fi'eo  country ;  and  who  on  earth  is 
there  to  be  astonished  at  it?  No  one,  to  be 
sure !  "  The  country  *s  safe ;"  "  the  Irish  are 
[only]  becoming  more  powerfiil  in  America  ;" 
they  only  declare  that  "the  propitious  moment 
will  come  "  "  for  our  [/.«.,  their  Irish  Catholic] 
purposes,"  such  as  "  some  sudden  collision," 
"  a  Presidential  campaign  near  at  hand,"  and 
so  forth.  But  how  is  all  of  this  to  be  brought 
about?  Why,  by  "the  very  profligacy  of 
our  politicians."  What  a  lesson  is  embodied 
in  these  kst  few  words  I  what  a  rebuke  to  the 
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blasting  curse  of  party  spirit !  The  profligates 
"  want  to  buy  the  Irish  vote,"  "  and  they  can 
buy  it*' 

But,  thank  Heaven,  the  purchase  cannot  yet 
be  made  to  be  available  without  the  consent  of 
interested  parties,  without  the  consent  of  the 
children  of  the  soil.  Let  all  honest-minded 
Americans  lay  down  their  party  preferences, 
and  at  once  join  their  fellow-countrymen  in 
creating  a  national  balance  of  power  to  silence 
for  ever  the  impudent  arrogance  of  strangers 
in  the  land,  who  proclaim  an  Irish  vote  for 
sale.  The  time  has  truly  come  for  action; 
even  "that  Sun  which  shines  for  all,"  the 
Beaches  ba  well  as  the  brambles,  have  de- 
clared that 

•No  Irish  power,  German  power, French  power, 
or  any  other  but  American  Kepublicanism,  can  be 
tolerated  in  this  Union.  Let  any  race  or  creed 
attempt  to  be  supreme,  and  a  speedy  end  will  be 
put  to  its  infernal  pretensions." 

And  for  this  much  we  give  the  Sun  credit; 
nay  more,  also,  for  the  following  outburst  of 
honest  indignation : 

"Proflijrate  pi)liticiaii3,  hear  how  yon  are  to  be 
used  I  Not  for  the  country's  honor ;  not  to  protect 
its  rii^hta  and  interepts;  not  to  humble  a  wicked 
rival,  the  oppressors  of  our  fathers  and  still  the 
enemy  of  American  liberty ;  but  to  eerve  tlie 
*  purposes^  of  men  who  made  common  causr  with 
toe  perjured,  vice  stained,  and  cruel  de.-iiM^td  of 
Europe.    To  perdition  sink  such  purposes." 

A  hearty  amon,  say  we.  But,  Americans,  of 
what  weight  is  to  be  the  denunciation  coining 
from  "men  who  make  common  cau'^e  with 
the  perjured;"  from  men  whose  vill'iinous 
shafts  arc  aimed  directly  at  the  heads  of  our 
most  able  statesmen,  "  our  Wcbsters  and  men 
of  thU  kind,"  those  whose  most  noble  deeds 
have  been  performed  to  the  salvation  of  tJicir 
country  (not  the  Irish  Catholics)  from  war's 
bloody  strife  ?  Are  such — their  noble  deeds — 
to  be  termed  "the  stains  of  concession  and 
dishonor"  by  those  whose  foreign  tongue  has 
not  yet  been  taught  decency  in  language? 
Once  for  all,  let  those  who  have  become  Ameri- 
cans by  adoption,  be  Americans ;  let  those  who 
have  been  born  to  the  soil  be  true  to  their 
nativity,  Republicans  all ;  and  let  those  who 
have  neither  been  born  nor  sworn  to  the  land, 
hold   their  peace  and  cease  their  Jesuitical 

jargon. 

■•-♦• 

Oi'R  Engraving  for  this  month  is  unavoid- 
ably omitted,  not  being  ready  in  time  for  the 
printer.  It  will  appear  next  month,  with  an 
excellent  popular  talc. 


A  Notice. — We  cut  the  following  little  scr&p 
of  acidity  from  Americans  Own^  of  Aug.  7th : 

"  The  Republic. — "We  have  received  the  Aognst 
number  of  this  monthly,  and  upon  looking  oiver  ite 
pnfres  noticed  several  articles  mtended  to  create  a 
paltry,  bigoted  feeling  against  General  Soott  The 
course  this  magazine  pursues  towards  America'a 
great  General  reminds  us  very  much  of  the  chap 
that  was  straining  at  the  gate  and  trying  to  ewai- 
low  the  saw-mill.  Now  if  the  chap  had  succeeded 
in  his  endeavors,  the  saw-mill,  if  in  foil  operatkxi, 
would  not  have  more  seriously  disamu^ed  the 
harmony  and  welfare  of  his  *  innards '  than  woold 
the  intolerant,  canting,  religions  doctrines  of  this 
masrazine,  if  put  in  practice,  disturb  the  proeperity 
of  these  United  States.  As  for  politico,  we  do  not 
care  a  ptraw ;  but  we  cannot  be  quiet  when  we  see 
men,  claiming  to  be  Americans,  thus  endeavor  to 
sully  the  honor  of  America's  gifted  sod.  But  po^ 
haps  the  Republic  has  done,  or  intends  to  do,  the 
country  a  greater  service  than  that  which  WmfieM 
Scott  rendered  to  the  land  of  his  birth. 

"  If  Mr.  Whitney  does  not  mean  to  pervert  tmih, 
and  use  such  perversions  for  base  purposes ;  or  if 
he  ha^t  a  disposition  to  deal  jnstly  with  all  svbjecU 
and  all  men,  why  does  he  not  correct  the  elander 
which  he  propagated  concerning  General  8cott«  or 
controvert  the  truths  w^ich  onr  own  statement  and 
the  statements  of  many  others  have  given  hun 
upon  the  subject  ?  His  course  *  smacks'  decidedly 
ot  persecution — right  or  wrong" 

The  only  article  that  we  have  seen  in 
Amcrka's  Own  relating  to  what  Mr.  Childs  is 
pleased  to  characterize  as  a  "slander"  con- 
cerning General  Scott  we  did  reply  to,  and,  as 
we  thought,  in  a  manner  to  acquit  us  of  any 
intentional  wrong.  Moreover,  we  are  not  yet 
convinced  that  we  told  any  thing  more  Hbaii 
the  truth  on  that  occasion,  and  respectfully 
refer  our  contemporary  to  a  communication  in 
this  number  of  the  Republk  on  the  subject  of 
General  Scott's  course  and  tlie  motives  of  his 
course  while  in  Mexico.  Whatever  we  n^y 
have  said  of  General  Scott  as  a  candidate  for 
the  Presidency,  has  had  no  relation  io  his 
character  as  a  General  or  as  a  man ;  and  there 
are  none  living  who  place  a  higher  cstknate 
xipon  his  military  services  than  we  do.  But 
there  arc  three  good  reasons  for  opposing  his 
election  to  the  Presidency ;  and  if  we  employ 
his  own  words  m  that  opposition,  we  must  not 
be  stigmatized  as  "bigoted."  The  Repuhi  '■ 
is  2)oUticalj  not  religious^  in  its  character;  an  . 
when  any  candidate  for  public  ofiBce  propo®  ; 
to  make  citizens  of  the  worst  class  of  emigraz]  > 
in  one  year,  or  who  would  make  one  yeai  i 
senice  in  the  army  or  navy  a  qualification  f  r 
citizenship,  we  will  politically  oppose  tl  t 
man  with  all  our  might,  as  one  itot  safe  to  r  ^ 
intrusted  with  the  affairs  of  our  countiy — •  i 
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one,  in  fact,  who  seeks  office  solely  for  the 
gratification  of  his  own  ambition,  and  who 
would,  if  possible,  attain  it  at  any  cost 

We  oppose  General  Scott's  election — First^ 
because  of  his  utter  unfitness  for  the  office ; 
Sec&nd^  on  account  of  the  disorganizing,  radi- 
cal influences  which  secured  his  nomination, 
and  which  must,  to  a  great  extent,  control  his 
administration,  if  elected;  and,  Third^  because 
we  arc  opposed  to  the  growing  habit  of  choos- 
ing our  Presidents  fix)m  the  army,  by  which  a 
warlike  spirit  is  cultiyatcd,  and  demagogues 
are  encouraged  to  foment  discord  with  other 
nations,  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  make 
"available"  candidates.  We  have  not  the 
space  to  dilate  upon  the  frightful  evils  of  such 
a  spirit,  but  history  is  open  before  us  all,  and 
to  history  we  refer  the  editor  of  Americans 
Own  for  information  on  that  head. 


Social  Rights  tersus  Political  Rioirrs. — 
We  have  more  than  once  put  forth  the  doc- 
trine   that  Europeans  coming    amongst    us 
should  be  treated  with  civility,  and  that  they 
should  be  invested  by  law  with  all  the  social 
rigli||s  of  our  own  citizens,  including  that  of 
,t  holding  and  conveying  real  estate,  but  that  they 
^'should  not  be  invested  with  the  right  of  voting 
at  our  political  elections.    But  as  all  men  who 
1   hold  property,  real  or  personal,  are  subject  to 
taxation,   our  proposition    is  met  with  the 
argument  that  it  is  unjust  to  impose  taxation 
where  the  party  taxed  is  denied  representa- 
tion. 

This  is  placing  the  old  principle  upon  false 
grounds.  When  the  American  colonies  re- 
fused to  submit  to  taxation  without  represen- 
tation in  the  body  that  imposed  the  tax,  it 
was  because  they  were  singled  out  for  a 
9peeial  taxation,  in  which  their  fellow-subjects 
in  England  were  not  required  to  participate. 
Special  laws  were  enacted  by  the  British  Par- 
liament, which  operated  oppressively  upon  the 
colonists,  and  they  demanded  to  be  heard  in 
opposition  to  these  sumptuary  enactments. 
This  being  denied,  they  resisted,  firmly  re- 
fusing to  submit  to  special  taxation  without 
direct  representation.  And  they  were  right. 
There  is  no  analogy  in  the  two  theories. 
The  property  of  alien  residents  under  our 
plan  would  be  subject  to  no  special  laws,  but 
amenable  only  to  the  same  restrictions  and 
taxations  as  are  imposed  by  Americans  upon 
their  own  possessions ;  and,  as  a  single  &ct  is 


worth  a  thousand  theories,  we  consider  the 
argiunent  opposed  to  us  as  refuted  by  the  one 
fact  that  those  foreigners  who  hold  the  largest 
amount  of  personal  property  amongst  us,  and 
are  subject  to  taxation,  generally  remain  aliens 
from  choice,  preferring  to  leave  their  aflBsdrs  in 
the  custody  of  the  same  laws  which  Ameri- 
cans make  to  govern  themselves  and  their  own 
property.  We  all  know,  also,  that  there  are 
numerous  aliens  who  now  hold  real  estate 
through  citizen  agents,  yet  who  ever  heard 
them  complain  of  '*  taxation  without  repre- 
sentation ?"  They  are  but  too  happy  in  the 
privilege  of  accumulating  fortunes  here,  even 
by  indirect  means,  without  forswearing  their 
country,  and  without  grumbling  about  the 
ordinary  taxation  necessary  for  the  protection 
which  themselves,  their  fortunes,  and  their 
property  find  under  our  generous  and  hospi- 
table laws.  The  way  to  "representation"  is 
easy  to  them ;  they  have  only  to  become  nat- 
uralized ;  but  they  prefer  to  remain  as  they 
are,  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  the  just  repre- 
sentation which  they  find  in  the  co-ordinate 
interests  of  the  Americans  themselves. 


Judge  Edmonds  and  his  Spimtual  Expe- 
rience.— ^The  Shelcindh  for  July  contains 
another  article  fi^m  the  pen  of  Judge  Ed- 
monds, purporting  to  be  a  continuation  of  his 
personal  experience  in  the  spirit  world.  The 
Judge  has,  by  the  publication  of  these  papers, 
laid  himself  open  to,  and  received  from  the 
press  far  and  near,  the  imstinted  meed  of  cen- 
sure and  satire;  nor  in  private  circles  have 
his  name  and  his  spiritual  pretensions  been 
less  severely  handled,  and  on  all  hands  the 
most  christianlike  conclusion  arrived  at  has 
been  that  his  Honor  is  either  insane  or  mono- 
maniac. That  Judge  Edmonds  is  not  insane 
is  proven  in  the  fact  that,  in  the  responsible 
duties  of  his  high  and  delicate  office,  no  devi- 
ation, either  mental  or  moral,  is  visible.  The 
entire  routine  of  his  judicial  functions  is  per- 
formed with  the  marked  distinctness  and 
punctuality  of  a  clear-minded  and  studious 
man,  and  his  decisions  are  said  to  be  as  felici- 
tous, sagacious,  and  profound  as  at  any  period 
of  his  judicial  career.  And  if  the  Judge  is 
monomaniac,  or,  in  other  words,  crazy  on  a 
single  idea  or  theme,  there  is  certainly  great 
"method  in  his  madness;"  and  we  shall  bo 
mistaken  if  it  does  not  turn  out  that,  under 
cover  of  a  fictitious  spirituality  or  figure  of 
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mentality,  the  Judge  has  taken  occasion  to 
read  us  a  scries  of  good  moral  lessons. 

There  is  not  a  picture  presented  in  these 
pretended  revelations,  or  spiritual  allegories, 
that  does  not  convoy  some  good  moral  with 
which  Christendom  has  always  been  familiar, 
and  in  their  phraseology  there  is  nothing  that 
looks  like  hallucination  or  novelty ;  all  is  dis- 
cussed philosophically,  the  story  of  each  is 
managed  with  almost  mechanical  nicety,  and 
the  literature  of  the  whole  matter  is  critically 
and  evidently  studiously  managed.  In  a  word, 
there  is  nothing  about  them  that  appears  like 
inspiration  ;  they  are  the  simple  common- 
place ofTerings  of  a  mind  concentrated  at  will 
upon  a  given  object.  That  any  inteUigent 
mind  is  capable  of  concentrating  itself  upon  a 
particular  train  of  thought,  to  the  exclusion 
of  external  objects,  nay,  that  such  aberra- 
tions are  often  involuntary,  even  with  the 
commonest  minds,  is  no  problem,  it  is  an 
every-day  occurrence :  but  few  have  as  yet 
ventured  to  dress  tliese  day -dreams  for  the 
public  gaze ;  and  if  authors  have  at  any  time 
made  them  the  subjects  of  their  wntinjrs,  they 
have  always,  or  generally  at  least,  softened 
the  romance  of  the  thin^r,  and  placed  tliem, 
not  only  internally  but  externally,  in  the  garb 
of  common  sense,  and  adapted  them  to  com- 
mon comprehension.  Judge  Edmonds  is  the 
first  to  present  them  as  ethereal  realities  ;  but 
whether  he  really  believes  them  to  be  so,  or 
merely  places  them  in  that  lip;ht  for  a  supposable 
effect,  is  yet  to  be  seen.  We  have  the  charity, 
and  certainly  the  wish,  to  believe  the  latter : 
if  we  are  mistaken,  it  will  not  be  difficult  for 
the  community  to  decide  that  he  has  become 
utterly  disfiualiftcd  for  the  execution  or  adju- 
dication of  mere  human  laws. 


-  •  ♦  ♦    — 


England  and  the  Papal  Chise. — The  Gov- 
ernment of  Great  Britain  has  extended  to  the 
subjects  of  tlie  crown  practical  liberty  in  a 
degree  but  little  sliort  of  that  enjoyed  l>y  the 
self-governing  people  of  these  United  States  ; 
yet  from  a  simi)le  untoward  act  (?) — one  pro- 
hibiting ecclesiastical  politicians  from  perform- 
ing Papistic  ceremonies  on  the  Queen's  high- 
way, to  the  scandal  of  the  country  and  to  the 
establishing  of  their  own  foolishness — appears 
to  have  fallen  under  the  displeasure  of  the 
Political  Church,  and  to  have  invoked  its 
curse.  From  the  fact  that  there  are  mainly 
but  two  great  countries  in  the  world  where 


freedom  is  really,  or  at  least  measurably,  en- 
joyed by  the  people,  it  becomes  us  to  critidse 
closely  the  aim  and  declarations  of  any  pover 
having  the  least  control  over  the  mechanism  of 
man,  whether  through  faith  or  force,  to  direct 
its  movements  to  the  evil  purpose  of  enslavixi^ 
the  entire  race;  and  especially  should  we 
watch  the  designs  of  despotic  Europe  towards 
the  British  empire,  as  now  being  directed  by 
the  Church  of  Rome  and  its  servile  toolsw  We 
are  here  told  by  the  Freemaji'g  Joamal  that 

*'  Enirland  ie  mad,  and  that  there  are  tens  of  mil- 
lions who  lung  for  her  speedy  defitructiooL" 

The  same  Christian  Catholic  sheet  (?)  says: 

"  Ob,  it  is  time  for  Europe  to  think  and  to  fed 
that  I-ji^laud  is  no  longer  human.  Sbe  is  poe- 
ses'^ed  hodUy  by  the  devd ;  and,  as  ^e  inas&elj 
rages  against  evei*y  thing  good  and  holy,  la  the 
NAME  or  God  and  of  many  it  is  the  duty  the  world 
owes  to  jnU  her  dovm  r 

How  sublime  the  teaching!  *'  put  her  down,** 
**  root  her  out,"  "  make  war  upon  her,''  when 
compared  with  the  wise  foolishness  of  Christ, 
who  says,  **  Resist  not  evil ;"  or  of  Sl  Paul, 
who  proclaims,  "Be  not  overcome  of  eril,  but 
overcome  evil  with  good." 

Truly  things  have  come  to  a  pretty 
when  the  Political  Church  calls  upon  us  in' 
"  itamc  of  God  "  to  make  coercive  war  upon  a 
nation  whose  essential  crime  is  a  resdve  to 
enjoy  the  blessings  of  a  reformation  that  lib- 
erated man  from  the  thraldom  of  a  Papal  des- 
potism.    If  the  "  old  gentleman"  who  regulates 
subterranean  caloric  has  really  got  hold  of  any 
thing  **  hoJihf  except  live  coabs  we  should        j 
truly  think  that  that  body  must  be  other  than 
Britaimia  ware ;  but  charity  forbids  our  dQiE^ 
it  a  Roman  material. 

Upon  its  proposition  of  bloo<^  the  Frt€- 
m a 7i'«  Jo n rnal  appeals  thus  to 

THE  CATHOLICS. 

"What  say  the  miUinns  of  French  C&tholieBl 
What  thinkn' Catholic  Austria?  What  think  the 
millions  of  Catholics  in  Northern  Germany  and  in 
the  Lowlands  ?     What  thinks  Catholic  Spain  V 

AVell,  what  think  the  Catholic  powers  at 
large — that  they  have  buried  liberty  through- 
out their  respective  domains ;  that  they  have 
buried  their  own  souls  in  blind  submission  to 
a  would-be  religious  despotism;  that  now, 
through  fear  of  priest<,  temporal  devila,  and 
hobgoblins,  they  will  do  penance  for  their 
blindness  in  carrying  out  ^^  violence'''  and  "ofl 
uncharitahleness^^  towards  men  and  T^Hnna, 
and  thus  crush  liberty  in  the  land  which  it  has 
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pleased  God  to  give  to  man  as  an  inheritance  ? 
We  can  make  nothing  more  of  it  But,  for- 
tunately, there  are  two  far  more  potent  ques- 
tions to  be  asked :  What  says  £ngknd  ?  and 
what  say  the  people  of  these  United  States  ? 
It  is  useless  for  the  pious  FreemarCs  Journal 
to  send  forth  its  appeals  thus  to 


"  Yea,  Irishmen  in  America !  as  y<m  teach  your 
BODS  their  religioD,  as  you  teach  them  their  duties 
in  this  world,  teach  them,  and  tell  them  to  teach 
their  sons,  if  the  end  be  not  sooner  accomplished, 
that  the  English  are  the  Turks  and  Infidels  of 
modern  limes ;  to  abridge  whose  power,  or  to  root 
««<  whose  dominions,  is  the  beet  service  a  stout 
hearty  a  strong  hand,  or  a  heavy  purse,  can  help  to 
looomplish  in  this  world." 

What  yillainous  teachmg  this  would  be! 
Surely  the  Journal  forgets  that  the  voice  of 
if«edom  cannot  be  silenced  in  the  land  of 
liberty's  children.  It  forgets  that  those  bom 
here,  even  of  Irish  parentage,  cease  to  be  Irish ; 
that  with  the  breath  of  life  they  receive  an 
innate  conception  of  their  duties — ^the  duties 
«f  all  who,  under  the  blessing  of  Providence, 
have  been  brought  into  being  without  the 
ihounds  of  despotism.  Where,  we  would  ask, 
ll  to  be  found  ^^  the  secoTid  generation ''  but  in 
pe  grand  phalanx  of  America's  sons,  true  to 
their  nativity,  firm  co-workers  in  the  great 
cause  of  liberty  ?  How,  then,  can  the  sons  of 
Hshmen  in  America  bo  called  upon  to  teach 
their  sons  doctrines  which  they  are  self-taught 
to  despise  ?  But  to  follow  the  pious  train  of 
mental  labor  of  which  the  Journal  has  de- 
iivered  itself,  we  quote  its  appeal  to 

SUaOPEAN  DESPOTS. 

'*  Whoever  among  the  princes  of  Europe  will 
make  toar  on  England,  may  be  sure  of  ih%  pray  ere 
of  millions  of  Catholics  for  his  success,  and  of  aid 
in  money  or  in  men  from  millions  of  Irish  blood 
ftrooghout  the  world." 

This  beautiful  specimen  of  Catholic  Chris- 
tianity is  thus  followed  up  by  an  appeal  to  the 
peijured 

NSPHEW  OF  mS  UNOLE. 

"  Let  Louis  Napoleon  reflect  on  thi&  He  is  a 
man  o(  extraordinary  power ,  and  called  to  perform 
a  high  missioa  Christendom  thanks  him  for  what 
he  has  done  in  France  ;  for  stilling  the  voice  o^the 
demagogue  and  crushing  the  venomous  head  of 
Socialism  in  its  den." 

We  can  pity  the  wretch  who  thus  belies 
historical  truth;  for' assuredly  all  Christen- 
dom despises  the  villain  who  trampled  upon 
the  constitution  of  his  coimtry,  silenced  the 
Toice  of  liberty,  and  seized  to  himself  despotic 

VOL.  IV. 


sway ;  the  debauchee,  whose  life  of  licentious 
lewdness  has  so  far  diseased  his  body  and  un- 
dermined hU  constitution,  as  to  call  forth  the 
solemn  rebuke  of  medical  advisers,  who  have 
proclaimed  that  they  will  not  be  responsible 
for  his  life  without  a  change  in  moral  conduct 
What  can  the  world  think  of  this  mass  of  liv- 
ing physical,  moral,  and  mental  rottenness 
bemg  lauded  by  a  Christian  (?)  Church,  and 
proclaimed  as  one  of  "  extraordinary  power," 
"  called  to  perform  a  high  mission  "  ?  There 
can  be  but  one  thought,  and  that  is,  that  the 
Political  Church  would  praise  even  the  demons 
of  Pandemonium  itself,  if  thereby  it  could  but 
obtain  absolute  sway  on  earth.  But  the  truth 
must  occasionally  turn  up,  and  here  we  have 
it  in  the  words  of  the  Journal: 

"  If  Louis  Napoleon  wishes  to  rule  in  the  hearts 
of  another  nation  as  he  nUe*  over  the  minde  and 
bodies  of  the  French,  let  him  strike  a  bold  blow  at 
the  very  heart  of  England,  and  the  Irish  through- 
out the  world  will  bless  him." 

Louis  Napoleon  struck  a  blow  at  the  very  heart 
of  France,  and  crushed  her ;  he  now  "  rules 
over  the  minds  and  bodies  of  the  French ;" 
the  people  curse  him,  and  that  is  the  truth 
illustrated  in  the  quotation  above.  The  Papal 
monster  now  would  have  him  strike  a  similar 
blow  at  the  very  heart  of  England,  to  crush 
her,  that  despotism  might  rule  on  earth,  and 
liberty,  the  voice  of  the  people,  be  silenced  for 
ever  in  the  Eastern  hemisphere.  She  offers 
the  prayers  of  millions  of  Catholics,  the  bless- 
ing of  Irishmen,  money,  soldiers,  engineers, 
"all  Catholic,"  mmd  you;  "aU  Catholic,"  as 
Archbishop  Hughes  would  say,  and  a  great 
portion  inhabitants  of  this  happy,  common 
country. 

Americans,  remember  the  Papal  assertion, 
that  ^^our  civil  and  political  institutions  are 
henceforth  to  be  identified  peculiarly  with' the 
Catholic  Church  and  its  friends  f^  remember 
the  assertion  that  she  "  holds  millions  oi  souls 
in  her  grasp,  and  fearlessly  directs  them,  and 
with  unerring  aim,  to  the  course  that  high 
duty  and  the  true  good  of  the  country  de- 
mands ;"  then,  if  you  can,  pray  for  her  suc- 
cess in  a  mission^  aided  by  all  the  Catholic 
European  despotic  powers,  against  Protestant 
England,  and  then  slumber  in  sweet  se- 
curity, in  the  assurance  that  charitable, 
Christian,  Catholic  Rome  is  but  carrying  out 
the  doctrines  of  Christ,  granting  to  the  world 
a  larger  liberty,  and  preparing  the  way  for  the 
great  millennium  which  is  to  be  held  in  these 
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United  States,  just  after  she  gets  possession 

of  it. 

♦  ♦• 

TuE  Flying  Ship. — We  perceive  that  Mr. 
Rufus  Porter  has  not  yet  abandoned  the  pro- 
ject which  himself  and  Mr.  Robjohn  conceived 
of  building  a  machine  for  navigating  the  air 
against  the  wind.  The  machine  is  now  in 
course  of  construction  at  Washington ;  and  in 
a  recent  report  to  the  stockholders  Mr.  Porter 
makes  the  following  statement : 

**  The  fibrous  material  for  the  float  and  aalnon 
has  beifO  all  varni»lied,  aud  t])e  Mwing  aiid  aiiikiui? 
up  the  fluttt  Hre  now  in  pm^rcfs,  and  we  niity  have 
it  rfady  for  iiiflutioD  in  two  weeks.  The  fiuuie- 
work  of  the  saloon,  and  the  lou^itudinul  rtKlo  fur  the 
floa^  are  ready  to  be  ^t  up.  The  engine  and 
boilers  are  only  waiting  for  the  furnace.** 

We  are  not  among  those  who  deny  the  pos- 
sibility of  practical  aCrial  navigation.  The 
principle  of  resistance  in  air  and  water  is  pre- 
cisely the  same.  If  you  launch  a  yessel  into 
the  stream,  it  will  be  carried  away  with  the 
current,  unless  you  give  to  the  vessel  a  motive 
power  greater  than  the  current ;  so,  if  you 
launch  a  balloon  into  the  air,  it  will  be  carried 
away  with  the  current,  unless,  in  like  manner, 
you  give  to  the  balloon  a  motive  power  suffi- 
cient to  resist  it  Messrs.  Porter  and  Robjohn 
propose  to  do  this,  and  we  do  not  at  present 
see  any  thing  in  philosophy  to  prevent  it 
These  gentlemen  are  probably,  like  John  Fitch, 
a  little  ahead  of  the  age  in  which  they  live. 


BUBNINO  OF  THE  StEAMBOAT  HeNRT  ClAT. — 

This  awful  calamity,  which  occurred  on  the 
shore  of  the  Hudson  River,  about  two  miles 
below  Yonkers,  on  the  28th  of  July  last,  and 
by  which  upwards  of  eighty  persons  are 
known  to  have  perished,  has  inspired  the  en- 
tire community  of  the  nation  with  one  per- 
vading sentiment  of  sorrow  and  indignation — 
sorrow  for  the  loss  of  so  many  valuable  lives, 
and  indignation  towards  those  whose  criminal 
disregard  of  duty  caused  this  frightful  catas- 
trophe. On  the  latter  subject  the  unanimous 
expression  is  that  of  condemnation.  From 
the  evidence  of  those  who  were  on  board,  it 
appears  that  the  indications  of  danger  were 
so  perceptible,  long  before  the  conflagration 
occurred,  as  to  cause  remonstrance  and  serious 
alarm  ;  but  both  remonstrance  and  fear  were 
treated  with  contempt  by  the  officers  of  the 
boat,  and  those  who  expressed  their  appre- 


hensions were  answered  with   insult     The 
I  verdict  of  the  Coroner's  Jury  amounts  to  a 
I  charge  of  manslaughter  (under  the  U.  S.  law) 
I  against  those  having  charge  of  the  boat ;  and 
I  we  are  glad  to  know  that  warranto  have  been 
I  issued  by  the  U.  S.  Marshal  against  the  par- 
I  ties,  including  Captain  Tallman  and  Mr.  CoUyer, 
j  one  of  the  owners,  who  was  on  board  at  the 
time,  and  that  some  of  them  have  been  ar- 
rested and  are  now  under  heavy  bail  to  answer 
the  charge.    We  trust  there  will  be  no  shirk- 
ing or  trifling  with  this  tnatter.     One  oonod 
of  example  is  worth  a  pound  of  precept;  ud 
we  think  that  the  safety  of  the  community 
and  the  circumstances  of  this  case  demand 
that  an  example  should  now  be  made: 

We  should  Uke  to  see  a  law  passed  cbi- 
powering  the  sheriff  of  any  county  to  libel 
any  steamboat  navigating  the  waters  of  the 
county  against  whom  a  charge  of  ndng  or 
other  dangerous  violation  of  law  may  be  made, 
and  the  final  confiscation  of  the  boat  to  the 
county  in  which  she  is  libelled,  on  proof  of 
the  charge.  Such  a  law  would  make  both  the 
sheriff  and  the  captains  watchful,  and  doubt- 
less prevent  steamboat  racing  altogether. 
••• 

"Advaxce  Backwaros.** — Such  a  command^ 
instead  of  change  front  to  the  rear,  was  issued 
to  us  in  earlier  days ;  and  it  is  imposable  not 
to  remark  its  appropriateness  as  applying  to 
things  of  political  life  in  present  time&   Under 
the  guidance  of  our  ever  industrious  dema- 
gogues, America's  honored   name   is  made 
second  to  the  pandering  ailer  foreign  t(Aia, 
No  sooner  is  a  candidate  placed  before  the 
people  for  their  suffinges,  than  an  indostrious 
labor  of  love  is  started  to  prove  him  a  CeJ% 
with  hair  growing  on  his  teeth,  else  that  his 
dad  or  grandad  was  Irish  by  birth,  or  per- 
chance that  the  gentleman  himself  has  per- 
j  formed  some  great  feat,  such  as  meddling 
'  with  the  Constitution  of  his  State  or  country 
I  m  behalf  of  a  "  Paddy  (political)  Church." 
I      General  Pierce  has  been  placed  before  the 
,  Democrats  of  the  land  as  a  suitable  material 
to  make  a  President  of,  and  in  support  of 
I  his  nfcrits  we  have  been  informed  that  he  is 
-  of  Irish  descent,  has  been  busy  in  altering  the 
i  Constitution  of  New-Hampshire,  that  *Mast 
rose  of  summer,"  so  honorably  (?)  noticed  by 
John,  Archbishop  of  New- York,  in  his  un- 
right-cous  Catholic  Chapter ;  and  all  of  this 
is  openly  done  to  enlist  the  lively  sjmf  atliies^ 
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in  form  of  votes,  from  the  Irish  and  Romanist 
portion  of  the  commnnity,  in  suppoit  of  those 
who,  by  thus  sanctioning  the  preservation  of 
foreign  prejudices  and  clanship,  prove  them- 
selves unfit  to  be  called  Americans. 

It  is  high  time  for  the  community  to  decide 
whether  this  cultivation  of  foreign  attachment 
is  to  be  made  a  matter  of  merit  in  the  party 
to  be  chosen  to  the  greatest  executive  trust. 
Are  wo  to  be  Pierced,  Scotted,  or  Sewarded 
by  such  extraneous  nonsense?  Again,  look 
at  the  titles  of  many  of  our  (?)  military  corps. 
What  can  the  sensible,  or  rather  senseless, 
aims  of  our  Governor  be  in  sufiFering  the  organ- 
ization of  bodies  under  foreign  titles,  keeping 
alive  sectional  bonds  holding  no  relation  to 
our  country?  Witness  the  title  of  Irish 
Guards. 

Is  it  not  reprehensible  in  the  executive  of 
the  State  to  grant  organization  to  bodies  under 
such  titles  ?  We  trust  that  a  rebuke  may  yet 
be  dealt  by  thfe  community,  and  sincerely  we 
regret  the  necessity  of  speaking  of  the  matter 
at  this  time  in  connection  with  the  Democratic 
nominee  for  the  White  House. 


Thb  Effects  op  Annexation.— ^bw-Mex- 
loo  vs  Rebellion.— We  copy  tlie  f»>llowing 
important  communication  from  the  8L  Louis 
BepubUcan: 

"Santa  Fk,  ITew-Mexicq,  April  25tb. 

"Dear  Sirs:— The  Ule  is  told,  the  necret  is 
solved.  The  great  effort  to  make  free  Aniertnui 
citizens  of  the  Mezicaos  has  exploded.  The  civil 
government  is  at  an  end,  and  but  fi>r  the  military 
force  stationed  here,  all  would  be  in  anarchy.  Previ- 
ODS  to  the  arrival  of  Col«»nel  Sumner,  the  military 
commandant  of  this  department,  as  you  are  aware, 
the  truopa  were  8tatione<l  within  ihe  towns,  and 
up  to  that  time  no  considerable  demons  rations) 
nnce  the  war  had  been  made  ai^inst  the  civil 
government  Colonel  Sumner,  in  acc<»rdauce  with 
the  views  of  the  Administration,  and  better  to  se- 
cure the  country  from  Indian  depredations,  nhang(^d 
the  posts,  and  placed  a  lanfo  portion  of  the  tr«M>p« 
m  the  Indian  country.  This  w*w  seized  op  by  the 
Mexicans  as  a  fit  time  to  di^regnrd  the  civil  authori- 
ties, and  put  at  naught  all  law  and  order.  Disaf- 
fection, and  a  determination  to  rt'sist  every  thinsj 
American,  became  apparent.  The  American  citi- 
sens  Iwcame  alarmed,  and  ihe  greatest  excitement 
prevailed,  pirticularly  at  this  place. 

"  In  tin's  ©mJition  of  thillg^  Oovi»mor  Calhoun 
prnp»»rly  feeling  himself  wholly  unnble  to  adniinis. 
ter  the  goveniment  without  military  aid,  called  on 
Colonel  Sumner,  who  promptly  n-piired  tci  the 
city,  and  findinv:  an  entire  abandnnmnnt  of  all  law 
tad  order,  and  a  daniceFoos  disregard  by  many  of 
the  inliubitaiiU  of  all  principles  of  riifht.  and  an 
inability  of  the  civil  autb.mties  to  m  lintuin  the 
peace,  ordered  in  a  strong  compduiy  of  infantry,  in 


addition  to  the  company  of  artillery  then  here,  es- 
tablished an  effective  military  police  to  aid  Uie 
civil  authorities,  and  placed  out  strong  guards, 
which  have,  for  the  timo  being,  restored  quiet, 
and,  to  some  extent,  contidence  that  with  this  aid 
the  civil  government  may  be  maintained.    .    .   . 

"All  that  has  been  done  here  in  arresting  the 
operations  of  the  civil  government  is  jusUv  at- 
tributable to  the  enmity  and  prejudice  of  ihe  Mexi- 
cans against  u^,  and  a  firm  determination  on  their 
part  to  throw  off  our  government  Since  the  es- 
tablishment of  the  Territorial  Government  ft*r 
New  Mexico,  every  Mexican  influence  ha'*  been 
cast  against  its  successrul  operation.  Murders 
have  been  committed  on  American  citizens,  and 
the  grand  jury  have  failed  to  present  indict- 
ments.   .    .    . 

"*  In  a  word,  Conrress  must,  if  she  would  sustain 
her  dignity  and  protect  American  citizens,  adopt 
some  other  system  for  governing  tliis  country.  The 
Territorial  scheme  has  emphatically  failed,  and 
will  continue  to  do  so  until  the  Mexican;*  sUall  have 
become  a  more  learned  and  civilized  people.** 

Here  are  some  of  the  results  of  making  citi- 
zens by  annexation  and  treaty.  With  thif  • 
kind  of  material  in  New-Mexico,  and  a  goven- 
ment  in  Utah  founded  on  infidelity,  toleratilg 
polygamy,  setting  the  authority  of  the  Urted 
States  at  defianoe,  and  refusing  to  reccpi^o 
its  judicial  officers,  Uncle  Sam  ii  in  a  iv^  way 
to  have  his  hands  full.  So  much  for  xhlqia- 
tion. 


Image  Worship.— A  writer  whf«^*gn8  him- 
self "Anti-humbug,"  in  a  coram*i>cation  to 
the  Freeman's  Journal^  makes/t^r  the  pur- 
pose of  comment,  the  follo^g  quotation 
from  a  recent  speech  of  the  H'^-  Daniel  Web- 
ster, who,  at  Faneuil  lloll,  ^Uuding  to  the 
portraits  of  the  patriots,  sfd : 

"These  images  whicli  surrand  Faneuil  Hall  are 
pictures  of  the  immortnl  di**P<^ers  of  our  liberty. 
No  man  of  propriety  and  s^timent  can  stand  here 
witliout  revering  them." 

And  thereupon  rerfti'^fB  that,  for 

"lievering  the  ira^e  "f  Christ  and  his  blessed 
mother,  he  [the  Roo^uist]  has  been  ami  is  de- 
nounced nfi  guilty  o  the  grossest  superatititm ;  and 
yet  D.tiiiel  Webst''"  i^  app'audetl  for  pronouncing 
that  no  man  can  taml  in  Faneuil  Hall  wiMiour  re- 
vering the  pictpes  of  men  cjMifessedly  of  doubtful 
morality;  of  nvn,  some  of  whom  were  tht»  unre- 
lentiug  adviicattf"'  a"d  upholders  of  religious  perse- 
cution and  political  exclu-ioii." 

We  should  itnagine  that  no  man  of  pro- 
priety awd  sentiment  could  object  to  ^^  honor 
in  estimation''  the  images  of  those  who  on 
eartli  have  proved  theinselves  defenders  of 
our  liberty,  spiritual  or  temporal.  And  we 
can  at  once  realize  tlie  serpent  hiss  issuing 
from  the  foreign  tongue  of  those  who  would 
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hug  the  chains  of  a  temporal  despotism,  and 
madly  strive  to  blast  the  honored  name  of 
onr  coontry^B  sires.  Since  to  the  oonimani- 
cation  the  editor  of  the  Catholic  paper  has 
added  approving  notes  with  an  "  all  right,"  we 
have  thought  it  woold  be  all  right  to  bring  to 
sight  the  cloven  foot ;  and  especially  as  there 
is  to  be  no  hnmbngging  in  the  matter,  we  at 
once  present  the  ^'  old  gentleman^s"  pedal  ex- 
tremity. The  correspondent  triumphantly 
inquires : 

*'  Bat  what  iD&tuatioQ  has  bewitched  the  God- 
like f  While  he  thus  papisticaUy  held  forth  image 
fBorthip — '* 

That  will  do.     Image  worship,  says  Web- 
ster, (not  the  immortal  Dan,  but  the  lexicogra- 
pher,) is  ^^thetDorship  ofimagu^'*  *^^  idolatry. ^^ 
^Mr.  Anti-humbug  admits  it  to  be  papistical, 
^  l  of  which,  otherwise  expressed,  (although 
i]i  1 10  pkiner  English,)  is  a  Popish  practice  of 
idola  try- 
It  ^.  vould  appear  that  through  force  of  pa- 
pistical  education  Anti-humbug  has  been  led 
to  look    upon  the  terms  revere  and  wonhip 
•  as  synon.'^iQ^  &i]d  has  thus  imagined  that 
the  words    of  our  talented  statesman  sanc- 
tioned an  L  lolatrous  practice  condemned  by 
^e  better  set  ^e  of  the  people. 

«•• 

The  MoNsm  's  Cloven  Foox.—The  Free-  I 
man's  Journal  aa  vises  us  that 

••  The  eoDtiDQow  i  'fforta  of  society  for  the  past 
eighteen  centuries  agK  ii^^t  the  unbridled  licentious- 
ness [practical  liberty]  of  men  who  wished  to  in- 
troduce that  sort  of  rsi'igJous  liberty  after  which 
our  modem  Ubertinee  wo  ardently  pant  and  ptmy, 
pr<n€8  that  effectual  meatx  trea  were  taken  alwayi  to 
crush  the  monster  as  boob  as  the  doven  foot  ap- 
peared" 

and  remarks  that 

**  We  are  heartily  disgusted  with  the  modem  eant 
and  slang  about  civil  and  reliy'ious  liberty^  and 
sorry  to  see  some  craven  Catholia^  afraid  to  stand 
by  the  eternal  principles  of  their  fiuth." 

Who  took  those  *''' eff'ectual  m^asures'^  to 

heck  practical  liberty  on  earth?      Sorely 

TO  is  no  mistaking  the  beast  now*    The 

n  foot  is  shovm  too  plainly.    Yet,  Ame- 

do  not  "crush  the  monster;''  parturi- 

remedy.    Divide,  Republicanizey 

^e  Koman  Church;  theu  its 

>  to  be,  and  our  happy  land 

We  can  express  no  sor- 

^s  fears,  but  trust  that 

himself  republican  will 

ove  in  noble  courage 


his  determination  to  e^joy  that  freedoia 
wherewith  God  has  endowed  him.  Let  us 
have  an  American  Catholic  Chnrch  withoat 
fear  of  the  Pope  or  the  other  old  gentleman. 

Pabtisan  Loaio  Ain>  RsptrBuoAir  Grati- 
tude.— The  following  we  take  from  the  Penn- 
sylvania Whig  ratification  reeolationa: 

**  Resolved,  That  (he  official  career  of  Millanl 
Fillmore  has  vindicated  the  coofidence  of  bis  paitf, 
and  won  the  approbation  and  applause  of  bs 
country ;  that  the  justice,  dignity,  and  finnnea  of 
his  foreign  policy  have  advanced  and  elevrt«i 
American  interests  and  character  abroad ;  and  that 
his  devotion  to  the  Constitution,  and  the  pmity  and 
elevation  of  his  administration  at  home,  have  ooo- 
tributed  laigely  to  disarm  the  violence  of  Action, 
and  to  secure  the  permanence  and  prasparxtyof 
the  Union." 

Therefore  we  will  turn  him  out  of  office 
and  vote  for  Scott. 

**  Resolved,  That  we  gratefully  appreciate  the 
lofty  genius  and  pro£)und  wisdom  or  Daniei  Web- 
ster; that  we  have  the  most  entire  confidence  m 
his  patriotism  and  public  virtue ;  and  that  the  de- 
votion of  his  extraordinary  abiliti^,  throi^faoot  a 
long  and  illustrious  life,  to  the  service  of  his  eoon- 
try,  and  especially  his  gigantic  exertions  in  the 
cause  of  the  Constitution  and  of  the  Union,  are 
worthy  of  the  gratitude  of  the  present  and  all 
succeeding  generations." 

Therefore  we  pronounce  him  nnavailaMe, 
and  will  vote  for  Scott. 

**  Resolved,  That  we  consider  no  occasioD  inap- 
propriate to  an  expression  of  our  contmued  love 
and  veneration  for  tnat  great  and  good  man,  Heoiy 
Chiy,  wboee  morning  and  meridian  power  was 
devoted  to  his  country,  and  whose  declining  oih 
now  sheds  glory  upon  the  loftiest  pinnacles  of  her 
destiny ;  that  his  principles  shall  guide,  his  counge 
sustain,  and  his  patriotism  inspire  us  in  the  ap- 
proaching struggle." 

Therefore  we  will  reject  his  counsel,  and 

vote  for  Scott. 

•  •# 

Mr.  Webster. — ^What  are  the  friends  of  Mr. 
Webster  doing?  Not  long  ago,  there  was  a 
great  flourish  of  trumpets  in  the  direction  of 
an  independent  nomination,  and  it  was  gener- 
ally understood  that  we  should  have  ''  three 
Richmonds  in  the  field."  Has  their  courage 
oozed  out,  like  that  of  Bob  Acres,  fix>m  the 
ends  of  their  fingers  ?  Where  are  the  men 
whose  names  carry  an  influence,  and  who  have 
professed  to  fiivor  the  nomination  of  Mr.  Web- 
ster f  Are  they  too  timid  to  come  up  to  the 
work,  and  do  they  intend  to  abandon  it;  or 
are  they  waiting  for  men  <^  lesser  note  to  take 
the  initiative,  while  they  at  quietlj  on  the 
fence,  ready  for  a  spring  when  the  game  is 
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fiurly  started?  This  much  we  can  tell  you, 
gentlemen,  you  have  not  displayed  sufficient 
energy.  Hundreds  of  thousairis  of  Mr.  Web- 
ster's friends  have  waited  and  are  yet  waiting 
for  you  to  move  in  the  matter,  and  they  are 
determined  to  get  up  an  electoral  ticket  on 
their  own  hook  merely  for  the  satisfaction  of 
voting  for  "the  great  expounder,"  unless  you 
choose  to  take  the  matter  in  hand,  and  give 
the  project  the  influence  of  your  names,  albeit 
that  may  be  all  you  haye  to  give  that  is  of  any 
yalue.    Let  us  hear  from  you.    What  do  you 

intend  to  do? 

•  •  >■  — - 

CORRESPONDENCE. 

GENERAL  SCOTT  IN  MEXICO. 
To  th9  Editor  of  the  R^uUie  : 

Sia: — I  have  been  for  aeyeral  yean  part  a  firm 
believer  in  the  doctrine  of  American  RepMican- 
itm,  as  set  forth  in  your  valuable  periodical,  and 
believe  it  to  be  time  for  AmericaDS  to  bestir  in 
the  matter,  if  ever,  before  too  late.  There  having 
been  several  representations  and  mtVrepresenta- 
iions  concerning  the  conduct  of  General  Scott  whUe 
in  command  of  the  army  in  Mexico,  I  have  con- 
cluded to  set  some  matters  to  rights  with  which  I 
am  personally  acquainted,  having  served  under 
both  Taylor  and  Scott^  from  the  commencement  of 
hoBtilities  until  the  surrender  of  the  last  stronghold 
to  the  Mexican  authorities,  subsequent  to  the 
general  peace.  At  the  time  of  the  *'  Jalapa  pro- 
cession" Colonel  Childs,  though  nominally  civil 
governor  of  that  city,  was  fully  and  entirely  in- 
structed in  his  duties  by  the  commander-in-chief, 
who  was  then  quartered  in  said  dty.  Nor  could 
the  comparative  weakness  of  the  American  gar- 
rison be  pleaded  as  an  excuse,  when  we  take  into 
€onffideration  that  all  the  strongholds  of  the  place 
were  held  by  the  American  troops,  nombering 
about  4,000,  (Twiggs'  division  and  part  of  Pillow's,) 
and  there  was  not  any  considerable  armed  Mexi- 
<»n  force  -Within  two  hundred  miles  of  the  place ; 
besides  which,  the  Americans  always  had  it  in 
their  power,  if  overcome  by  the  populace,  (num- 
bering 10,000  or  12,000,)  to  betake  themselves  to 
the  invulnerable  post  of  Cerre  Gordo,  only  nine 
miles  distant  from  the  city. 

After  we  had  entered  the  city  of  Mexico,  the 
first  general  order  published  to  the  army  related 
to  the  churches  and  clergy  of  the  city,  and  it  was 
therein  inculcated  that  the  soldiers  should  pay  the 
utmost  deference  and  respect  to  both,  with  the 
view  of  conciliating  the  same,  although  it  was 
well  known  that  it  was  through  their  &tal,  un- 
christian, intolerant,  and  deceitful  influence  and 
Boj^iistry,  that  the  war  spirit  had  been  kept  alive 


in  the  minds  of  the  Mexican  government  and 
people,  during  the  three  months  preceding  the  fall 
of  the  capital ;  and  all  the  army  knows  that  they 
were  the  direct  instigators  of  the  hostilities  which 
re-commenced  on  the  7th  of  September,  1847,  on 
account  of  the  Mexicans  having  broken  the  terms 
of  the  armistice  concluded  after  the  battle  of 
Ohurubusco,  an  act  to  which  they  (the  Mexicans) 
were  incited  by  the  clergy.  Nor  is  this  all. 
Every  sensible  man  who  understands  the  Papal 
doctrine  in  all  its  bearings,  must  know,  as  well 
as  I  know  from  personal  experience,  that  this  Papal 
clergy  were  the  sworn  enemies  of  our  army,  our 
country  and  its  institutions;  and  an  experienced 
soldier  must  laugh  at  the  credulity  of  any  man, 
acquainted  with  the  facts,  who  could  for  a  moment 
imagine  that  General  Scott^  with  all  his  military 
sagadty  and  foresight,  would  dream  of  any  other 
means  of  conciliating  men  who  had  displayed  such 
inveterate  hatred  towards  us — who  had  not  scru- 
pled, in  the  name  of  the  Pope,  to  absolve,  not  only 
their  government  from  the  sworn  conditions  im- 
posed upon  them  by  an  armistice,  but  had  also 
enticed,  and  were  then  enticing,  our  Irish  and 
German  Catholic  soldiers  to  desert,  and  join  the 
Mexican  ranks,  promising  them  all  manner  of  re- 
wards, and  absolving  them  from  their  most  solemn 
oaths  of  allegiance  with  the  "heretical  United 
States  of  North  America" — except  by  the  only 
available  means,  the  bomb-shell  and  sabre. 

I  had  the  honor  to  be  stationed  in  the  city  of 
Mexico,  and  quartered  in  the  halls  of  Montezuma, 
during  the  entire  stay  of  the  army  in  that  city, 
and  was  a  member  of  the  martial  city  police  a 
period  of  more  than  six  months,  (under  General 
Smith ;)  and  I  can  appeal  for  evidence  as  to  the 
truth  of  what  I  here  state  to  several  of  my  com- 
rades, now  resident  in  this  city,  that  the  aforesaid 
police,  of  which  I  was  a  member,  were  in  the  fre- 
quent habit  of  discovering  plots  laid  by  the  clergy 
in  the  city,  among  which  were,  enticing  soldiers  to 
desert,  buying  their  arms,  storing  up  arms  and 
ammunition  in  churches,  inciting  the  citizens  to 
poison  and  assassinate  our  troops,  Ac ;  showing  a 
premeditated  coolness  and  diabolical  hatred  and 
treachery  unparalleled ;  so  that  the  idea  of  concili- 
ation, in  the  light  in  which  some  writers  have  ex- 
pressed it,  wiU  at  once  appear  equally  absurd  and 
ridiculous.  And  notwithstanding  that  the  treach- 
erous character  of  these  clerical  gentry  was  early 
discovered,  even  prior  to  this,  by  the  proclamations 
which  they  circulated  among  our  soldiers,  and 
posted  on  the  walls  of  every  capitulated  dty, 
promising  rewards,  and  absolution  in  the  name  of 
the  Pope  from  their  allegiance  to  our  government, 
and  was  a  matter  of  daily  comment  by  the  army, 
and  the  American  journal  which  followed  it»  we 
were  required  to  salute  these  brazen-fiiced  enemies 
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of  our  country,  and  to  show  them  more  respect 
than  our  own  officers,  on  pain  of  deaiK  or  eucb 
punishment  as  a  court  martial  t>aw  fit  to  inflict. 

Being  conversant  v/iih  facts,  I  merely  dte  them 
to  the  public  that  they  may  jui^e  for  them>H;lve« 
whether  it  was  the  desire  to  ''conciliated^  or  a  feel- 
ing of  kindred  sympathy  towaids  the  parlies  in 
question,  on  the  part  of  General  S(  oit,  which  in- 
duced that  officer  to  pursue  the  cour^e  which  he 
did  in  and  throughout  tlie  Mexican  war.  Please 
to  enlightt^n  the  public  on  this  subject  by  giving 
these  few  remarks  a  place  in  }  our  valuable 
columns.  Brutus. 


AMUSEAIENTS. 

Thk  Broadway  Theatre  ha«»  been  given  up  for 
the  month  to  the  diablerie  of  Professor  Anderson, 
who  seems  literally  to  perform 

» more  wonders  than  a  man,** 

to  the  a.«tonishment  of  crowds  of  men,  women,  and 
children  on  versed  in  the  lore  of  **  natural  mngic." 
There  is  an  air  oS  elei^ance  blended  with  the  per- 
fection of  art,  pervading  the  soirees  of  the  Protes- 
tor, which  commend  his  entertainments  to  the  con- 
•ideratitiii  of  the  moat  refined  and  intelligent 
How  long  he  wdl  remain  we  know  not;  but  the 
public  have  yet  an  opportunity  to  witness  his 


wonderful  perfurmaoces,  pnor  to  the  opening  of 
the  dramatic  season. 

The  National  Ihbatrv  has  been  wdl  attended 
during  the  month,  and  Mr.  W.  O.  Jones  has  made 
a  decided  hit  in  the  new  historical  drama,  "*  Ken- 
neth." The  piece  has  been  well  received,  and  ii 
now  having  a  successful  run,  Prt»fe«sor  Hooey 
and  his  son,  the  celebrated  equilibrista,  are  now 
performing  an  engagement  at  tl>e  National,  enter- 
taining large  audiences  with  their  surprising  feats 
of  strength  and  agility. 

Barnum  8  Museum — ^The  lecture  room  of  this 
popular  place  of  amusement  has  been  given  up  to 
White's  black  serenaders  for  several  nights  post, 
from  whose  performances  tlie  audiences  have  ex- 
tracted a  fair  share  of  sport  during  the  warm 
weather.  This  band  of  Ethiopian  nightingales  has 
acquired  a  good  reputation  in  its  line.  That  cnrioaa 
and  interesting  congregation  of  living  birds  and 
beasts,  called  **The  Happy  Family,"  is  etill  to  be 
seen  in  the  upper  saloon  of  the  Museum. 

Castlv  Garden. — Here  tJie  seekers  after  cool 
amu<^ment  will  find  a  strong  attraction,  in  the 
performances  of  the  French  Opera  Comiqoe 
Vaudeville  Company  and  the  charming  R^ai^seC 
Family,  who  are  again  engaged  at  the  Castle.  The 
Ronsset  Family,  taking  their  number  in  considera- 
tion, comprises  probably  the  best  ballet  corps  in  the 
United  States,  and  their  tableaux  and  evolatioiif 
I  are  truly  artistic  and  beautiful 
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JULY  26. 

New  Chapters. — ^The  Committee  having 
charge  of  the  application  for  Ilcnry  Clay  Chap- 
ter, to  be  located  in  the  Eighth  Ward  of  the 


city  of  New- York,  reported  favorablj,  and  % 
charter  was  granted  under  the  number  61. 

A  charter  was  also  granted  to  Milton  B. 
Tryon  and  others,  for  a  Chapter  to  be  located 
at  Little  Falls,  Herkimer  county,  in  this  State, 
and  a  Committee  appointed  to  organize  the 
samel 

The  Committee  on  the  application  to  form 
Metamora  Chapter  again  reported  adverse  to 
the  application,  and  the  report  was  adopted. 

The  Committee  appointed  to  make  arrange- 
ments for  uniting  in  the  obsequies  of  the  lato 
Henry  Clay  made  a  final  report,  which  was 
received,  and  an  appropriation  made  for  the 
expenses.  We  make  the  following  extract 
from  the  report,  as  an  appropriate  testimonial 
to  the  Chapter  of  which  it  speaks : 

*'At  a  moment  when  the  attainment  of  mane 
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WR8  almost  an  impoesibility,  except  at  exorbitant 
priceH,  your  Cuminittee  won  peculiarly  fortuuate  in 
obLaiuuii^  n  good  band  at  the  ususil  price.  They 
cannot  ruil,  however,  to  return  their  thanks  to 
Washington  Chapter  for  tiie  very  courteous  offer 
of  tbtiir  bauil  for  the  use  of  the  Cuinuiittee,  in  case 
the  Ci)m>uittee  bad  not  been  able  to  procure  one. 
This  act  on  the  part  of  Washington  Clmpter  evinces 
a  Hpiiit  of  neighlxirly  und  fraternal  conce^ion  and 
kiuJneits  wliicli  entitles  the  Chapter  to  our  warmest 
regard  and  gratitude." 


The  Celebration  op  Washington  Chapter 
AT  Orange,  N.  J. — On  Monday,  August  2d, 
the  members  of  Washington  Chapter  No.  7, 
of  Orange,  N.  J.,  assisted  by  a  large  number 
of  their  brethren  from  vaiious  portions  of  the 
Stiate  and  a  few  from  New- York,  celebrated 
the  occasion  of  their  anniversary  by  a  public 
procession  and  an  address.  The  Committee 
of  Arrangements  had  very  appropriately  se- 
lected a  beautiful  grove  in  the  bosom  of  one 
of  the  primal  forests  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
village  as  a  suitable  place  for  the  exercises  of. 
the  day.  Here  a  platform  was  erected  for  the 
speakers  and  the  officers,  over  which  the  flag 
of  our  country  was  spread,  forming  a  brilliant 
canopy,  the  red,  white,  and  blue  of  which 
contrasted  beautifully  with  the  dark  green  of 
the  sylvan  recess  of  the  forest  In  front  of 
the  stand,  upon  a  gentle  slope,  which,  rising 
gradually  among  the  trees,  formed  a  beauti^l 
natural  amphitheatre,  were  gathered  about 
fiye  hundred  of  the  villagers,  including  a  large 
number  of  the  rural  beauties  of  New-Jersey; 
and  of  these,  notwithstanding  the  pelting  of 
an  untimely  shower,  which  fell  during  the 
delivery  of  the  address,  not  one  retreated  or 
exhibited  the  least  sign  of  impatience. 

At  this  spot,  after  having  passed  through 
the  various  avenues  of  the  village,  the  pro- 
cession arrived  about  12  o'clock,  when  the 
exercises  were  opened  with  an  eloquent  and 
patriotic  prayer  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Reid,  pastor 
of  the  Presbyterian  church  at  Orange.  The 
Welcome  Ode  was  then  sung;  after  which 
the  Sachem  introduced  the  orator  of  the  day, 
Bro.  J.  W.  Bryce,  Esq.,  of  Franklin  Chapter, 
New- York.  In  the  course  of  his  address,  the 
speaker  dwelt  with  peculiar  force  and  elo- 
quence on  the  corrupting  and  dangerous  evils 
of  the  "spirit  of  party,"  as  opening  the  door 
to  foreign  and  demagc^ue  influence,  quoting 
on  that  subject  the  Farewell  Address  of 
Washington,  illustrating  his  views  with  con- 
temporaneous facts,  and  urging  the  absolute 


necessity  of  a  more  intelligent  and  independ- 
ent exercise  of  the  suffrage  as  essential  to  the 
perpetuity  of  our  institutions.  The  address 
was  handsomely  delivered,  and  throughout 
elicited  from  the  audience  the  warmest  dem- 
onstrations of  approval. 

Chancellor  Whitney,  of  Franklin  Chapter, 
was  then  invited  to  the  rostrum,  and,  in  a 
brief  extemporaneous  address,  glanced  at  the 
causes  which  called  the  Order  into  existence, 
the  objects  for  which  it  was  created,  and  the 
work  that  it  is  e3q>ected  to  perform.  He 
lu-ged  his  hearers  to  take  its  principles  home 
to  their  hearts,  and  there  calmly,  deliberately, 
and  dispassionately  examine  them,  and,  if 
approved,  to  unite  with  the  Order  in  its 
efiforts  to  carry  them  out  to  a  successful  issue. 
He  complim^ted  the  ladies  present  for  their 
firmness  during  the  shower,  and  expressed 
his  satis&ction  at  finding  so  many  of  his 
countrywomen  engaged  in  cultivating  the  true 
American  sentiment  This  brought  down  three 
hearty  cheers  for  the  ladies.  The  ode  was 
again  sung,  after  which  the  procession  was 
re-formed,  and  the  whole  company  marched 
back  to  dinner. 

The  procession  was  formed  in  the  following 
order,  and  presented  a  beautifUl  appearance : 

Grand  Marshal  and  Aida. 

Orange  Brass  Band. 

Escort — Washington  ContiDeotals  of  Newark. 

The  Clergy  and  Orator  in  Oanriagea. 

Washington  Chapter  No.  7,  of  Orange. 

Patersou  Brass  Band. 

AmericaD  Eagle  Oiapter  of  Paterson. 

Temple  and  Goddess  of  Liberty,  drawn  by  four 

white  Horsea 

Sbelton's  Brass  Band  No.  2. 

Charter  Oak  Chapter  of  New- York. 

Shelton's  American  Brass  Band  Na  1. 

City  Rifles  of  Newark, 

escorting  the 

Delegation  from  the  Newark  Chaptera 

Citizens  of  Orange. 

The  whole  affair  was  beautifully  arranged 
and  conducted,  and  we  think  the  result  cannot 
fail  to  be  beneficial  to  our  cause. 


Henrt  Clay  Chapter  was  organized  on 
Thursday  evening,  July  29th,  by  the  Commit- 
tee appointed  by  Chancery  for  that  purpose; 
and  we  have  every  assurance,  from  present 
appearances,  that  it  will  become  one  of  the 
most  thriving  and  patriotic  Chapters  in  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


lU 


THE    REPUBLIC. 


isn^t  a  thing  in  it  for  dinner,  and  nobody 
seeras  to  think  about  it;  and  as  for  roe — ^ 

"More  linen,  Prudence;  hurry,  hurry. 
Mr.  Palmer  has  sent  for  more  lint." 

*  "  Why,  good  gracious,  mercy !  Miss 
Palmer,  there  ain't  a  rag  of  a  sheet  left,  nor 
a  pillow-case,  nor  even  a  pocket  handker- 
cher." 

"  I  have  sent  him  word  so,  Prudence ;  but 
the  reply  is,  *  Tear  up  all  my  shirts^  and 
every  ar title  of  clothing  that  may  give 
relief  to  our  poor  wounded  men?^ 

"And  them  'ere  shirts  cost  a  guinea 
apiece  without  the  making,  which  I  didn't 
charge  fur ;  and  then  there's  all  Mrs.  Palm- 
er's clothes,  and  all  the  young  ladies',  some 
on  'em  with  raal  p'int  lace  on  'em ;  it's  a 
mortal  shame!  Well,  one  good  thing, 
mine  won't  be  taken,  for  they're  nothing  but 
cotton." 

At  this  moment  two  wounded  men  were 
brought  in  and  laid  upon  a  couch.  The 
females  of  the  house,  without  shrinking  from 
the  painful  duty,  hastened  to  assist  their 
heroic  defenders.  One  flew  for  cordials, 
with  which  they  strove  to  revive  the  faint- 
ing soldiers ;  one  scraped  lint  for  the  wounds; 
and  even  the  old  housekeeper,  in  whose 
bosom  the  spark  of  mercy  existed,  although 
somewhat  stifled  by  interest,  even  she 
drew  from  her  capacious  pocket  a  delicate 
cambric  handkerchief,  the  only  article  of 
luxury  she  possessed,  that  she  had  hidden 
for  fear  it  should  fall  into  the  hands  of  the 
spoiler,  and  in  an  instant  it  was  bound 
around  the  arm  of  one  of  the  wounded 
men. 

The  action  did  not  pass  unnoticed  by  the 
bright  eyes  of  Mary  Palmer.  She  determined 
that  the  tender  mercies  of  Prudence,  once 
wvivcd,  should  not  be  suflfered  to  slumber 
again. 

**  They  want  refreshment.  Prudence ;  they 
are  fkmi^hing  with  hunger  and  thiret  Some 
of  your  excellent  brown  bread  and  a  glass 


*The  incidenU  connected  with  the  battle  of 
Bunker  Hill  were  related  to  the  author  by  Mr?. 
Palmer,  who,  in  her  82d  year,  retained  a  vivid 
recoUectioQ  of  the  scene. 


of  milk  will  be  delicious.  Run,  dear,  good 
soul,  and  bring  some,  quick." 

Prudence  would  have  demurred,  and 
argued  that  there  was  not  enough  for  the 
rest  of  the  family,  but  Mary  would  not 
listen.  "  Not  a  word,  not  a  word,  Prudence  ; 
we  ate  a  hearty  breakfast,  there's  more 
meal  left ;  don't  stop  a  moment" 

'*  Dearee  me !  what  a  headstrong  Miss,  to 
be  sure !  and  then  there'll  be  the  General 
and  Major  Palmer,  and  praaps  Dr.  Warren, 
who  allers  praises  my  brown  bread  and 
whey,  and  they'll  be  coming  home  to  sup- 
per, and  nothin'  left" 

But,  spite  of  her  grumbling,  the  keys 
were  produced,  and  the  dairy  unlocked. 
The  day  before  preparations  had  been  made 
for  churning  butter.  A  large  tub,  full  of 
milk,  the  surface  thickly  coated  with  rich 
cream,  stood  by  the  door,  and  the  thrifty 
housekeeper  sighed  at  the  thought  of  dis- 
turbing it,  for  the  haste  would  not  allow  of 
skimming  it  off  carefully.  She  had  dipped 
up  but  one  mug  full,  when  a  man  canie 
running  with  fearful  rapidity  toward  the 
house.  Prudence  almost  screamed  when 
she  saw  him.  He  was  a  frightful  object. 
His  face  was  one  disfigured  mass  of  powder  ; 
the  outline  of  tiie  features  was  ecaroely 
visible.  It  was  like  a  black  mask,  through 
which  the  half  closed  eyes  were  dimly  seen, 
and  as  he  fell,  exhausted  and  writhing  in 
agony,  at  the  feet  of  the  housekeeper,  she 
retreated  in  horror  from  the  sight 

It  was  but  an  instant';  the  next,  the 
miserable  object,  who  was  a  slight,  small- 
built  man,  was  raised  in  the  strong  arms  of 
tliQ  housekeeper,  and  plunged  head  foremost 
into  the  tub  of  milk.* 

^  O  woman !  in  our  hoars  of  eue, 
Uncertnin,  c«y,  whI  hwrd  to  plrase, 
Wh«i  pain  and  aaiiaiab  wring  U»e  brow, 
A  miniaterlng  angvl,  Utoa!" 

Yes,  a  ministoring  angel  may  be  oflen 
found  even  in  the  hard,  withered  features  of 
those  who  may  not  boast  all  the  refined  sen- 
sibility which  weeps  at  fictitious  woes,  sighs 
over  the  pages  of  a  sickly  sentimental  novel. 
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THE  FATHER'S   CURSE; 

OR,      A      YOUNG      PATRIOT'S     ADVENTURES. 


BT  MES.  AHMA  L.  SNILLIirO, 

Author  of  *<  Chaxnpioitf  of  Freedom,'*  **  Romance  of  American  History,"  **  Warriors  of  the  Weat,'*  4cc 


CHAFTIR  YI. 

As  a  person  travelling  through  a  country 
infested  with  savage  beasts,  but  ignorant  of 
his  danger,  lies  down  at  night  in  calm  secu- 
rity, and  jSnds  himself  on  waking  suddenly 
smronnded  by  the  furious  horde,  each  with 
Bery  eyeballs  fixed  upon  him,  and  ready  at 
any  moment  to  spring  upon  their  defense- 
less prey ;  so  stood  Douglas,  helpless,  with 
sinister  eyes  fixed  upon  his  movements, 
alarmed  at  his  critical  situation,  yet  warned 
not  to  betray  distrust ;  and  yet  feeling  that 
resigning  that  important  letter  into  the 
wrong  hands  might  be  the  means  of  involv- 
ing himself  in  serious  diflSculty.  "Am  I  a 
child — a  fool,"  he  exclaimed  mentally,  "  to 
be  made  the  tool  of  a  parcel  of  villains  ? 
TVhy  did  I  not  stop  to  consider  before  I  de- 
livered that  letter  into  a  stranger's  hands  ?" 
But  he  was  soon  interrupted  in  his  reverie. 
The  bright-eyed  boy  entered  the  room,  and 
looking  significantly  at  our  hero,  said  : 

"  Mr.  Palmer  wishes  to  see  the  gentleman 
who  brought  a  letter  to  him.  Will  you 
please  to  walk  up  stairs,  sir  ?" 

Douglas  followed  him.  "  Sir,"  said  ttie 
boy,  as  they  were  on  the  stairs,  "  We — that 
is,  Mr.  Simpson  and  I,  sir — know  that  y<m 
are  in  a  trap,  but  never  fear ;  we — that  is, 
he — will  get  you  out  of  it — never  fear. 
When  you  hear  a  horn  blow,  as  if  calling  in 
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the  men,  just  go  to  the  window  and  wait 
for  the  assistance  of  those  below."  At  this 
moment  a  door  at  the  head  of  the  stairs 
opened,  and  the  face  of  the  stout  gentleman 
appeared. 

"Walk  in, Mr. Douglas,"  he  said.  « Here 
is  Mr.  Palmer  waiting  to  see  you." 

Douglas  entered;  when  what  was  his 
surprise  to  find  in  the  person  of  this  Mr. 
Palmer  the  hero  of  the  diamond  ring  he 
had  seen  at  the  public  house  in  Boston,  and 
whom  General  Putnam  had  regarded  with 
such  contempt !  Filled  with  indignation  at 
the  trick  which  had  been  played  upon  him, 
without  noticing  the  courteous  requests  of 
the  stout  man  to  be  seated,  he  said :  "  Sir,  I 
have  made  a  mistake,  and  sent  you  a  letter 
belonging  to  another  individual.  Will  you 
please  to  return  it  to  me,  that  I  may  carry  it 
to  the  party  addressed  f " 

A  look  of  intense  meaning  passed  between 
the  man  called  Palmer  and  the  stout  gentle- 
man ;  no  answer  was  returned  to  the  request 
of  Douglas,  but  in  a  moment,  before  he  was 
aware,  his  arms  were  pinioned  by  some  per- 
sons behind  him,  and  he  found  himself  a 
prisoner. 

"  Well,  the  foolish  young  Scotch  boy  is 
now  in  the  toils,  and  we  may  rest  secure  " 
exclaimed  one  of  the  party  below.  "If 
Palmer  has  got  possession  of  him,  he  may 
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her  shoulder,  and  with  all  the  tenderneBS  of  a 
sister  support  him  into  the  house,  which  was 
in  reality  becoming  a  hospital^ with  only  help- 
less but  undaunted  women  to  act  as  surgeons  I 
Many  more  of  the  wounded  had  been 
brought  in,  and  every  bed  was  occupied ; 
sofas  and  chairs  were  now  in  requisition ; 
refreshments  were  brought,  and  Prudence, 
sinking  all  other  considerations  in  pity  and 
sympathy  for  the  afflicted,  distributed  with 
lavish  hand  the  nourishment  so  much  need- 
ed by  the  half-famished  soldiers. 

And  one  there  was  whose  dark  eyes  fol- 
lowed the  motions,  and  gazed  with  admira 
tion  upon  the  beaming  eyes  of  the  beautiful 
Mary  as  she  glided  about  on  her  errand  of 
mercy.     He  was  a  youth  of  but  nineteen 
years  of  age — the  only  son  of  a  widowed 
mother,  who  had  sent  forth  this  her  only 
support  and  comfort,  at  the  call  of  his  coun- 
try, in  whose  service  her  husband  had  lost 
his  tife.    K  the  gentle  girl  paused  oftener 
by  his  couch,  and  her  voice  was  more  soft- 
ened and  even  tender  when  she  addressed 
him,  it  might  be  pity  for  his  extreme  youth, 
or  a  warmer  feeling  excited  by  his  handsome 
features,  and  the  refinement  of  his  manners, 
proving  him  to  be  one  who  had  been  care- 
fully nurtured  and  well    educated.     The 
glossy  curls   upon  his  brow  were  stained 
with  blood  ;  his  right  arm  hung  in  a  sling ; 
the  wrist  had  been  sprained  in  assisting  to 
raise  a  heavy  ttnnon ;  and,  although  not 
seriously  injured^e  had  so  much  overtasked 
his  strength  as  to  be  unable  to  retain  his 
position,  and  was  carried  off  the  field.    The 
housekeeper  shook  her  head  as  she  noticed 
the  attentions  of  Mary,  and  the  looks  of 
admiration  and  gratitude  of  the  wounded 
youth.    It  argued  ill  for  her  scheme  of  mar- 
rying her  young  mistress  to  Allan  Douglas. 
But  to  return  to  our  hero,  whom  we  left 
in  Gharlestown.    As  he  stood  contemplating 
the  ruin  ^ound  him,  a  venerable  man, 
whose  silver  hair  floated  on  the   breeze, 
appeared  before  him,  wildly  wringing  his 
hands,  and  exclaiming,^  "  My  child !    my 
child !  have  you  seen  my  Amy  f 

"Have  you  lost  any  one  in  the  crowd  ?" 
asked  Douglas. 


"  Yes,  yes  I  she's  lost ;  they  will  not  Ba?e 
her.  They  forced  me  to  lea?6  the  house 
before  I  could  find  her,  and  now  I  cannot 
return." 

'^  You  do  not  mean  to  say  tbat  your 
daughter  is  left  to  perish  in  those  flames !" 
exclaimed  Douglas. 

"  My  grandchild  1  my  darling !  No  one 
dares  to  venture  through  them.  She  vent 
to  the  top  of  the  house  to  see  if  her  brother 
was  returning,  and  the  fiends  set  it  onfiie 
below,  although  they  knew  she  would 
perish." 

Douglas  was  horror-struck.  Without  a 
thought  of  the  peril  he  encounteied,  he 
seized  a  ladder  near,  and  in  a  moment  v» 
lost  to  view  in  the  smoke  and  flames.  Pant- 
ing, breathless,  he  pursued  his  waj,  dov  op 
the  falling  staircase,  from  room  to  room, 
while  the  doors,  a  mass  of  flame,  seemed  to 
bid  defiance  to  his  entrance ;  bat  he  foimd 
no  one,  and  was  about  returnbg  in  despair, 
when  he  caught  sight  of  a  form  in  a  white 
dress,  extended  lifeless  upon  the  floor  of  a 
room  which  the  fire  had  not  yet  reachei 
Raising  his  insensible  burden,  he  snatched 
up  a  blanket,  and  wrapping  her  in  it^roshed 
to  the  window.  Alas  !  he  had  left  the  lad- 
der on  the  other  side  of  the  house.  His 
cries  for  assistance  reached  the  ears  of  the 
franUc  grandfather,  but  no  one  heeded  him, 
as  he  begged  some  one  in  the  crowd  to 
assist  in  bringing  round  the  bdder.  Ta6 
flames  were  already  bursting  into  the  room, 
and  Douglas  saw  no  hope  of  escape,  when 
his  eye  fell  upon  the  nyller,  who  was  bend- 
ing under  the  weight  of  the  meal-bags  he 
was  conveying  from  the  mill,  which  had  al- 
ready fallen  a  sacrifice  to  the  malice  of  his 
enemies. 

"  Mr.  Simpson,"  cried  Douglas, "  the  lad- 
der,  the  ladder  1  Be  quick,  or  we  shall  both 
perish."  i 

Throwing  down  his  burden  in  an  instant,    | 
and  leaving  it  to  the  mercy  of  the  rabble,     | 
Mark  obeyed  the  summons,  and  Douglas, 
almost  exhausted,  had  but  just  time U>  pla^ 
the  insensible  girl  in  his  arms  and  descend    ^ 
the  ladder,  when  he  sank  fainting  to  the 
ground.  [to  bs  oomtqiuxd.] 
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Thb  following  excellent  essay  on  the  subject  of  tooth-preservation  should  be  read,  pondered,  and 
obeerved  by  every  one.  The  circumstance  that  the  people  of  this  country  are  peculiarly  afflicted  with 
a  premature  decay  of  their  dental  organs^  has  given  rise  to  a  supposition  that  climate  has  much  to  do 
in  causing  that  decay ;  yet  when  we  remember  that  the  aboriginals,  who  inhaled  the  same  atmosphere^ 
were  fiunous  for  their  fine  teeth,  our  modern  supposition  £fdls  to  the  ground,  and  we  are  driven  to  the 
conviction  that  neglect^  and  an  imprudent  use  of  calomel  in  early  life,  are  the  prime  causes  of  nine 
teDths  of  the  toothless  gums  of  the  natioa — [£0.  Bepublic,} 


Experience  is  a  good  teacher,  bat  is  often 
a  very  dear  one,  as  perhaps  all  of  us  know. 
We  occasionally  review  our  past  lives  with 
many  regrets,  and  think  within  ourselves,  that 
if  we  could  only  live  our  lives  over  again, 
how  diiflferently  we  would  act.  We  would 
pay  more  regard  to  our  physical  natures,  in 
order  to  acquire  strong  healthy  constitutions, 
and  exercise  more  prudence  and  discretion 
in  all  our  doings.  But  now,  alas !  many  are 
Buffering  severe  penalties  for  violating  the 
laws  of  Nature,  and  neglecting  to  assist  her 
in  the  completion  of  the  task.  The  large 
majority  of  mankind  are  suffering,  to  a 
greater  or  less  extent^  from  defective  teeth, 
where  a  little  timely  care  would  have  saved 
those  useful  organs  for  a  long  life  of  years, 
to  add  beauty  to  the  countenance,  health 
to  the  body,  and  assist  in  the  utterance  of 
speech. 

The  reader  will  please  consider  the  above 
a  sufficient  apology  for  a  few  brief  remarks 
upon  the  subject  of  dentistry.  Parents  are 
apt  to  pay  but  little  attention  to  the  cleanli- 
ness and  regulation  of  their  children's  teeth; 
either  from  sheer  negligence,  or  from  fear  of 
causing  their  little  ones  a  momentary  and 
trivial  amount  of  pain.  They  should  re- 
member, however,  that  they  are  doing  their 
children  great  injustice ;  for  not  only  is  the 
pain  increased  two-fold,  by  neglect  and  de- 
lay, but  the  teeth  will  become  diseased,  and 
the  general  health  impaired.  The  eruption 
of  the  first  set  of  teeth  causes  an  incal- 
culable amount  of  pwn  to  the  child,  gen- 
erally producing  various  forms  of  sickness, 


and  frequently  loss  of  life.  In  many  casei 
it  is  necessary  that  the  gums  should  be 
pierced  with  a  lancet;  but  the  operation 
should  be  performed  only  by  an  experienced 
practitioner,  lest  injury  result,  and  the  pain 
be  only  augmented. 

Before  progressing  any  further,  it  may  be 
enough  to  state  the  order  in  which  the  teeth 
first  make  their  appearance,  also  at  what 
periods  they  may  be  expected.  The  follow- 
ing table  will  illustrate  [their  progress,  al- 
though there  are  sometimes  variations  to 
the  general  rule : 

From  the  5th  to  8th  month,  4  central  incLsoia 
*<      "  7th  to  10th  month,  4  lateral  or  side  ia 

cisora 
**      **    12th  to  16th  month,  4  first  molar  teeth. 
"      "       14th  to  20th  month,  4  cuspids  or 

canine  teeth. 
**      **    20th  to  86th  month,  4  second  molar 

teeth 

They  usually  come  in  pairs,  the  two  cen- 
tre incisors  of  the  lower  jaw  appearing  first 
The  term  incisor  is  applied  to  the  front  or 
cutting  teeth,  and  the  back  or  double  teeth 
are  called  molars  or  grinders.  The  upper 
cuspids  are  the  eye  teeth,  and  the  lower 
ones,  the  stomach  teeth.  The  full  comple^ 
ment  of  temporary  or  milk  teeth  number 
twenty — ten  m  each  jaw.  The  prevailing 
idea  is,  that  inasmuch  as  the  temporary 
teeth  are  intended  to  serve  the  wants  of  the 
body  for  only  a  few  years,  and  are  then  to 
be  replaced  by  more  substantial  ones,  that 
it  is  of  little  importance  whether  they  re- 
main until  forced  out  By  their  successors,  or 
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are  lost  a  year  or  two  earlier.  It  is  an 
erroneous  idea,  however,  and  one  that  has 
been  the  source  of  much  mischief.  K  the 
temporary  tooth  decays,  its  lining  mem- 
brane is  often  exposed,  causing  inflamma- 
tion, pain,  and  tumefaction ;  sometimes  ex- 
foliating portions  of  the  jaw-bone.  The 
crowns  of  the  secondary  or  permanent  teeth 
are  situated  immediately  beneath  the  roots 
of  the  primary,  and  being  susceptible  to  in- 
jmy  in  their  formative  stage,  are  liable  to 
be  affected  by  the  morbid  influence  of  the 
latter.  The  decay  and  premature  loss  of 
the  temporary  teeth  is  a  frequent  source  of 
inegularity  in  the  arrangement  of  the  per- 
manent, and  if  for  no  other  reason  than  the 
prevention  of  this,  they  should  be  preserved 
until  time  for  their  successors  to  appear. 

Some  few  people,  even  at  this  advanced 
age,  imagine  that  the  milk  teeth  Aever  have 
any  roots,  as  they  are  generally  found  to  be 
wanting  when  removed.  The  cause  of  their 
disappearance  is  attributed  to  the  infringe- 
ment of  the  permanent  tooth  upon  the  fang 
of  its  predecessor,  thereby  cutting  off  its 
nervous  and  arterial  supply,  and  destroying 
its  vitality.  Thb  is  followed  by  an  absorp- 
tion of  its  fang,  to  a  greater  or  less  extent, 
rendering  it  loose  and  easily  removed. 

We  will  now  notice  the  periods  for  the 
eruption  of  the  secondary  teeth.  The  pa- 
rent will  observe  that  the  first  molar  teeth 
are  the  fiist  to  protrude.  The  ignorance  of 
this  fact  often  causes  these  teeth  to  be  neg- 
lected, for  they  are  generally  considered  as 
belonging  to  the  first  set. 

Fint  molar  appear  from  5th  to  6th  year. 

Central  incisors  **  "    6Ui  to  8th  " 

Lateral  incisors  "  **    1th  to  9th  *' 

First  bicuspids     "  "    8th  to  10th  " 

^    Second  bicnspids"  "  10th  to  lltli  " 

Cuspids               ♦«  **lUhtol2th  " 

Second  molars    ••  "  12th  to  14th  ** 

Wisdom  teeth     "  "  18th  to  24th  " 

The  bicuspids  are  eight  in  tiumber — four 
in  each  jaw,  and  situated  immediately  be- 
hind the  cuspids.  Thirty-two  teeth  com- 
prise the  full  number.  During  the  periods 
of  their  eruption,  an  efficient  dentist  should 


occasionally  examine  them ;  who  will  detect 
any  defect  and  correct  any  deformity  in  their 
arrangement 

The  utility  of  the' teeth,  and  their  effiact 
on  personal  appearance,  is  of  too  mudi  ood- 
sequence  to  suffer  their  loss  by  decay.  If 
they  are  .perfect,  regular,  and  clean,  thej 
contribute  greatly  to  the  beauty  of  the  fea- 
tures ;  but  if  neglected,  diseased,  or  in- 
crusted  with  an  offensive  accumulation,  they 
excite  in  the  beholder  both  pity  and  disgoiL 

To  illustrate  this  fact,  the  foUowing  re- 
marks are  quoted  from  a  celebrated  author: 

'^  If  the  sculptor,  the  painter,  or  the  poel^  | 
would  invest  the  production  of  his  gemm 
with  those  forms  of  horror  at  which  humia- 
ity  shudders  and  recoils,  he  perfectly  com- 
prehends the  art  of  giving  to  his  allegorical 
'  personages  an  array  of  teeth,  black  with  ta^ 
tar,  mutilated  with  gangrene,  broken  by 
violence,  or  wrested  by  distortion.  Should 
Envy  present  herself  to  the  group,  hat 
parted  lips  would  disclose  but  a  single  £uig. 
Should  Malice  approach  to  persecute  Ui 
victim,  his  teeth  would  be  turned  awry,  m 
if  by  the  violence  of  his  passion.  Thus  tin 
wrinkled  witch,  the  smoky  gipsy,  the  fo^ 
tune-telling  hag,  and  the  freebooter  of  A« 
seas  would  lose  the  proper  expression  of  thor 
distinctive  characters,  if  supplied  with  pe^ 
feet,  regular,  and  beautiful  sets  of  teeth. 

"  On  the  other  hand,  the  skilful  artist^ 
who  would  exhibit  the  amiable  and  worthy 
passions  in  all  their  loveliness  and  attFaction, 
bestows  untiring  labor  in  the  exhihitioa  of 
perfect  arches  of  teeth,  white  as  monumental 
alabaster,  and  as  regular  as  the  crystal  col- 
umns in  the  palace  of  Odin,  inhabited  by 
the  virgins  of  Valhallah.  If  he  exhiWt 
Beauty  in  her  smiles,  a  colonnade  of  pearls 
contribute  to  the  enchantment :  if  he  show 
us  Love  with  music  on  her  lips,  the  emblem- 
atic purity  of  her  teeth  must  lend  its  tnb-  i 
utary  charm.  Thus,  the  ideal  Venus  of  the 
polished  Greeks,  as  well  as  the  living  beauty 
in  the  hamlet  of  Circassia,  would  cease  to 
please,  on  the  discovery  of  sensible  defect  in 
these  important  organs.*^  | 

The  form   may  be  ever  so  gracefally 
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moulded,  the  features  ever  so  regular,  the 
oomplezion  Mr  as  the  beautiful  tints  of  the 
moming  sun,  and  the  eyes  may  sparkle 
with  the  brilliancy  of  a  diamond;  but 
should  a  genUe  smile  part  the  ruby  lips  of 
a  &ir  beauty,  and  disclose  a  ghastly  array 
of  neglected  teeth,  how  visible  would  be  the 
contrast,  and  how  pitiable  the  object ! 

But  the  beauty  is  not  alone  abused  by  de- 
fective teeth,  for  they  injure  the  health  to  a 
great  degree,  causing  neuralgia,  fevers,  and 
the  worst  form  of  dyspepsia.  The  food  is 
imperfectiy  masticated,  and  is  saturated  with 
the  vitiated  saliva  of  the  mouth,  which  is 
corrupted  by  the  influence  of  the  morbid 
teeth.  The  breath  also  becomes  fetid,  dis- 
gusting whoever  may  approach,  although  it 
may  not  be  apparent  to  its  possessor. 

Id  the  articulation  of  words,  we  also  need 
tlie  assbtance  of  the  teeth.  How  important 
to  the  orator,  whose  eloquent  expressions 
would  lose  half  their  effect,  did  he  lisp  them 


through  broken  teeth  or  toothless  jawsl 
The  vocalist,  too,  sensibly  feels  their  loss,  for 
without  their  aid,  the  voice  is  difficult  to 
command. 

The  writer  has  endeavored,  in  as  concise  a 
manner  as  possible,  to  impress  upon  the  pub- 
lic mind  the  importance  of  attending  to  the 
preservation  of  the  teeth.  In  this  case,  an 
ounce  of  prevention  is  more  than  equivalent 
to  a  pound  of  cure ;  but  if  the  reader  Lb  al- 
ready suffering  from  defective  masticators,  it 
is  time  to  remedy  the  evil  as  far  as  possible, 
by  attending  to  them  at  once,  for  further 
delay  may  lead  to  their  entire  destructioiL 
Consult  an  efficient  dentist^  and  none  other* 
Beware  of  empirics,  for  they  are  numerous, 
and  may  cause  you  irreparable  mischief 
Spare  not  the  tooth-brush,  nor  consider  it 
too  much  trouble  to  use  it  at  least  twice 
each  day,  for  it  will  well  repay  you  for  all 
time  thus  spent,  and  tend  in  one  degree  to 
insure  health,  comfort  and  happiness. 


C  H  I  L  D  H  O  0  D'S     HOME, 


Iff  difldhood^i  Ikome  has  ftded  not, 

Kor  of  its  Joyt  oae  len  is  here 
Than  when  I  left  the  hallowed  spot. 

To  seek  some  other,  loftier  sphere. 

The  same  old  hiUs  and  hendlng  trees 
That  filled  the  eye  with  beauty  then, 

Kenudn  and  waTe  upon  the  breeze 
That  ftns  my  pilgrim  cheek  again. 

I  wa9  a  pilgrim,  bnt  afar— 

From  many  a  oastle  height,  I  ween— 
Beamed  down  my  memory's  olden  stVt 

And  in  it  ohUdhood*8  days  were  seen. 

It  matters  not  the  length  of  years, 
The  wastes  of  sand,  the  hills  of  snow 

O'er  which  oar  fate-tossed  shallop  steers, 
If  love  but  guides  where'er  we  go  I 

Far  ftom  the  earnest  face  of  IHcnads, 

I've  sat  in  lordly  haUs  of  late, 
Tet  back  the  eye  of  manhood  tends 

Toward  childhood's  homo  and  joys  elate. 

The  f^ioes  that  I  loyed  are  there, 
The  gentle  hearts  that  beat  to  mine. 

The  goals  of  hope,  the  fanes  of  prayer, 
And  many  an  incense-worship  shrine. 

Conld  I  forget  their  msgio  forms  7 
Ooold  I  have  q  nenehed  their  gleaming  fire  F 


No!  >m!d  life's  perils  and  Its  iton&s, 
There  bnmed  the  old,  nnqnenehed  dsslr 

I  might  stoop  down  by  Lethe's  stream 
And  bathe  my  lips  with  sUence*  spell. 

Still  must  I  feel  the  waking  dream 
That  Uvea,  despite  oblivion's  swelL 

Low  in  the  inmost  heart  b  bom 
Our  love  of  home  and  erfrly  fidends. 

And,  stronger  grown  eaoh  rising  morn. 
Its  weakness  into  greatness  blends. 

Not  one  kind  word  is  ever  lost, 

Nor  one  familiar  look  foigot ; 
Though  dreams  are  maxr'd  and  hopes  are  sroit'd, 

Still  memory  grasps  life's  early  lot. 

Oh !  teU  me  not,  whoe'er  thon  art, 

That  bitter  waters  taint  the  spring 
Where,  evermore,  the  tmsting  heart 

Ita  faith— its  earnest  faith— shaU  bring. 

Where'er  the  pilgrim's  foot  may  roam. 

In  all  lij'e's  brief  and  swift  career, 
Let  Um  not  spurn  the  early  home, 

Bat  yield  It  nature's  holiest  tear 

For  thece  the  stars  of  childhood  gleam 

As  beautiful  as  e'er  before, 
And  love,  from  out  life's  flashing  stresm, 

Invites  Um  to  their  case  once  more. 
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[with  ak  BKam^TlNO.] 


Ladiss  in  the  present  day  dress  very  ab- 
surdly. They  make  balloons  of  their  dresses 
by  puffing  them  out  to  enormous  widths, 
in  a  style  of  profusion  which  strikes  the  bold- 
est man  with  a  sort  of  fear.  They  press 
themselves  into  unnatural  dimensions,  screw 
their  bodies  into  fiuitastic  forms,  and  take 
wonderful  pains  to  insinuate  into  strange 
shapes  the  bodies  which  God  made  beautiful. 
Why  they  go  to  all  this  trouble  b  a  mystery 
to  the  other  sex.  If  for  the  sake  of  making 
themselyes  attractive,  they  fail,  because  most 
men  love  nature;  and  if  /or  the  purpose  of 
deceiving  any  one,  they  only  deceive  them- 
selves. Lord  love  you  I  We  men  know  all 
about  it;  we  know  that  those  wasp-like 
waists  are  only  compressed  muscle,  fordng 
disease  upon  healthy  systems,  although  bom 
with  smiling  faces.  And  do  you  not  believe 
that  the  ladies'  maids,  fresh  and  blooming 
from  the  country,  with  the  sweet  tints  of 
Nature  on  their  rosy  cheeks,  laugh  in  their 
sleeve  when  they  paint  their  mistresses  9  Of 
course  they  do ;  and  the  lady,  brilliant  and 
proud  in  gilded  saloons  made  dazzling  with 
splendor  and  wealth,  trembles  when  she 
recollects  that  her  maid  is  in  the  secret,  and 
may  reveal  at  any  moment  the  awful  fact 
that  the  color  on  her  young  lady's  cheek  ]& 
not  genuine.  So  it  is  with  every  thing  of 
t]bds  kind  :  many  adventurers  who  walk 
about  in  all  the  brilliance  of  white  linen,  and 
in  the  pride  of  false  fronts  and  collars — the 
other  shirt  being  with  the  fciundress — feel 
bitterly  that  she  is  in  the  secret,  and  knows 
exactly  the  state  of  their  wardrobes.  So  is 
it  with  every  thing.  *  No  man  is  a  hero  to 
his  valet-de-chambre,.''  saith  the  proverb ;  and 


so,  in  like  manner,  are  few  women  angeb  to 
heir  ladies'-maids. 

But  the  dear  creatures  might  be,  if  thejr 
had  a  mind  to — ^if  they  would  only  leave 
Nature,  who  ought  to  be  the  guiding  stsr 
of  milliners,  to  assert  her  rights.  But  they 
will  not.  They  must  paint,  and  spread  them- 
selves out  on  sofas  like  heaps  of  clotluDg, 
ticketed  as  plainly  as  possible,  if  you  only 
know  how  to  read  the  label—"  Wealth  and 
good  taste  uniting  for  an  offer.''  There  are, 
thankHeaven,  exceptions  to  this  rule,  ts  there 
are  to  all  others.  I  know  several  mjsdf— 
such  good,  sensible,  amiable  girls  as  it  is 
quite  i  pleasure  to  know,  «nd  an  honor  to 
be  intimate  with. 

Nina  Elhingham  is  one  of  these.  I  should 
not  call  her  Nina  Elhingham  now,  because 
she  is  married,  and  has,  oh !  such  a  dear  litQs 
daughter,  the  most  famous  hand  at  rope- 
skipping  you  ever  saw.  However,  my  story 
commences  at  a  perio,d  when  Nina  Elhing- 
ham was  single,  and  an  amiable,  unaffected, 
good  girl,  far  above  the  follies  of  the  day, 
but  merry  and  light-hearted,  as  all  good 
people  are  and  must  be ;  they  canH  help  it 
Happiness  in  its  purest  form  is,  after  all,  only 
the  reflection  of  other  people's  joy  on  hearts 
which  are  pure  enough  to  appreciate  it  with- 
out selfishness. 

Nina  had  never  throughout  her  young  life 
— and  she  was  then  nineteen  years  of  age — 
known  sorrow  or  grief.  Bred  up  with 
tenderness  by  an  indulgent  parent,  her  time 
had  ever  passed  calmly  and  happily,  as  the 
course  of  a  sparkling  streamlet  in  the  sun- 
shine of  perpetual  Spring  would  seem  to  do. 
She  had  never  experienced  sorrow,  for  she 
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had  nothing  to  regret ;  nor  nneasin^BS — ^yes 
she  had  though,  for  her  betrothment  did 
sometimes  make  her  feel  rather  sad;  and 
no  wonder,  for  it  was  a  strange  kind  of  pro- 
ceeding, and  highly  improper. 

Not  that  it  was  not  a  good  thing  to  marry 
her,  or  rather  to  promise  to  marry  her,  (for 
''  there  is  many  a  slip  between  the  cup  and 
the  lip,^)  to  Charles  Rightford,  Charles  being 
a  very  good,  honorable  young  man,  and 
moreover  handsome,  and  well  to  do  in  the 
world.  He  was  conudered  a  very  eligible 
husband  by  a  great  many  persons ;  but  Nina 
was  uneasy  at  her  betrothal,  because  she  had 
never  seen  her  betrothed.  There  she  was, 
positively  engaged  to  him,  and  expecting  to 
marry  him  next  May  a  year,  and  had  never 
yet  seen  him  (since  they  were  both.in&nts 
at  least)  or  talked  to  him,  or  judged  of  his 
character,  except  by  means  of  the  very  pretty 
and  loving  letters  which  Charles  used  to 
write  to  her  from  India. 

Well,  it  was  very  pleasant  to  receive  such 
kind  and  affectionate  epistles  every  month 
from  the  person  she  was  going  to  marry,  but 
jou  know  very  well  what  letters  are,  and  how 
often  a  man  says  on  paper  what  he  does  not 
mean — the  heartless  creature! — especially 
when  he  writes  to  young  ladies.  Thie,  Nina 
was  not  at  all  suspicious ;  but  she  would  think 
sometimes — ay,  often — ^how  dreadful  it  would 
be  to  give  her  hand  and  pledge  her  heart  to 
Charles  when  he  came  home,  if  she  should 
not  like  him.  She  frequently  dwelt  on  this 
subject,  and  it  made  her  consequently  a 
little  uneasy  at  times,  as  aforesaid. 

But  it  did  not  interfere  with  her  usual 
gayety  of  disposition — ^not  a  bit  of  it;  for, 
indeed,  Aunt  Stratelace,  who  lived  in  the 
next  house  all  alone  by  herself,  and  who  was 
very  crabbed  and  spiteful,  in  virtue  of  old 
•msddenhood,  used  to  make  ill-natured  re- 
marks, and  say  that  Nina  was  too  thoughtless 
and  free  and  all  the  rest  of  it — but  she  even 
did  worse,  did  Aunt  Stratelace,  for  she  used 
to  write  to  Charles  all  the  way  in  India,  tell- 
ing all  sorts  of  tales  about  Nina,  and  mak- 
ing out  that  Nina  was  too  "flighty,"  as  she 
termed  it,  to  make  a  good  wife,  and  that* 


therefore,  he  had  better  renounce  all  idea  of 
marrying  her.  Aunt  Stratelace  did  not  do 
this  out  of  any  regard  for  Charles — ^not  she ! 
But  she  had  a  grudge  against  Nina  for  hav- 
ing said  that  *'  Aunt  Stratelace  looked  ugly 
with  all  that  punt  on  her  face" — which  had 
displeased  Aunt'  Stratelace  very  much,  as 
well  it  might,  for  ladies  generally  would 
rather  not  have  their  complexion  handled 
too  freely  by  critics  of  either  sex. 

Charles  Rightford,  however,  was  not  sus- 
picious either ;  few  noble  natures  are,  and  h« 
did  not  believe  these  tales,  for  he  knew  Aunt 
Stratelace's  character  by  report ;  so  he  mildly 
informed  her  that  he  could  not  believe  any 
harm  of  Nina,  and  that  he  hoped  some  day 
to  convince  his  aunt  that  she  had  formed  a 
very  wrong  estimate  of  the  character  of  his 
betrothed. 

Old  maids  are,  however,  singular  people, 
under  favor  be  it  said,  and  with  a  due  regard 
to  the  many  exceptions  whom  I  know  to 
this  rule  also ;  but  they  are,  on  the  whole, 
spitefuljbecause  they  have  been  disappointed- 
envious,  because  their  chances  daily  diminish, 
while  much  younger  women  are  being  every 
day  made  happy  around  them — sensitive, 
because  they  imagine  themselves  marks  for 
constant  raillery — scornful,  because  they  are 
excluded  fVom  the  privileges  of  freedom — 
snappish,  because  solitude  makes  them  im- 
perious— dignified,  because  they  imagine  that 
it  is  becoming  to  be  so — and  ridiculous,  be- 
cause they  can't  help  it.  Old  bachelors  are 
equally  bad,  but  I  cannot  lose  time  with 
them  just  now.  I  will  have  a  word  or  two 
to  say  to  them  before  long. 

The  two  young  people  had  been  betrothed 
in  a  very  singular  manner.  Nina's  father, 
who  had  been  a  merchant  in  Liverpool,  had 
contracted  a  strong  friendship  for  his  part- 
ner, old  John  Rightford,  a  man  with  a  wood- 
en leg,  but  one  of  the  best-hearted  fellows  that 
ever  lived,  notwithstanding  this  ligneous  in- 
convenience. And  so,  when  Mr.  Elhingham 
was  dying,  he  made  John  promise  (and  John 
was  glad  enough  of  it,  mind  you)  that  he 
would  use  all  his  influence  to  bring  about  a 
marriage  between  his  son,  then  two  years  of 
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age,  and  Nina,  then  an  infant  in  arms. 
Old  John  and  hia  son  settled  in  India  soon 
after  his  partner's  death.  Nina^s  mother, 
who  regarded  this  last  wish  of  her  husband 
as  a  sacred  inheritance,  did  all  in  her  power 
when  Nina  grew  up,  which  she  did  in  Liver* 
pool,  to  carry  out  Uie  project,  and  old  John, 
to  the  hour  of  his  death,  always  urged  the 
ilep  on  his  only  son.  The  mutual  pledges 
were  given,  and  Charles  (named  after  his 
grandfather)  in  India,  and  Nina  in  Liverpool, 
were  duly  promised  to  each  other  for  man 
and  wife.  All  this  may  i^pear  very  extrar 
ordinary  and  very  improper ;  but  that  is  not 
tckf  business — ^I  tell  you  the  facta — ^make 
the  most  of  them. 

Cbarle^s  friend,  Tom  Ehnore,  as  he  was 
faniHarly  called  in  Charles's  letter,  (his  right 
name  was  Thomas,)  came  h^me  to  Liverpool, 
in  the  year  1644,  and  brought  a  flattering 
introdaetion  to  Nina  from  her  betrothed  in 
India.  Charles  ^>oke  of  him  as  his  dearest 
friend,  indeed,  as  his  other  self,  to  whom 
Nina  '^  might  speak  without  reserve  on-every 
iubfeet^^  The  two  last  words  were  under- 
ioored  by  Charles^  which  was  a  delicate  way 
of  alluding  to  their  intended  marriage  that 
was  quite  charmiog.  Now,  Tom  was  a^hand- 
tome  fellow.  He  had  one  of  those  fine  open 
ountenanoes  that  call  out  "truth I"  when 
jou  look  upon  them.  He  had  a  dark  eye 
and  a  fine  bold  forehead.  He  wore,  more- 
over, short  whiskers — ^not  short  because  he 
could  not  have  had  them  full  and  large  if 
he  had  had  a  mind  to,  but  short  and  crisp 
because  he  liked  them  so — and  his  teeth 
were  so  white  and  regular-^in  fact,  he  was  a 
handsome  young  fellow,  and  there  was  no 
mistake  at  all  about  it 

When  Nina  saw  Tom,  "  and  beheld  that 
he  was  comely  to  look  on,"  she  asked  if 
Charles  had  sent  his  portrait,  as  he  had 
promised ;  "  because,"  said  Nina,  ^  I  have 
no  other  than  one  which  was  taken  when  he 
was  quite  a  child." 

But  Tom  said  no— that  Charles  had  not 
given  him  one  to  bring  home — ^indeed,  that 
he  had  not  had  one  painted,  but  that  he 
could  tell  her  how  Charles  looked ;  he  did 


it  however  in  such  a  cold  and  indififeicsl 
way,  that  Nina  was  vexed.  And  it  certamly 
was  not  generous  to  speak  of  his  absent  friead 
to  the  young  lady  who  questioned  him  it 
other  than  an  enthusiastic  manner.  But  k 
we  have  seen,  Nina  did  not  care  much  sboot 
Charles ;  and  Tom  was  so  entertaining  in  Is  ^ 
descriptions  of  his  homeward  voyage,  tiut 
Nina  did  not  think  much  of  Charles  till  ifiv 
Tom  Elmore  had  gone — and  then  Nuasat 
down  alone  in  her  room  to  think  of  lis 
future,  and  to  hope  that  Charles  might  n- 
semble  his  friend,  who  was  such  a  nice  young 
man,  and  seemed  to  be  so  very  clevo^ 

Nina's  mother  welcomed  Tom  with  gDMt 
affability — asking  a  thousand  questionsaboiil 
Charles,  which  quit^  embarrassed  Tom,  aad 
made  him  regard  Mrs.  Elhingham  as  prosj,^ 
quality  which  most  matrons  of  Mrs.  Bhing- 
ham's  age  are  liable  to  be  accused  c£  Eh$ 
moreover  discovered,  in  the  most  unaoeoiDt- 
able  manner,  a  likeness  between  Tom  and 
old  Mr.  Rightford,  long  since  departed^  and 
gave  him  a  warm  invitation,  which  he  wis 
not  slow  to  accept.  For  in  two  or  three  dip 
Tom  again  made  his  appearance,  and  casie 
agiun  next  day  with  a  piece  of  musicj  aad 
again,  on  the  following  day,  with  a  rare  stody 
on  which  Nina  might  exercise  her  pencil,  and 
in  short,  after  a  time  he  was  there  eveiy  day, 
Sabbaths  not  excepted. 

And  there  was  no  reason  to  prohibit  his 
coming.  His  manners  were  unexceptionaUe; 
he  was  veiy  attentive  to  Mrs.  ElhingrbamySKl 
to  her  daughter — ^perhaps  a  little  more  to 
Nina  than  her  mother,  but  never  nttxid,^tere 
was  no  harm  in  that,  I  suppose.    And  kow 
well  he  played  the  piano !     He  used  to  gi^ 
Nina  lessons,  too,  sometimes ;  and  he  ym 
such  a  patient  master,  and  she  such  a  docile 
pupil,  that  it  was  quite  a  treat  to  see  them 
there  together,  though  Aunt  Stratelaoe  did 
not  think  so ;  for,  after  she  came  in  suddeolf 
one  day,  and  found  him  placing  her  fiagere 
on  the  keys  for  a  difficult  chord,  and  hol^ 
up  her  wrist  to  show  her  how  it  ought  to  be 
kept  up,  she  quite  bridled  up,  and  straightr 
way  went  about  among  her  acquaintances) 
and  made  mischief.      She  did  more,  the 
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spiteful  thing,  for  she  sat  down  that  evoniog, 
though  the  packet  could  not  sail  for  a  fort- 
night, and  wrote  a  cruel  letter^to  Charles, 
acquainting  him  that  **  fine  thiogs  were  going 
on  here,  and  he  had  better  come  home. 
She  said  nothing,  because  it  was  not  her 
place  to  interfere ;  but  how  Ann  Elhingham 
(Nina's  mother)  could  sit  down  with  the  fear 
of  God  before  her  ejes,  and  let  such  things 
go  on  under  her  roof,  she,  Aunt  S,  could  not 
teU^and  did  not  pretend  to  know.  It  might 
be  honorable  conduct  in  Ann ;  perhaps  it 
was ;  but  she.  Aunt  S.,  did  not  think  so,  and 
ooold  not  be  guilty  of  it — ^no,  not  for  ever  so." 
All  of  which  was  duly  signed,  sealed  with 
roBeKX>lored  and  scented  wax,  as  if  there  was 
something  cheering  and  pleasant  inside  in- 
stead of  all  that  malidous  scandal,  and  de- 
Hyered  into  the  keeping  of  the  post-ofiBce. 
Having  got  rid  of  this  harmonious  epistle. 
Aunt  Stratelace  sat  down  in  patience,  and 
with  the  air  of  a  martyr  who  had  performed 
a  noble  but  a  painful  duty,  to  awaitiihe  re- 
sults. 

In  the  meanwhile  (you  see  it  takes  a  long 
time  for  a  letter  to  get  so  fisur  as  India)  Tom 
Elmore  continued  to  visit  at  Mrs.  Elhiog- 
ham's,  and  to  instruct  Nina  in  music,  and  to 
take  walks  with  her ;  and  Nina  somehow 
liked  to  be  with  Tom,  for  she  felt  happy 
when  she  heard  his  clear,  bold  voice  instruct- 
iDg  and  amusing  her  when  they  were  quite 
alone  in  the  fields,  and  when  they  sat  together 
at  the  little  piano  up-stairs,  which  had  learned 
to  speak  so  plainly  since  Tom  had  come  to 
Liverpool.  Then  the  house  was  so  much 
more  lively  than  it  was  wont  to  be,  and  so 
much  more  cheerful ;  and  when  Tom  sung, 
Nina  felt  so  pleased,  and  happy,  more  happy 
than  I  could  express  to  you,  much  more — 
for  Nina  loved  Tom,  though  she  did  not 
know  it  at  first,  and  Tom  loved  Nina  too, 
bat  he  knew  it  well — ^he  did.  Leave  him 
alone  for  that 

Nina's  happiness,  however,  did  not  en- 
dure.    After  Tom  had  gone  home,  she 
would  then  sit  and  think  how  it  was  that 
^  Tom  did  not  speak  so  much  of  Charles  as 
he  did  at  first    He  seldom  called  his  name 


now,  and  had  not  received  any  letters  firom 
Charles  since  his  arrival.  But  then  she  had 
not  received  any  either,  so  his  might  have 
miscarried  as  well  as  hers.  At  last  Nina 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  Tom  loved  her ; 
and  when  this  thought  struck  her,  she 
smiled  so  joyously  and  brightly,  and  then 
as  suddenly  burst  into  tears  as  she  remem- 
bered that  her  word,  and  consequently  her 
honor,  were  pledged  to  another,  and  she 
could  never  marry  Tom,  though  he  might 
pray  for  it  never  so  much. 

Then  Nina  began  to  wish  that  she  bad 
never  been  betrothed  to  Charles.  She 
blamed  her  father's  selfishness,  as  she  called 
it,  which  had  sacrificed  her ;  for  she  was 
sure  she  never  could  love  Charles  as  well  as 
she  loved  Tom.  How  could  she!  She 
looked  at  Charles's  portrait  taken  in  child- 
hood, when  parents  love  to  have  their  chil- 
dren's countenance  preserved  in  painty  as  if 
they  could  ever  be  of  use  to  any  body  after 
youth  has  passed  into  manhood.  She  took 
this  portrait,  and  contrasted  Charles's  light 
hair  and  blue  eyes  with  Tom's  black  locks, 
and  dark,  piercing,  sparkling  eyes,  and 
Tom's  whiskers  with  Charles's  bare  cheeks, 
(as  if  Charles  might  not  have  whiskers  then 
for  aught  she  knew,  the  silly  girl,)  and  was 
certain  that  she  most  love.  Tom,  and  could 
not  love  Charles  on  any  account ;  and  so  she 
would  lie  down  and  weep  herself  to  sleep. 

And  so  Tom  went  and  came,  and  Nina 
felt  glad  and  sorry  for  a  long  time,  wonder- 
ing why  Charles  did  not  write,  and  hoping 
that  he  had  changed  his  mind,  and  did  not 
love  her  any  more.  The  idea,  however,  of 
Tom's  ofifering  to  many  never  entered  her 
mind,  because  she  felt  confident  that  his 
high  sense  of  honor  would  never  permit 
him  to  violate  the  confidence  which  Charles 
had  placed  in  his  integrity  when  he  gave 
him  so  flattering  an  introduction  to  her, 
and  because  she  did  not  believe  that  Tom 
could  think  so  lightly  of  her  as  to  suppose 
that  she  would  break  her  plighted  word  to 
Charles,  unless  he  voluntarily  released  her. 
She  therefore  bad  no  fear,  because  she 
thought  no  wrong.    Pure  in  action  as  in 


Digitized  by 


Google 


184 


THE   BBPtJBLIO. 


mind,  she  continued  to  learn  and  to  improve 
under  the  attentive  care  of  Tom  Elmore,  to 
enjoy  the  happiness  of  his  society  in  the 
evening,  and  to  weep  her  hard  fate  at  night 

At  length  Tom  began  to  speak  more 
freely  of  his  absent  friend.  He  did  not  do 
so  at  first  directly,  but  in  insinuations  which 
corresponded  neither  with  the  prestige 
which  his  features  bespoke  for  him,  nor 
with  his  general  conduct  since  his  arrival  in 
liverpooL 

'^It  is  strange,"  he  said,  on  one  occasion, 
*'  that  Charles  does  not  write.'* 

"  Very,"  Nina  replied.    "  Can  he  be  iU  T 

"  Scarcely,  or  I  should  have  heard  of  it 
Do  you  know  if  any  one  has  made  mischief 
between  you  ? " 

"Surely  not!"  said  Nina. 

"Perhaps — ^^  said  Tom ;  and  after  stop- 
ping abruptly,  he  continued,  "perhaps 
Charles  has  his  eye  on  an  Indian  beauty." 

The  color  mounted  to  Nina's  brow  as  he 
said  this,  for  she  felt  with  all  the  sensitive- 
ness of  woman  the  inference  <^  indifference 
which  the  remark  conveyed.  But  at  the 
same  instant  she  felt  that  the  time  had 
come  to  assert  the  position  which  she  in- 
tended to  assume ;  and  making  a  powerful 
effort,  she  replied,  "  Charles  will,  of  course, 
suit  himself  as  it  may  best  please  him. 
For  me,  I  consider  myself  as  betrothed  to 
him  until  his  own  permission  or  his  own 
act  releases  me." 

She  looked  directly  in  Tom's  eyes  as  she 
spoke,  and  saw  a  deep  blush,  as  of  shame 
it  might  be,  for  the  deception  which  he  had 
practised ;  it  might  be  for  the  defeat  which 
he  had  sustained ;  but  saying  nothing,  he 
turned  to  the  piano,  and  after  running  over 
the  keys  with  a  brilliant  prelude,  he  com- 
menced the  following  song : 

<*  Wby  art  thou  bo  wooderfally  fur  t 

Those  lustrous  eyea  reflect  no  light  for  me ; 
There  dwelU  no  beauty  in  that  dark  brown  hair 

Which  I  might  praise  to  win  a  glance  from  thee ; 
No  love  in  that  bright  angel's  smile,  which  seems 

The  home  where  innocence  had  gladly  flown ; 
Vopity  on  that  brow  which  brightly  toems 

With  purest  good,  that  I  can  call  my  own." 

Nina  turned  her  eyes  downward  when 
she  heard  these  words.    Sweet  as  they  were 


upon  her  ear,  they  pained  her  heart;  for 
she  recollected  the  dificult  bat  solemn  duty 
which  she  owed  to  another,  even  thougji 
she  had  never  seen  him,  and  sometkbg 
whispered  to  her  conscience  that  the  nua 
who  could  speak  thus,  though  indiieetlj, 
was  not  worthy  of  the  esteem  in  vfaidi 
Charles  held  him.  She  said  nothing,  how- 
ever; and  in  the  meanwhile,  0  Heaven! 
what  strange  sounds  came  forth  fromTom^ 
instrument  I  Strange,  fitful  soiindB ;  now 
low  and  wailing,  now  loud  and  angry,  and 
then  gay  and  glad ;  so  glad  at  length,  that 
they  seemed  almost  to  leap  out  from  behind 
the  crimson  silk  in  airy  shapes,  and  skip 
with  joy  about  the  keys.  And  then  agun 
they  assumed  the  soft,  phuntive  tone  of  th» 
former  melody,  and  Tom  sang  again: 

**  No,  not  for  me  thoso  priceless  gems  of  gnee, 

Which  glsd  the  ste hi  and  lift  the  h«sit  abort ; 
The  poetry  of  look  in  that  sweet  fut 

Has  not  for  me  one  line  that  shines  witli  hn. 
If  there  be  heaven  on  our  earth  •'en  now, 

Tls  in  that  hesrt,  where  Purity  msy  les 
Herself  reflected.    But  Heaven  Is  merd(U,ndtluif 

Hast  yet  no  ray  of  lig^t  or  love  for  ma" 

Before  he  had  finished  the  condn&g 
notes  of  his  symphony,  Nina  had  left  the 
room.  She  began  to  look  on  Tom  El- 
more's conduct  in  a  far  less  favonble  light 
than  before.  He  knew  that  she  waa  sol- 
emnly engaged  to  another,  who  had  placed 
implicit  confidence  in  him ;  and  yet  he  did 
not  hesitate  indirectly  to  pour  into  her  ear 
declarations  of  his  own  passion,  to  whidi  hff 
heart  only'too  well  responded.  He  saw  this; 
he  knew  it;  and  that  knowledge  made  hii 
conduct  only  the  more  culpable. 

As  she  thus  reasoned  with  heredf,  El- 
more's character  lost  caste  in  her  eedmation,      | 
for  she  felt  that  if  she  broke  her  word  she 
would  be  acting  dishonorably,  she  would 
be  a  fallen  woman — ^fallen  into  the  shame 
which  he  had  opened  out  before  her;  and      , 
Nina  shuddered  as  she  thought    And  oh  1 
what  can  be  more  dreadful  than  woman'i 
falsehood?   Pure, bright,  and  true  in natnre      | 
as  she  is  beautiful  in  form,  woman  standi      | 
between  man  and  the  angels,  a  higher  be- 
cause a  purer  being.    Like  to  angels  in  the 
spirit,  she  has,  besides,  the  lesser  beauties 
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of  the  flesh,  which  please  the  grosser  sense 
of  man,  and  make  him  turn  to  her  when  he 
would  scoff  at  them;  and  when  one  of 
these  bright  spirits  leaves  the  light  of  truth, 
and  falls  into  the  sin  of  falseness  or  dis- 
honor, it  seems  as  though  a  sacred  star 
went  ont  which  shone  before,  and  left  some 
little  world  in  dreary  darkness. 

Nina  dearly  loved  Tom  Elmore  before  he 
began  to  speak  so  plainly  of  the  passion  to 
which  he  had  no  right  ever  to  give  expres- 
sion. But  now  that  he  had  done  so,  Nina 
knew  him  as  unworthy  of  her  confidence  as 
he  was  of  Charleses,  and  she  felt  sorry  that 
her  belief  in  his  excellence  had  been  so 
suddenly  and  so  rudely  dispelled,  like  a 
morning  dream  of  heaven. 

The  next  morning  Nina  rose  late,  for  she 
felt  unwell,  and  having  taken  breakfast  in 
her  room,  went  down  to  the  parlor  and 
found  Tom  there.  She  did  not  guess  what 
he  had  come  for;  because  she  did  not  know 
any  thing  of  the  signs  which  belong  to 
these  occasions.  But  X  do.  When  you  see 
a  gentleman  sitting  alone  in  a  room,  care- 
fully dressed,  not  lounging  so  as  to  put 
creases  into  his  waistcoat,  which  would  look 
untidy,  but  sitting  studiedly  upright,  with  a 
pale  face — except  on  the  cheek,  where  ex- 
xdtement  places  little  spots  of  crimson — ^and 
when  you  moreover  observe  this  young 
gentleman  twiddling  his  gloves  about,  and 
troubled  with  nervous  twitchings  of  his  up- 
per lip,  you  may  be  sure  that  he  is  about 
to  "propose,"  and  nothing  less.  Nina, 
however,  as  I  have  said,  knew  nothing  of 
all  this. 

She  spoke  coldly  to  Tom  as  she  entered 
the  room,  and  seated  herself  on  a  couch  at 
the  other  end.  But  when  Tom  came  and 
sat  by  her,  and  took  her  hand  in  his  and 
spoke  to  her  so  kindly  and  so  affectionately, 
Nina  turned  deadly  pale  and  trembled  in 
every  limb. 

"Nina,  dearest  Nina!''  said  Tom,  and 
his  voice  sounded  so  sweet  and  clear  that 
there  was  nothing  like  it,  thought  Nina,  in 
all  the  wide  world.  "  Dearest  Nina !  you 
know,  you  must  know,  how  dearly  and  how 


fondly  I  do  love  you.  Meek  and  modest  as 
you  are,  you  must  feel  your  superiority  over 
all  other  maidens,  and  you  cannot  therefore 
wonder  if  my  heart,  my  whole  sense  and 
being  bow  before  your  charms — nay,  not  so 
much  your  beauty,  dear,  as  before  your  good- 
ness kndi  sweet,  amiable  disposition — and 
own  you  for  their  mistress.  Till  1  came  here, 
dear  Nina,  I  knew  no  love,  though  1  had 
tried  to  love  before ;  and  since  I  have  been 
here,  I  have  not  only  loved,  but  I  have  wor- 
shipped you.  In  the  fond  dreams  of  my 
calm  boyhood,  when  I  fancied  what  my 
wife  would  be,  when  I  should  grow  to  have 
one,  imagination  never  pictured  such  an  one 
as  you.  Perfection  thrice  perfected,  good- 
ness made  best,  and  purity  most  pure,  are 
yours,  and  yours  alone.  And  if,  dear  Nina, 
if  I  dare  aspire  to  so  much  worth,  if  I  pre- 
sume to  ask  of  Heaven  and  you  a  boon, 
which  must  confer  such  lustre  on  myself,  'tis 
not,  'tis  not,  indeed,  because  I  think  that  I  am 
worthy  of  the  treasure  which  I  crave ;  'tis 
not  because  I  deem  myself  quite  able  to 
appreciate  its  value ;  but  I  do,  indeed,  feel, 
dear  Nina,  that  I  can  keep  and  guard  it 
well ;  for  I  know  that,  by  God's  help,  I  will 
do  all  poor  man  can  do  to  show  the  grati- 
tude which  must  spring  out  of  so  much 
bounty.  To  say,  dear  Nina,  that  I  will  give 
my  whole  life  up  to  your  happiness  is  to  say 
little ;  for  what  is  it  to  devote  to  God's  best, 
loveliest  creature  the  few  short  days  which 
God  bestows  ?  But  giving  these,  dearest,  I 
give  all,  though  less  than  I  would  give  if 
tiiat  my  most  were  more.  You  speak  no 
word,  and  give  no  sign  that  you  are  either 
vexed  or  pleased  to  hear  me  thus  address 
you,  and  but  that  you  tremble  and  are  ashy 
pale,  I  still  might  wonder  if  you  heard  at 
all.  If  you  are  angered,  tell  me  in  one 
word  that  you  are  hurt,  and  add  one  more 
to  say  you  pardon  my  too  bold  advance, 
and  I  will  quit  you,  Nina,  quit  you  now  for 
ever,  if  in  so  sweet  a  nature  there  can  live 
so  harsh  a  wish,  with  cruelty  enough  to 
give  it  utterance." 

Do  you  suppose  he  meant  half  of  all 
this  ?    I  don't ;  that  is,  I  do  only  to  a  cer- 
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tain  extent  All  men  say  the  same  things, 
in  other  language,  when  they  offer.  They 
tell  young  ladies  that  their  lives  are  to  be 
passed  in  endeavoring  to  make  their  wives 
happy ;  that  no  cloud  is  to  come  over  the 
sunshine  of  their  joyous  life,  <fec,  &c. ;  and 
before  they  have  been  married  a  month, 
they  expect  their  wives  to  sew  on  buttons, 
make  pastry,  and  do  other  offices ;  at  the 
slightest  neglect  of  which  these  swearing 
and  protesting  lovers,  having  thrown  off 
their  summer  skin  and  relapsed  into  the 
winter  of  marriage,  grumble  audibly.  It  is 
all  very  fine  in  romance,  and  sounds  very 
well  at  the  beginning ;  but  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  gold  to  be  rubbed  off  the  ginger- 
bread before  we  ever  come  to  the  true  state 
of  the  case.    This  is,  however,  useless  di- 


Nina  had,  in  truth,  remained  perfectly 
silent  while  Tom  spoke ;  but  at  length  she 
raised  her  fieuie,  to  put  an  end  to  his  ad- 
dresses, whe^  her  eye  encountered  the 
forms  of  her  mother  and  aunt,  who  had 
entered  the  room  unobserved  by  its  excited 
occupants,  and  had  heard  the  greater  part 
of  Tom's  very  unexpected  proposal. 

Mrs.  Elhingham^s  face  was  as  pale  as 
STina's.  Aunt  Stratelace's  visage,  on  the  con- 
trary, was  red  and  white  in  patches,  accord- 
ing to  the  obstacles  offered  to  the  free 
course  of  the  blood,  by  certain  bumps  which 
obscured  the  beauty  of  that  amiable  lady ; 
and  on  the  whole,  she  looked,  being  in  one 
of  her  hard  humors,  rather  like  a  bachelor^s 
button,  of  the  red  species,  which  was  run- 
ning to  seed  and  wanted  to  be  watered,  or 
otherwise  submitted  to  the  influence  of 
some  softening  and  soothing  agent. 

When  Nina  looked  up,  her  mother  had 
in  some  measure  recovered  her  surprise, 
and  taking  Aunt  Stratelace's  arm  had 
turned  to  leave  the  room ;  as  she  did  so, 
however,  the  pale,  trembling  girl,  who  but 
a  moment  before  seemed  about  to  sink  un- 
der her  emotion,  rose  at  once  to  self-<5om- 
mand,  immediately  she  felt  that  she  must 
depend  for  aid  upon  herself  alone.  She 
left  her  seat  upon  the  sofa,  and  standing 


midway  between  Elmore  and  the  door, 
called  to  her  mother — and  her  voice  was  as 
firm  then  as  ever  it  had  been,  as  round,  and 
as  full,  and  as  noble  as  woman's  voice 
could  be. 

"Mother,"  she  said,  "stop,  I  pray  you! 
aunt,  do  not  go !  this  is  a  scene  that  wdl 
please  you,  for  it  cannot  fail  to  be  too  cmd 
for  us  all.  You  have  heard — ^you  couki  not 
choose  but  hear — ^what  Mr.  Thomas  Elmore, 
Charies  Rightford's  friend,  has  said  to  me 
but  now.  You,  mother,  know  that  I  never 
gave  encouragement  that  might  lead  on  to 
tiiis.  You,  aunt,  should  know  it  too; 
though  it  may  pain  you  to  confess  as  mncL 
Hear,  then,  my  answer,  that  you  may  re- 
peat it  truly,  if  you  can,  when  next  yon 
write  your  scandal  of  the  day.  And  yon, 
Mr.  Elmore,  you,  a  man  whose  powerfnl 
will  and  cultivated  mind  should  place  you 
far  above  this  most  dishonest  action,  what 
can  I  say  to  you  ?  What  can  /,  a  pooff 
weak  girl,  tell  you  that  can  in  any  wise  cause 
Truth  to  teach  your  mind  how  foul  a  spot 
this  act  has  painted  on'your  fame!  Trosted 
by  your  friend,  you  would  betray  him; 
trusted  by  me,  you  would  sink  me  to  shame 
and  sorrow  by  making  me  the  partner  of 
your  crime.  You  can  go  forth  into  the 
world,  and  by  fresh  sin  blot  out  the  recol- 
lection of  this  mean,  miserable  trick ;  but 
I,  a  woman,  with  a  woman's  mod^ty,  can 
do  no  worse  and  still  remain  a  woman,  for 
honor  is  the  boundary  of  virtue,  and  you 
would  have  me  barter  mine  for  love— your 
love !  No,  no,  it  cannot  be  love  which  is 
thus  based.  Love  ennobles  and  refines, 
exalts,  lifts  up  above  the  common  follies  of 
an  age,  and  does  not  stoop  to  add  fresh  sins 
to  its  full  catalogue  for  after-tim^  to  won- 
der at" 

While  Nina  thus  spoke,  Tom  looked  up 
into  her  face  with  a  strange  and  singular 
expression,  until  at  last  he  sank  upon  his 
knees  before  her  and  kept  looking  in  her 
face  silently  but  fixedly,  like  one  in  a  trance ; 
that  is,  only  so  far  as  perfect  stillness  might 
give  him  that  appearance,  for  in  his  fece 
there  was  a  look  of  light  and   triumph 
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which  it  was  startling  to  look  upon.    But 
Nina  heeded  not 

**  You  know,"  slie  said,  "  that  I  do  not 
love  Charles  Rightford.  You  know  I  could 
not,  for  you  have  proved  that  love  can  be 
bom  only  of  esteem,  and  I  have  never  seen 
him.  Yet,  I  know  that  he  is  not  unworthy, 
and  having  once  pledged  my  word  to  him, 
I  am  his  eternally,  so  long  as  he  is  worthy, 
unless  by  his  own  free  release.  But  you 
thought  I  loved  you.  You  perhaps  tried  to 
make  me  love  you,"  and  her  lip  quivered  as 
she  spoke;  '^but  if  you  still  hold  that 
dream,  banish  it  as  madness,  and  renounce 
the  hope.  What  may  have  been  yesterday 
is  gone;  for  esteem  is  incompatible  with 
contempt,  and  you  have  made  this  displace 
that  by  your  most  shameful  conduct" 

And  yet  Tom  did  not  look  down ;  and, 
oh  me !  what  an  expression  on  his  face ! 
There  seemed  naught  but  joy,  and  love,  and 
purest  triumph  upon  every  feature.  - 

"Gk),  then,"  said  Nina;  "go  from  me 
now  and  for  ever.  I  knew  no  passion  till  I 
knew  you,  and  passion  has  brought  with  it 
sorrow  that  till  now  was  ever  a  stranger  to 
my  heart  Go  from  me  and  tell  Charles 
Rightford,  if  you  can  dare  again  to  look 
upon  his  face,  whether  his  betrothed  prefers 
love  to  honor,  happiness  before  honest 
pride." 

A  tear  trickled  down  the  manly  cheek  of 
Tom  Elmore  while  Nina  spoke,  but  no 
muscle  moved,  no  light  went  off  the  smile 
of  joy  which  curled  around  his  parted  lips. 
Strange  man ! 

"Tell  him,"  she  continued,  "as  I  will 
tell  him,  all.  Let  him  feel  how  much  I 
have  deserved  his  silence — ^how  much  I 
have  merited  the  world^s  false  report  when 
it  Knked  my  name  with  yours." 

Aunt  Stratelace  winced  very  much,  and 


the  bachelor's  button  might  be  said  to  have 
fallen  quite  into  the  shade. 

"  Tell  him,"  said  Nina,  "  how  you  found 
and  how  you  leave  me,  still  his — his  as 
much  as  ever,  still,  and  as  surely  the  same 
Nina  Elhingham  as  you  are ^ 

"Charles  Rightford  1"  said  her  lover, 
speaking  for  the  first  time,  as  he  sprang  to 
his  feet  and  showed  her  portrait  and  the 
locket  with  the  dark  hair  in,  which  she  had 
sent  him,  and  twenty  other  tokens  beudes. 
"Your  Charles  Rightford,  Nina,  dearest; 
here  to  prove  the  falsehood  of  all  those 
who  dared  to  speak  lightly  of  the  world's 
best  ornament  I  sent  for  your  aunt,  in- 
tending that  she  should  be  present  at  this 
interview,  and ^*' 

But  Nina  could  hear  no  more ;  with  one 
loud  scream  she  sank  into  his  arms  and 
fainted. 

And,  my  gracious !  what  a  piece  of  work 
there  was !  What  with  smelling-salts  and 
crying,  burnt  feathers  and  congratulations, 
there  never  was  such  a  scene  any  where. 
As  for  Aunt  Stratelace,  she  was  off  in  a 
coach  and  a  jifiy,  and  was  not  heard  of 
more  for  some  yeai*s,  when  it  was  discovered 
by  chance  that  she  was  living  with  a  maiden 
cousin  in  Wales.  It  is  but  fair  to  add  that 
she  was  never  inquired  for. 

That  Charles  acted  wrongly  and  with 
deception  he  could  not  deny ;  but  a  frank 
confession  and  a  few  airs  on  the  piano  set 
him  all  to  rights  very  soon,  and  he  was 
married  in  the  following  month. 

It  was  not  much  more  than  a  year  after- 
wards that  little  Nina  Rightford  was  bora ; 
she  that  plays  skipping-rope  so  well,  you 
know.  But  to  this  day  Mrs.  Elhingham 
prides  herself  on  the  sagacity  with  which 
she  discovered  in  ihesoi-disant  Tom  Elmore 
a  strong  resemblance  to  old  lUghtford. 
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Education  is  ever  a  fruitful  thetue  for  the 
pen  of  the  philosopher.  It  is  a  subject  of 
the  highest  importance  to  the  world  at  large, 
and  especially  so  to  those  who  dwell  under 
a  republican  form  of  government  It  claims 
the  attention  of  the  parent  and  of  the  pa- 
triot)  as  well  as  of  those  practically  called  to 
be  teachers  and  tutors  in  the  lapd.  With  the 
experience  of  ages  before  us,  who  would  not 
pronounce  it  folly  to  ask,  What  is  education  ? 
Yet  truly  such  question  may  be  profitably 
proposed  even  in  this  day.  The  practical 
man,  he  who  with  hard  knocks  has  drawn 
his  entire  fund  of  knowledge  from  nature's 
school,  openly,  frankly,  bluntly  despises 
"book  learning,'^  its  advocates  all;  while 
the  collegiate,  with  haughty  mien,  looks 
down  with  piteous  contempt  upon  his  neigh- 
bor's ignorance  of  polite  literature.  Com- 
pare them  as  classes.  The  former  are  pos- 
sessed of  knowledge  through  which  they 
may  win  from  the  elements  subsistence. 
The  latter  have  yet  to  school  tJiemselves  in 
the  duties  of  life  before  they  can  earn  a 
livelihood.  The  difference  is  great.  Yet  in 
common  acceptation  collegiates  only  are  ed- 
ucated, while  practical  men  are  still  unlearn- 
ed. And  thus  are  they  made  to  represent 
extremes  in  life,  in  comparison  with  which 
there  is  still  a  higher  state  of  industrious 
usefulness — one  embraced  alike  by  the  stu- 
dent who  contemns  not  the  admonitions  of 
practice,  and  by  the  practical  man  who  de- 
spises not  the  eflScacy  of  "  book  leaminff" 
This  noble  state  is  that  of  self  education,  the 
votaries  of  which  form  a  distinct  class,  the 
essentials  of  whose  education  have  been  ac- 
quired through  self-exertion,  and  they  are 
truly  the  educated  of  the  people. 

The  community  thus,  in  seeming,  become 
divided  into  three  great  classes — ^the  igno- 
rant, the  tutored,  the  self-taught  To  the  latter 


class  have  been  assigned  by  universal  cooaeot 
our  greatest  minds ;  minds  that  have  been 
honored  above  the  educated  of  schools. 
Hence,  should  it  prove  that  in  performing  so 
educational  service  to  self,  a  simple  yet  ioh 
portant  method  has  ever  been  and  perforce 
must  ever  be  pursued,  it  would  seem  essen- 
tial that  such  method  should  be  pbunly  elu- 
cidated. In  receiving  an  education,  we  have 
the  benefit  of  facts,  principles  and  dognus, 
as  noticed,  realized,  or  imagined  by  our  el- 
ders, all  of  which  may  be  duly  acquired. 
Grant  that  such  has  been  done.  What 
then  ?  The  world  is  progressive.  It  will 
not  do  to  rest  where  our  sires  left  o£  Hence 
in  after  educating  one's  self,  how  shall  we 
proceed?  In  such  simple  short  interroga- 
tory is  embraced  the  one  important  secret; 
one  which,  early  comprehended,  admits  of 
action ;  an  action  independent  of  teachers, 
yet  one,  with  their  aid,  (providing  they  mar 
not  the  simple  plan,)  promising  a  much  moie 
rapid  progress  than  could  possibly  be  ob- 
tained without  such  previous  comprehensioiL 
If,  on  the  one  hand,  to  educate  is  ^ torn- 
struct — to  bring  up  as  a  child"  it  is,  on  the 
other,  "  to  inform  and  enlighten  the  under- 
standing^^ If.it  is  directly  "  to  instil  prin^ 
eiples  into  the  mind^"  it  is  indirectly  to  de- 
velop similar  or  even  greater  principles. 
The  one  course  expresses  a  gift  received;  the 
other  an  acquisition  wrought  out  The  one 
a  matter  produced  for  our  reception;  the 
other  a  reality  acquired  to  self.  In  anawe^ 
ing  the  question  then,  What  is  education ! 
each  will  naturally  reply  in  accordance  with 
the  course  pursued  in  his  early  chiklhood. 
If  tutored  in  the  committing  to  memory  a 
series  of  declarations,  pieces  or  speeches,  to 
be  repeated  by  rote  at  stated  periods,  he 
may  possibly  deem  such  practioe  education; 
and  it  may  seem  rational  to  him  to  point 
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out  and  recommend  a  similar  course  to  be 
pursued  towards  generations  yet  to  come. 
I^  however,  the  mind  has  been  left  to  ac- 
quire information  to  itself,  a  differing,  jet 
not  quite  so  distinctive  view  may  be  enter- 
tained. The  latter  mind,  unaided  of  teach- 
ers, may  have  acquired  a  rich  fund  of  in- 
formation, a  clearer  general  perception,  and 
yet  without  perceiving  clearly  the  proper 
course  to  be  pursued  with  youth.  Evi- 
dently a  change  of  system  is  called  for  in 
scliools.  The  teacher  should  give  more 
time  to  instruction^  and  less  to  the  mere 
hearing  of  recitations.  In  other  words,  the 
scholar  should  not  always  be  left  to  study 
alone.  The  latter  may  pore  over  passages 
hours  together,  commit  to  memory  and  re- 
peat them  correctly,  get  good  marks  for 
bright  scholarship,  and  yet  have  not  the  least 
idea  of  that  which  he  has  prpnounced.  He 
may  be  taught  to  declare  his  principles,  and 
yet  truly  possess  none.  The  mind  must  re- 
solve before  it  can  realize ;  that  done,  it  can 
find  its  own  mode  of  expression,  and  will 
not  be  confined  to  mere  parrot  speeches.  In 
such  light  then,  educationally,  the  main  thing 
to  be  taught  is  the  proper  method  of  edu- 
cating one's  self.  For  sooner  or  later  the  ser- 
vices of  a  teacher  must  be  dispensed  with ; 
and  if,  after  conveying  the  method  ^^oj 
reading  and  writing  the  language  correctly ^'^'^ 
he  will  not  direct  his  labors  to  the  main 
point  before  named,  the  sooner  his  services 
are  dispensed  with  the  better. 

Letters  are  the  material  of  words,  and 
words  the  material  of  sentences  through 
which  ideas  are  conveyed.  The  former, 
singly  and  combined,  represent  sound^.  The 
latter  have  each  a  meaning.  Hence  in  study 
we  must  master  first  the  letters  separate  and 
in  syllables ;  then  words  and  their  meaning. 
This  done,  the  idea  intended  to  be  conveyed 
in  a  given  sentence  becomes  a  matter  of  per- 
ception. For  in  every  sentence  embodying 
a  single  word  whose  meaning  we  are  not  fa- 
miliar with,  there  exists  a  barrier  to  percep- 
tion, and  hence  our  conclusions  upon  its 
import  must  necessarily  be  at  best  a  mere 
matter  of  guess-work.    Learn  the  meaning 


of  each  and  every  word,  and  then  you  may 
safely  trust  the  sentence  (if  a  true  one)  to 
speak  for  itself.  Study  then,  to  the  self- 
student,  comprises  a  diligent,  systematic 
searching  out  of  the  nature  and  meaning  of 
things,  words,  and  terms  met  with  though 
not  yet  comprehended  ;  the  keeping  a  vigi- 
lant watch  upon  his  comprehension,  that 
words  and  things  pass  him  not  by  without 
impressing  their  meaning. 

Teaching,  to  a  teacher,  should  be  the  ex- 
ercise of  an  active  watchfulness  over  the 
mind  of  the  scholar;  noticing  the  impres- 
sion that  wof ds  and  terms  make  thereon ;  a 
matter  by  no  means  difficult,  requiring  dim- 
ply close  observation,  without  which  teachers 
are  but  useless  things.  By  practice,  every 
good  instructor  can  single  from  a  sentence 
read  by  a  scholar  each  and  every  word  con- 
tained therein  which  he  does  not  readily 
comprehend.  By  giving  a  timely  definition, 
or  by  directing  the  scholar  to  proceed  no 
farther  without  investigation,  he  would  thus 
in  all  probability  lead  him  not  only  to  mas- 
ter the  lesson  then  before  him,  but  also 
cause  him  to  realize  that  the  first,  the  es- 
sential lesson  in  self  education,  is  to  pass 
nothing  uncomprehended ;  that  it  is  to  study, 
search,  and  inquire ;  to  master  the  doubtful 
points  at  once,  that  they  may  not  hinder 
again.  In  this  land,  abounding  in  dictiona- 
ries, newspapers,  and  Bibles,  as  staple  com- 
modities, there  is  and  can  be  no  excuse  for 
palpable  ignorance.  The  reading  of  one 
sentence  from  the  daily  papers,  or  from  a 
book  each  day,  and  making  it  a  matter  of 
duty  to  learn  thoroughly  the  meaning  of 
every  word  contained  therein,  will  in  the 
course  of  a  short  time  give  to  man  or  child 
a  thorough  command  of  language,  and  a 
perfect  realization  of  the  workings  of  his 
own  brain.  It  is  a  great  thing  to  compre- 
hend one's  own  thoughts,  but  without  lan- 
guage it  is  impossible  to  do  so.  With  lan- 
guage, the  self-student  becomes  learned  in 
the  estimation  of  the  public.  He  becomes 
the  promoter  of  the  public  weal,  the  bene- 
factor of  man,  the  bulwark  of  Republican- 
ism. 
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In  the  fall  of  1810  I  visited  an  old  brother 
officer  of  my  father,  who  had  acted  a  dis- 
tinguished part  in  that  memorable  struggle 
which  fioallj  resulted  in  a  breach  between 
the  mother  country  and  her  bold  colonies ; 
a  breach  rather  widened  than  narrowed  ever 
since,  by  the  clashing  interests  of  ambition, 
or  by  the  fire-brands  lit  up  and  thrown 
amongst  us  by  ill-natured  and  supercilious 
tourists  from  the  land  of  our  fathers. 

The  rural  and  hospitable  mansion  of  the 
venerable  old  General — ^for  such  was  the 
rank  he  held  in  the  Revolution  which  raised 
a  Republic  on  the  ruins  of  British  colonies — 
stood  in  a  rich,  loamy  valley,  washed  on  its 
western  border  by  the  curvatures  of  the  shal- 
low yet  clear  waters  of  the  Keowee,  which 
glanced  and  tumbled  over  a  slight  precipice 
in  full  view  of  the  dwelling.  Beyond  the 
river  rose  the  lofty  Teemoosse  Knob,  the 
termination  of  that  vast  range  of  mountains 
stretching  far  away  to  the  west,  and  finally 
losing  itself  among  the  tribes  of  the  Choc- 
taws  and  the  Ohickasaws.  On  the  east,  the 
stupendous  pile  of  rocks,  known  as  the  Table 
Mountain,  shone  resplendently  as  the  first 
glories  of  the  orient  sun  rested  on  its  bold 
and  rugged  crown. 

The  impressive  lessons  which  the  gallant 
General  had  taught  the  once  fierce  warriors 
of  that  region,  through  the  frightful  scenes 
of  the  Revolution,  had  fixed  upon  him  the 
significant  and  complimentary  appellation 
of  "The  Great  Skiaguhstch,"  or  Long 
Knife,  meaning  that  he  wore  a  sword  and 
used  it  with  skill. 

The  hospitalities  of  his  bountiful  board 
were  enlivened  with  many  colloquial  tales  of 
the  eventful  times  that  have  gone  by,  and 
to  these  I  listened  with  deep  interest.    On 


one  occasion  the  General  related  the  fellov- 
ing  incident : 

"  One  day  our  scouts  came  galloping  in, 
and  reported  an  Indian  encampment  beyond 
the  Keowee.  At  the  next  dawn  we  were 
crossing  the  river  at  the  Falls,  and  had  pro- 
ceeded about  midway  in  the  stream,  whoi 
we  were  suddenly  saluted  with  a  most  gall- 
ing fire  from  the.  thick  woods  on  Uie  op- 
posite bank.  Retreat  would  have  been  ds- 
astrous,  and  a»  charge  was  immediately  or- 
dered, and  as  speedily  made,  which  brooglit 
us  into  the  midst  of  a  numerous  hand  of 
Indians.  Every  tree  seemed  to  be  tlie  ram- 
part of  a  savage  foe.  The  contest  becamt 
close  and  fierce,  as  we  struggled  to  drin 
them  to  the  open  land.  On  my  right  I  saw 
the  superior  stratagem  and  tact  of  a  idiito 
man  over  savage  cunning.  Both  were  be- 
hind trees ;  both  had  eyed  each  other  with 
great  anxiety,  each  eager  for  a  successful  shoC^ 
while  the  battle  raged  unheeded  around 
them.  Big  Ben,  as  we  used  to  call  the  hero 
of  the  scene,  now  raised  his  hat  on  the  mrur 
zle  of  his  rifie,  and  thrust  it  eantioDsly  to- 
ward the  side  of  the  tree.  In  a  twinkling  a 
rifie  ball  passed  through  it,  and  Ben  fell  m 
if  shot,  and  as  the  savage  advanced  to  cut 
from  the  head  of  his  supposed  victim  the 
envied  trophy,  Ben  rose  on  his  knees ;  but 
alas !  his  rifie  snapped,  and  in  another  mo- 
ment they  grappled  and  both  fell  to  the 
ground.  {The  fall  brought  the  Indian's  scalp- 
ing knife  directly  to  Ben's  hand,  and  grasp- 
ing it,  he  cut  the  throat  of  his  savage  op- 
ponent from  ear  to  ear.  The  Indian,  bong 
uppermost,  held  his  bleeding  throat  over 
Ben's  face  until  he  was  well  nigh  strangled 
before  I  could  rush  forward  and  relieve  him, 
for  the  savage^  had  hugged  him  so  closely 
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and  pinned  him  so  firmly  to  the  ground^ 
that  he  had  struggled  in  vain  to  throw  ofif 
his  deadly  enemy ;  and  as  he  jumped  up, 
spirting  the  blood  from  his  mouth,  he  ex- 
claimed, *  God  bless  you,  GinVal,  for  I  niver 
had  sich  a  ride  in  all  me  born  days  afore !' " 

One  day  the  General  proposed  to  initiate 
me  into  the  novel  sport  of  style  hunting,  a 
mode  usually  adopted  to  kill  the  shy  deer 
among  the  grassy  mountains  that  rise  on  the 
western  frontier  of  Pendleton  District,  in 
South  Carolina.  The  sun  was  just  tinging 
the  dwarf  pine  tops  on  the  Teemoosse  Knob, 
ae  we  cleared  the  broad  belt  of  sycamores, 
magndias  and  birch  trees  which  skirts  the 
banks  of  the  Eeowee,  and  were  fairly  ar- 
rived at  the  base  of  the  mountain,  whose 
immense  height  seemed  to  intercept  the  low- 
hanging  clouds  as  they  floated  by,  shrouding 
its  top  in  a  veil  of  mist  The  mysterious 
hand  of  Natui'e  could  scarcely  have  raised 
before  us  a  scene  more  sublime  and  impos- 
ing. 

Our  company  consisted  of  my  Willington 
Bchool-mate,  Pan,  Cane  Creek  Jack — as  he 
was  {amlliarly  called  by  his  Indian  country- 
men— and  myself.  The  Indian  was  sent  by 
the  General  as  our  guide.  We  were  cau- 
tiously moving  along  the  margin  of  the  river 
swamp,  in  momentary  expectation  of  descry- 
ing "  a  deer  at  feed,''  when  suddenly  our  ears 
were  pierced  with  the  shrill  cry,  "  Thanuh  I" 
"  Thanuh  I"  (Gome  here !)  and  to  our  great 
dismay  seven  stalwart  savages  stood  behind, 
or  leaned  against  as  many  pines  on  our  left, 
with  their  rifles  at  arms,  beckoning  to  us. 
Pan  suggested,  in  a  low  whisper,  that  we 
should  make  a  dash  into  the  swamp,  and  a 
bold  effort  to  regain  the  Falls  and  wade 
across,  if  in  our  hurry  we  should  miss  the 
landing  and  canoe.  My  apprehensions  were 
excited  by  a  recollection,  at  that  moment,  of 
the  story  of  Ned  Ivins,  who  had  been  cap- 
tured by  the  Indians  while  hunting,  and 
carried  away  from  his  heart-broken  old 
mother,  and  on  account  of  his  comeliness 
adopted  as  a  son  by  a  toothless  old  squaw. 
Now,  i'  faith,  I  had  no  fancy  for  such  an 
adoption,  and  these  sad  tales  had  filled  my 

VOL.   IV. 


childhood  with  horror,  and  tinged  even  mj 
boyish  feehngs  with  dread;  and  as  I  con- 
templated the  sanguinary  character  of  tha 
savage  with  his  native  wilderness  around 
him,  I  felt  some  alarm  at  the  appearance 
of  the  brawny  forms  before  me. 

The  assurances  of  Cane  Creek  Jack  of 
their  friendly  disposition  soon  quieted  our 
apprehensions,  and  on  we  trudged,  through 
the  long,  dewy  mountain  grass,  to  the  place 
where  they  stood  still  motionless.  As  we 
drew  near,  however,  they  met  us,  and  I 
greeted  them,  afler  the  fashion  of  my  country, 
with  a  nod,  but  they  looked  as  solemn  as  the 
night  of  death,  surveying  my  rifle;  and  one 
of  them  discovering  a  double-barrel  French 
fowling-piece  in  the  hands  of  Pan,  immedi- 
ately took  hold  of  it,  which  unceremonious 
act  kindled  the  ire,  or  fear,  or  perhaps  a 
slight  dash  of  both,  in  the  breast  of  my 
school-mate.  He  struggled  for  the  right  of 
possession,  (always  a  knotty  point,)  with 
many  saucy  shakes  of  his  bushy  head,  and 
sundry  repetitions  of  "No,  no !"  but  the  wild 
warrior  now  ceased  to  tug  at  the  gun,  and 
sullenly  said : 

"  No  take  two  gun,  see,"  holding  up  his 
two  fingers  like  the  forked  ears  of  a  fox. 

The  gun  being  relinquished,  it  was  carried 
around,  to  their  great  gratification.  Some 
smiled,  while  others  muttered  "Skene,** 
(mean.)  They  spoke  a  few  words  to  Cane 
Creek  Jack,  who  interpreted  them  to  us  as 
an  invitation  to  their  camp.  Assured  by 
him  that  the  gun  would  be  returned,  and 
no  harm  done  to  us,  and  being  in  the  hey- 
day of  life,  when  confidence  overrules  dis- 
cretion, and  the  buoyancy  of  the  spirits  urges 
on  to  reckless  adventure,  away  we  marched 
not  knowing  whither.  We  had  scaled  the 
first  steep  of  projecting  rocks,  and  were  de- 
scending into  a  wide  dale,  when  we  were 
startled  by  the  sharp  crack  of  a  rifle,  and 
immediately  afterwards  we  saw  groups  of 
warriors  leaning  against  the  forest  trees, 
with  folded  arms,  or  stretched  upon  a  grassy 
area  in  front  of  a  massive  gray  rock.  Our 
escort  now  gave  a  shrill  whoop,  that  rung  in 
our  ears  and  seemed  to  thrill  the  very  moun* 
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tains,  ^hich  repeated  it  with  a  thousand 
voices.  Every  warrior  sprang  to  his  feet^ 
and  gravely  advanced  to  meet  us.  The 
curious  "two  gun"  attracted  most  of  their 
attention  from  us,  and  after  it  had  passed  a 
thorough  inspection,  and  received  the  frowns, 
grins,  and  expressions  of  contempt  from  all, 
the  old  chief  handed  it  to  Pan,  saying  in  a 
soft  and  pleasing  tone  : 

"  Aheenookeeh  kinnaleh,"  (Bring  it  here, 
my  friend,)  beckoning  to  us  to  follow,  which 
we  did,  and  on  reaching  the  rock  found  it  to 
be  a  large  cave,  serving  all  the  purposes  of 
a  wigwam.  Before  the  entrance,  a  large 
pot,  filled  with  pumpkins  and  potatoes,  was 
suspended  from  a  bent  sapling,  over  a  blaz- 
ing light-wood  fire,  around  which  pieces  of 
dried  venison  were  roasting  on  sharp  sticks 
driven  in  the  earth.  At  the  further  end  of 
the  cave  an  Indian  female  reclined  on  a  large 
mat  of  various  gaudy  colors.  She  wore  a 
loose  brown  dress,  with  a  broad  girdle  around 
her  waist,  tastefully  decorated  with  parti- 
colored beads,  which  also  ornamented  her 
neat  moccasins.  In  her  belt  she  carried  a 
silver-mounted  tomahawk  and  knife.  Ca- 
nova  would  have  been  delighted  with  such  a 
model,  and  had  he  seen  her,  would  not  have 
needed  or  wished  the  sister  of  Napoleon  to 
sit  for  his  Venus ;  and  our  own  West  might 
have  done  justice  to  her  heaving  bosom,  her 
coral  lips,  her  ruddy  cheeks,  her  large,  placid 
black  eyes,  and  her  long  jetty  hair,  as  she  sat 
pensively  resting  her  head  on  her  delicate 
hand,  while  the  deepest  gloom  hung  over  her 
countenance,  and  shaded  it  with  silent  woe. 

We  had  not  been  long  at  the  cave  of  the 
Oolenoy,  when  distant  whoops  faintly  ech- 
oed through  the  dark  vale,  and  called  forth 
a  shout  of  "  Oonakoohee,"  (bad,)  from  the 
warriors,  who  rushed  forward  in  the  direction 
whence  came  the  sound.  Presently  wo  saw 
a  party  of  Indians  winding  their  way  down 
the  mountain  steeps,  with  a  tall  and  noble- 
looking  youth  as  a  captive.  When  the 
sound  of  their  whoop  reached  the  ears  of 
the  Indian  maiden,  Ohhooweh,  she  covered 
her  eyes  with  her  hands,  and  turned  her 
face  from  us.    Her  father,  the  old  chief, 


Ohhooaquo,  (an  elk,)  who  had  gone  to  re- 
ceive the  captive  warrior,  now  stood  before 
the  cave.  He  was  above  the  ordinary  stature- 
His  heavy  arched  brow  and  sunken  sockets 
gave  a  malignant  cast  to  a  pair  of  keen  eyes, 
while  an  aquiline  nose,  high  cheek  bones, 
and  curling  lip,  diffused  a  ferocious  aspect 
over  his  whole  tawny  face.  A  broad  black 
belt  secured  his  tomahawk  and  knife  around 
a  dark  green  frock,  fringed  with  black  borse 
hair,  and  a  pair  of  fringed  leggings,  confined 
below  his  naked  knees  by  embroidered  straps 
and  large  shining  buckles,  defended  and 
ornamented  his  legs. 

As  the  warriors  encircled  him,  he  began 
to  speak,  and  wrought  his  feelings  into  such 
wrath,  that  he  dashed  down  his  knife,  hurled 
his  tomahawk  into  a  tree,  and,  grasping  hs 
long,  keen  scalping  .knife,  rushed  to  another 
tree  and  stabbed  it  with  the  wildest  fbiy. 
Leaving  the  knife  in  the  tree,  he  started 
back,  and  seizing  the  young  captive  by  the 
chin,  shook  him  fiercely.    The  youth  fisshed 
a  scowl,  like  the  glance  of  a  tiger,  on  the 
angry  old  chief,  as  the  only  expedient  left 
him  to  express  his  indignation  at  such  treat- 
ment   At  this  moment  Ohhooweh  darted 
out,  and  throwing  herself  at  her  father^s  feet, 
clung^to  him  with  passionate  embrace.    The 
old  chief  was  softened  jn  a  moment,  and, 
turning  to  Cane  Creek  Jack,  muttered  a  few 
words,  when  our  guide  told  us  the  chief  was 
not  angry  with  us,  bi^  that  the  youth  whose 
sire  had  called  him  War-arrow,  wanted  to 
make  this  Ukkaghuh  (woman,)  the  daughter 
of  the  chief,  who  had  called  her  Ohhooweh, 
(a  deer,)  his  squaw,  and  because  her  Atootoo 
(grandfather)  told  her  not  to  take  to  her 
wigwam  a  warrior  whose  temper  was  like 
fire,  whose  heart  was  as  hard  as  the  rock,  and 
who,  like  the  roving  buck,  would  wander 
away,  and  leave  her  desolate,  he  waylaid 
the  old  gray-headed  Atootoo  and  murdered 
him,  and  then  sneaked  into  the  bushes,  and 
prowled  about  until  he  got  some  young  men 
to  go  with  him  to  the  white  man's  settlement, 
bent  on  mischief  and  murder.    The  chief 
sent  runners  close  on  their  trails,  but  they 
fired  on  them,  killing  some  and  wounding 
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others,  and  scalping  all  who  fell  in  their  path. 
Last  of  all,  the  brave  Ohhooaquo  seized  his 
rifle,  and  told  the  warriors  who  had  been  re- 
pelled by  War-arrow,  that  if  he  did  not  un- 
feather  this  war-arrow  in  its  bent  bow,  his 
wal^whoop  should  never  again  be  heard,  nor 
his  moccasin-track  ever  again  be  seen  on  the 
mountains  of  the  Oolenoy.  With  this  he 
raised  his  war-eiy — ^the  signal  for  blood — and, 
with  his  only  son  and  a  few  of  his  people, 
dashed  downwards  to  the  white  man^s  settle- 
ment like  a  mountain  torrent.  When  War- 
arrow  saw  Keeneeleh,  the  brother  of  Ohhoo- 
weh,  stealing  toward  him  with  poised  rifle, 
he  put  down  his  weapon,  an^  exclaimed, 
•*  The  rifle  of  War-arrow  shall  never  spill  the 
blood  of  Eeeneeleb,  the  only  brother  of 
Ohhooweh,the  last  of  Ohhooaquo's  race,'^ 
and  springing  up  like  a  startled  fawn,  he 
flung  away  his  tomahawk  and  kntfe^as  he 
ran  with  outstretched  arm  to  meet  Kee- 
neeleh, crying, "  Ohhooweh,  Ohhooweh  has 
conquered  me!" 

We  partook  with  them  of  their  kindly- 
proffered  repast,  after  which  they  led  off  the 
captive  War-arrow,  each  forming,  with  grave 
and  stately  step,  into  a  long  file,  learing  the 
disconsolate  Ohhooweh  in  charge  of  the  bag- 
gage. As  soon  as  they  had  passed  out*of 
sight  she  sprang  on  her  Indian  pony,  and 
sitting  gracefully  on  her  gaudy  mat^  she 
started  at  a  gentle  pace,  singing  the  following 


plaintive  words,  if  Cane  Creek  Jitk  has 
rightly  inteipreted  the  song  : 

<^  Far  o'«r  the  mountains  Uiey're  leading  Wsi-tnowt 
But  on  hl8  loved  fonn  Til  gaze  on  the  morrow: 
For  this  lonely  bosom  will  heare  its  InatbrMOb  : 
To  free  the  dear  captiye  from  tortnre  and  deailL ' 
Soon  wilh  thia  scalp-knife  bis  cords  I  will  simder, 
Then  o^er  the  mountain  heights  gaily  irell  wAodflc; 
Ohhooweh  will  never  feel  Joy  so  great  ^ 

As  with  War-arrow  to  shan)  tho  same  fite.    ^ 
Oh,  who  like  Ohhooweh  has  e*er  loved  V>  long, 
Or  who  sang  so  sweetly  the  Indian  war  soog  ? 
Long,  long  may  Ohhooweh  be  bappy  in  love  I        « 
In  *  Ozark*  we'll  wed,  and  live  like  the  dove  V* ' 

Echo  caugbt  the  last  modulations  of  her  fali^t 
voice,  and  wafted  them  on  her  downy  wings 
to  the  wooded  banks  of  the  Eeowee,  wIr^ 
they  were  lost  amid  the  music  of  the  f^aj^r- 
fall,  where  we  stpod  like  statues,  gazing  affet 
that  child  o£  Nature,  until  the  nKouot^n  \di 
her  from  our  view.  Alas !  thought  I^  thou 
art  doomed  to  hopeless  love,  for  a  beroina 
indeed  wilt  tbou  be,  if  thou  rescu^t  thy  l<wer 
"  from  torture  and  deatb.^  Yet,  so  it  hap^ 
pened.  Some  days  after,  Gane  Greek  lack 
told  us  that  the  Indians  arrived  at  ^  drinking 
house  the  first  night,  and  all  of 'them  dunenk 
to  intoxication.  When  Ohhooweh  found' 
them  all  sleeping  around  their  fire,  savothe 
one  who  ^tched  the  captive  warrioj,  Ohhoo- 
weh gave  him  whiskey,  and  told  him  to 
drink  and  she  would  guard  War-arrow^  and 
as  soon  as  he  had  reeled  off  and  Men  doivn^ 
she  cut  the  bonds  of  her  lover,  and  both  of 
them  tlien  proceeded  to  kill  the  dr,unken  hi^ 
dians,  sparing  only  her  fiather  and  brother  to  ^ 
tell  the  sad  tale. 

v.- 
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Whskcb  was  thy  parentage,  who  thy  sire,  what  maternal  kjioe 

First  bore  thy  helpless  bnlk^the  breast  thy  infiQit  craving  fe4| 
And  nnned  thee  into  bsSng,  thou  monster,  ghost,  enArml^, 

Gorging,  unsated,  on  the  vile  and  honored  dead  T 
Broodlngs  of  hell  or  heaven's  emanations  alike  to  thee  s 

Deoaying^  then  engnlfest  all  in  thy  voradons  iqaw ; 
Though  lone,  ghostly  Bhades,  pyramids  and  oolumnal  dib^ 

Contending  stand,  yet  thy  slow-wearing  fiuigs  eonsnmlog  gnaw, 

Eating  nnweariedly,  them  to  sore  annihilation  draw. 
Ha  I  then  ever  wast,  thon  art,  yea,  evermore  shalt  be, 

Beaching  from  ikrthest  back,  on  through  nnoounted  eomisg  0pa#a, 
Ai  star  snoeeeds  to  planet,  system  star,  to  system  nobiila», 

Or  flight  of  thonghtbeyoml,  or  minutest  ealeolatloa's  traee, 
A  dark,  unknown,  profound,  unmeasured,  vast,  eternal  laa  I 


'    -    .V. 
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SoMXTHiNG  more  comprehensive,  yet  prac- 
tieal  and  simple,  than  the  theories  of  Fourier, 
St  Simon  and  Robert  Owen,  is  necessary 
to  place  society  upon  a  basis  where  mankind 
wiQ  be  a  brotherhood,  every  man  acting  for 
the  good  of  his  fellows,  as  well  as  himself, 
and  yet  independent  in  his  political,  social, 
and  religious  opinions,  and  in  the  sphere  of 
his  action  and  his  toil.  Such  a  condition  is 
o(wtemplated  by  the  aspirations  of  our  com- 
mon humanity,  is  prophesied  by  the  pro- 
gress of  our  race,  and  sublimely  promised 
in  the  teaching  and  life  of  Him  who  came 
to  redeem  the  world.  This  comprehensive, 
yet  simple  something,  is  not  the  destruction 
of  Jiuman  selfishness,  but  its  elevation ;  for 
without  selfishness  man  would  not  seek  to 
gratify  the  noblest  sympathies  of  his  nature, 
which,  carried  out,  desire  whatever  is  most 
good  and  beautiful. 

The  work  of  reforming  the  world,  so  as 
to  equalize  social,  political,  and  industrial 
*  enjoyments,  as  well  as  the  blessings  of  the 
earth,  among  men,  will  never  be  done  by 
phfianxes  nor  communities.  It  must  be 
individual  work,  every  man  reforming  him- 
iielf,  and  bringing  himself  into  harmony 
vi{ith  «very  odier  u^n,  in  so  far  as  he  comes 
in  co»taoi  with,  or  bears  cognizable  relation 
to  him.  The  idea  of  ridding  the  world  of 
its  evils  ia  a  lump,  by  banding  iis  races  into 
communities,  and  restricting  their  actions 
by  wiitten  contracts,  is .  entirely  fallacious. 
Compacts  of  any  kind,  where  the  parties 
are  not  bound  by  sympathy,  instead  of 
rewards  and  penalties,  are  nurseries  of 
low  selfishness  and  feud.  Setting  one  side 
the  bondage  of  such  a  social  system  to  the 
individual,  it  prepares  him  for  suspicions  and 
jealousies  of  those  bonded  with  him,  and 


leads  him  to  the  avoidance  of  all  duty  ot 
action  that  is  not  written  or  implied  in  the 
articles  of  his  compact 

Here  is  where  the  stone  has  ever  blod^ed 
the  wheel.  The  individual  has  not  lived, 
thought,  and  acted  for  himselfl  If  he  per- 
formed a  good,  he  was  ready  to  claim  it  u 
his  own ;  but  if  he  did  or  suflfered  evil,  it 
was  cast  upon  the  shoulders  of  society,  and 
society  exculpated  itself  by  referring  to  its 
constitutions,  charters,  statute  books,  and  cus- 
toms. The  smallest  community  and  the 
broadest  empire  have  thus  referred  the  evik 
and  sufiferings  of  individuals — to  what  t— to 
the  statute  book  or  custom.  Nothing  can 
be  done  to  radically  elevate  man  until  lus 
bolster  of  law  is  rejected ;  until  the  individ- 
ual ceases  to  refer  his  condition  to  8ociet7, 
and  society  scorns  to  plead  for  its  vices  and 
follies  on  the  score  of  law  or  custom.  There 
is  no  difference  in  this  respect  between  the 
individual  of  a  State  and  the  individual  of 
a  social  phalanx ;  each  insists  that  his  con- 
dition is  moulded  by  the  conmiunity  in 
which  he  lives  and  with  which  he  acts. 

Let  us  apply  common  experience  and 
conunon  sense,  to  test  this  assertioD.   If  ft 
beggar  or  vagrant  is  complained  of  in  the 
street,  he  pleads,  or  some  one  pleads  for 
him,  that  he  has  been  made  so  by  tho  cir- 
cumstances of  society,  law  or  custom.    If  a 
nuisance  is  complained  of  in  our  midst,  the 
laws  are  the  offender,  either  in  not  prohibitr 
ing  or  preventing  it    If  a  pubUc  institution 
is  at  fault,  the  difficulty  lies  in  the  charter. 
K  the  administration  of  justice  or  govenh 
ment  offends,  the  blame  belongs  to  law  and 
custon  .    The  individual  and  sodety  sbizk 
every  evil  one  can  enumerate.    There  is  no 
free  agency,  no  social,  moral,  nor  religious 
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responsibility  any  where,  but  in  the  law  and 
the  customs.  What  is  the  result  ?  A  con- 
tinuous re-construction  of  codes  and  cus- 
toms, each  in  turn  productive  of  the  old  or 
worse  evils.  Just  so  long  as  there  is  an  ex- 
cusing point,  a  statute  to  justify  action,  the 
best  of  men,  as  a  general  rule,  will  bo  con- 
tent to  live  up  to  that  law,  and  will  not 
seek  a  higher  rule  of  action.  And  just  so 
long  as  the  individual  can  plead  for  his  dere- 
lictions and  sufferings,  as  the  result  of  his 
associations,  his  exaltation  is  hopeless. 

"What  is  wanted  then,  as  the  basis  of  uni- 
versal and  perpetual  reform,  is  a  feeling  of 
individual  responsibility,  every  man  acting, 
not  as  the  statute  and  custom  tolerate,  but 
according  to  his  moral  and  intelligent  na- 
ture, according  to  his  relations  and  his  duty 
to  God  and  his  fellows.  The  statute  need 
not  be  destroyed,  there  need  be  no  convul- 
sion in  sooiety ;  every  statute  not  founded 
in  truth,  and  correspondent. with  the  high- 
est laws  of  our  nature,  will  cease  to  exist 
the  moment  the  individual  acts  for  himself, 
corrects  the  evil  of  his  own  life,  and  absolves 
society  from  controlling  his  moral  principles. 
The  laws  have  no  influence  upon  the  man 
who  does  right;  he  does  so  because  he  feels 
it  wrong  and  abhorrent  to  do  otherwise. 
For  the  man  who  "  does  unto  others  as  he 
would  that  others  should  do  unto  him," 
there  is  no  need  of  statutes ;  his  convictions 
and  sympathies,  under  God,  are  a  perfect 
law  to  him.  A  slight  analysis  of  the  stat- 
ute books  would  show  that  nine  tenths  of 
law  is  the  creator  and  excuse  for  the  vices 
and  crimes  of  society.  Why  ?  Because  it 
closes  the  mind  to  the  consideration  of  a 
higher  rule  of  action  than  codes  invented 
by  seliSshness,  narrow-sightedness,  and  too 
often  by  trickery  and  fraud.  Yet  the  world 
is  governed,  and  suffers,  and  excuses  itself 
under  such  systems,  and  cries  for  reform  to 
the  very  fountain  of  its  evils. 

What  we  propose  cannot  be  done  in  a 
moment,  a  day,  nor  a  generation  fully.  Law 
and  custom  have  entailed  habits  and  feehngs 


too  deep  to  %o  shaken  off  at  once.  l^.diB- 
ease  of  society  is  chronic,  and  biubt  be 
grown  out  1^  d^rees.  But  t^e  tim^  t#  be- 
gin the  work,  to  reflect  upon  it  at  least,  ifr 
now.  Ah  I  the  time  was  as  long  ego  aa 
when  man  framed  the  first  la^  to  suppress 
an  evil  which  he  had  not  thcr  manliness  to 
live  down.  But  We  must  begin  at  a  pointy 
and  now  is  the  point.  To  reject  the  evil 
statute  or  to  live  above  it,  man  must  know 
himself.  He  must  become  conscious  of  his 
responsible  hidividual  being,  his  physical 
and  moral  nature ;  and  this  must  come  irom 
education.  We  learn  in  schools  and  ^rom 
books ;  but  there  is  the  education  of  obser^ 
vation  and  reflection,  accessible  to  *eveiy 
man,  which  is  the  most  essential  to  the  re* 
form  of  society  through  individual  action; 
When  a  man  feek  an  evii  upon  Ith^  let 
him  study  how  far  Ae  is  the  author  of  it 
If  his  toil  vi  fruitless,  let  him  ask  himself  if 
he  has  adapted  his  talent  to  his  profeasipn, 
and  if  he  has  sought  the  field  fitted  to  hit 
efforts.  If  he  be  forced  to  beg  his  bread, 
let  him  inquire  in  how  far  his  condition,  by 
evil  habits,  wrong  application  of  his  powers, 
and  shirking  his  responsibility  upon  society, 
has  been  of  Ms  own  inducing. 

Society,  even  in  its  state  of  statute  coh 
sion,  can  do  much,  and  must*do  much  for 
ihove  just  verging  to  evil,  and  those  dead- 
ened in  it,  under  the  present  system.  But 
let  every  man,  who  claims  not  to  be  a  slave 
to  statute  and  custom,  begin  now  the  prac- 
tice of  the  simple  injunction  of  Christ,  "Do 
unto  others,"  &c.,  and  "render  g6od  jfor 
evil,"  regardless  of  the  existence  of  statutes 
and  customs ;  and  before  ona  generation  has 
passed,  no  man  will  refer  his  condition  to 
society,  statute,  or  custom.  The  world  will 
have  begun  its  individual  self-regeneration, 
and  sooiety  will  be  only*  the  beautiful  picture 
of  the  aggregate  virtue  and  happiness  of 
mankind.  Let  the  reader  think  earnestly 
of  this  subject,  which  has  *applicafion.  te 
every  condition  and  ill  of  society. 
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JOEL      WRTSEL 


A      8TOBT       OF      TH<       BACKWOODS. 


BT     WILLIAM    WALOtYT. 


JoKL  Wetsbi^  whs  one  of  tlioee  charac- 
ters that  may  still  be  found  pioneering  the 
solitary  settle*  of  the  far  West,  stretching 

'  ovc^  the  vast  frontier,  from  the  remotest 
poiilt  of  Late  Superior,  down  bordering  the 
]Rock;^  Moimtaina,  over  the  mammoth  rivers 
an^  oRcAm-li|jo  J)tairi€S,  to  the  wilds  of  Texas ; 
foH^wi^g  tfp  ^e  Rio  Grande,  the  Gik,  and 
t)|o  vaiers  flowing  into  the  Pacific ;  thence 
acatler^d  around  the  irregulajp  lines  of  the 

.  adtan^ng  gold  diggers,  up  to  the  mighty 
forests  and  barren  wastes  of  the  Oregon. 
BolcL'adventurers,  that  love  the  free  haunts 
q£  nature,  and  prefer  contending  with  the 
savage  denizens  of  the  forest — winning  their 
daily  subsistence  by  •the  most  daring  ex- 

i)loita^-4o  the  more  easy  manner  of  trans- 
er  ii^  practice  with  dwellers  ift  towns  and 
ty  ckly  settled  neighborhoods. 

•  In  his  day,  however,  the  frontier  was 
bounded  by  the  now  States  of  Ohio  and 
Kentucky,  an4  Lake  Erie ;  and  the  emi- 
grant-mooser,  m  he  is  called,  who  left  the 
•  euUivated  lands  of  the  Eastern  States,  to  im- 
prove Ms  condition,  and  procure  more  and 
djeapef  land,  pitched  his  tent,  and  reared  his 
calrin,  nt>  farther  west  than  the  shores  and 
bottom' lands  of  Ifce  Muskingum,  the  Scioto, 
tJ^e  Hocpi6cki2fg,  the  Aahtabula,  or  the  Mi- 
ami ^veis;  cultivated  his  fields,  fought  the 
'Indians,  ^and  laid  the  foundations  of  great 
States. 

Joel  was  a  hunter  "by  trade ;"  it  was  his 
profession,  not  through  necessity,  but  by 
dioice.;  and  1^  gloried  as  much  in  the  repu- 
tation of  jnaking  d  good  shot,  as  a  discoverer 
would  in  being  enabled  to  announce  to  the 
worl4  some  new  truth  in  science.  He  had 
th^fatne  of  being  the  best  marksman,  the 


best  wrestler,  and  the  swiftest  man  on  foot 
in  the  whole  West ;  and  in  times  when  per- 
sonal strength  and  bravery  were  essentials 
of  more  importance  than   ever  so  much 
mind,  it  gave  him  a  very  enviable  standing. 
His  head-quarters  were  at  Wheeling,  Vir- 
ginia— so  famous  for  daring  exploits  in  the 
early  history  of  that  part  of  the  country— 
and  he  ranged  the  whole  champaign  around 
in  quest  of  game,  or  went  on  missions  that 
often  required  a  bold  heart  and  steady  hand. 
He  was  passing  along  one  day  through  tlie 
woods,  when  his  ear,  always  on  the  akit, 
detected  the  faint  sounds  of  a  distant  tread, 
which  he  soon  recognized  as  being  that  of 
a  hoi-se.    Taking  a  position  for  defense,  if 
uecessaiy,  he  waited,  when  there  appeared 
through  the  trees,  approaching  him,  a  horse- 
man with  a  long  rifle  balanced  across  the 
saddle-bow.     Joel  stepped  to   the   bridle- 
path ;  the  traveller  rode  forward  boldly,  and 
coming  up,  they  passed  the  compliments  oi 
the  day,  and  went  on  together.    In  those 
times  no  ceremony  was  used,  or  any  hesita- 
tion made  about  becoming  acquainted ;  so 
they  were  soon  in  conversation. 

The  stranger,  to  Joel's  interrogatori© — 
questions  always  asked  when  travellers  meet 
in  the  West>— of  "  where  he  was  firom,"  and 
"  what  might  be  his  business  in  these  parts," 
replied,  that  he  was  from  bdow,  naming  a 
settlement  some  distance  down  on  the  banks 
of  the  Ohio,  and  was  going  up  to  Wheeling 
to  see  one  Joel  Wetsel,  who,  he  heerd  say, 
could  outrun,  outjump,  outshoot,  throw  down, 
and  lick  any  one  in  that  neighborhood. 
"Now,"  continued  he,  "  I  call  myself  a  leetk 
the  best  man  west  of  the  AU^hany  Mountr 
]i)gs ;  preehaps  east  of  them.     IVe  licked 
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every  man  Fve  heem  on  in  fifty  miles  of 
my  cabin,  and  I  haven^t  done  any  shooting, 
or  running,  or  wrasling  for  so  long,  that  Tve 
kinder  got  uneasy.  So  IVe  travelled  all  the 
way  here,  over  a  hundred  miles,  to  beat 
Joel  Wetsel." 

"  Pr'aps,"  said  Joel,  "  you  couldn't  do  it" 

"  I  ain't  afeered  of  that,"  said  the  stran- 
ger ;  **  all  I  want  is  to  see  him,  and  I'm  go- 
ing on  to  Wheeling  to  find  his  where- 
abouts." 

"Waal,"  said  Joel,  "stranger,*  you 
needn't  go  to  Wheeling  to  see  him,  for  I'm 
the  man  himself,  and  we  can  try  it  here." 

Without  the  4east  emotion — ^that  charac- 
ter of  men  become  as  stoical  as  the  Indian — 
the  stranger  alighted  from  his  horse,  tied 
him  to  the  limb  of  a  tree,  and  merely  say- 
ing, "  I  am  ready,"  prepared  himself  for  the 
trial. 

It  was  agreed  that  they  should  run  and 
shoot  first,  and  afterwards  wrestle — tmrassle, 
as  they  pronounce  it.  Looking  out  a  place 
the  most  open,  they  selected  two  trees,  near 
together,  and  each  choosing  one,  placed  a 
mark  upon  it.  One  hundred  and  fifty  paces 
were  then  measured  off,  which  was  the  dis- 
tance they  were  to  run  and  shoot ;  and  after 
all  preliminaries  were  arranged,  they  pre- 
pared for  the  trial.  The  plan  was,  that  each 
was  to  stand  with  his  back  to  the  tree  on 
which  was  his  mark,  with  his  rifle  unloaded, 
and,  at  a  given  signal,  run  to  the  goal,  load, 
and  ^e,  each  one,  at  his  mark  on  the  trees. 
The  one  who  fired  firet  after  reaching  the 
goal,  and  came  the  nearest  to  the  mark,  was 
the  swiftest  runner  and  the  best  shot.  At 
the  signal,  off  they  started,  breast  to  breast, 
like  two  coursers  in  harness ;  but  the  stranger 
cast  queer  glances  at  Joel,  as  he  saw  him, 
immediately  after  starting,  very  dexterously 
commence  charging  his  rifle — first  priming 
it^  and  so  on,  in  the  regular  manner,  until  by 
the  time  they  had  run  the  one  hundred  and 
fifty  paces,  his  rifle  was  completely  loaded 


*  Woodmen  generally,  in  the  West,  pronounce 
the  an  in  the  word  stranger  as  in  man,  can,  plan, 


and  on  the  instant  he  reached  the  stake, 
turned  and  fired.  The  stranger  loaded  in 
almost  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  he  having, 
no  doubt,  depended  a  good  deal  as  to  his 
success  on  his  rapidity  at  loading.  Being 
behind  in  the  time  of  firing — as  the  race 
had  been  equal — ^he  felt  no  fear  as  to  the 
result  of  the  shot.  So  he  took  deliberate 
aim  and  fired.  He  was  surprised,  however, 
on  approaching  the  trees,  to  find  that  Wet- 
sel  had  bored  the  centre,  while  he,  although 
he  had  made  a  good  shot  for  the  distance, 
had  missed. 

"Best  two  out  of  three,"  he  said  im- 
mediately, on  seeing  the  result  "  Best  two 
out  of  three,  Wetsel ;  that  may  be  a  chance 
shot  of  yours." 

"Waal,"  said  Wetsel,  "best  two  out  of 
three  it  is ;  every  thing  for  fjGur."  And  after 
re-wiping  out  their  rifles,  picking  their  flints, 
and  rubbing  the  pans  with  the  rims  of  their 
felt  hats,  they  took  their  places  as  before, 
and,  at  the  signal,  sprang  forward.  This 
time,  however,  Joel  leapt  towards  the  goal 
lik.e  a  wild  stag  in  the  chase,  soon  leaving 
his  competitor  far  behind,  loading  as  before 
while  on  the  run.  He  reached  the  limit  of 
the  one  hundred  and  fifty  .paces,  discharged 
his  ri^e,  and  was  walking  back  towards  the 
mark,  when  he  met  the  stranger  still  on  the 
run ;  but  who  stopped  as  soon  as  it  was  pos- 
sible, reached  out  his  hand  to  Wetsel,  and 
S2ud: 

"  I  gives  it  up ;  you've  beat  me  bad.  I 
won't  lorassle  ;  Tve  got  enough.  You  are 
the  first  man  I  ever  knocked  under  to.  Tve 
travelled  to  Baltimore  and  back  in  less  time 
than  a  hoss  could  do  it  Fve  got  a  thousand 
acres  of  land,  and  I  paid  for  it  all  in  wolf 
and  panther  scalps,  which  I  took  myself. 
Fve  swam  the  Ohio  with  a  deer  on  my  back ; 
I  fought  three  bars  a  whole  day,  and  killed 
them  all  with  nothing  but  my  hunting-knife ; 
and  the  Tnffins  are  as  afraid  of  me  as  the 
small-pox,  and  none  of  them  dassent  come  in 
forty  miles  of  my  cabin.  I  thought  I  was 
just  a  leetle  the  best  man  alive ;  but  I  give 
in  to  you.  You  are  the  best  runner  and  the 
best  shot  in  the  whole  universal  creation, 
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and  rd  back  you  against  the  devil  himself. 
I'm  going  straight  home  now,  and  Pd  like 
to  have  you  come  down  ikar  and  stay  the 
rest  of  your  horn  daps,  Fll  give  you  half 
of  every  thing  I've  got,  and  my  darter  in 
the  bargain,  and  I'll  match  her  affin  any  gal 
this  side  the  AUoghnie  Mountings.  She's 
handsum  as  a  picter,  lively  as  a  doe,  and 
put  up  clean  as  a  three-year-old  colt  I'll 
give  you  her.  You  are  the  only  man  I  ever 
see  fit  for  her.  My  name's  Madison  Stark- 
weather, Mad  Stark  for  short,  or  Stark  Mad, 
as  most  call  me,  whichever  you  choose. 
Any  one  down  thar  in  fifty  miles  of  me 
can  tell  you  tphar  I  live,  and  the  latch-string 
always  hangs  out.    Just  walk  right  in  and 


make  yourself  at  home;  take  any  thing 
you  find,  and  Til  stuff  you  with  venison, 
corn-bread,  and  apple  sass  till  you  bust" 
Then,  mounting  his  horse,  he  bade  Wetsel 
fa^welly  who  tried  all  he  knew  to  induce  him 
to  go  home  with  him,  but  to  no  purpose. 

And  Joel  stood  leaning  on  the  muzzle  of 
his  rifle  until  the  form  of  Starkweather  was 
concealed  by  the  hanging  branches  of  the 
forest  trees,  and  then  throwing  his  old  rifle, 
Sally  Ann,  over  his  lefl  shoulder,  took  the 
opposite  course  of  the  bridle-path,  with  as 
little  emotion  or  expression  of  pride  upon 
his  face  as  if  nothing  had  occurred  differing 
from  the  usual  routine  of  a  day's  labor. 


THE     SANGUINE'    POLITICIAN 


A    CHARACTER    OF   THE    TIME. 


Politicians  of  the  present  day,  and  those 
of  old,  bear  but  little  resemblance  :  the  one 
is  not  compelled  to  possess  the  unquestion- 
able talents  of  a  Randolph,  or  the  fulness 
and  accuracy  of  the  younger  Adams ;  the 
other  seldom  indulged  in  hasty  remarks  or 
pertinacious  opinions.  In  our  own  vicinity, 
we  may  never  be  afraid  to  mention  the 
names  of  those  men  of  both  parties  who 
have  faithfully  discharged  the  duties  im- 
posed upon  them  by  the  will  of  the  people ; 
men  who  were  patriotic  in  every  sense  of 
the  term,  but  not  sanguine. 

Our  purpose  is  to  picture  briefly  one  of  a 
dass  known  as  the  active,  nervous,  or  san- 
guine politician,  a  creature  who  has  lived 
long  enough  to  know  that  in  political  affairs 
there  is  no  humbug  whatever ;  one  who  has 
free  access  to  coram ittee-rooms,  and  can  tell  | 
you  at  once  the  precise  majority  this  or  that 
State  will  give  for  the  nominee  of  a  party 
which  he  is  proud  to  call  himself  a  member  • 
of ;  one  who  does  not  care  much  about  the  I 
development  or  cultivation  of  intellect,  so 
long  as  he  may  be  spoken  of  as  a  '*  very  I 


clever  man.''  The  sanguine  politidan  en- 
joys these  privileges,  and  adds  to  his  infia- 
ence  the  friendship  of  editors  connected  with 
the  most  prominent  political  journals,  who 
gratuitously  inform  him,  one  hour  eac&  day 
before  their  papers  are  published,  of  the  na- 
ture of  the  elections  in  different  parts  of  the 
land. 

Nothing,  we  may  say,  affords  him  so 
much  pleasure  as  to  explain  to  you  the  fact, 
that  whenever  a  six-pounder  is  discharged, 
either  off  the  Battery  or  within  the  hmits  of 
the  city,  it  is  in  honor  of  the  poor  man^s 
friend ;  yet  if  the  matter  is  thoroughly  in- 
vestigated, you  may  find  it  has  announeed 
the  arrival  of  a  steamer,  or  been  employed 
in  blasting  rocks  on  private  grounds. 

When  told  of  his  error,  he  has  tlie  &cu2ty 
of  becoming  suddenly  busy,  and  his  recol- 
lection of  the  gun's  report  will  be  entirely 
obliterated  by  a  pressing  engagement  with 
"  a  friend  over  the  way." 

The  sanguine  politician  cannot  be  mis- 
taken; his  stereotyped  ideas  of  the  power 
of  his  party,  and  his  constant  desire  to  argae 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HEROISM    AND    ORUELTY. 


199 


the  point,  will  at  once  expose  him.  He  will 
laugh  at  the  thought  of  ever  being  deceived 
about  the  popularity  of  his  candidate,  as  he 
has  never  yet  been  found  to  utter  a  wrong 
'opinion.  He  is,  in  truth,  both  gifted  and 
mysterious ;  appears  to  have  an  income,  but 
no  body  knows  from  whence  it  is  derived  : 
as  for  being  concerned  in  any  government 
contract,  or  job  paid  for  by  a  city  council,  it 
can  never  be  said  of  him ;  he  merely  walks 
about,  and  has  a  right  as  a  citizen  to  over- 
look the  building  of  a  sewer,  or  the  con- 


struction of  a  railway.  It  would  be  prepos- 
terous to  say  that  he  has  ever  eaten  any 
sandwiches  or  smoked  any  cigars  in  the 
tea-room  of  the  great  City  HalL  His  views 
of  political  dignity  are  too  peculiar;  he 
would  scorn  to  take  a  dollar  of  the  people's 
money,  or  to  pay  for  an  office,  be  it  that  of 
constable  or  mayor.  Strange  to  say,  he 
always  enjoys  most  excellent  health,  and 
grows  fat  upon  the  glorious  remembrance  of 
his  forefathers,  who  were  captains  and  colo- 
nels during  the  Revolutionary  War. 


HEROISM     AND      CRUELTY 


A    HXBTORIOAL    ANEODOTB. 


OiTB  of  the  most  touching  instances  of 
heroism,  and  one  of  the  most  atrocious  acts 
of  cruelty,  the  truth  of  which  is  vouched  for 
by  the  most  respectable  authority,  occurred 
daring  the  Colombian  struggle  for  indepen- 
dence. The  Spanish  General  Morillo — ^the 
most  blood-thirsty  and  treacherous  tool  of 
the  Spanish  King,  who  was  created  Count  of 
Carthegena,  and  Marquis  de  la  Puerta,  for 
services  which  rather  entitled  him  to  the 
distinction  of  butcher  or  hangman — ^while 
seated  in  his  tent  one  day  during  his  cam- 
paign in  CariUsas,  saw  a  boy  before  him 
drowned  in  tears.  The  Chief  demanded  of 
him  for  what  purpose  he  was  there.  The  child 
replied  that  he  had  come  to  beg  the  life  of 
his  father,  then  a  prisoner  in  Morillo^s  camp. 

"  What  can  you  do  to  save  your  father?" 
asked  the  General. 

"  I  can  do  but  little,"  answered  the  boy ; 
"  but  what  I  can,  shall  be  done." 

Morillo  seized  the  little  fellow's  ear : 

"  Would  you  suffer  your  ear  to  be  taken 
off  to  procure  your  father's  liberty  ?" 

**  I  certainly  would,"  was  the  undaunted 
reply. 


A  soldier  was  accordingly  called,  and  or- 
dered to  cut  off  the  ear  with  a  single  stroke 
of  the  knife.  The  boy  wept,  but  did  not 
resist  while  this  barbarous  order  was  ex- 
ecuted. 

"Would  you  lose  the  other  ear  rather 
than  fail  of  your  purpose  f "  was  the  next 
question. 

"  I  have  suffered  much,  but/or  my  father 
can  I  suffer  still  P^  was  the  heroic  answer 
of  the  boy. 

The  odier  ear  was  taken  off  piecemecU, 
without  flinching  on  the  part  of  the  noble 
child. 

"And  now  go!"  exclaimed  Morillo,  tm- 
touched  by  his  sublime  courage ;  "  the  father 
of  such  a  son  is  dangerous  to  Spain,  and 
must  die  1" 

In  the  presence  of  his  agonized  and 
vainly  suffering  son  the  patriot  father  was 
then  executed. 

Never  did  a  life-picture  exhibit  such 
truthful  lights  and  shades  in  national  char- 
acter— such  deep,  treacherous  villany — such 
lofty,  enthusiastic  heroism  I 

J.  W.  B 
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Kind  reader,  our  scene  lies  in  the  village 
of  Saratoga  Springs ;  Fplace,  Union  Hall ; 
time,  an  August  evening  after  tea.  Let  us 
entreat  the  favor  of  thy  attention  while  we 
communicate  what  we  felt,  and  narrate  the 
incidents  through  which  we  passed,  during 
three  hours  of  lamp-light!  Fear  not,  O 
most  gentle  reader,  that  we  are  about  to 
trifle  with  thy  time  or  distract  thy  serious 
thoughts  by  retailing  to  thee  an  account  of 
the  scandal,  the  flirtations,  the  fantastic 
dances,  and  the  multiform  trivialities  of  this 
place..  More  than  enough,  by  professional 
and  amateur  letter-writers  in  the  newspa- 
pers, have  these  already  been  dwelt  on. 
For  such  descriptions  we  have  neither  natu- 
ral nor  acquired  aptitude.  Indeed,  were  we 
specially  called  to  chronicle,  for  the  benefit 
of  all  in  the  present  and  future  generations 
whom  it  might  concern,  a  minute  and  vera- 
dous  account  of  the  great  fancy  ball  of  the 
season,  or  of  any  otlier  less  celebrated  ball 
of  whatsoever  kind,  we  very  much  fear  our 
poor  abilities  would  not  carry  us  success- 
fully through  the  labors  of  such  a  service. 
Our  present  task  is  of  a  more  homely  and 
humble  character.  We  have  no  staulling 
story,  no  exciting  adventure,  whereof  to 
write.  A  plain,  unvarnished  tale  of  how  a 
few  hours  of  a  quiet  evening  passed,  is  all 
e  have  to  tell.  Of  this,  therefore,  O  reader, 
t  seemed  meet  to  advise  thee ;  that,  if  so 
be  thou  lovest  the  tragic  and  exciting,  thou 
mayest  not  be  disappointed  in  finding  no 
Bttch  commodity  in  this  paper. 

Here  we  are,  beneath  the  bright  lamps, 
in  a  large  and  gladsome  company.  Seated 
on  this  comer  sofa  we  can  leisurely  survey 
the  mingling  and  various  throng.  For  the 
last  few  minutes  the  inmates  of  the  house 
have  been  gathering  in  from  the  deepening 
shadows  of  eventide.  All  seems  confusion ; 
yet  the  assembly  is  sorting  itself  into  order. 


No  common  centre  of  unity  is  visible ;  but 
nuclei  of  separate  groups  begin  to  form. 
Something  like  elective  aflSnity  attracts  to- 
gether kindred  spirits.  One  is  drawn  to 
this  and  another  to  that  band.  Soon  dus- 
ters are  scattered,  at  convenient  distanoei 
from  each  other,  all  around  the  parlors. 
Among  these,  we  mark  the  exclusive  seif 
the  flash  set,  the  literary  set,  and  the  pious 
set.  The  boundary  line  between  these  is, 
however,  not  strictly  guarded.  From  time 
to  time  persons  may  be  seen  passing  from 
one  set  to  another.  A  genial  glow  of  plea- 
santness and  mutual  good-will  lights  up  the 
faces  of  the  assemblage.  In  the  flow  d 
mirth  and  conversation,  care  is  foigotten 
and  anxiety  hushed.  Every  one  is  solicit- 
ous to  be  as  agreeable  to  others  as  oflieis 
are  to  him.  Courtesy  and  kindness  have 
free  course.  An  onlooker  might  say : "  Sorely 
here  is  happiness ! "  Perhaps — for  the  Hme, 
The  sight  is  undoubtedly  a  pleasant  one. 
Some  hearts  are  cheating  misery  of  an  hour. 
All  are  in  an  enjoyable  mood.  It  is  well  to 
see  the  humanities  flourish.  In  this  moiling, 
weary  world,  the  joys  of  sociality  cannot  be 
held  in  light  esteem.  What  soothes  the 
irritated  spirit,  cheers  the  despondent^  and 
awakens  fresh  heart  and  hope  in  the  &int, 
is  not  to  be  despised. 

But,  amid  this  general  and  pleasing  oon- 
verse,  we  observe  a  few,  seemingly  strangers 
to  the  rest,  who,  seated  apart  or  moving 
alone,  are  left  to  loneliness  and  their  own 
thoughts.  The  hum  of  voices  and  the  stir 
of  life  are  around  them;  yet  they  dweQ 
with  solitude  and  in  silence.  Here,  they 
know  not  companionship.  Between  them 
and  their  feUows  is  no  commercing  of  souL 
They  feel  and  look  as  if  in  an  uncongenial 
dime.  Elsewhere  are  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances ;  and  with  these  may  be  their  present 
thoughts.    Certes,  their  aspect  to  lode  upon 
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IS  absent  and  rueful  enough.  Thus  glan- 
cing over  the  company  and  musing,  we 
Tesolve  to  improve  our  knowledge  of  hu- 
man nature  by  critically  scannmg  every 
striking  face  on  which  we  can  fasten  our 
optics.  Otherwise  has  it  been  determined. 
For,  lo !  our  friend  Atlas  has  spied  u^,  and 
in  his  own  dashing  and  imposing  style 
bears  down  on  us  with  full  sail.  Greetings 
over,  it  soon  becomes  plain  that  Atlas  is 
this  evening  blessed  with  an  exuberance  of 
fine  spirits.  Marvellously  complacent  and 
fall  of  blandness  is  Atlas.  In  fact,  he  looks 
on  himself  as  a  very  lucky  dog.  In  confi- 
dence, he  mentions  to  us  that  three  most 
sweet  and  exquisite  ladies  are  piteously  in 
love  with  him ;  and  that  a  fourth — the  most 
delicate  and  accomplished  creature  said  At- 
las ever  beheld — ^is  reported  to  have  passed 
a  sleepless  night  on  account  of  the  coldly 
polite  manner  in  which,  as  she  thought,  he 
yesterday  returned  her  bow.  Happy  man ! 
Who  in  such  circumstances  would  not  feel 
elated  1  Certainly  Atlas  does.  He  regards 
himself  as  a  conqueror.  Hearts  are  the  tro- 
phies at  his  feet !  Without  incurring  the 
charge  of  vanity,  he  may  surely  indulge  him- 
self in  a  little  self-congratulation.  Smiling 
upon  his  own  agreeable  features  reflected 
from  a  neighboring  mirror,  our  friend  thus  in 
half  soliloquy  discourseth :  "After  aU,  there 
must  be  something  rather  attractive  about 
me.  I  am  a  favorite  among  the  women.  For- 
tunate fellow !  Why,  there  is  Tom  Brown, 
who  keeps  on  dolefully  complaining  of  the 
confounded  dullness  of  the  season,  and  who 
looks  as  bleak-visaged  as  a  Maine  tavern- 
keeper  since  the  passage  of  the  temperance 
law.  Hany  Jones,  too,  can  see  nothing 
here  worth  looking  after,  and  meditates  a 
speedy  departure  for  New-York.  Somehow, 
I  never  so  well  enjoyed  myself.  Smiles 
irradiate  my  path.  It  is  well.  But  I  must 
not  allow  myself  to  be  dazzled  by  admira- 
tion or  blinded  by  love.  In  this  crisis  of 
my  life  it  is  necessary  to  discriminate.  One 
might  be  taken  in  by  mere  agreeable  man- 
ners and  good  looks.  Ah  !  if,  on  inquiry, 
the  gentle  nymph  from  whose  dear  eyes  my 


imaging  coldness  has  chased  away  sleep 
should  prove  to  be  as  richly  endowed  with 
the  benefactions  of  Fortune  as  the  charms 
of  beauty,  I  would  not  hesitate  to  offer  her 
my  hand  and  heart !  But  more  of  this 
again.  In  the  mean  time  let  us  make  a  few 
turns  round  the  rooms,  that  I  may  point  out 
to  you  some  lovely  celebrities." 

Not  without  the  curiosity  of  knowing  the 
names  of  certain  ladies  who,  to  our  fancy, 
appeared  brightest  among  the  bright,  we 
accept  the  proposal  of  Atlas,  and  inserting 
our  arm  in  his,  submit  to  his  guidance. 
"  That,"  quoth  Atlas, "  is  Clarissa ;  pretty,  of 
distinguished  talent ;  but,  among  ourselves, 
it  is  whispered  those  fine  white  teeth  of 
hers,  which  when  she  smiles  peep  out  so 
sweetly  from  her  ruby  lips,  are  the  handi- 
work of  a  dentist  There  goes  Belinda ;  fine 
figure,  noble  bearing,  the  step  of  a  Juno, 
head  moulded  like  that  of  an  antique  god- 
dess. Strange  that  Rumor  should  scatter 
abroad  surmisings  that  her  bust  is  not  un- 
improved by  the  judicious  use  of  padding 
and  cotton  I  Yonder  sits  Camilla  of  the 
wild  and  glorious  eye;  but  her  temper  is 
said  to  be  vixenish,  and  her  person  and 
property  are  carefully  guarded  by  a  growl- 
ing old  Cerberus  of  an  uncle.  With  that 
gentleman  stands  Eugenia,  not  very  hand- 
some ;  on  the  whole  rather  awkward ;  but, 
nevertheless,  the  possessor,  in  her  own  right, 
of  ten  thousand  dollars  per  annum ;  a  simi 
in  several  respects  very  desirable.  There 
goes  Melissa,  of  fairy  loveliness,  a  very  joy 
to  see :  what  a  pity  her  father  had  the  unen- 
viable notoriety  of  figuring  last  week  in  the 
court  of  bankruptcy !" 

Hereupon  Atlas  is  suddenly  drawn  away 
from  us  by  the  entry  of  some  acquaint- 
ances; and  so  for  the  present  we  are  de- 
prived of  the  benefit  of  his  observations. 
Well,  we  are  glad  of  it  For  one  night  we 
have  listened  to  enough  of  the  heartless 
and  selfish.  O  Atlas,  vanity,  fashion,  and 
the  love  of  money,  have  sadly  sophisticated 
thy  nature !  Unknown  to  thee  are  the  pu- 
rity and  priceless  worth  of  woman's  deep 
affection.    A  wife  thou  seekest ;  but  with 
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her,  as  indispensable,  thou  must  have  bilver 
and  gold.  One  that  would  bless  thy  heart 
and  grace  thy  fireside  is  not  enough  to 
satisfy  thy  mi.^erable  ambition.  Obtain  thy 
desire,  and,  unloved,  wear  the  splendid  trap- 
pings of  misery  !  Thus  thinking,  we  are' 
joined  by  a  pious  old  lady  from  Andover, 
of  whose  kind  heart  we  wot  well,  and  we 
soon  drop  into  a  conversation.  Of  Andover, 
of  its  Theological  Seminary,  of  its  profes- 
sors and  students,  she  communicates  much 
that  is  interesting.  From  her  childhood 
she  has  resided  there ;  it  has  been  the  birth- 
place of  her  children,  the  scene  of  her  joys 
and  sorrows,  of  her  youth,  her  womanhood 
and  age ;  and  so  she  believes  on  earth  there 
is  no  other  such  spot,  and  we  are  pleased  to 
hear  her  with  fond  senile  gamiHty  expatiate 
on  its  charms. 

But  there  sit  three  young  ladies  of  our 
acquaintance,  to  whose  agreeable  society 
we  feel  gently  attracted.  And  now  we  are 
among  them,  one  of  the  happy  group. 
What  bright  eyes,  and  smiles,  and  merry 
laughter  I  All  sorts  of  kind  sayings  and 
sentiments  circulate  arouiid.  The  conver- 
sation sparkles  with  wit,  humor,  and  viva 
city.  Meanwhile  grace  and  purity  beam 
from  every  feature.  No  traces  of  care  on 
those  smooth  and  lovely  brows ;  no  shade 
of  sorrow  far  down  in  the  clear  depths  of 
those  soul-suffused  eyes ;  no  haggard  lines 
to  chase  away  the  blooming  joys  that  play 
around  those  dimpling  cheeks;  no  hard 
world-strugg  les  to  mar  the  symmetry  of 
these  beauteous  forms.  With  them  it  is  the 
vernal  mom  of  beauty,  hope,  and  love.  By 
some  elixir  to  make  this  mom  perpetual 
was  the  cherished  dream  of  many  an  al- 
chymist  of  old.  As  we  gaze  with  gladness 
on  these  sweet  faces,  does  there  not  also  stir 
within  us  a  like  desire  ?  Will  those  moist 
and  ruddy  lips  ever  be  parched  and  pale  ? 
that  face  radiant  with  beauty  be  corrugated 
with  wrinkles  ?  paled  the  lustre  of  that  eye? 
Does  not  the  black  shadow  of  the  future 
fall  even  now  upon  the  joyous  present  ;ir. ' 
darken  it  ?  Foolish  heart,  be  silent ;  thou 
knowest  not  the  ways  of  God !      Is  the 


lovely  flower  better  than  the  yellow  ! 
wliich  grows  and  ripens  from  its  decay! 
spring,  with  its  glad  songs  and  flush  of  liSJ 
any  thing  but  a  preparative  for  the  t 
abundance  of  a  plenteous  harvest !  Li  I 
in  duty,  in  the  fear  of  God,  enjoy  thy  j 
so  shall  the  season  which  succeeds  it  be  i 
to  thee  in  peace,  and  honor,  and  the  f 
age  of  holy  habits ;  and  in  thy  moral,  t 
true  being,  shall  bloom  in  unfading  va 
the  spiritually  reproduced  beauties  oft 
dawn. 

What ! — ^are  the  ladies  retiring  ? 
plans  of  their  own  to  arrange.    Happ 
one  need  not  be  long  without  someb 
with  whom  to  hold  converse.    Here  is  1 
Cadmus,   the    most  literary  lady  in 
''  House,"  and  at  this  moment  luckfly  ( 
engaged.  With  a  degree  of  fear  before  ( 
eyes  let   us  make  our  modest  app 
We  are  received  with  a  welcome,  and  i 
fall  into  a  stirring  conyersation.    And  hei 
note:  First  General  skirmish  of  intwdu 
toiy  chat    Second.  Battle  on  tiie  fie 
Milton ;  stoutly  we  defend  in  every 
against  challenge  the  great  epic  of  the  I 
valiantly  Mrs.  Cadmus  assaults  it,  aod  i 
without  effect    Third.  Both  fling  on 
into  the  ranks  of  the  Byron  squadron; 
as  we  sweep  along  through  vasty  realms, 
over  tracts  now  fair  as  Eden  ere  the  fill, 
and  now  gloomy  and  fire-scathed  as  a  wil- 
derness in  Tartarus,  vow  that  our  leader, 
though  black  as  the  "tents  of  Kedar,"i8 
yet  an  Ishmaelitish  hero  among  the  princes 
of  the  earth.     Fourth.    Through  the  en- 
chanted land  of  Goethe  and  Schiller  fi» 
the  line  of  our  march.     Fifth.  A  desultoiy 
warfare  on  the  uplands  of  Scotch  and  G€^ 
man  metaphysics.     As  we  withdraw  fipom 
the  conflict,  not  without  some  honorabk 
scars,  a  greater  respect  for  "  learned  ladies* 
than  we  have  previously  entertained  rises 
within  us. 

But,  hark  1  what  a  voice  !  what  tones- 
Who  is  at  the  piano  ?  A  stranger.  Can 
no  one  tell  her  name?  None  ;  tbongi 
most  are  whispering  about  it.  But  all  arc 
mute — spell-bound  now!     Applause.    Aj 


Digitized  by 


Google 


AN    EVENING   AT   SARATOGA. 


20S 


aad  well  deserved  it  is.  Not  often  does 
one  listen  to  euch  h^rt-strains.  But,  look, 
(bat  young  lady  who  sang  three  times  iAns 
afternoon  is  pale  and  seems  vexging  to  faint- 
ness  I  Open  the  window  I  Water  I  Haste ! 
Can  it  be  envy,  the  inward  assurance  that 
no  longer  she  wears  the  wreath?  That 
voice  again !  clear,  sweet,  and  gushing  like 
a  riyulet  in  spring.  "Ah!  non  giunge." 
Oh  t  the  tide  of  melody  in  which  those  soft 
Italian  syllables  flow  I  And  all  are  so 
lapt  in  admiration  and  enjoyment,  that  in 
the  profound  hush  you  might  almost  count 
the  beating  of  their  hearts.  But  what  fa- 
miliar air  is  that  which  so  woos  our  ear  ? 
**  Comin'  through  the  rye  "  ?  That,  and  no 
other.  Mournfully,  tenderly  bl^ded  are 
ihoae  notes  with  our  earliest,  fondest  recol- 
lection ! 

"  Oh,  tt  came  o'er  mj  e«r  like  the  Bweet  South, 
Thai  breaUies  upon  a  bank  of  Tiolete, 
SleaUng  and  giTlog  odor."         ^ 

Is  there  a  crevice  in  the  skies  through 
which  this  blessed  night  music  is  descend- 
ing down  on  us  like  the  dew  ?  Or  are  an- 
gels here?  One  there  is,  we  feel  as  certain 
as  we  do  of  any  thing.  At  this  moment, 
such  is  our  present  credulity,  we  are  ready 
to  entertain  as  veritable  any  story  which 
teUs  of  the  miraculous  powers  of  song. 
Willingly  can  we  receive  as  truthful  report 
Ihe  marvellous  effects  said  to  have  been 
Produced  by  the  pipe  of  Pan,  the  flute  of 
Apollo,  the  strains  of  Orpheus,  the  harp  of 
David,  the  lyre  of  Timotheus,  and  the  or- 
gan of  Cecilia. 

Let  no  one  imagine  we  are  speaking  im- 
advisedly,  or  getting  into  an  unnecessary 
ecstasy.  We  speak  as  we  feel,  and  as  the 
occasion  prompts.  The  fountains  of  the 
great  deep  in  our  heart  have  been  broken 
up.  The  true  chords  have  been  touched, 
and  sensibility  throughout  its  every  flbre 
vibrates  in  pensive  rapture.  We,  too,  have 
beard  and  appreciated  Jenny  Lind.  But 
there  is  welling  up  within  us  now  a  quiet 
joj,  a  pure  tenderness,  such  as  the  voice  of 
the  Nightingale  did  not  evoke.  At  this 
ftTOwal,  the  critic,  if  he  (looses,  may  laugh ; 


within  us,  an  argument  more  cogent  than 
.liis  ridicule  lives  and  works  persuasion. 
Wonder  and  admiration  may  be  excited  by 
the  iCxtraOrdinary 'musical  performances  of 
a  fair  enchantress,  while  love  is  unawakened 
and  tenderness  slumbers.  To  no  single 
mortal  has  been  gifted  the  prerogative  of 
striking  the  key-note  of  every  human  heart 
But,  at  length,  that  music  has  died  away 
into  indistinctness — ^is  gone.  For  its  con- 
tinuance we  could  not  hope,  for  we  are  still 
upon  earth.  Since  it  has  ceased,  lingering 
here  is  sad.  Let  us  step  out  to  the  silent 
piazza.  Escaped  from  the  glare  of  lamps, 
imder  the  shadow  of  these  branching  trees^ 
the  calm  and  holy  meditation  of  night 
sinks  deep  into  our  spirit  Gently  the  light 
of  the  rising  moon  gleams  on  us  through 
the  lattice-work  of  branches  and  leaves. 
From  the  deeply  blue  ether  the  stars  look 
on  us  with  mild,  intelligent  gaze.  A  few 
.gauze  clouds,  like  drapery  fallen  from  an- 
gels in  their  hastening  way  to  Paradise, 
float  over  the  surface  of  that  far  azure  dome. 
Strangely  interfusing  itself  with  our  being 
is  thy  wondrous  beauty,  O  Night  I  Elo* 
quent  to  our  heart  are  thy  silences,  thy  hush> 
as  if  of  expectation,  as  if  of  calm  collected 
thought  preparatory  to  an  oracular  and  aw- 
ful utterance.  Strong  over  our  spirit,  and 
we  doubt  it  not  amid  the  agitations  of  life 
for  a  soothing  and  benignant  purpose,  is  the 
witchery  of  thy  spell.  Beneath  thee  we  feci 
as  Ocean  in  the  presence  of  the  Moon ;  as 
might  an  .^lian  harp  under  the  vernal 
airs  of  a  vale  in  Arcady.  Between  our  in- 
most soul  and  thee  there  must  surely  exist 
some  strange  correspondency.  In  thy  dif- 
ferent moods,  from  serene  to  wild,  in  the 
magical  variety  of  thy  hues  and  features, 
art  thou  not  a  mirror  of  the  mind  within 
us — ^in  its  present  indistinct  illumination,  in 
the  solemn  mysteries  of  its  being,  in  its  de- 
sires deep  and  wide  as  the  illimitable,  in  its 
hopes  of  and  aspiring  after  what  is  bright 
and  vaguely  distant  as  the  twinkling  stars, 
and  in  its  changes  from  the  quiet  of  unruf- 
fled repose  to  the  moan  and  howl  of  the 
midnight  tempest  of  passion?    At  least 
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there  is  that  in  thee  which  softens  and 
quickens  sensibility,  invites  to  retrospect, 
and  engenders  thonghtfubiess.  This  it  may 
be  thou  doest  by  withdra'wing  us  from  the 
excitements  of  busy  day ;  removing  from  us 
impediments  to  meditation  ;  throwing  over 
us  the  skirt  of  thy  dusky  mantle ;  gather- 
ing around  us  the  silences,  imbuing  us  with 
thy  dim  religious  spirit,  so  that  to  ponder 
becomes  a  kind  of  necessity,  and  holding  us 
up  alone  before  the  heavens,  to  have  our 
heart  and  secrets  scrutinized  by  the  innu- 
merable host  of  their  starry  eyes.  Even 
now,  in  our  inmost  bosom  stirs  thy  influ- 
ence. The  scenes,  the  fancies,  the  friendships, 
and  the  feelings  of  the  past  crowd  into  the 
present.  They  people  its  solitude  and  invest 
it  with  an  affecting  interest  The  home  of 
our  youth,' the  green  where  with  our  brothers 
and  sisters  we  gambolled  in  merry  inno- 
cence ;  the  murmuring  stream,  by  the  mar- 
gin of  which  we  lay  gathering  daisies  and 
king-cups  through  the  hours  of  many  a 
summer  day ;  the  sound  of  prayer  and 
praise  which  daily  rose  up  like  incense  from 
our  father's  hearth  and  heart;  and  the 
dear  voice  of  our  mother,  gentle  in  its  re- 
proofs, tremulously  tender  in  its  blessings, 
soft  and  plaintive  in  its  admonitions ;  all, 
and  in  an  intense  reality,  are  felt  by  our  in- 
most spirit  to  be  present  Along  the  electric 
cord  wherewith  we  are  mysteriously  bound, 
Uiese  moving  messages  of  the  past  have 


been  by  the  hand  of  Night  transmitted. 
Welcome  messages!  Much  did  we  need 
them.  The  cares,  the  agitations,  the  sins  of' 
life,  like  wild  storms,  have  driven  us  awsy 
upon  the  vexed  waves,  far  from  the  halejon 
sea  of  our  early  moorings.  Ay,  the  modest 
innocence,  the  young  charities  of  boyhood, 
have  not  passed  the  ordeal  of  succeeding 
years  without  scathe.  Alas,  that  they 
should  exhibit  such  a  fainting,  withered 
hue,  they  that  once  in  the  spring  of  flower 
ing  promise  looked  so  beautiful ! 

But  this  fi'agrant  breath  of  home  shall 
recreate  and  mantle  with  the  glow  of  fredi- 
ness  their  drooping  forms.  For,  are  we  not 
again  at  our  mother's  knee?  Is  not  ha 
mild,  proud  glance  upon  her  brave  bojf 
Is  she  not,  as  when  last  we  parted  from  her, 
supplicating  Heaven, "  God  bless  the  lad"! 
Do  we  not  listen  to  our  father's  words  of 
kindness  and  counsel  ?  And  are  we  not  in 
the  presence  of  our  pure  sister!  Tes,  the 
holy  traits  of  chUdhood  shall  not  die  out 
from  our  character.  This  night,  these  mem- 
ories, this  still  meditation,  shall  be  to  them  a 
reviving  dew ;  and  in  spite  of  a  cold  and 
hardening  world,  and  the  struggles  of  life, 
and  corrupting  example,  and  luring  (empti- 
tion, "  they  shall  grow  as  the  vine."  Such  is 
our  resolve.  Arrived  at  under  the  shade  of 
night  and  the  influence  of  feeling,  may  it 
not  evanish  at  the  return  of  day  and  the 
onset  of  trial! 


VERMONT. 


Mt  DAtlTC  land !  In  manx  a  dream, 

Beneath  the  northern  skiea, 
Amid  the  purpling  clouds,  I  see 

Thy  dark  Green  Mountains  rise  ; 
And  proudly  A'er  thy  rallpy  sands 

The  bright  bine  waters  roll. 
Whose  music  broke  at  lifers  clear  dawn 

With  glory  on  my  soul. 

Though  years  hare  flown  since  Iftst  I  saw 

Thy  mountains'  cresting  pines, 
I  lore  thee  for  the  memories 

That  cling  around  thy  shrines ; 
For  all  that  e'er  my  boyhood  knew— 

LoTed,  beaatifol,  or  grand— 
Is  endled  *mong  thy  hills  and  rales, 

My  own  Green  Mountain  land. 


I  loTe  thee  for  those  hero  aonli 

Who  answered  Freedom's  eaQ ; 
I  lore  thee  for  the  Uberty 

Then  daim^st  and  gir'st  to  all  \ 
I  loTe  thee  for  the  stalwart  anna 

And  taraTer  hearts,  that  stand 
A  stronger  gnard  than  castle  waD«» 

For  thee,  my  natiye  land. 

I  may  hare  trod  In  aonnier  cUmea— 

Where  roDs  the  iladifaig  Bldne^ 
Or  Albion  rears  her  chalky  difii— 

A  kindlier  soil  than  thine ; 
But  never  hare  I  seen  the  spot-> 

Loved,  htantUoXf  or  grand— 
Tliat  led  my  heart  away  team  theei 

My  own  Grean  Monutain  land! 
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QAY  HBAD-MARTHA»S  VINEYARD. 


Tbb  following  leUer  from  the  liair  hand  of  one  whose  name  is  new  to  £Eune,  will  be  read  with  interest. 
Rose  writes  with  a  free  hand  the  inspirations  of  an  appreciative  mind,  enlivened  with  a  racy  vein,  and 
tempered  with  sound  judgment  Let  us  hear  from  you  again,  dear  Rose,  soon,  and  often  again  there- 
after. 


7)9  the  Editor  of  tke  Republic  : 

Sir  : — After  a  short  detour  through  some 
of  the  northern  counties  of  our  own  State,  in 
a  hunt  after  health  and  novelty,  leaving  be- 
hind me  Niagara,  the  Springs,  and  even  the 
picturesque  sceneryof  old  Schoharie — ^which 
by  the  by  is  dearer  than  all,  partly  from  the 
&ct  that  it  has  not  been  written  to  death,  but 
mainly  for  its  pristine  beauty,  and  some  cer- 
tain reminiscences  which  I  dearly  love  to 
ponder  over — leaving  behind  me,  en  route, 
Boeton,  with  its  puritanic  notions  and  hoard- 
ed prejudices — I  proceeded  to  the  pleasant 
little  isle  of  Martha's  Vineyard,  where  we 
found  a  hospitable  people,  strongly  united, 
and  remarkably  plain  in  their  habits.  I 
think,  in  morals  they  must  excel,  being  told 
by  an  old  inhabitant  that  a  theft  was  never 
known  to  have  been  committed.  Poverty 
and  crime  are  almost  alike  unknown  to 
them  ;  though  some  are  poor,  none  are  re- 
duced to  suffering,  and  a  majority  might 
buy  and  sell  many  of  the  bugbear  aristo- 
crats of  our  cities. 

I  never  before  realized  the  peculiar  situa- 
tion of  those  living  on  an  island,  or  the  dis- 
advantages to  which  they  are  subjected,  with 
but  one  link  of  communication  with  the 
main,  and  that  frequently  cut  off,  which  was 
once  the  case  during  our  stay.  We  were 
visited  for  two  days  by  a  northeaster,  which 
did  credit  to  old  Boreas,  though  with  us  he 
was  more  lenient  than  elsewhere,  troubling 


us  only  with  his  groans  and  tears,  venting 
his  fury  over  the  waters ;  lashing  them  into 
an  angry  foam,  forbidding  the  approach  of 
vessels,  and  thereby  depriving  us  of  the  privi- 
leges of  the  mails.  I  felt,  for  once,  like  one 
banished  to  Van  Diemen's  Land.  A  change 
soon  came,  and  the  rest  of  the  time  we 
might  have  basked,  if  not  baked,  in  sun- 
shine. This  place  affords  but  few  places  of 
resort  to  the  curious  traveller,  but  such  as  it 
has  are  well  worth  recording. 

We  took  one  ride  whilst  there,  that  will 
not  soon  be  forgotten,  for  though  not  so 
picturesque  as  might  be,  it  was  certainly  re- 
plete with  noyelty  to  me.  A  small  com- 
pany of  us  set  off  early  in  the  morning  of 
a  faultless  day,  (for  it  was  neither  hot  nor 
cold,  and  not  a  cloud  to  be  seen,)  in  vehi- 
cles that  would  give  one  an  idea  of  the  an- 
cient of  days,  though  the  best  the  place 
could  produce.  What  was  wanting  in  the 
horses  to  give  spirit  to  the  ride,  was  made 
up  by  their  loquacious  driver,  a  man  fond  of 
the  marvellous,  and  not  slow  to  reveal  hia 
knowledge,  especially  when  he  thinks  there 
are  "green  'uns"  within  hearing.  He  en- 
tertained us  with'scraps  of  information  about 
every  thing  we  saw,  knew  every  inch  of 
ground,  and  the  inmates  of  every  house  we 
passed,  which  by  the  way  were  few  and  far 
between.  Our  stock  of  knowledge  was  much 
increased  by  the  recital  of  his  many  legends 
wonderful  to  relate.  We  plodded  along,  part 
of  the  time  through  dense  forests,  and  Uien 
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upon  the  open  plain,  until  we  reached  the 
Indian  territory,  a  tract  of  land  granted  by 
government  to  the  feeble  remnant  of  an  In- 
dian tribe.  Though  they  enjoy,  seemingly, 
every  necessary  comfort,  it  is  sad  to  see  them 
thus  driven  to  the  edge  of  the  '*  great  wa- 
ters." Alas !  thought  I,  where  next  can 
they  flee,  unless  to  plunge  beneath  the  wave 
of  the  trackless  deep  ?  We  rode  over  their 
beaten  track,  the  distance  of  three  miles, 
which  brought  us  on  a  promontory  of  high 
ground,  at  the  extremity  of  which  b  situ- 
ated the  light-house  of  Gay  Head.  We 
alighted  at  Uie  keeper's  house,  the  only  place 
of  entertainment  on  the  route;  were  met 
by  an  old  woman  looking  like  '*  Patience  on 
a  monument,"  and  staring  at  us  as  if  we  had 
dropped  from  the  clouds.  Though  it  is  their 
duty  to  entertain  visitors,  it  is  not  possible  for 
them  always  to  be  prepared,  living  as  they  do 
BO  far  from  the  land  of  civilization  and  cultiva- 
tion. We  made  haste  to  relieve  the  old 
lady's  dilemma,  by  informing  her  that  we 
had  prepared  for  emergencies.  Inquiring 
our  best  path  to  the  beach,  she  replied, 
"  Straight  ahead."  Being  on  a  vast  plain, 
with  "straight  aheads"  at  every  point  of  the 
compass,  we  were  still  at  a  loss  which  way 
to  turn,  and  I  could  not  refrain  from  telling 
her,  if  she  would  but  set  our  faces  right,  we 
would  promise  at  least  to  follow  our  noses. 
The  whole  thing  seemed  so  ludicrous,  tliat 
the  company  were  ready  to  burst  with 
laughter,  and  perceiving  we  were  unwelcome 
guests,  gladly  made  our  exit. 

We  stopped  again  at  the  first  shady  spot, 
spread  out  the  contents  of  our  baskets,  pic- 
nic fashion,  and  partook  of  a  dinner  which 
might  have  satisfied  the  most  fastidious  epi- 
cure, especially  after  a  rough-and-tumble 
ride  of  eighteen  miles.  Guided  by  our  wise 
pioneer,  we  next  descended  the  hill  by  a 
very  good  path  to  the  beach.  Such  a  sight 
as  burst  upon  our  view  is  rarely  surpassed  in 
grandeur  or  sublimity.  I  climbed  a  lonely 
rock,  ag^nst  which  the  waves  were  dashing, 
surrounded  by  an  amphitheatre  of  gorgeous 
clifi&,  towering  one  above  another,  to  an  im- 
mense height,  some  nearly  perpendicular, 


others  bending  their  lofty  heads,  forming 
frightful  arches  above  the  sea.  These  ctifi 
appear  to  be  solid  rock,  but  in  reality  aie 
composed  of  soft  day,  presenting  a  great 
variety  of  colors,  running  in  veins  of  daz- 
zling whiteness,  shading  to  a  deep  black, 
and  changing  from  a  pale  yellow  to  a  deep 
red.  There  are  many  curiosities  found  herei 
such  as  the  fossil  remains  of  animals,  speci- 
mens of  petrifaction,  also  great  quantities  of 
charcoal  are  deeply  imbedded  in  the  earth, 
which  has  given  rise  to  the  supposition  that 
it  has  been  the  scene  of  a  volcanic  eruptioB. 
After  collecting  a  few  spedmena,  ascended 
the  hill  to  the  loftiest  peak  of  the  diffi,  from 
which  had  the  most  extended  view  of  dd 
ocean  I  ever  beheld.  I  gazed  intently  on 
all  sides  over  the  troubled  waters,  until  wave 
and  cloud  seemed  lost  in  one,  and  scanning 
these  noble  piles  of  earth,  was  awed  into 
silence,  and  could  but  whisper  with  the 
Psalmist,  "  Be  still,  and  know  that  thou  art 
God."  At  our  right  lay  a  beautiful  glen, 
sloping  on  all  sides,  with  an  opening  to  the 
sea ;  a  peaceful-looking  spot,  with  its  carpets 
of  living  green,  singularly  contrasting  with 
the  roaring  element  at  its  base,  and  the 
threatening  peaks  about  it.  From  some  In- 
dian tradition  it  has  derived  the  name  of 
DeviFs  Den,a  most  unmerited  name,  for  there 
is  nothing  that  would  remind  one  of  his  Sa- 
tanic Majesty.  I  longed  to  get  into  iti 
quiet  depths,  but  being  reminded  that  I  had 
a  long  ride  yet  to  take,  and  being  already 
quite  &tigued,  reluctantly  left  the  spot,  and 
returned  to  the  house,  where  I  remuned  un- 
til we  left,  whilst  the  rest  of  the  company 
ascended  the  light-house,  and  rambled  about 
in  search  of  all  they  could  find.  We  left 
for  home  about  five  o'clock,  and  after  a  ride 
of  more  reflection  than  talk,  reached  a  place 
of  rest  about  half-past  eight  I  fear,  Mr. 
Editor,  that  your  patience  is  already  exhaust- 
ed, so  I  will  hasten  to  my  journey's  end.  I 
dare  say  you  will  be  glad  to  see  "hni 
ahead,"  as  the  sailor  said  when  he  descried 
the  end  of  the  sermon. 
Truly  yours, 

Boss  Rathokd. 
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THOMAS     R.     WHZTXST,     BDXTOS. 


Steamboat  Oalahitibs. — ^In  the  last  Be- 
publie  we  recorded  the  circumstance  of  a 
frightfal  loss  of  life  on  the  Hudson  river,  by 
the  burning  of  the  steamboat  Henry  Olay,  and 
the  arrest  of  the  parties  who  were  supposed 
to  have  caused  that  calamity.  Since  then  the 
parties  bo  arrested  have  been  indicted  by  the 
Grand  Jury  of  the  United  States  District 
Court,  on  a  charge  of  manslaughter,  and  they 
win  necessarily  be  tried  for  that  offense.  Mr. 
Thomas  Collyer,  one  of  the  owners  of  the 
boat  and  a  man  of  wealth,  Oaptain  Tallman, 
and  five  others,  employees  on  the  boat,  are 
incltided  in  the  bill  of  indictment.  The  trial, 
which  win  probably  take  place  during  the 
Koyember  term,  win  necessarily  occupy  a 
large  share  of  pubHc  attention,  and  be  one  of 
absorbing  interest.  A  subject  which  involves 
the  question  of  life  or  death  to  each  individual 
member  of  the  community  cannot  be  disposed 
of  silently,  or  through  the  etiquette  of  a  ^'  star 
chamber '^  practice ;  the  public  mind  is  awake 
to  it,  and  win  not  sleep  until  justice  is  ren- 
dered to  the  parties  who  are  guHty. 

Since  the  disaster  of  the  Henry  Clay,  an- 
other "frightful  calamity"  has  been  record- 
ed. This  is  no  other  than  the  explosion  of 
the  boiler  of  the  Reindeer,  one  of  our  loery 
"  fast"  boats  on  the  Hudson  river,  by  which 
thirty 'iia  persons  lost  their  lives  I  We  have 
not  heard  of  any  arrests  in  connection  with 
this  last  catastrophe,  or  that  any  person  was  "to 
blame  "  for  its  occurrence.  In  about  one  week 
from  the  time  of  the  explosion  this  boat  took 
fire,  and  was  burnt  to  the  water^s  edge.  This 
laat "  calamity  "  to  the  owners,  as  it  involved 
no  loss  of  life,  may  prove  a  blessing  to  the 
pubhc,  since  it  takes  from  the  river  one  of 
the  "  &st  boats,"  for  which  there  is  no  longer 
any  need  on  the  Hudson.  All  who  wish  to 
travel  speedSy  between  New-York  and  Alba- 
ny win  hereafter  go  by  rail-cars,  with  the 
rapidity  of  which  it  is  utterly  useless  for  any 
Bteamboat  to  attempt  a  competition.  Those 
who  are  in  no  headlong  haste,  and  who  desire 
a  pleasant  transit,  will  go  by  the  boats,  when 
the  safety  of  that  mode  of  travel  is  satisfacto- 
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rUy  established.  This  cannot  be  done,  so  long 
as  the  strife  against  time  is  kept  up  between 
the  boats  and  the  cars.  The  true  policy  of 
tqe  managers  on  the  river  is,  therefore,  to 
study  the  comfort  and  safety  of  their  passen- 
gers. Four  or  five  hours^  difference  in  time 
between  the  two  cities  is  a  matter  of  no  c  on- 
sequence  with  the  great  mass  of  traveners ; 
and  as  raOroad  transit  is  known  to  be  any 
thing  but  agreeable,  at  least  seven  tenths  of 
those  who  travel  win  prefer  the  boat  to  the 
cars,  when  the  problem  of  iafety  is  once 
solved.  A  line  of  safe  day  boats,  through  in 
nine  or  ten  hours,  for  those  who  wish  to  view 
the  splendid  scenery  and  enjoy  themselves; 
and  a  line  of  night  boats,  with  good  state- 
rooms and  beds,  for  those  who  wish  to  save 
time,  win  never  be  at  a  loss  for  support  on 
the  Hudson  river. 


CONSBBVATTVB    COMHON    SXNBB. — Suoh   is 

and  ever  should  be  a  commodity  in  this  good* 
ly  community.  Republican,  Democratic,  Fed- 
eral, and  Free,  what  a  happy  people  should 
we  be !  Nonsense  I  one  would  really  suppose, 
through  tiie  tenor  of  the  daily  press,  that  lib- 
erty was  an  moonshine  in  this  land.  If  there 
is  any  one  thing  upon  which  Americans  have 
prided  themselves,  it  is  in  the  exercise  of  the 
elective  franchise ;  yet  such  has  become  the 
narrow-mindedness  of  the  mass,  that  he  who 
would  exercise  such  privUege  as  one  account- 
able alone  to  God  and  his  country,  must  needs 
be  branded  as  a  turn-coat,  renegade,  or  traitor 
to  party.  WhUe  with  one  breath  the  press 
condemns  the  action  of  partisan  bulhes — ^the 
hired  tools  of  demagogues — with  the  next  it 
turns  to  upbraid  the  conservative  common 
sense  of  all  those  good  citizens  who  win  not 
submit  to  the  deceitftil  practices  of  party 
rulers.  Where  then  is  Hberty  in  this  free 
country?  It  is  only  in  a  firm  reUance  on 
right,  as  opposed  to  the  exercise  of  brute 
might.  It  is  in  the  maintenance  of  the  priv- 
ileges of  the  "free-born  "  against  the  blinding 
force  of  partisan  adhesion ;  against  the  taunts 
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and  denonncement  of  thoBO  who  for  mere  ex- 
pediency subvert  principles,  in  projecting  po- 
litical creeds,  in  order  to  acquire  their  own 
aggrandizement. 

What  eftect  should  the  upbraidings  of  such 
have  upon  the  mind  of  honest,  republican 
man?  He  is  either  free  in  the  untrammelled 
exercise  of  the  franchise,  or  self-enslaved  by 
bowing  down  to  the  dictation  of  party. 
"When  through  daily  experience  the  press— 
even  the  party  press — has  to  acknowledge 
the  corruptions  of  party,  the  intriguing,  de- 
ceiving, and  brutal  enforcing  of  their  ends  by 
partisan  demagogues,  what  right  has  it  to 
openly  insult  the  conservative  common  sense 
of  the  good  citizen,  who,  holding  a  responsi- 
bility to  God,  in  the  preservation  of  the  insti- 
tutions of  republicanism,  and  mindful  that 
the  hopes  of  mankind  rest  upon  his  acts,  de- 
sires to  perform  a  freeman^s  duty,  and  vote 
according  to  his  own  calm  conceptions  of 
right? 

Eealizing  the  recent  admissions  of  the  press 
respecting  partisan  rowdyism,  who  can  feel 
that  he  will  perform  his  trust  by  recognizing 
what  it  is  pleased  to  term  the  *^  regular 
nominations^'?  Regular  nominations  I  What, 
those  resulting  througti  deceit,  bullying,  and 
assault,  wherein  the  honest  man  has  been 
frauded  or  restrained  in  the  expression  of  the 
firm  convictions  of  his  mind?  What  con- 
temptible nonsense  I  Let  the  community  be- 
come once  fairly  satisfied  that  such  are  and 
ever  should  be  "  the  regular  nominations^" 
and  there  is  at  once  an  end  to  republicanism — 
an  end  to  liberty.  Despotism  would  then 
most  assuredly  rule.  Through  apathy  on  the 
part  of  the  good  citizens,  so  great  and  alarm- 
ing has  this  maddening  partisan  disease  already 
become,  that  it  behooves  all  who  would  desire 
the  rights  of  freemen  to  be  handed  down  to 
posterity,  and  much  more  that  they  be  exer- 
cised by  this  generation,  to  ari3e  at  once  to 
action.  How  much  better  to  bear  now  the 
scorn  and  contempt  of  the  pitifol  partisan, 
than  to  realize  hereafter  the  convincing  pangs 
of  a  condemning  conscience  I  Our  patriots  of 
old  bore  all  things,  risking  fame,  fortune,  and 
life,  to  the  establishment  of  the  rights  of  man ; 
and  now,  for  the  preservation  of  those  rights, 
our  country  demands  that  party  preferences 
be  laid  down,  that  demagogues  be  restrained. 
The  principles  of  our  sires  have  been  aban- 
doned ;  the  guiding  doctrines  of  our  Consti- 
tution have  been  violated;  our  noble  and 


honored  statesmen  have  been  set  aside  fortbe 
adoption  of  mere  (Generals  expedient;  and 
what  has  been  left  to  honest,  rational  repub- 
licans, but  to  follow  the 'tinselled  beU-we^ers 
of  the  partisan  flock  ?  What  ?  Why,  to  the 
man  that  would  be  free  there  has  been  left 
the  exercise  of  his  own  rights  in  the  ballot- 
box  ;  the  exercise  of  a  perfect  freedom  from 
the  restraining  influences  of  party ;  tiie  exer- 
cise of  a  free  intelligence,  one  bowing  simply 
to  the  will  of  the  majority  when  laufuUy 
expressed,  and  contented  therein,  having  had 
its  own  honest  expression.  Surely  the  time 
has  come  when  every  American  citizen  should 
feel,  regardless  of  party,  that  he  had  a  right 
to  his  own  independent  action  in  the  ballot* 
when  he  should  feel  it  to  be  no  disgrace  to 
vote  whichever  way  his  conscience  dictated, 
either  the  full  or  parts  of  partisan  tickets,  or 
neither;  when  he  should  feel  that  country 
first  and  party  afterwards  was  the  only  honor- 
able position  for  an  honest  man  to  assume; 
when  he  should  feel  that  such  a  coarse  pursued 
at  large  would  defeat  the  ends  of  schemers, 
break  up  the  blasting  influence  of  "  r^olar  " 
nominations,  secure  honorable  and  capable 
men  to  positions  of  trust,  and  thus,  by  perpet- 
uating the  institutions  of  our  country,  preserve 
intact  the  inalienable  rights  of  man. 

The  conservative  common  sense  of  the 
community  can  produce  such  results.  The 
honest  mind  forms  its  own  convictions^  its 
own  party.  It  is  but  expression  that  gives  it 
embodiment ;  therefore  let  that  expression  be 
fairly  made  in  public,  or  through  the  ballot- 
box,  ^d  partisans  will  learn  its  worth— will 
learn  to  treat  it  with  respect.  The  present  is 
a  fit  time  for  trial.  Let  those  who  can  vote 
for  a  Scott  or  a  Pierce,  do  so;  but  let  all 
those  who  would  vote  for  a  Webster  cast 
their  ballots  accordingly,  and  the  result  will 
prove  whether  the  conservative  common  sense 
of  the  community  is  worthy  of  polite  notice  in 

fliture. 

»-•-« 

Whig  Squabbles. — ^The  success  of  the  Sew- 

ardites,  at  Baltimore,  in  nominating  Greneral 

Scott,  appears  to  have  made  them  fiimtie. 

Their  exuberance  of  triumph  reminds  one  of 

what  Shakspeare  says  of  that 

"  VaultiDg  ambition  which  o'erleaps  itself 
And  falls  on  the  other " 

and  they  seem  to  forget  that  they  will  reqiure 
the  votes  of  the  National  Whigs  in  Nor@aQ- 
ber,  in  order  to  secure  the  election  of  thdr 
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&yorite,  and  the  consequent  spoils  of  office. 
Absolute  hostility  never  ran  higher  between 
antagonistic  parties  than  that  now  existing 
between  the  two  factions  of  the  "Whig  party; 
and  the  Sewardites,  so  far  from  conciliating 
the  good-will  and  coarting  the  cooperation 
of  their  disappointed  friends,  are  straining 
every  nerve  to  exasperate  them,  thereby  in- 
suring their  own  defeat.  As  *^  a  looker-on  in 
Vienna,"  we  have  been  surprised  at  the  fool- 
hardiness  of  such  a  course,  and  the  Democrats 
are  quietly  laughing  in  their  sleeves  at  the 
prospect  of  an  easy  victory — ^a  victory  which, 
from  present  appearances,  they  are  sure  to 
obtain.  It  would  have  been  good  policy  on 
the  part  of  the  Seward  Whigs,  in  order  to 
bring  their  party  together  in  the  great  con- 
test, to  have  yielded  to  their  dissenting  breth- 
ren a  little  deference  in  local  matters  here  at 
the  North ;  but  they  are  so  puffed  up  with 
self-conceit,  and  so  sure  of  whipping  the  oth- 
ers into  the  traces,  that  they  will  not  budge 
an  inch ;  they  hold  over  them,  as  it  were,  a 
rod  of  iron,  determined  to  have  to  themselves 
the  whole  or  none,  and  they  are  in  a  fair  way 
to  get  the  latter,  for  we  are  much  mistaken  if 
they  do  not,  like  the  dog  with  hb  piece  of 
meat,  by  grasping  at  the  shadow  lose  the  sub- 
stance. 

In  this  state  of  things  it  is  utterly  impossi- 
ble to  elect  their  candidate.  We  doubt  very 
much  whether  he  could  be  elected  under  any 
circumstances,  and  certainly  he  cannot  while 
the  party  is  divided.  In  the  mean  time  the 
chances  of  Mr.  Webster  are  growing  stronger ; 
State  after  State  is  putting  forth  electors  for 
*'  the  great  expounder,"  and  the  probability 
of  throwing  the  choice  of  a  President  into  the 
House  of  Representatives  is  daily  increasing. 
All  this,  of  course,  affords  "nuts"  for  the 
Democrats,  who,  after  all,  have  nothing  to 
boast  of  in  their  candidate  or  their  platform. 
■•■ 

Thb  Ibish  Ambeioan,  and  the  Pboposed 
Wab  with  Enolaio). — ^In  the  last  number 
of  the  Bepublio  we  took  occasion  to  notice 
and  comment  upon  the  zeal  with  which  all  the 
Irish  papers  in  this  country  were  then  striving 
to  foment  a  war  with  England  for  the  sake  of 
Ireland,  and  in  that  article  the  paper  known 
as  the  Irish  American  came  in  for  a  share  of 
onr  condemnation,  in  consequence  of  its  ex- 
traordinary efforts  in  urging  on  a  bloody  con- 
test of  nations.  We  showed  that  the  Irish 
zeal  thus  manifested  was  all  intended  for  the 


emancipation  of  Ireland,  and  not  for  the  honor 
of  America ;  and  we  expressed  pretty  strongly 
our  conviction  that  all  the  bitterness  mani- 
fested by  the  Irish  against  England  grew  out 
of  a  hostility  to  her  civil  and  religious  institu- 
tions. The  Irish  American  denies  this,  and 
at  its  own  request  we  publish  its  article 
entire : 

Th«  "  Republic's  "  Ohabgks. — Elsewhere  will 
be  found  an  editorial  article  from  "  The  Republic," 
a  periodical  edited  by  Colonel  Whitney,  and  devoted 
to  the  interests  of  the  NativM^mcrican  party.  [We 
know  no  such  party. — Ed.  Republic.']  We  pass  over 
the  small  parage  of  wit  or  satire,  or  fun  or  ribald- 
IT,  or  what  you  will,  indulged  in  agfunat  the  **  Pad- 
diea."  If  the  sneer  or  taunt  be  any  gratification 
to  the  writer,  we  ehall  not  interpose  even  a  re- 
monstrance between  the  gentleman  and  his  plea- 
sure ;  nor  shall  we  express  a  regret  that  he  repu- 
diates the  comity  which  generally  regulates  the 
differences  or  disputes  of  educated  men  or  jounuJU 
ists. 

We  likewise  pas8»  for  the  present,  the  cham 
about  the  desertion  of  Irish  soldiers  from  the  ranis 
of  the  American  army.  This  matter  we  ^all 
thoroughly  sift  at  an  early  day. 

The  accusation  against  us  that  our  hostility  to 
England  springs  from  our  hatred  of  her  religion, 
and  because  she  is  "  a  Protestant  country  of  liberal 
institutions,  where  freedom  of  reUgion  is  not  only 
tolerated  but  protected  by  her  laws,"  is  wrongly 
made  and  wholly  untenable.  The  insurrection  of 
1798  was  fomented,  managed,  and  controlled  )yj 
Protestants  who  did  not  "  hate  the  religion  of  Eng- 
land 1'*  The  enduring  and  wondrous  eneigr  of 
Theobald  Wolfe  Tone;  the  lofty  morality  and  pa- 
triotic ardor  of  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald ;  the  never- 
doubted  devotion  and  purity  of  Thomas  Addis  Em- 
met; the  dauntless  heroism  and  sublimity  of  soul 
(sublime  even  when  his  bloody  executioner,  Lord 
Norbury,  was  insulting  his  young  manhood  at  the 
foot  of  the  gallows)  of  Robert  Euunct— all  Pro- 
testants— ^were  not  called  forth  and  enlisted  for 
Ireland  from  their  "hate  of  England's  religion  and 
those  liberal  institutions,  where  freedom  of  creed  is 
not  only  tolerated  but  protected  by  her  laws  1" 

And  in  1848  what  leaders  did  the  people  follow, 
when,  having  abandoned  the  peace  policy  of  0*0on- 
nell,  they  joined  the  dubs  of  the  Confederation  t 
Did  John  Mitchel,  a  *"  Protestant  of  the  Protest- 
ants," hate  the  "  religion  and  free  institutions  of 
Ensland  ?"  Did  Smith  O'Brien,  who  was  as  steady 
and  as  conscientious  a  member  of  the  Protestant 
church  as  any  man  in  Oreat  Britain  or  America, 
hate  the  "religious  and  liberal  institutions  of  Eng- 
land r  or  was  it  on  account  of  this  hatred  they  hated 
English  rule  and  determined  to  fight  for  the  national 
independence  of  Irehmd  f  Was  Thomas  Francis 
Meagher  actuated  by  these  low,  degraded  feelings; 
or  did  his  Protestant  compatriots  believe  he  wast 
Were  any  of  the  other  Protestant  and  Catholic  mar- 
tyrs and  exiles  swayed  by  such  feelings  ? 

No,  sir,  they  were  not.  Their  personal  histoir 
and  antecedents  forbid  any  such  imputation.  If 
they  have  struggled  in  vain  for  the  good  of  their . 
race  and  the  freedom  of  fatherland,  they  cannot  be 
robbed  of  honor.  Their  motives  are  above  suspi* 
cioa  They  may  be  sneered  at  and  calumniated: 
the  people  they  struggled  for  may  be  assailed  and 
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Tilrfied ;  the  religion  of  the  majority  may  be  spat 
upoD,  even  in  America;  but  the  true  apoetles  of 
Uoerty  of  all  laods,  the  true  friends  of  tLe  happi- 
Dess  of  the  human  race,  will  justify  them  and  rank 
them  among  the  most  devoted  champions  of  na- 
tional rights  and  franchises. 

And  now  ibr  our  humble  self.  Ferhap  the  ed- 
itor of  the  Republic  would  have  the  kmdness  to 
put  his  finger  upon  any  sentiment  or  word  of  ours 
to  proye  that  we  hate  England's  tyrannical  rule 
because  we  **  hate  her  religion  and  her  free  insti- 
tutions/' If  we  wrote  Budi  a  sentiment  we  know 
it  not  On  the  contrary,  we  have  ever  striven  to 
make  our  people — those  who  honor  us  by  reading 
our  remarKS — seep  apart  religion  and  politics ;  "  to 
give  unto  Csesar  tne  things  which  are  Caasar^e,  and 
to  Ood  the  things  which  are  God^s.**  Owr  earnest 
and  coniinuouB  effort*  have  been  to  praiae  and  glo- 
rify the  noble  inetitutioM  of  this  country  ;  ineti- 
iuiione  tohich  no  narrow  bigotry^  sectarian  preju- 
dice^ or  animosity  of  race  can  6/«r,  much  lee$  de- 
ttroy.  Jt  teas  our  joy  and  hope  to  live  under  their 
mUapread  vnngg,  to  oe  grateful  for  the  protection 
they  afforded  and  the  aeylutn  they  rendered  vs,  and 
to  perform  a  eitixetie  part  to  the  extent  of  our 
power. 

We  do  not  think  we  deserve  the  reclamations  of 
the  Bepublie.  We  believe  he  has  not  done  us  the 
bonor  to  read  our  poor  lucubrations,  or  he  would 
Dot  hastily  conclude  against  us,  our  motives,  and 
our  exertions. 

If  he  would  print  this  article  in  a  spirit  of  fair 
play,  he  would  more  than  repay  ns  for  his  imsus- 
tainable  accusation  against  our  people  and  onrsell 

Now,  if  we  have  mistaken  tbe  motive  of 
the  Irish  American  in  the  politico-religious 
phase  of  this  matter,  we  have  not  mistaken 
the  motive  of  other  Irish  journals.  They 
have  too  distinctly  and  nneqnivocally  avowed 
their  hostility  to  the  civil  and  religions  insti- 
tutions of  this  country  to  be  misunderstood 
by  any  reader,  and  until  the  last  number  of 
the  Irish  American  appeared  we  had  reason 
to  suppose  that  they  were  of  the  same  kith 
and  kindred  In  that  number,  however,  we 
find  an  earnest,  and  evidently  a  heartfelt  de- 
nunciation of  those  journals  which  preach  up 
an  union  of  religion  with  politics,  and  we 
learn  Uiat  the  Irish  American  is  conducted 
jointly  by  Protestant  and  Oatholio  editors. 

We  have  italicized  a  sentence  in  the  above 
extract  from  that  paper,  for  the  purpose  of 
calling  attention  to  it  here.  From  the  tone 
of  that  sentence  as  an  abstract,  we  should 
suppose  that  the  writer  had  become  in  heart, 
as  well  as  in  pretension,  Americanized ;  hot 
the  fact  that  here  in  America  he  publishes  a 
public  journal  devoted  to  Ireland  and  the 
Irish,  and  gives  that  journal  an  Irish  name, 
proves  the  contrary.  If  the  writer  of  that 
paragraph  really  intends  to  perform  the  part 
of  an  American  citizen  to  the  extent  of  his 
power,  why  does  he  take  so  much  pains  to 


excite  ^*  animosities  of  race,^'  by  feeding  the 
memories  of  emigrants  with  the  idea  that  they 
are  still  Irish  and  not  American  ?  In  a  word, 
what  has  he  to  do  with  Ireland  or  the  Iridi 
at  all  ?  In  a  political  sense,  there  can  be  no 
such  thing  as  an  **  Irish  American.**  Yos 
cannot  serve  ^' Ood  and  mammon;"  and  yet, 
while  this  writer  professes  to  be  an  Ameri- 
can, all  his  political  predQectaons  and  all  }m 
home  aspirations  are  for  Ireland,  the  land  of 
his  nativity. 

For  this  latter  sentiment  we  can  honor  hha. 
It  is  the  of&pring  of  a  pnre  patriotism ;  it  ■ 
that  which  inspires  the  pen  of  our  own  labors; 
it  is  the  cause  of  home.  But  with  him  te 
true  glory  of  the  sentiment  is  shrouded  in  a 
fiction ;  he  appeals  for  Lreknd  under  the  gaib 
of  an  American ;  he  has  raised  a  oontest  in 
his  own  bosom ;  he  essays  to  be  Hie  cfaQd  of 
two  mothers,  yet  he  finds  his  whole  aflee- 
tions  still  dinging  to  her  who  gave  him  life. 
It  cannot  be  otherwise ;  therefore  we  agoin 
upon  him  to  relieve  his  soul  from  the  eheat 
that  by  a  legal  technicality  he  may  hsTe  in- 
flicted upon  it,  and  seem^  what  he  h  an  IriA- 
man  in  fiust.  If  his  country  is  worth  k>ving, 
it  is  worth  being  proud  of;  Bnd  we  can  as- 
sure him,  if  he  does  not  know  it  already,  that 
the  enjoyment  of  that  love,  and  the  satuAo- 
tion  of  that  pride,  can  never  be  enhanced  by 
a  vain  attempt  to  neutralize  their  ingre- 
dients. Whatever  was  done  for  Ireland  by 
Emmet,  Tone,  and  lOtohel,  was  done  in 
their  true  characters  as  Irishmen,  and  not  un- 
der the  subterfuge  of  a  mongrel  nationality. 
Against  priestcraft  they  were  also  arrayed, 
well  knowing  that  through  its  baneftJ  infin- 
ences  their  country  is  divided  and  her  people 
enslaved. 

»^-a 

Paupes  asp  CsnoKAL  STATIBnC&.--P€r- 
haps  no  argument  against  pauper  and  crimi- 
nal immigration  can  be  made,  more  cogent 
and  to  the  purpose,  than  the  ofi^oial  reowds 
of  the  departments  having  ohai^  of  those  : 
classes.  The  bare  assertion  that  onr  oitizaBS 
are  over-taxed,  that  our  mechanics  are  ruined 
and  compelled  to  quit  their  trades,  and  that 
the  morals  of  our  communities  are  coirupted, 
and  the  property  of  our  citizens  rendered  un- 
safe by  these  elements,  is  usually  set  down  as 
a  narrow-minded  prejudice,  and  so  rendered 
powerless.  But  these  official  statements  can- 
not be  impeached;  they  come  from  swoni 
authorities,  and  from  the  naked  facts  as  thcj 
are  presented  hefore  them. 
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The  following  statistios  of  vice  and  pau- 
perism are  gathered  from  the  report  of  the 
Governors  of  the  Almshouse  and  Peniten- 
tiaiy,  for  the  year  1851.  By  this  report  it 
appears  that  there  were  reoeired  into 
llie  panper  department,  2,788  persons. 
Of  whom  there  were  hnt        650  Americans. 

Leaving       ...      1,13S  foreigners. 

In  this  tahle  of  voluntary  pauperism  it  ap- 
pears that  the  foreigners  number  nearly  ^9« 
to  one  AmerieanI  And  these  are  from  the 
'pauper  population  of  Europe,  thrown  system- 
atically upon  our  shores  for  support,  by  the 
£aropean  authorities,  who  are  but  too  happy 
to  avoid  the  expense  of  keying  them  at 
home. 
In  the  Pauper  Hospital  at  Bellevue 

the  number  of  patients  received  was  6,842 
Of  these  the  Americans  numbered         1 ,010 

Foreigners,         ....  4,332 

More  than  four  fifths  being  foreigners. 

In  the  Penitentiary  Hospital  the  num- 
ber of  patients  was       ...    2,541 

Americans, 1,084 

Foreigners, 1,507 

Money  was  distributed  to  out-door 
poor,  during  the  year,  to  foreigners 
and  their  children,         -        -  10,277 

Americans  and  their  children,  -  •  2,482 
Colored  persons,  ....  359 
Thus,  about^od  foreigners  receive  pecuni- 
ary lud  at  their  houses  from  the  public  au- 
tiiorities,  where  one  American  enjoys  the  same 
bonnly,  leaving  the  colored  out  of  the  esti- 
mate. 

Fuel  was  distributed  in  the  same  man- 
ner to  foreigners  and  their  children, 
to  the  number  of         ...  21,722 
Americans  and  their  children,  -       -     8,774 
Ckdored  persons,        -       -  -    4,059 

In  this  table,  leaving  out  the  colored,  it  ap- 
pears that  nearly  seven  foreigners  receive  pub- 
Bo  aid  to  <m«  American  I  This  is  accounted 
for  in  part  by  the  fact  that  a  great  many 
foreigners  who  are  engaged  in  lucrative  em- 
ployments, and  making  money,  call  upon  the 
pnblio  authorities  for  aid,  and  by  relating 
fiilse  tales  of  destitution  impose  upon  the  dis- 
pensers of  public  charity.  This  dass  of  im- 
posture and  rascality  has  been  so  often  ex- 
posed, and  is  so  systematically  carried  on,  that 
we  think  a  more  rigid  inquiry  on  the  part  of 


the  visitors,  and  the  puniiAment  of  the  impos- 
tors in  a  few  instances,  would  put  a  stop  to  it. 
It  is  quite  sufficient  that  the  Americui  me- 
chanic should  be  compelled  to  suffer  the  com- 
petition of  the  ruinous  prices  of  this  class  of 
imported  labor,  without  being  compelled  to 
contribute  by  taxation  to  its  sripport. 

The  Warden  of  the  Penitentiary,  in  his  report 
for  the  year  1851,  ^ves  only  the  sum  total  of 
the  persons  imprisoned,  without  specifying  the 
places  of  nativity  of  the  prisoners.  We  would 
suggest  to  him  that  in  future  reports  a  classi- 
fication of  that  nature  would  be  interesting 
and  useful.  The  total  number  received  into 
his  department  was  8,460.  But  although  Mr. 
Keen  has  failed  to  give  us  the  required  inform- 
ation on  this  head,  we  may  refer  to  the  report 
of  Mr.  Edmonds,  the  keeper  of  the  Oity 
Prison,  with  more  satisfaction.  Mr.  Edmonds 
has  charge  of  that  department  of  criminal  ju- 
risprudence which  may  properly  be  termed 
the  portal  of  the  great  tabernacle  of  crime. 
All  criminals  pass  through  his  hands  on  their 
way  to  the  seat  of  justice,  and  although  his 
record  does  not  exhibit  the  result  of  convic- 
tions of  guilt,  it  shows  us  a  list  of  those  com- 
mitted on  criminal  charges,  and  may  afford 
a  very  reliable  clue  to  the  proportion  of 
crime  committed  severally  by  Americans  and 
foreigners.  This  report  states  that  the  whole 
number  of  commitments  to  the  Tombs  during 
the  year  1851,  Of  persons  charged  with  vari- 
ous crimes,  amounted  to  the  enormous  num- 
ber of  21,792,  thus : 

Commitments  to  the  City  Plrison,  21,792 
Of  these  there  wore  Americans,      -     4,901 

Foreigners,  -  -  -*  -  -  16,891 
Thus,  of  the  commitments  to  the  Tombs 
during  the  year  1861, 16,891  were  foreigners, 
and  only  4,901  Americans,  including  whites 
and  blacks;  a  proportion  of  about  j'fr^  foreign- 
ers to  &ne  AmerieanI 

These  statistics  exhibit  a  fruitful  picture 
for  contemplation,  and  admonish  us  that  the 
wholesale  system  by  which  European  crimi- 
nals and  paupers  are  poured  into  our  commu- 
nities should  receive  a  check  that  will  pre- 
vent its  recurrence  hereafter.  England,  Ire- 
land, and  Germany  have  established  regular 
systems  for  ridding  themselves  of  this  class 
of  fodtid  population,  and  the  United  States 
are  chosen  as  the  lazar  depot  of  their  corrup- 
tion. We  speak  not  now  of  what  may  be 
termed  legitimate  immigration,.by  which  men, 
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women,  and  children  seek  our  shores  for  the 
purpose  of  earning  their  bread  by  the  sweat 
of  their  brow,  amd  reaping  the  enjoyments 
vouchsafed  by  our  liberal  and  happy  laws. 
"Whtit  we  denounce  is  the  systematized  fraud 
by  which  Europe  is  emptying  its  scum  of 
moral  leprosy  into  our  communities,  and  we 
demand  of  the  National  Government  the 
adoption  of  measures  to  prevent  it.  A  me- 
morial to  that  effect  was  sent  to  the  Senate 
of  the  United  States,  signed  by  thousands, 
during  the  last  session;  the  memorial  was 
quietly  referred  to  tlie  Committee  on  Com- 
merce, and  heard  of  no  more.  The  subject  is 
one  that  demands  different  treatment,  and 
sooner  or  later  it  must  have  a  hearing ;  our 
people  will  yet  make  their  voices  heard  and 
their  influence  felt,  in  spite  of  the  corruption 
of  demagogues,  and  the  wiry  artifice  of  polit- 
ical hucksters. 

The  Fibst  Tihb.— -The  editor  of  the  BasUm 
Pilot  asserts  that, 

"For  ihefrtt  time  in  America,  Catboucb  have 
been  recognized  as  a  power  in  the  State.  .  .  . 
Greeley  and  Robinson,  the  leaders  in  the  move- 
ment, are  no  friends  to  Catholicity.  Yet  the 
movement  was  made  in  this  year  of  grace,  1862, 
and  in  the  United  States  a  great  political  party 
rWhigs?!  turns  to  the  Catholics  and  thus  ad- 
dresses them :  *We  may  lose  the  election ;  hence, 
your  votes  are  an  important  element  to  oar  suc- 
cess, and  inasmuch  as  you  Roman  Catholics  have 
it  in  your  power  to  insure  success,  or  seriously 
endanger  it^  you  have  in  jour  hands  the  desti- 
nies of  the  nation,  (I)  certainly  for  the  next  four 
years,  and  pebhafs  fob  evzb.'  This  was  the  mean- 
ing of  the  appeal  to  our  votes.  Had  friends 
made  it — ^baa  Catholic  authorities  made  it — ^had 
any  others  than  corrupt  politieiani  made  it^  we 
would  not  have  witnesBea  the  transaction  with 
such  indignation  and  8wpri9e.{\)  It  is  quite  imma- 
terial to  us  which  party  so  speaks  to  us ;  Catho- 
lics would  answer  to  either,  as  they  have  an- 
swered, that  Catholic  citizens  undei*8tand  their 
own  affairs,  and  that  they  are  not  to  be  mar- 
shalled into  separate  ranks,  unless  cndib  thxir 

OWN  PBOPXB  LSADKBB.'' 

In  the  above  there  is  ample  food  for  reflec- 
tion. ^^For  the  first  time  in  America^  Cath- 
oiios  have  been  recognized  as  a  power  in  the 
Staie.^^  By  whom  ?  "  Corrupt  politicians,^^ 
"  Greeley  and  Robinson,"  the  father  of  isms 
and  the  Celtic  laborer.  Let  each  reap  their 
reward.  But  the  indignation  and  surprise'^ 
of  the  editor  of  the  Pilot  is  peculiarly  remark- 
able, if  we  consider  his  farther  language : 

"Just  wait  until  the  election  be  over,  and  see 
how  much  those  men,  now  so  friendly  to  Catho- 
lics, will  oare  for  them.    This  trick  has  been  tried 


MO  oFTrar  that  it  is  time  that  we  saw  throii^  it 
and  its  authors^  of  yehaUifier  party." 

Yes,  it  is  high  time  that  the  whole  commu- 
nity saw  through  not  only  the  tricks  of  **pwj!i. 
gate  politicians'^  in  pandering  after  the  Catho- 
lic vote,  but  also  the  readiness  with  which  Pi- 
pal  priests  and  Jesuits  aU  strive  to  gain  politicsl 
power.  It  is  time  that  partisans  Ihemsehee 
saw,  as  clearly  as  Qatholics  do,  that  the  pne- 
tice  of  bowing  down  to  the  votes  of  the  latter 
as  a  balance  V  of  power,  is  the  only  mm 
through  which  they,  as  Catholics,  may  ever 
hope  to  get  in  their  hands  "the  destinies  of 
the  nation." 

Posts  and  Pobtbt. — We  have  received  a 
communication  on  these  subjects  whidi  should 
have  been  noticed  last  month.  The  writer 
takes  ground  that  there  are  more  poets  in 
existence  than  the  world  is  acquainted  witb, 
and  that  it  is  our  duty  to  develop  the  latent 
material  by  encouragement.  He  says  there 
are  many  poets  who  never  write  poeby,  aid 
urges  them  to  set  about  a  revelation  of  "the 
faculty  divine  "  that  is  within  then,  and,  like 
Byron,  "wreak"  their  "thoughts  upon  ex- 
pression.''   To  this  end  he  says : 

"  It  appears  to  me  plain  that  the  great  {om- 
dation  of  success  in  expression  is  indefatigibit 
perseverance  in  practice.  Neceeaaiy  accompam- 
ments  would  be  careful  reading  of  all  itaiMiaid 
writers,  and  minute  and  studied  pertaal  of  i 
favorite  author,  which  should  be  the  guide  until 
the  adventurer  is  far  enough  advancwtoitrike 
out  an  independent  path." 

As  a  mere  foundation  of  sucoesBin  ''ezpFM- 
sion,"  our  correspondent  is  quite  right  in  re- 
commending study ;  but  he  should  know  thst 
the  only  true  provocative  to  study  is  ^ttf, 
and  that  study  is  merely  the  parent  of  telwit 
Talent  never  made  a  poet ;  stndy  never  made 
a  poet ;  they  are  both  essential  only  to  the 
artistic  development  of  poetic  gmiu^  where 
that  genius  is  pre-existent.  We  make  another 
extract,  which  seems  intended  to  prove  that 
all  mankind  are  poets,  and  that  it  is  only  ne- 
cessary to  conquer  "  expression"  in  order  to 
develop  the  "  faculty :" 

"Who  can,  without  a  feehngof  «w<tw«^«<«' 
template  a  scene  of  moonlieht^  and  eapecay  ^ 
the  country,  where  the  fuU  gushing  rays  of  at 
very  light 'gracefully  twinkle  in  eome  famiiitf 
grove,  or  sportingly  play  in  the  gentle  «PP»** 
the  beautiful  sheet  of  water  which  the  spot  m^ 
sen  for  our  contemplation  brings  in  view  I  A" 
what  youn^  lover  will  not  perceive  in  eray 
sound,  and  m  all  the  movements  of  nature,  mew- 
dious  and  graceful  poetry!" 
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It  does  not  follow  that  because  a  person 
can  see,  feel,  and  appreciate  poetry,  either  in 
nature  or  art,  that  he  is  necessarily  himself  a 
poet,  any  more  than  that  he  who  admires  a 
fine  structure  is  necessarily  an  architect ;  and 
although  the  greatest  of  modern  poets  has 
said  that  "no  man  ever  became  a  poet  who 
had  not  been  in  love,"  it  scarcely  follows  that 
every  lover  is  a  poet.  The  "  sentiment"  al- 
luded to  in  the  above  extract  is  an  element 
in  our  mental  construction,  by  which  all  man- 
kind are  enabled  to  appreciate  and  enjoy  that 
which  is  beautiful ;  it  is  in  fact  the  reading  of 
the  poetry  that  is  in  nature  itself,  and  does 
not  imply  an  ability  in  the  reader  to  create  it  ; 
it  is  the  gift  of  enjoyment  shared  alike  by 
man  and  brute. 

Poetic  genius^  wherever  it  exists,  will,  in 
ninety-nine  cases  out  of  every  hundred,  de- 
velop itself  without  artistic  aid ;  and  it  is  only 
where  this  development  takes  place  in  a  tan- 
gible form,  that  is,  where  it  forces  itself  to  the 
surface  by  an  innate  impulse,  that  the  true 
poet  can  be  found.  One  may  learn  to  be  a 
writer,  but  one  cannot  learn  to  be  a  poet. 


The  Oathouo  Issue. — ^The  Boston  Pilot  in- 
forms ns,  in  relation  to  the  present  campaign, 
that 

"There  was  one  issue  left — ^the  Catholic  issue 
— and  it  has  been  the  one  generally  and  zealous- 
ly pursued.  Bom  parties  laid  great  stress  upon 
ity  as  we  have  seen.  .  .  .  Our  readers  see,  there- 
fore, what  a  detperate  game  has  been  pursued  in 
the  United  States  for  their  votes.  Now  what  does 
all  this  mean  ?  It  means  this.  It  is  a  most  for- 
cible commentary  upon  the  [ly*°8]  lecture  de- 
livered a  year  ago  by  the  Most  Rev.  Archbishop 
Hughes,  upon  the  Catholic  Chapter  in  the  His- 
tory of  tiie  United  States.  We  do  not  know  that 
he  anticipated  so  early  an  appearance  of  such  a 
Hartling  illustration  of  his  discourse ;  but  here 
it  is.  His  thesis  was  that  this  is  not  a  Protest- 
ant nation.  A  clamor  was  raised  by  vulgar  Pro- 
testantism, but  that  outcry,  as  usual,  proved  no- 
thing except  that  Catholicity  had  gained  a  point/* 

The  Pilot  dwells  upon  the  action  of  "  Pro- 
testant politicians^^'*  "  the  late  appeal  of  one 
great  party  ...  to  the  Catholic  vote;  the  edr- 
nest  efforts  of  the  other  party  to  neutralize 
that  appeal,"  as  proofs  that  the  Archbishop  was 
right.  It  asserts  of  the  partisans  that "  Chris- 
tianity is  not  precious  to  tJiem — office  is;^^ 
"  that  they  "bow  only  to  the  source  of  political 
power, ^"^  What  a  lesson  to  the  better  sense  of 
the  community!  Is  it  not  high  time  that  the 
good  and  the  just  leave  their  reserve  and 


come  forward  to  the  protection  of  their  coun- 
try? What  are  party  organizations  in  the 
present  day,  that  we  need  respect  them  ?  They 
have  bowed  down  to  the  insolent  voice  of 
bigoted  foreigners,  who  declare  that 

'*  No  human  fact  is  more  certain  than  that 
politicians  will  hereafter  court  the  Catholic  vote." 
.  .  .  .  "Show  him  [the  Catholic]  that  his 
Church  is  likely  to  suflfer  by  the  election  of  a 
certain  candidate,  and  you  can  easily  divine 
tohiiher  his  vote  will  go/*  .  .  .  "Where  Cath- 
olic interests  are  concerned,  we  present  the  spec- 
tacle, extraordinary  in  this  age  of  the  world,  of 
a  vast  body  moving,  without  anyvisible  force  to 
impel  it^  as  one  man."  .  .  .  ''They  are  not  to 
be  marshalled  into  separate  ranks,  unless  under 

TBEDL  OWN  PROPER  LEADEBS." 

Their  own  proper  leaders — ^who  are  theyt 
The  Pope  and  priests.  In  the  face  of  such  de- 
clarations,'is  it  not  time  that  a  third,  a  conser- 
vative force  should  be  elevated  in  the  country  f 
Were  it  not  better  that  the  "  defender  of  tie 
Constitution"  be  called  to  executive  trust, 
rather  than  political  panderers  after  Boman 
suffrages?  Is  it  not  time  for  good  citizens 
to  throw  off  the  thraldom  of  partisanship,  and 
before  God  and  man  acquit  themselves  man- 
fully in  the  preservation  of  the  Protestant 
institutions  of  this  republic  ? 


The  Check  Systkm  at  Public  Saloons. — 
It  is  generally  known  to  the  public,  and  espe- 
cially to  the  frequenters  of  the  magnificent 
summer  saloons  of  Messrs.  Thompson,  Tay- 
lor, and  others  on  Broadway,  that  when  a 
party  is  served  at  their  luxurious  tables,  the 
waiter  places  in  the  hands  of  the  customer  an 
ivory  check,  on  which  is  engraven  the  price 
of  the  delicacies  obtained,  and  before  leaving 
the  saloon  the  visitor  presents  tliis  check  at 
the  desk  as  a  proof  of  what  he  has  called  for, 
and  pays  accordingly.  !N'ow  it  is  plain  that 
such  a  system  pursued  in  a  crowded  saloon 
lays  open  a  door  to  petty  imposition,  and  ft 
holds  out  inducements  to  the  ^'fast  young' 
men'*  about  town  to  make  an  occasional  sup- 
per of  ambrosia  at  the  expense  of  the  propri- 
etor. Mr.  Thompson  assures  us  that  he  loses 
on  an  average  about  $40  per  week  during  the 
season  by  the  operation  of  this  plan,  and  yet, 
strange  to  say,  the  system  is  continued.  He 
has  already  detected  some  of  the  parties,  and 
promises  to  make  rigid  examples  in  the  future- 
The  modus  operandi  is  this :  A  person  enters 
with  the  crowd,  takes  a  seat  at  one  of  the 
tables,  calls  for  an  ice-cream,  and  receives  a 
check  marked  "  124  cents."    After  devouring 
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the  oream,  Le  ahifts  his  place  to  another  part 
of  the  8a]oon,  and  orders  fix)m  another  waiter 
a  dish  of  oysters,  with  a  bottle  of  wine.  He 
k  served,  and  receives  another  check  marked 
"  $2.25."  On  retiring  from  the  saloon  he  pre- 
aents  the  check  first  received,  pays  a  shilling, 
carrying  off  the  wine  and  oysters  nnder  his 
jacket,  and  the  check  representing  their  cost 
in  his  pocket.  Thus  he  obtains  the  worth  of 
$2.87i  for  12i  cents,  and  the  proprietor  is 
swindled  ont  of  the  balance.  This  thing  has 
occurred  so  often,  that  they  have  at  length 
established  a  ^stem  of  scrutiny  that  will  ren- 
der it  difficult  for  any  offender  to  escape  even 
in  a  crowd.  But  after  all,  we  think  the  plan 
adopted  by  Messrs.  French  &  Heiser,  at  Castle 
Garden,  the  best.  There  each  waiter  pays 
for  what  he  gets  from  the  steward,  and  re- 
ceives pay  from  the  visitor  when  he  serves 

him. 

■  ■     ••• 

MriTioiPAL  Reform. — ^Better  late  than  nev- 
er. Our  proposition  for  a  municipal  organ- 
ization, independent  of  party  politics,  has 
been  responded  to  by  the  independent  press, 
and  by  thousands  of  our  citizens,  who  are 
disgusted  with  corruption  and  overburthened 
with  taxes.  A  league,  composed  of  many  of 
our  most  prominent  and  influential  citizens, 
has  been  organized  with  a  view  to  purify  the 
machinery  of  municipal  management,  to  stop 
the  leaks  of  the  treasury,  and  if  possible 
render  life  and  property  more  secure,  by  the 
suppression  of  rowdyism,  and  the  punishment 
of  crimes  against  good  order.  At  this  late 
day  the  league  may  not  enter  upon  distinct 
nominations  for  the  coming  election,  but  it 
can  give  direction  to  the  result  by  throwing 
its  weight  into  the  scale  of  the  most  reliable 
candidates  of  either  party.    When  such  men 

L Stephen  Whitney,  John  Harper,  and  Wil- 
li Chauncey  take  hold  of  a  movement,  the 
public  have  a  guarantee  that  no  boys^-play  is 
intended.  With  the  cooperation  of  the  "  good 
citizens,"  this  association  will  effect  the  de- 
sired reform. 

•  •• 

Thb  Buffalo  Almshouse  Squabble. — Our 
readers  may  remember  that  not  long  ago  there 
was  a  great  hue  and  cry  made  by  the  Catho- 
lics, because  the  City  Council  of  Buffalo  did 
not  see  fit  to  establish  a  Roman  Catholic 
church  in  their  almshouse,  and  they  threat- 
ened that  unless  their  demands  in  that  direc- 


tion were  complied  with,  they  would  rally 
the  entire  Roman  vote  of  the  country  against 
the  party  in  power  at  Buffalo.  Tlaa  litUe 
ftiss  over  the  paupers  has  elicited  one  honest 
confession,  if  it  has  done  no  other  good.  The 
Boston  Pilots  which  every  body  knows  as  an 
infamous  Roman  sheet  that  has  stigraatazed 
Americans  as  *^  cowards  and  the  sons  of  cow- 
ards," in  an  artide  on  that  subject  says : 

**  The  ereater  number  of  the  imnatea  of  the  Bol- 
(bXo  Pooihoufle  are  GatMies." 

This  is  not  only  true  of  Buffalo,  but  of  evoy 
other  place,  all  over  the  world,  where  poor- 
houses  are  found.  That  class  of  people  have  a 
j^vihsi  penchant  for  filling  almshouses  at  the 
expense  of  Protestants.  Besides,  we  learn 
from  the  last  annual  reportof  the  ^'  Society  for 
the  Amelioration  of  the  Condition  of  the 
Poor,*^  in  this  city,  that  the  greater  number 
of  the  recipients  of  their  bounty  were  also 
Roman  Catiiolics ;  and  when  they  called  upon 
the  rich  of  that  faith  to  aid  in  th^  sapport, 
they  flatly  refused  to  contribute  a  fiulhisg. 
Thus  it  is — ^Catholicism  is  ignorance;  igno- 
rance and  poverty  go  hand  in  hand,  and 
though  the  wire-pullers  of  the  Church  refuse 
to  contribute  for  their  own,  they  make  a  great 
fuss  because  Protestants  will  not  supply  them 
with  religious  consolation  also. 


Stats  Nomikations. — BoUi  parties  have 
their  State  candidates  now  in  the  field.  The 
Democrats  offer  for  Governor,  Horatio  Sey- 
mour ;  for  Lieutenant  Governor,  Sanford  E. 
Church;  for  Canal  Commissioner,  fVederick 
FoUett ;  and  for  State  Prison  Inspector,  Da- 
rius  Clark. 

The  Whigs  have  re-nominated  for  Governor, 
Washington  Hunt;  and  for  Deutenant  Gov- 
ernor, Judge  William  Kent ;  for  Canal  Com- 
missioner, Thomas  Kempshall;  and  for  State 
Prison  Inspector,  Epenetus  C.  Crosby. 

In  this  city  the  Democrats  have  nominated 
for  Mayor,  Jacob  A.  Westervelt,  a  good  man; 
but  the  Whigs  talk  of  running  the  Hon. 
J.  Phillips  Phoenix,  who,  if  nominated,  wiH 
most  certainly  be  elected.  For  Sherifl^  the 
Democrats  have  nominated  John  Orser,  Eaq^^ 
a  respectable  and  worthy  gentleman.  The 
Whigs  have  not  yet  nominated  their  candi- 
date, and  appear  to  be  divided  between  Zo- 
phar  lOs,  Esq.,  and  James  Kelly. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


EDITORIAL. 


215 


Gxzr.  PlKSOB  AND  THS  BOMAN  0aTHOIJG8. — 

As  moch  speculation  has  taken  place  on  the 
gabject  of  Genecal  Piercers  course  in  relation 
to  that  olaose  in  the  Oonstitntion  of  Ne^- 
Hampshire  which  exolacles  the  Boman  Cath- 
dies  £rom  holding  pablic  office  in  that  State, 
we  take  pleasore  in  publishing  the  General^s 
own  statement  on  the  subject.  He  gives  us 
plainly  to  understand  that  he  favored  the 
Catholic  interest,  and  strove  to  have  the  pro- 
vision stricken  out  of  the  Oonstitntion.  The 
letter,  as  will  be  seen,  was  written  to  John  E. 
Warren,  Esq.,  of  Oooperstown,  N.  Y. : 

Ck)NCo&D,  N.  H..  July  16, 1852. 

Ht  Bias.  Sib  : — ^It  is  impoeaible  that  a  charge 
•hould  embrace  a  more  direct  attack  npoD  truth 
than  that  with  which  the  Whig  papers  have  teemed 
ia  relatioo  to  my  sentiments  upon  the  religious  test 
eontuoed  in  our  State  Constitution,  which  was 
adopted  in  1*792,  and  nev^r  amended  since.  The 
cha^  is  contradicted  by  every  word  and  act  of 
my  life  having  reference  to  the  question  in  any 
form,  directly  or  collaterally.  1  advocated  the  caU 
of  the  Convention  for  the  amendment  of  the  Con- 
stitutioD,  which  assembled  in  November,  1850,  uid 
the  most  prominent  object  in  my  own  mind  was 
to  strike  out  the  unjust  and  odious  provisions  com- 
monly called  the  religious  and  property  qualifica- 
tion tests  from  our  fundamental  law. 

In  baste,  your  most  obedient  servant, 
•      (Signed)  Faanx  Pxxa(& 

John  R  WAaaxN,  Esq.,  Gooperstown^N.T. 

If  Gteneral  Pierce  manages  to  get  the  Cath- 
oHc  vote  by  this  ruse,  what  will  become  of 
General  Scott?  In  either  case  it  is  a  little 
singular  that  a  Presidential  canvass  cannot  be 
conducted  in  the  United  States  without  an 
appeal  to  Bomanism.  This  one  bare  fsLot  is 
ominous  of  evil,  and  shows  phuuly  that  the 
Papal  power  and  civil  liberty  must  come  to 
open  contact  ere  long.  The  sooner  it  is  done, 
the  better  it  will  be  for  oar  country  and  its 
institutions. 

The  "  STRONO-MiKnBD  Wombn"  have  been 
holding  a  convention  recently  at  Syracuse, 
for  the  purpose  of  adopting  measures  to  assert 
their  "rights"  and  the  rights  of  their  sex. 
The  great  difficulty  in  the  way  of  their  success, 
however,  seems  to  be  a  definition  of  the  term, 
or  what  constitutes  their  rights.  These 
•*  strong-minded  women"  take  grounds  which 
their  sex  at  large  do  not  coincide  with ;  hence 
the  difficulties  they  are  called  upon  to  encoun- 
ter. What  a  pity  it  is  that  every  woman  will 
not  think  as  they  do  on  the  subject  I  If  we 
rightly  understaud  the  ground  of  their  com- 


plaint, it  is  that  the  feminines  of  our  erratic 
race  are  denied  by  custom  the  performance 
of  masculine  duties ;  and  to  a  certain  extent 
we  sympathize  with  them.  We  think  that 
man  and  woman  should  be  assigned  to  duty 
on  this  terrestrial  sphere  according  to  their 
several  qualifications  and  temperaments ;  and 
certainly,  so  far  as  these  conventional  women 
are  concerned,  they  have  exhibited  qualifica- 
tions and  temperaments  by  no  means  effemi- 
nate. One  Mrs.  Nichols,  arguing  allegoricallyy 
stated  in  the  Convention  that  *^  the  father  bird 
sits  on  the  eggs  to  keef  them  warm,  while  the 
mother  is  abroad ;"  ergo,  a  father  man  ought 
to  make  pap  for  the  baby,  while  the  mother 
woman  is  engaged  on  'Change,  or  at  the  polls. 
Who  shall  say  this  is  not  good  logic?  and 
who  shall  deny,  in  the  case  of  this  lady  and 
her  husband,  (if  she  has  one,)  that  it  is  appro- 
priate ?  We  shall  not  venture  to  do  either, 
and  we  insist,  moreover,  that  in  the  change 
of  employments  the  "  strong-minded  women" 
have  a  right  to  demand  a  change  of  costume 
also.  Petticoats  are  most  appropriate  to  in- 
door employments ;  let  the  trousers  go  abroad, 
whoever  wears  them. 


Thb  Swobd-Fibh  is  one  of  the  strongest 
headlong  fellows  of  the  fin  fiunily— one  whose 
acquaintance  is  seldom  cultivated,  merely  be- 
cause people  do  not  relish  the  home-thmst  of 
his  sword,  and  as  yet  know  not  how  to  ap- 
preciate his  meat  merits.  Let  it  be  generally 
understood  that  his  is  the  most  delicious  of 
fishy  fiesb,  and  the  probability  is  that  its 
presence  in  our  markets  will  be  more  fre- 
qnently  noticed  as  finding  a  ready  sale.  Some 
five  have  been  caught  this  season,  weighing 
from  three  to  eight  hundred  pounds  each. 
The  fiesh  is  pearly  white  in  appearance ;  like 
the  halibut,  free  from  bone,  but  very  unlike  it, 
being  free  from  the  peculiar  dryness  of  that 
fish.  The  fiesh  of  the  sword-fish  is  unctuous, 
resembling  pork,  most  delicious,  and  may  be 
properly  termed  the  pork  of  the  sea. 


FrNNT.— The  New-Orleans  Piea/yunt  ab- 
stracted an  article  from  onr  columns  a  short 
time  since,  entitled  ^'An  Incident  at  the  Bat- 
tle of  New-Orleans,"  and  republished  it  as  ori- 
ginal. The  New-Orleans  Delta^  jealous  that 
its  contemporary  should  have  taken  the  wind 
out  of  its  sails  by  publishing  so  e»jpiUil  a  local 
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story,  makes  a  dead  set  at  the  story  itself,  de- 
nies the  truth  of  its  statements,  and  thus  a 
neat  little  war  is  kicked  up  all  about  the  sto- 
len article.  In  this  state  of  affairs  the  Sunday 
Times  of  this  city  copies  the  story,  crediting 
it  to  the  Picayune,  together  with  the  assault 
made  upon  it  by  the  Delta,  but  takiug  sides 
with  neither  in  the  grand  combat.  On  behalf 
of  the  article  we  feel  called  upon  to  maintain 
the  authenticity  of  all  its  statements.  It  was 
one  of  a  series  of  articles  entitled  "  Recollec- 
tions of  the  Last  War  "  written  by  William 
Walcutt,  Esq.,  for  this  magazine,  and  intended 
by  him  as  veritable  in  all  their  particulars. 
Besides,  the  main  assertion  of  the  helta  about 
the  cotton  bales  is  refuted  by  the  historians 

of  the  battle. 

•  ••- 

Postponed.— Kane,  the  Irishman  who 
stands  charged  with  attempt  to  murder  in  his 
native  country,  and  who  has  been  demanded 
by  the  British  Government,  under  the  Ash- 
burton  treaty,  has  had  the  decision  in  his  case 
postponed  until  after  the  election.  He  will 
then  be  sent  back  for  trial. 


Thb  Land  Bobbbbt  Bill,  recently  pending 
in  Congress,  was  defeated  before  the  a^oum- 
ment,  notwithstanding  the  threats  of  its  Eu- 
ropean advocates  in  this  city.  A  Demo- 
cratic Senate  has  the  credit  of  Uiis  prudential 
act 

Pljltinq  wriH  Edoe-Tools.— The  yati(mal 
Democrat,  of  this  city,  a  few  days  ago  pub- 
lished an  address  to  the  "Irish  Catholic  vo- 
ters "  of  New- York,  demanding  their  support 
of  Pierce  and  King.  This  appealing  to  reli- 
gious prejudice  in  American  politics  will 
prove  a  sore  evil  ere  long.  Those  who  are  so 
blindly  frantic  as  to  do  it  are  kindling  a  flame 
which  we  fear  nothing  short  of  blood  can 
quench. 

•  •• 

The  Bboadwjlt  Railroad. — ^This  project 
has  for  some  time  occupied  a  considerable 
share  of  public  attention,  and  drawn  forth 
numerous  pros  and  cons .  Our  own  opinion 
of  the  matter  is,  that  a  railroad  in  Broadway 
would  be  a  blessing  to  the  people,  provided 
that  the  omnibus  nuisance  can  be  abated  at 
the  same  time.  If,  however,  the  omnibuses  are 
to  be  continued  after  the  road  is  built,  it  were 
better  not  to  build  it  at  all ;  it  would  but  mul- 


tiply the  already  unbearable  sonroes  of  con- 
fusion under  which  the  public  now  suffers. 


NonoB  TO  SuBSCBiBBBs. — A  fow  oopics  of 
our  last  number  were  imperfectly  pnt  to- 
gether by  the  binder,  and  some  were  sent  out 
in  that  condition  before  the  error  was  discov- 
ered. Any  of  our  subscribers  who  may  have 
received  an  imperfect  copy  will  do  ns  a  fisvor 
by  returning  the  same  to  this  office,  and  ob- 
taining a  perfect  copy  instead. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

SncoB  the  day  that  the  first  theatre  ia  the  city 
of  New-York  was  opened  in  John  street,  no  sea- 
son  has  begun  more  propitioosly  than  the  present 
We  like  the  drama  in  its  legritimate  use,  both  oo 
account  of  its  moral  influence  and  the  intellectiBl 
natore  of  its  amusementa  The  stage,  like  the 
polpit,  springing  from  the  church,  has  its  legiti- 
mate duties  to  perform  in  morals  and  religioo.  It 
is  not  accountable,  and  should  not  be  held  aoooimt- 
able,  for  the  extraneous  vices  which  the  wicked- 
ness of  man  may  have  thrown  in  its  path,  or  at- 
tempted to  engraft  upon  it;  these  belong  not  to  it, 
they  are  not  of  it^  any  more  than  the  iniquities  of 
an  unfaithful  servant  of  the  church  are  the  &altB 
of  the  church  itself  Our  managers  have  done 
much  during  the  past  few  years  towards  the  pozi- 
fication  of  the  temples  of  the  drama,  but  their 
work  is  not  yet  ended,  and  cannot  be  until  the 
"saloon"  system  is  entirely  abolished.  We  can- 
not and  never  could  discover  the  least  possible  coo- 
nection  between  the  stage  and  the  bar-room,  and 
why  the  latter  is  still  held  as  an  appendage  to 
some  of  our  respectable  theatres  is  a  mystery 
to  many.  They  bring  not  a  siogle  patrau  to  the 
house,  and  are  in  many  cases  the  means  of  keep- 
ing away  those  who  would  otherwise  attend  No 
man  goes  to  the  theatre  to  get  a  drink,  and  if  he 
becomes  thirsty  during  the  performance,  the  means 
to  quench  it  are  always  close  at  hand. 

Thb  BaoADWAT  TuEATax  began  the  present 
season  with  a  good  company,  in  which  we  find  the 
names  of  many  old  favorites,  including  Mesdames 
Ponisi,  Abbott,  and  Sefion;  and  Messrs.  Conway, 
Barry,  Davidge,  Whiting,  and  others.  Mr.  CoUxn^ 
the  Irish  comedian,  appeared  at  the  opening,  and 
afler  a  brief  engagement  was  succeeded  by  the 
Bateman  Children,  those  histrionic  prodigies  who, 
under  the  Midas  management  of  Mr.  Bamum,  have 
recently  electrified  the  English,  and  made  a  for- 
tune for  their  father.  These  children  have  dianged 
much  since  we  first  saw  them  at  the  Broadway. 
They  have  increased  in  stature  suflicient  to  oblit- 
erate all  swaddling-clothes  reminiscenses^  and  in  the 
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polish  of  art  to  such  a  degree  as  to  leave  nothiDg 
diildish  about  their  acting  except  their  size.  Id 
istct  we  may  challenge  the  stage  to  produce  a  more 
perfect  and  graceful  embodiment  of  the  eomique 
than  that  exhibited  by.  the  mirth-loying  little  Ellen. 
After  the  Batemans  Mr.  Forrest  commenced  an  en- 
gagement, opening  with  that  sterling  performance, 
the  Cardinal  Richelieu,  in  which  we  esteem  him 
preeminent  The  house  was  crowded  in  every 
part,  as  it  has  been  nightly,  and  as  we  presume  it 
will  continue  to  be  during  the  remainder  of  his  en- 
gagement;— indeed,  we  may  say  the  Broadway 
management  has  been  comforted  with  full  benches 
firom  the  commencement  of  the  seasoa 

The  National  Thxat&s,  under  the  management 
of  A.  H.  Purdy,  Esq.,  is  doing  no  leas  for  itself; 
keeping  pace  with  the  increasing  demand  for  talent 
and  interesting  novelty,  the  manager  has  respond- 
ed to  the  call  by  the  engagement  of  acknowledged 
celebrities.  Among  those  now  engaged  at  the  Na- 
tional, apart  from  the  regular  company,  are  the 


celebrated  Leon  Javelli,  Mr.  Charles  Winther  and 
his  family,  and  Mr.  L.  Fox;  and  the  entertainments 
are  always  varied  and  pleasing. 

Babnuu's  Museuk. — Mr.  Greenwood  has  put 
upon  the  boards  of  the  lecture-room  of  this  estab- 
lishment a  most  excellent  local  moral  drama,  enti- 
tled the  "Orphan's  Dream"  Though  lacking  in 
some  degree  that  distinctness  of  plot  which  might  be 
desirable,  it  abounds  with  interest,  and  is  a  happy 
combination  of  the  humorous  and  pathetic.  The 
tableaux  presented  in  the  visions  of  the  Orphan 
are  beautiful  and  Impressive.  As  might  be  ex- 
pected, the  lecture-room  has  been  filled  nightly 
since  the  Orphan's  Dreatn  has  been  placarded. 

The  Lyceum  has  met  with  another  transition 
in  management  and  nomenclature.  It  was  first 
Brougham's  Lyceum ;  next  the  Lyceum  Theatre, 
under  Mr.  Corbyn ;  and  now  it  is  Wallack's  Ly- 
ceum Whose  Lyceum  will  it  next  become  t  So 
fair  a  house  deserves  more  stability  of  character. 
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MONTH  ago  we 
were  compelled  to 
1  omit  the  usual  sal- 
\  utation  to  our 
)  friends  the  book- 
[  publishers,  in  oon- 
[  sequence  of  (as  the 
[** dailies'*  say)  "a 
press  of  other  mat- 
ter." If  we  have 
been  silent,  however,  the  engines  of 
the  publishers  have  not;  there  is  no 
cessation  to  their  labors,  and  the  un- 
varying click  of  the  steam-press  has 
been  heard  diligently  through  the  dog-days.  The 
Harpers  have  given  us  another  fairy-Uke  volume, 
entitled 

Lotus  Eating,  by  that  orientalizer  of  "Western 
literature,  George  William  CurtiB,  the  American 
Howadji  in  Syria.  This  "Lotus  Eating,**  as  Mr. 
Curtis,  in  the  language  of  the  East,  christens  his 
book,  \b  a  congregation  of  summer  essays  on  the 
beauty-spots  of  our  own  region,  including  the 
Hudson  and  its  scenery,  Catskill,  Trenton,  Niagara, 
Saratoga,  Lake  George,  Nahant,  and  Newport 
Our  readers  will  see  by  this  catalogue  that  the  au- 
thor has  turned  his  telescope  only  upon  the  fash- 
knable  lammer  haunts,  and  this  makes  more  notar 


ble  the  circumstance  that  he  has  made  not  only  a 
readable,  but  a  most  entertaining  book,  on  subjects 
that  had,  to  all  appearance,  been  **  written  to 
death**  long  ago.  Under  his  pen  the  native  beau- 
ties of  the  Hudson  and  Niagara  are  restored  to  the 
imagination,  by  the  sweeping  away  of  the  cobwebs 
of  custom  and  snob  literature.  We  quote  a  few 
words  of  Mr.  Curtis's  comparison  of  the  Hudson  and 
the  Rhine: 

**  I  know  that  romance  is  in  the  poet's  heart,  and 
not  in  the  external  form  he  sees.  But  there  is  a 
tedmical  material  of  romance — the  moonlight,  a 
ruin,  an  Italian  girl,  for  instance — ^which  is  use- 
ful in  begetting  a  romantic  mood  of  mind,  as  a 
quotation  will  often  suggest  verses  that  haunt  you 
all  day  long.  And  it  is  in  this  material  that  the 
Rhine  is  so  rich. 

*'  The  Hudson,  however,  is  larger  and  grander. 
It  is  not  to  be  devoured  in  detail  No  region 
without  association  is,  except  by  sdence.  But  its 
spacious  and  stately  character,  its  varied  and  mag- 
nificent outline,  from  the  Palisades  to  the  Catskill, 
are  as  epical  as  the  loveliness  of  the  Rhine  is  lyr- 
ioed.  Tne  Hudson  implies  a  continent  behind 
For  vineyards  it  has  forests;  for  a  belt  of  water,  a 
majestic  stream;  for  graceful  and  grain-golden 
heights,  it  has  imposing  mountains.  There^  is  no 
littleness  about  &e  Hudson,  but  there  is  in  the 
Rhine.  Here  every  thing  is  boldly  touched  What 
lucid  and  penetrant  lights  I  what  broad  and  sober 
shadows!  The  river  moistens  the  feet,  and  the 
douda  anomt  the  heads,  of  regal  hiUs.    The  Da- 
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nobe  has,  in  parts,  glimpses  of  soch  grandeur. 
The  Elbe  has  sometimes  such  delicately  pencilled 
effects.  But  no  European  river  is  bo  lordly  in  its 
bearing,  none  flows  in  such  state  to  the  sea. 

** Lotos  Eating **  is  called  in  its  title  a  "summer 
book  f  but  it  will  do  as  well  to  devour  in  tiie  au- 
tumn, or  even  in  the  winter. 

We  have  also  on  our  table,  from  the  Harpers, 
a  new  edition  of 

Ths  Mothkr  at  Home,  by  J.  S.  C.  Abbott  Bir. 
Abbott  has  given  much  of  his  time  lately  to  the 
simplifying  of  history  for  the  use  of  juvenile  minds, 
as  well  as  to  the  study  and  philosophical  analysis 
of  that  dass  of  reasoners ;  and  among  the  best 
works  extant  on  the  latter  subject  is  the  **  Mother 
at  Home,**  and  the  '*  Child  at  Home,'*  by  this  au- 
tlior.  They  argue  that  as  the  child  is  a  reasoning 
animal,  his  faculties  are  to  be  tempered  by  reason 
rather  than  the  rod,  and  sets  forth  certain  simple 
rales  of  conduct  on  the  part  of  the  parent  which 
conmion  sense  teaches  will  be  effective,  if  pur- 
sued. The  preceding  editions  of  these  volumes  have 
found  a  decided  popularity,  and  have  been  trans- 
lated into  various  language^. 

The  Harpers  have  also  published 

Ths  Clifford  Family,  a  Tali  of  ths  Old 
DoMDnoN;  by  a  Virginia  Lady.  It  is  A  well- 
written  domestic  story,  embracing  the  phases  of 


the  English  aristocrat  and  the  American  repub- 
lican. The  acene^  as  its  title  imports,  is  laid  in  old 
Yifginia,  the  time  anterior  to  and  during  the  Ame- 
rican Bevolntioo. 

That  beautiful  and  interesting  serial. 
The  Pictorlal  Field  Book  of  the  Rkvouj- 
TioN,  by  Benson  J.  Lossing,  is  now  rapidly  ad- 
Tancing  to  its  close.  Na  26  is  published ;  and  is 
we  were  informed  at  the  commencement  that  it 
would  be  completed  in  about  twenty  numbers,  we 
have  reason  to  stq>pose  the  series  nearly  com- 
pleted. The  field  is  still  ample,  however ;  and  to 
long  as  its  interest  and  importance  is  kept  up  as  it 
present,  the  subscribers  will  not  complain. 

Mr.  Redfield,  of  Clinton  Hall,  has  been  active 
during  the  smnmer  solstice,  and  produced  a  Dum- 
ber of  excellent  books ;  among  the  most  valoable 
of  which  is  that  entitled 

Men  of  the  Tmi^  or  Skstohis  or  I^vm 
Notables.  The  book  is  a  compilation,  with  an- 
ginal improvements  and  additions,  emhnoDf^  the 
biographies  of  most  of  the  eminent  living  men  of 
the  present  day,  and  is,  without  question,  the  moit 
complete  work  of  its  kind  extant  As  a  text-book 
it  is  almost  invaluable ;  and  the  only  &ult  we  can 
find  with  it,  on  a  cursory  glance,  is  the  want  of 
alphabetical  arrangement,  though  this  is  in  a  meir 
sure  compensated  by  a  copious  index. 
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iNTBRBSTIKa  CeREMOITT. — INITIATION  OP  A 

Revolutionakt  Soldier. — On  the  14th  of 
August  last,  we  received  the  following  invita- 
tion  from  Continental  Chapter : 

New-Yoek,  August  18;  1862. 
P.  O,  8,  Thomaa  R  Whitney: 
DxAK  Sm:— At  the  lalt  regular  meeting  of 


Continental  CSiapter  No.  12,  O.  U.  A^  I  waA  di- 
rected to  extend  to  you  an  invitation  to  be  |ffes- 
ent  at  the  next  regular  meeting  of  the  Chspter 
on  Thursday  evening,  August  19,  to  witness  ths 
initiation  into  our  Chapter  as  an  honorary  nem- 
ber,  of  Mr.  Asa  Holden,  an  old  soldier  of  the 
Revolution,  aged  ninety-two  years,  proposed  by 
Captain  John  C.  Hefme,  of  the  Conimeatai 
Guard. 

Fraternally  yours, 

'        Thos.  Vax  Vobst,  a  O,  No.  12, 0.U.  A 

Chapter  Rooms,  No.  827  Bowery. 

In  compliance  with  this  invitation,  we  at- 
tended the  meeting  of  Continental  Chapter 
on  the  19  th  of  Angast,  for  the  purpose  of 
witnessing  the  initiation  into  our  Order  of  one 
of  those  who  aided  with  his  own  personil 
powers  in  the  establishment  of  oar  independ- 
ence, and  the  formation  of  a  new  and  happy 
system  of  government*  We  found  the  roomf 
of  the  Chi^ter  crowded  to  ezoess,  notwith- 
standing the  warmth  of  the  evaning,  and  in 
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the  ante-room  had  the  honor  of  an  introduction 
to  the  venerable  veteran.  During  the  ceremo- 
ny of  initiation  he  evinced  an  earnest  desire  to 
obtain  a  correct  understanding  of  all  that  oc- 
curred. His  hearing,  though  slightly  affected 
by  time,  was  sufficiently  dear  to  convey  dis- 
tinctly an  that  iras  said  to  him,  and  his  re- 
sponses were  uttered  in  a  tone  of  firmness  and 
^tinctness  that  demonstrated  the  interest  he 
£alt  on  the  ooaasion.  At  the  close  he  expressed 
his  hearty  approval  of  the  principles  of  the 
Order,  and  his  gratification  in  being  associa- 
ted with  it. 

The  following  communication  was  then  read 
from  Grand  Sachem  William  W.  Osbom : 

August  18,  1S52. 

Bbo.  Bbubh  : — ^Duties  in  my  own  Chapter  ma^ 
prevent  me  the  pleasure  of  being  present  this 
evening  with  "Continental,"  and  witnessing  the 
intereeUng  ceremony  of  the  initiation  into  our 
Order  of  the  venerable  Mr.  Holden,  a  p<Uri<ft 
of  the  Revolution. 

It  would  be  to  me  doubly  interestiojg,  being,  as 
it  will,  a  link  connecting  our  patriotic  Order 
witii  the  times  of  WAsmnoroN. 

Will  you  do  me  the  favor  of  presenting  to  Mr. 
Holden  tie  accompanying  regalia  of  our  Order, 
as  a  small  testimonial  of  the  love  and  respect  I 
have  for  all  those  who  aided  in  achieving  our 
liberties.  Fraternally  yours, 

W.  W.  OSBORW. 

The  regalia,  which  was  of  rich  satin,  was 
then  presented  to  the  veteran  brother,  by  Ohan- 
oellor  £.  B.  Brush,  with  a  few  appropriate  re- 
marks. 

Mr.  Holden  was  born  May  lOtii,  1761,  at 
Badbury,  Mass.,  and  is  consequentiy  in  the 
ninety-second  year  of  his  age ;  he  has  retained 
his  faculties  in  an  extraordinary  degree,  and, 
as  we  are  informed,  freqnentiy  walks  from 
five  to  six  miles  a  day.  He  was  one  of  the 
party  sent  to  protect  the  public  stores  at  Lex- 
ington, though  then  a  mere  boy,  and  served 
afterwards  in  several  campaigns  of  the  Revo- 
lution. 


An  Union  of  thb  Amemoan  Obdsbs. — 
The  following  preamble  and  resolutions  reach- 
ed us  too  late  for  the  September  number  of 
the  BepubUc.  They  touch  a  "subject  which 
has  elicited  our  earnest  solicitude,  and  we 
hope  that  the  friends  of  imion  will  continue 
to  agitate  it  until  the  union  is  accomplished : 

Hanoook  Chapteb,  O.  IT.  A — At  a  full  and 
enthufliastio  meeting  of  Hancock  Chapter,  No.  1, 
held  at  their  Hall,  on  Thursday  evenmg,  Aug.  6, 
the  foUowiog  resolutions  were  reported  by  the 


Committee  who  had  previousily  been  appointed 
for  that  purpose,  and  unanimously  adopted,  and 
the  same  ordered  to  be  printed : 

Whereaa,  lliere  exist  at  the  present  time,  in 
the  United  States,  four  large  and  influential 
American  orders,  viz.:  United  Americans,  United 
Sons  of  America,  United  American  Mechanics* 
and  Sons  of  Liberty ;  all  having  the  same  objects 
at  heart*  but  working  under  different  heads; 
and  whereasy  we  believe  that  a  union  of  these 
Orders  would  result  in  great  good  to  our  com- 
mon country,  by  promoting  unity  and  harmony 
in  our  action,  instead  of  moving  in  different 
channels,  as  at  present*  and  infusing  new  courage 
and  zeal  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  sympathize 
with  us;  therefore,  we*  members  of  Hancock 
Chapter,  No.  1,  O.  U.  A.,  State  of  MaasachusetU, 
do  hereby 

1.  Resolve,  That  we,  as  United  Americans, 
hail  witii  unfeigned  emotions  of  joy  the  efforts 
now  being  put  forth  by  the  supremo  head  of  our 
Order,  as  evidenced  by  the  JKepublie,  to  call  a 
convention  of  the  different  American  Orders* 
with  a  view  to  harmonize  and  consolidate  them 
in  one  great  American  Order,  and  that  we  will 
heartily  cooperate  with,  and  second  their  efforts 
to  the  best  of  our  ability. 

2.  Besolved,  That  we  have  confidence  in  the 
above  contemplated  union,  believing,  as  we  do, 
that  in  union  there  is  strensth ;  and  that  as  United 
Americans*  it  is  our  bounden  duty  to  consolidate 
our  efforts*  to  the  end  that  we  may  more  effi- 
ciently combat  foreign  influence  in  every  form, 
and  thus  "bruise  the  serpent's  head." 

S.  Heeolved,  That  the  above  union  would  do 
much  to  assist  in  the  predominance  of  the  Ame- 
rican principles,  and  it  would  place  us  at  once, 
as  Americans,  in  an  influential,  commanding,  and 
working  position,  throuaJiout  the  Union;  and  that 
then  we  might  hail  with  rapturous  anticipations 
the  speedy  redemption  of  our  native  land  from 
the  thraldom  of  foreign  influence. 

4.  Resolved,  That  our  acting  Arch  Chanoeiy 
be  hereby  respectfully  recjuested  to  leave  no 
means  untried,  whereby  this  contemplated  union 
mav  be  effected,  and  .thus  redound  to  the  honor 
and  glory  of  American  principles. 

5.  Resolved,  That  a  copy  of  these  resolutions 
be  attested  by  the  proper  officers,  and  forwarded 
forthwith  to  the  Arch  Chancery ;  and  that  they 
likewise  be'  publidied  in  the  Republic  and  the 
American  Patriot. 

All  of  which  is  most  respectfully  submitted. 
Signed,  Hobsbt  Channel,  1 

CoAs.  A  MoBSs,    y  Committee. 

Gko.  Mills  Jot,    ) 
Chas.  a  Mobss*  Sec  G.  K  Rubseli^  CL  of  C 


Annual  Oboakizatiok  of  Ohakoebt  of 
THE  State  of  New- York. — On  the  6th  of 
September  ultimo,  the  annual  meeting  of  the 
Chancery  of  this  State  was  held  at  the  rooms 
of  that  body,  and  was  occupied  with  the  elec- 
tion of  Grand  Officers  for  the  current  year. 
The  following  is  the  result  of  the  election :  G. 
S.,  Edward  B.  Brush,  of  Continental  Chapter; 
G.  1st  0.,  Cornelius  S.Xk)oper,  of  Jasper  Chap- 
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ter;  G.  2d  C,  Judah  B.  Voorhies,  of  Lexing- 
ton Chapter  :  G.  C.  of  the  0.,  Henry  S. 
Bancker,  Alpha  Chapter ;  G.  C.  C,  Geo.  W. 
Thurbur,  Excelsior  Chapter ;  G.  F.  C,  Ithi- 
mar  Cobb,  Empire  Chapter;  G.  C.  of  E., 
Christopher  Kiersted,  Perry  Chapter ;  G.  S. 
at  A.,  Sumner  Sturtevant,  Charter  Oak  Chap- 
ter. 

The  following  gentlemen  were  elected  to 
fill  the  vacancies  occasioned  by  the  expiration 
of  term  of  three  members  of  the  Grand  Ex- 
ecutive Committee,  viz. :  Stephen  Hopper,  of 
Champe  Chapter ;  Ames  C.  Page,  of  Warren 
Chapter,  and  William  W.  Osbom,  of  Wash- 
ington Chapter.  Joseph  H.  Petty,  of  United 
States  Chapter,  was  elected  to  fill  the  place 
of  Mr.  Ebbetts,  of  Decatur  Chapter,  hia  term 
in  Chancery  having  expired. 


Eulogy  on  thb  Luib  and  Charaoteb  op 
Henbt  Clay.— Franklin  Chapter  having  some 
time  since  instructed  its  Committee  on  Lec- 
tures to  make  arrangements  for  the  present- 
ation of  an  addrdss  on  the  public  and  private 
character  of  the  late  Hon.  Henry  Clay,  the  com- 
mittee proceeded  in  the  performance  of  that 
duty,  and  selected  Tuesday  evening,  the  5th 
of  October  inst.,for  the  occasion.  Brother  J. 
W.  Bryce,  of  Franklin  Chapter,  was  chosen 
as  the  orator,  and  from  his  acquaintance  with 
the  distinguished  deceased,  and  his  forensic 
talent,  we  are  justified  in  saying  tliat  the 
event  will  be  one  of  deep  interest.  The  cer- 
emonies of  the  occasion  will,  as  we  under- 
stand, take  place  at  Hope  Chapel,  Broadway. 
The  tickets  of  admission  will  be  free,  and  may 
be  obtained  at  this  ofiice ;  at  the  store  of  P. 
G.  S.  Osbom,  1^0.  278  Grand  street ;  at  the 
rooms  of  the  Chapter,  on  Friday  evening,  or 
of  any  member  of  the  committee.  The  music" 
of  the  evening  will  be  under  the  direction  of 
Chancellor  Morton. 


CoNNEOTiouT.— It  will  be  seen  by  the  fol- 
lowing letter,  that  the  American  feeling  is 
alive  in  the  good  old  State  of  Connecticut. 
A  fifth  Chapter  of  our  Order  has  been  organ- 
ized at  Ansonia,  and  the  Chancery  of  the 
State  will  now  be  formed  immediately : 

Ajwo'jriA,  CoNir.,  August  28,  1862. 
£ro.  T,  R  Whitney  : 

Dkah  Sm  and  Bro.  :— It  is  with  much  pleasure 
that  1  now  mfonn  you  of  the  advent  of  "Na  6  " 
m  GUP  Stote.  On  Tuesday  evening,  nth  inst^was 


organized  in  this  village  a  Chapter  of  "oiip  Or- 
der," to  be  hailed  aa  "Charter  Oak  Chapter,  Na 
6,  O.  U.  A."  May  it  prove  as  benefical  to  this 
State  as  did  the  oak  whose  name  it  bears  I  Tlie 
following  is  a  list  of  the  offieera  elected : 


S.  C.  Tabbell,  Sachem. 
H.  W.  Hubbard,  Ist  C. 
E  Elm,  2d  G 


J.  R.  Swallow,  F.  C 
W.B.Bai8roL,C.oftheE 
J.  H.  Akdrews^  C.  G 


a  B.  Bb  Forest,  C.  of  the  C. 

We  had  fifteen  signatures  to  our  appUeatiozi, 
and  have*  a  good  and  solid  foundation  whereon 
to  build,  with  plenty  of  good  Obund  timber  to 
build  with. 

We  are  now  in  Chapter  numbers  sofficient  to 
form  a  Chancery  of  our  own,  and  onr  acting 
Grand  Officers  will,  without  doubt>  put  the  b2 
m  motion  as  speedily  as  possible.  We  very 
much  need  a  Chancery  here.  No  Order  caa 
thrive  without  a  head.  New^Jersey  increased 
rapidly  after  forming  her  Chancery,  and  I  tna^ 
nay,  am  eon/ident,  we  shall  do  the  same.  I  fed 
well  assured  that  the  good  old  Yankee  State  will 
not  be  backward  in  our  good  cause. 

Fraternally  and  truly  youra^ 

S.  Q  T 

P.  S. — Send  the  Republic  to  our  Chapter. 


Oboanization  of  the  Cbxscery  op  New- 
Jkbsky.— The  Chancery  of  New^Tersey  held 
its  annual  meeting  at  Hoboken,  on  Wednes- 
day, 8th  of  September,  and  organized  by  the 
election  of  the  following  grand  ofiScers :  G.  8 

F,  B.'Wobbi,  of  Clark  Chapter;  G.  1st  o!| 
Thos.Jklartin,  American  Flag  Chapter;  G.2d 
C,  W.  H.  Brant,  Pioneer  Chapter ;    G.  0. 
of  the  C,  J.  D.  Narine,  American  Chapter 
O.  C.  C,  H.  H.  Olds,  Nathan  Hale  Charts 
0.  F.  C,  W.  S.  Arents,  Jersey  Bine  Chapter, 

G.  C.  of  E.,  C.  W.  Dickinson,  Excelsior  Chap- 
ter ;  G.  S.  at  A.,  Jas.  Sandford,  Pioneer  Chap- 
ter. 

The  next  quarterly  session  will  be  held  at 
Paterson,  early  in  December. 

A  New  Chapteb  on  Long  Islasd.— At  a 
meeting  of  the  Chancery  of  New-York,  held 
September  20,  a  charter  was  granted  for  a 
Chapter  to  be  located  in  the  town  of  New 
Lots,  Kings  county,  L.  I.  Most  of  the  appli- 
cants were  members  of  Woodhnll  Chapter, 
Jamaica,  and  as  there  were  many  persons  at 
New  Lots  who  were  only  deterred  from  join- 
ing the  Order  in  consequence  of  the  distance 
to  the  chapter-room,  it  was  considered  de- 
sirable to  establish  a  new  Chapter  in  that 
town.  The  Chapter  will  be  organized  inune- 
diately,  and  will  hail  as  No.  68.  The  name 
has  not  yet  been  determined  upon. 
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Installing  Committees. — Grand  Sachem 
Bmsh  has  appointed  and  announced  the 
Chairmen  of  the  several  Installing  Commit- 
tees for  the  current  year.  The  list  will  proh- 
ahly  be  published  in  connection  with  the  roll 
of  the  new  Chancery. 


Death  of  a  Chanoellob. — Since  our  last 
publication,  we  have  been  pained  to  learn  the 
decease  of  Chancellor  John  Barker,  of  Excel- 
sior Chapter.  Brother  Barker  was  a  man 
somewhat  advanced  in  years,  and  his  demise 
occurred  after  a  very  brief  illness.  He  was 
one  of  the  charter  members  of  Franklin 
Chapter,  from  which  he  withdrew  some  three 
years  since  to  aid  in  the  formation  of  Excel- 
sior. He  was  universally  esteemed  and  be- 
loved as  one  of  generous  disposition,  probity 
of  character,  and  honesty  of  purpose.  We 
heartily  sympathize  with  his  bereaved  rela- 
tives, and  with  the  Chapter  that  has  thus  been 
deprived  of  one  of  its  most  useful  members. 


A  Handsome  Testimonial. — On  Saturday 
evening,  September  25,  the  members  of  Frank- 
lin Cliapter  presented  their  Past  Sachem,  Bro- 
ther Wm.  B.  Ferguson,  with  a  magnificent 
set  of  regalia,  manufactured  by  Brother  Os- 
born,    278  Grand  street.    The  scarf  was  of 
rich  scarlet  satin,  with  solid  silver  ornaments. 
The  ceremony  took  place  at  Union  Hotel, 
Broadway,  in  the  presence  of  the  Chapter  and 
a  number  of  invited  guests,  after  which  the 
whole  partysat  down  to  a  superb  supper,and  en- 
joyed themselves  till  almost  Sunday  morning. 
Brother  Ferguson  has  well  earned  this  testi- 
monial of  respect  and  confidence  on  the  part 
of  his  associates,  by  his  gentlemanly  and  im- 


partial administration  of  the    ffairs  of  the 

Chapter. 

•  •• 

A  Meetino  of  Chanoebt  will  be  held  at 
its  chamberil  on  Monday  the  4th  inst.,  when 
considerable  important  business  will  be  trans- 
acted. 


ExEounvB  Session. — ^To  the  numerous  in- 
quiries that  are  made  as  to  when  an  executive 
session  will  be  called,  we  can  only  say  that  the 
subject  is  in  the  hands  of  the  Grand  Executive 
Committee.  That  body  will  determine  when 
it  is  necessary  for  the  Convention  to  assem- 
ble. 

Little  Falls. — We  hear  the  most  flatter- 
ing accounts  from  our  new  Chapter  at  Little 
Falls,  Herkimer  county.  We  had  the  pleasure 
of  an  interview  with  Brother  Try  on  and  other 
members  recently,  and  they  assure  us  that 
there  is  no  lack  of  either  spirit  or  material  for 
the  success  and  efficiency  of  the  Chapter. 
We  hope  shortly  to  see  the  chain  of  Chapters 
completed  to  Buffalo,  and  then  the  lateral 
branches  will  soon  be  formed  through  the 
middle  counties. 

Chaptebs  Wanted. — ^There  is  an  earnest 
call  for  Chapters  in  the  South  and  West 
Cannot  the  acting  Arch  Chancery  do  some- 
thing to  hasten  the  extension  of  the  Order  in 
that  direction? 


U.  S.  OF  A. — We  learn  that  a  Council  of 
the  United  Sons  of  America  has  been  insti- 
tuted in  this  city.  If  the  new  Council  will 
tend  to  hasten  an  union  of  the  Orders,  we 
shall  hail  it  with  pleasure. 
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CHAPTER  DC. 

It  was  in  a  strange  apartment  that  our 
hero  again  opened  his  eyes.  Finding  his 
arm  bandaged,  and  his  hands  covered  with 
plasters,  his  firat  thought  was  that  he  had 
been  wounded;  but  soon  the  truth  burst 
upon  him  of  the  scene  he  had  gone 
through,  and  turning  to  an  old  woman  who 
was  watching  by  his  bedside,  his  first  words 
were : 

"Is she  alive?" 

"  Bless  my  soul  I  he's  come  to  at  last !" 
exclaimed  the  nurse,  dropping  her  knit- 
ting. "Well,  if  we  didn't  think  you 
never  would  speak  again,  sir;  and  Miss 
Amy  has  been  in  a  dreadful  taking,  and  so 
has  Mr.  Hunt,  and  Mr.  Charles." 

"  Then  she  was  not  dead,  as  I  feared  at 
first?" 

"What,  Amy?  Oh  dear,  no  sir.  But 
she  says  she  should  have  died  if  it  hadn't 
been  for  you,  sir ;  and  Mr.  Simpson  and  Mr. 
Chailes  brought  you  here,  su*,  and  ho  .ftnd 
Miss  Amy  have  taken  turns  in  coming  to 
see  you,  for  you  was  dreadful  burnt,  and  no 
wonder.  But  your  hair  will  all  grow  out 
again,  and  the  plasters  can't  help  doing  a 
sight  of  good,  for  Fve  tried  it  afore." 

Douglas  put  his  hand  to  his  head,  and 
found  that  it  \tas  bandaged,  and  his  hair  in- 
deed gone ;  but  a  thrill  of  joy  ran  through 
his  frame  when  he  thought  that  through 

VOL.  IV. 


his  means  the  lovely  girl,  who,  as  she  lay 
helpless  upon  his  breast,  appeared  to  him 
the  most  beautiful  being  he  ever  beheld,  was 
preserved  from  the  terrible  fate  with  which 
she  was  threatened. 

He  felt  still  faint  and  exhausted,  but  was 
too  anxious  to  learn  about  what  happened 
to  keep  silence,  although  the  nurse  told  him 
that  when  the  doctor  bled  him  he  said  he 
must  not  be  allowed  to  talk  much  until  his  ^ 
strength  was  restored. 

"  Have  I  been  bled  too  ?"  he  asked. 

"  Oh  dear,  yes,  and  for  a  long  spell  we  • 
thought  you  was  dead,  and  Mr.  Hunt  tried 
to  find  out  your  name,  that  he  might  send 
to  your  friends,  but  he  couldn't  find  out 
nothing  about  you,  till  a  man  in  a  red  coat 
comed  along  and  said  you  was  the  son  of 
Sir  Robert  Douglas,  and  told  where  your 
father  lived ;  and  so  Mr.  Charles  took  a  swift 
horse  and  has  gone  to  tell  him,  but  he  will 
be  glad  enough  to  find  that  ypu  ain't  dead» 
and  poor  Miss  Amy  has  been  crying  for 
nothing." 

"  My  father  sent  for  I  and  without  my 
knowledge ;  how  unfortunate  1" 

"  Why,  who'd  a  thought  that  the  young 
gentleman  wouldn't  a  wanted  to  see  his  own 
father  ?"  thought  the  nurse,  as  she  arranged 
her  spectacles ;  "  well,  to  be  sure,  he  might 
be  worried." 

'^  And  how  long  has  he  been  goneT 
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asked  Douglas,  as  lie  aa&k  back  agom  upon 
his  pillow. 

"  He  started  yesterday,  when  you  were  at 
the  worst,  and  they  didn't  think  youM  get 
over  it." 

*'  Can  I  see  this  Mr.  Hunt  ?  for  I  suppose 
he  is  the  old  gentleman  whose  grandchild  I 
saved." 

**To  be  sure,  sir.  He  told  me  to  call 
him  if  you  corned  to.  And  shall  I  call 
Miss  Amy  too,  sir?  She  may  want  to 
►thank  you." 

"  No,  no,"  said  Douglas ;  "  not  yet,  until  I 
:am  better."  He  felt  himself  unequal  to  en- 
during the  agitation  her  presence  might 
cause.  *'  But  if  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  let 
Mr.  Hunt  know  that  I  wish  to  say  a  few 
words  to  him." 

"How  strange  are  the  ways  of  Provi- 
dence!" exclaimed  the  aged  man,  as  this 
request  was  delivered.  "  To  think  that  the 
son  of  Robert  Douglas  should  be  under 
my  care,  and  the  preserver  of  one  of  my 
'family !    Tell  hiA  I  will  come,  Mrs.  Ruth." 

Let  us  leave  Douglas  and  his  interests 
for  a  while,  and  take  notice  of  other  charac- 
ters connected  with  our  story.  Before  the 
author  of  this  tale  lies  a  letter  in  the  hand- 
writing of  the  venerable  John  Adams,  and 
as  it  illustrates  the  state  of  public  feeling  at 
that  eventful  period,  she  thinks  best  to  give 
it  entire.* 

Philadelphia,  September  26^A,  1774. 

Dear  Sir  : — Yesterday  I  had  the  pleasure 
of  receiving  yours  of  the  fourteenth  instant, 
for  which  I  am  much  obliged  to  you.  I  re- 
ceive a  greater  pleasure  from  the  letters  of 
my  friends  than  ever,  and  every  line  we  re- 
ceive is  of  use  to  us. 

Before  this  reaches  you,  the  sense  of  the 
Congress  concerning  your  wisdom,  fortitude 
and  temperance,  in  the  Massachusetts  in 
general,  and  the  county  of  Suffolk  in  par- 
ticular, will  be  public  in  our  country.    It  is 


*  It  ifl  a  singular  circiimstaiic6,  that  while  copy- 
mg  this  letter  (yellow  with  age)  of  the  good  old 
man,  the  bells  are  tolling  and  cannon  firing  at  the 
reception  of  the  last  remains  of  John  Quinot,  his 
immoftalsGo. 


the  universal  sense  here  that  the  Massa- 
chusetts acts,  and  murder  act,  ought  not  to 
be  submitted  to  for  a  moment  But  then, 
when  you  ask  the  question.  What  is  to  be 
done  ?  they  answer.  Stand  still ;  bear  with 
paUence ;  if  you  come  to  a  rupture  with  the 
troops,  all  is  lost 

Resuming  the  first  charter,  absolute  in- 
dependency, and  our  ideas  will  startle  people 
here. 

It  seems  to  be  the  general  opinion  here, 
that  it  is  practicable  for  us  in  the  Maasa- 
chusetts  to  live  wholly  without  a  legislature 
and  courts  of  justice  as  long  as  will  be  ne- 
cessary to  obtain  relief.  If  it  is  practicable, 
the  general  opinion  is,  that  we  ought  to 
bear  it  The  commencement  of  hostilities 
is  exceedingly  dreaded  here.  It  is  thought 
that  an  attacii  upon  the  troops,  even  though 
it  should  prove  successful  and  triumphant, 
would  certainly  involve  the  whole  continent 
in  a  war.  It  is  generally  thought  here  that 
the  ministry  vill  rejoice  at  a  rupture  in  Bos- 
ton, because  that  would  furnish  him  with  an 
excuse  to  the  people  at  home,  and  unite 
them  with  him  in  an  opinion  of  the  neces- 
sity of  pushing  hostilities  against  us. 

On  the  contrary,  the  delegates  and  other 
persons  from  all  parts  are  universally  very 
sanguine,  that  if  Boston  and  the  Massa- 
chusetts can  possibly  steer  a  middle  course 
between  obedience  to  the  acts  and  open 
hostilities  with  the  troops,  the  exertions  of 
the  Colonies  will  procure  a  total  change  of 
measures  and  full  redress  for  us. 

However,  ray  friend,  I  cannot  at  this  dis- 
tance pretend  to  judge.  We  must  leave  all 
to  your  superior  wisdom. 

What  you  propose,  sir,  of  holding  out 
some  proposal  which  shall  show  our  willing- 
ness to  pay  for  our  protection  at  sea,  is  a 
subject  often  mentioned  in  private  conversa- 
tion here.  Many  gentlemen  have  puisued 
the  thought,  and  digested  their  plans.  But 
what  18  to  be  the  fate  of  them  I  can't  say. 

It  is  my  opinion,  sir,  that  we  do  our  fall 
proportion  towards  the  protection  of  ^e 
empire,  and  towards  the  support  of  the 
naval  power.    To  the  support  of  the  stand- 
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ing  armj  we  ought  never  to  contribute  yol- 
tintarilj. 

A  gentleman  put  into  my  hands  a  plan  a 
few  dajs  ago  for  offeruig  to  raise  £200,000 
annually,  and  to  appropriate  it  to  the  main- 
tenance of  a  ship  of  war  I  But  is  not  this 
surrendering  our  liberty  f  I  have  not  time, 
however,  to  discuss  these  questions  at  pres- 
ent. I  hope  to  have  the  pleasure  of  con- 
sidering these  things  in  private  conversation ; 
meantime,  I  pray  God  to  direct,  assist  and 
protect  you,  and  all  our  friends,  amidst  the 
dangers  that  surround  you. 

Am  glad  to  hear  Mr.  Cranch  is  about 
taking  refuge  in  Braintree.  I  wish  every 
living  creature  except  the  Tories  was  well 
provided  for  in  the  country.  My  respects  to 
all  your  worthy  family. 

I  remain,  with  great  respect, 

Tour  friend  and  humble  servant, 

John  Adams. 

Honorable  Joseph  Palmer. 

But  while  this  letter  was  on  its  way  to  its 
destination,  the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill  had 
taken  place,  and,  as  Adams  prophesied,  the 
whole  continent  was  indeed  in  a  blaze. 
Washington  had  been  appointed  Com- 
mander-in-Chief of  the  forces,  and  the  war 
had  commenced  in  good  earnest.  Mr. 
Palmer,  who  was  a  wealthy  and  liberal 
man,^  expended  £5,000  towards  furnishing 
the  army.  On  the  arrival  of  Washington 
at  Cambridge,  he  had  been  appointed 
President  of  the  Provincial  Congress.  The 
army  lay  around  Boston,  gradually  increas- 
ing in  numbers,  and  in  the  spring  removed 
to  New-York.  During  the  winter  the 
eneroy^s  ships  still  lay  off  the  harbor,  and 
Washington  exerted  himself  to  the  utmost 
to  destroy  them.  A  garrison  was  stationed 
at  Point  Shirly,  which,  although  small  in 
numbers,  was  composed  of  iron-hearted 
men,  who  thought  little  of  the  hardships 
they  endured  from  the  severe  cold,  and  ter- 
rible gales  which  always  prevail  on  that 
bleak  spot,  besides  danger  from  a  numerous 
horde  of  pirates. 

A  house  still  stands  near  the  extremity  of 


the  Point,  in  which  the  celebrated  Eidd  is 
said  to  have  concealed  himself  under  an  as- 
sumed name,  and  there,  as  well  as  in  other 
places,  the  earth  has  been  turned  up,  floors 
r^ed,  and  every  nook  and  comer  searched 
for  the  supposed  hidden  treasure.  After 
the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill,  the  British 
soldiers  in  Boston,  closely  besieged  by  the 
Americans^  differed  dreadfully  from  &mine. 
Provisions  were  smuggled  in  generally  by 
the  pirates,  who  made  immense  fortunes  in 
this  way.  In  the  midst,  that  dreadful 
scourge,  the  amall-jpox,  broke  out  All 
who  favored  the  patriot  cause  had  fled  from 
the  city,  after  the  first  blow  was  struck  for 
freedom,  and  their  deserted  howies  were 
turned  into  hospitals  for  the  sick — ^many  of 
whom  were  left  to  die  alone  and  uncared 
for,  and  their  bodies  left  to  rot  and  breed 
pestilence  among  the  survivors.  Neither 
physicians  nor  nurses  could  be  procured,  ex- 
cept at  enormous  prices,  and  of  courae  the 
poor  suffered  the  most*  But  strange  to 
say,  amid  all  this  terror,  death,  and  desola- 
tion, the  gay,  reckless  British  otBcers  turned 
the  meeting-houses  into  theatres,  and  rioted 
away  the  night  in  performing  plays  and 
singing  songs,  the  burden  of  which  was  ridi- 
cule of  the  intrepid  enemy  they  pretended 
to  despise,  while  kept  in  bondage  by  them. 
One  day,  giving  vent  to  their  spleen,  and 
willing  to  let  the  soldiers  enjoy  some  sport 
as  well  as  themselves,  they  set  them  to  cut- 
ting down  the  Liberty  Tree,  which  they 
burned  for  fuel.  Houses  were  also  torn 
down  for  the  same  purpose.  It  was  about 
this  time  that  an  English  scribbler  com- 
posed the  famous  song  called  '*  Yankee 
Doodle,''  which  was  sung  nightly  in  the  Old 
South  Church,  which  they  had  turned  into 
an  amphitheatre,  where  they  performed 
fbats  of  horsemanship.  Washington,  dis- 
gusted with  the  news  that  daily  reached 
him  of  these  outrages,  and  impatient  at 

*  A  lar^e  wooden  building  is  still  standing  at 
the  foot  of  Ck>pp'8  hill,  fronting  Salem  streef,  which, 
in  the  absence  of  the  owner,  was  taken  possession 
of  for  a  hospitaL  The  cellar  of  this  bouse  waa 
taken  up,  and  it  was  completely  repaved  with 
grave-^oiiei,  which  remain  to  ihk  day. 
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being  so  inactive,  determined  to  make  a 
vigorous  effort  to  gain  possession  of  the 
town,  and  restore  the  banished  inhabitants 
to  their  homes.  It  was  one  of  the  most  se- 
vere winters  ever  felt  in  that  part  of  the 
country,  and  the  poor  Americans,  half 
clothed,  famishedi  with  hunger,  and  without 
shelter,  were  becoming  desperate.  A  coun- 
cil of  war  was  called  at  Cambridge,  but  the 
views  of  Washington  did  not  meet  with 
general  approbation  and  the  plan  was  not 
allowed  to  be  carried  out.  The  people  in 
the  vicinity  of  Boston,  harassed  by  the 
powerful  British  vessels  which  interfered 
with  their  efforts  to  obtain  a  livelihood  by 
running  down  their  fish-boats,  and  in  other 
ways,  now  began  to  forsake  their  homes  and 
families  and  join  the  army,  which  was  by 
this  means  increased  to  fourteen  thousand. 


CHAPTER  X.] 

Afteb  the  departure  of  Allan,  a  gloom 
seemed  to  hang  over  the  family  of  Douglas, 
only  relieved   by  the  journal  he  sent  oc- 
casionally to  his  sister  Julia.    He  had  now 
been  confined  for  more  than  a  week,  and 
during  this  time  his  restless  mind  relieved 
itself  by  pouring  out  his  feelings  to  his 
beloved  sister.     Little  did  he  regret  his 
situation,  for  his  services  were  not  called  for, 
the  army  then  being  stationary,  and  there 
were  new  emotions  gathering  around  his 
heart,  dangerous  to  his  patriotism  as  well  as 
his  peace.    A  lovely  vision   flitted  daily 
around  his  couch,  a  sweet  voice  was  em- 
ployed in    reading  to  cheer    his  solitary 
hours,  and  the  most  beautiful  dark  eyes, 
beaming  with    grateful    feeling,   haunted 
him  day  and  night.    There  was  something 
mysterious  in  the  manner  of  his  host  to- 
wards him:  sometimes  kind  to  extreme; 
then  agam,  actuated  by  some  hidden  mo- 
tive, his  brow  would  contract^  and  his  aged 
features  settle  into  a  severity  of  look  which 
our  hero  had  often  observed,  but  could  not 
account  for.    He  satisfied  all  his  inquiries 
about  the  events  following  the  eventful  bat- 


tle, but  was  extremely  taciturn  when  he  saw 
the  least  appearance  of  curiosity  toward 
hin^self  and  his  individual  concerns.  Once 
or  twice,  while  Douglas  lay  apparently  in- 
sensible, he  thought  he  had  heard  the  nune 
address  Mr.  Hunt  by  another  name,  but  it 
might  be  the  effect  of  his  disordered  imagi- 
nation ;  and  although  courteous  and  hospita- 
ble, there  was  that  in  the  demeanor  of  the 
old  man  that  prevented  any  attempt  at  con- 
fidence. Meantime  he  became  very  uneasy 
at  not  hearing  from  his  sister.  An  expm 
had  been  sent  after  Amy^s  brother,  to  relieve 
the  minds  of  his  family  as  to  his  danger,  hot, 
to  their  surprise,  not  a  word  had  arrived  in 
return. 

The  patient  was  now  able  to  sit  up,  and 
the  old  nurse  began  gradually  to  resign  her 
post  to  Amy,  especially  when  she  perceived  j 
that  her  visits  always  seemed  to  revive 
him  and  make  him  happy.  Another  day 
passed,  and  it  brought  to  the  amdous  youth 
the  long-expected  letter.     It  ran  thus : — 

"Dear   Allan: — ^You  cannot  imagine 
with  what  alarm  mother  and  I  heard  of  yoor 
situation.    Yet,  although  it  distressed  as, 
we  could  not  blame  you  for  what  you  had 
done,  and  even  father  could  not  help  ex- 
claiming,    *The  true  Douglas  spirit  T  and 
after  that  he  spoke  not  a  word,  even  when 
informed  of  your  extreme  illness,     Yoa 
must  have  overtasked  yourself  in  this  your 
first  engagement,  and  then  to  exert  you/self 
thus  at  a  fire  that  frightened  every  one  else. 
But  if  the  young  lady  you  saved  is  h'ke  her 
brothtr,  nobody  could  blame  you.    We  are 
all  delighted  with  him,  even  to  fa^er  \  and 
as  for  black  Caesar,  I  believe  he  absolutely 
worships  his  boobs,  for  he  will  not  allow  him 
to  have  them   until  they  shine  as  bright 
as  his  own  face.    Mr.  Hunt  seems  so  con- 
tented here,  that  I  should  not  wonder  if 
he  stays  some  days  longer ;  for  father  tells 
him  he  has  not  seen  half  the  beauties  <^ 
the  place,  and  proposes  to-morrow  to  take 
him  to  Monument  Mountain,  which  he  has  a 
great  desire  to  see.    I  am  very  anxious  to 
see  the  sweet  Amy  Hunt    Don't  fell  in  love 
with  her  until  I  do,  for  though  we  like  the 
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brother  so  much,  I  may  not  like  her  for  a 
sister.  Now  the  description  you  give  of 
that  Mary  Palmer  suits  my  fancy.  1  be- 
lieve I  must  come  to  Boston  and  nurse  you, 
and  by  that  means  become  acquainted  with 
these  two  divinities. 

"  What  kind  of  looking  man  is  the  father 
of  these  Hunts?  Does  his  son  resemble 
him  ?  One  night  father  sat  gazing  intently 
upon  his  face,  and  at  last  he  exclaimed : 
*  Where  have  I  seen  you  before  ?  At  least  I 
have  seen  some  one  whom  you  resemble ; 
you  recall  to  my  memory  past  scenes  and 
associations,  both  pleasing  and  painful.' 
Now,  Allan,  try  to  find  out  something 
about  thena.  Perhaps  they  were  acquaint- 
ed in  England.  At  any  rate,  I,  like  all 
daughters  of  Eve,  would  like  to  gratify  my 
curiosity  on  this  point. 

"  They  have  just  returned  from  their  ex- 
cursion. Young  Hunt  looks  serious  and 
agitated,  and  father  has  a  frown  upon  his 
brow.     What  can  have  happened  ? 

"  Oh,  Allan !  things  become  more  and  more 
strange.  It  seems  that  the  young  man  was  so 
imprudent  as  to  get  into  an  argument  with 
father  about  this  rebellion,  he  of  course  tak- 
ing your  side  and  that  of  the  patriots.   Father 
became  excited,  as  he  always  does  when  this 
subject  is  touched  upon,  and  he  told  mother, 
in  my  hearing,  that  the  youth,  while  talking, 
looked  so  much  like  a  man  he  once  mortally 
hated,  that  he  had  a  great  inclination  to 
hurl  him  from  the  top  of  the  rock.     In  the 
evening,  however,  our  guest  was  so  attentive 
and  respectful,  and  seemed  so  sorry  for  what 
had  happened,  that  father  became  softened 
toward  him ;  and  when  he  retired  for  the 
night,  the  teara  started  in  his  eyes  as  he 
pressed  my  hand,  and  declared  his  intention 
to  leave  us  to-morrow.   I  know  not  why,  but 
I  felt  sad  as  he  announced  this  intention. 

"  Do  write  soon,  Allan,  and  tell  us  every 
thing,  and  whether  you  are  well,  and  mean 
to  join  the  army  again.  Julia." 

Allan  sat  long  with  this  letter  in  his  hjtod, 
lost  in  deep  thought  The  gentle  Amy  raised 
her  eyes  from  the  work  in  which  she  was 


engaged,  but  was  too  timid  to  ask  any  ques- 
tions. At  length  his  own  were  directed  to 
her.  A  deep  flush  rose  to  the  brows  of  both 
as  their  eyes  met.  It  was  the  first  tell-tale 
blush  of  a  passion  which  had  sprung  up  sud- 
denly and  unconsciously  in  each  heart.  It 
was  the  silent  interchange  of  feeling,  requiiv 
ing  no  words  to  give  it  utterance.  It  was 
the  mingling  of  kindred  hearts  wrapped  in 
that  sweet  dream 

"  Which,  could  it  hist,  this  earth  were  heaven." 

Amy  rose  in  confusion,  and  saying  she 
supposed  Mr.  Douglas  would  like  to  be  alone, 
that  he  might  answer  the  letter,  retired  to 
read  the  one  she  had  herself  received  from 
her  brother,  and  soon  after  her  grandfather 
entered  the  room. 

After  inquiring  kindly  how  the  young 
man  found  himself,  and  whether  he  had  re- 
ceived good  news  from  his  family,  he  ex- 
pressed his  uneasiness  at  the  continued  ab- 
sence of  his  grandson,  from  whom  he  had  • 
received  a  few  hasty  lines,  merely  informing 
him  that  he  found  himself  so  agreeably  situ- 
ated that  he  had  delayed  longer  than  he  in- 
tended. 

"My  father  appeara  to  have  become  so 
much  attached  to  your  relative,  sir,  that  he 
is  hardly  willing  to  part  with  him;  and  in  the 
absence  of  his  rebel  son,  no  doubt  finds  his 
companionship  a  relief." 

"  Then  your  father  does  not  favor  the  cause 
of  the  patriots  ?"  observed  Mr.  Hunt. 

"  So  far  from  favoring  it,  sir,  he  has  dis- 
carded me,  his  only  son,  because  I  joined  it." 

"  The  same  invincible  spirit  of  loyalty," 
said  the  old  gentleman,  rather  as  if  replying 
to  his  own  thoughts  than  to  the  remark  of 
Allan. 

"  The  sentiments  in  which  my  father  was 
educated,  and  which  hnve  actuated  him  all 
his  life,  are  too  firmly  fixed  to  be  easily  eradi- 
cated," replied  Douglas. 

"  I  am  well  aware  of  that,"  said  Hunt. 
"  It  is  strange  that,  having  so  long  breathed 
the  atmosphere  of  courts,  he  can  consent  to 
live  here  at  all.  How  old  were  you  when  ho 
removed  to  this  country  ?" 
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''I  was  born  here,"  replied  the  youth. 
"  My  father's  second  wife  is  an  American.'* 

^'Ah!"  said  Hunt,  starting,  *'did  your 
father  marry  a  second  time !" 

^'  He  did,  sir,"  replied  Douglas,  looking  up 
in  surprise  at  the  tone  in  which  this  was 
aaid.    **  His  first  wife  was " 

''The  loveliest  woman  in  England!"  ex- 
claimed Hunt 

"  Ah !  then  you  knew  her,  sir  ?" 

''  I  knew  her  when  she  was  a  merry  girl 
of  Amy's  age,  when  there  was  not  a  shadow 
on  her  brow ;"  and,  in  a  voice  of  strong  emo- 
tion, ^  I  saw  her  again  in  after  years,  when 
she  longed  for  the  grave  as  a  refuge  from 
sorrow ;"  but,  seeing  his  auditor's  look  of  sur- 
prise and  inquiry,  he  changed  the  subject, 
and  said,  "  Why  did  Sir  Robert  remove  to 
this  country  ?  Do  not  think  me  too  inqui- 
sitive, but  I  have  |)articular  reasons  for  wish- 
ing to  know." 

"  That  I  have  never  been  able  to  ascertain 
to  my  satisfaction,  sir.  There  is  some  mys- 
tery about  it  which  my  father  never  would 
explain." 

"" Nor  ever  will,''  replied  Hunt;  "but  / 
cottW." 

**  Have  you  any  objection  to  telling  me, 
sir,  and  how  you  became  acquainted  with 
him  and  his  affairs  9" 

"  The  tale  would  be  far  from  pleasing  you, 
young  man.  You  have  done  me  an  inesti- 
mable service,  which  I  can  never  forget,  nor 
ever  sufficiently  repay.  Thrown  upon  my 
care,  through  injuries  you  have  suffered  (rom 
that  circumstance,  I  have  given  you  the  care 
and  attention  of  a  father  for  a  child.  I  have 
now  one  more  favor  to  beg :  that  is,  that  you 
will  never  repeat  this  conversation  to  your 
father,  nor  make  any  inquiries  concerning  me 
or  my  past  history." 

"I  am  likely  to  be  an  alien  from  my 
father's  house  for  years,  perhaps  for  ever," 
replied  Douglas  in  a  sad  tone,  "  and  shall, 
therefore,  have  no  opportunity  for  doing  the 
first ;  and  with  regard  to  the  last,  you  may 
rely  upon  my  honor." 

The  aged  man  pressed  his  hand  with 
warmth.     "  I  have,"  said  he,  "  lost  half  of 


what  I  possessed  in  that  terrible  fire,  but  I 
have  a  shelter  here,  though  an  humble  one. 
So  long  as  your  lips  are  sealed^  it  shall  be 
your  home.  And  now  I  must  deliver  a  met-, 
sage  I  have  received  from  your  General,  who 
is  anxious  to  see  you  as  soou  as  you  are  suf- 
ficiently recovered.     Here  is  also  a  note." 

Douglas  opened  it,  and  saw  it  was  from 
Putnam. 

"  So,  boy,"  he  wrote,  "  you  could  not  do 
your  duty  without  getting  into  a  scrape. 
But  you  were  young  and  reckless,  and,  a 
there's  no  great  harm  done,  as  it  was  too 
late  for  that,  I  hope  you  will  learn  to  be  wiser 
in  future.  Don't  be  deceived  by  nanuSy  bat 
become  acquainted  with  persons  before  yon 
trust  them.  Palmer's  family  are  in  Med- 
ford,  and  will  be  happy  to  see  you  when  you 
get  out  again.  I  was  pleased  with  your 
penitential  letter,  and  Colonel  Stark  acqiuts 
you  of  half  the  blame,  and  says  it  was  hb 
own  fault.  You  will  return  to  your  duty  as 
soon  as  possible,  and  for  the  present  are  to 
be  placed  under  General  Lee,  until  I  require 
your  services  in  New- York,  where  I  am 
ordered.  At  Cambridge  you  will  see  Gen- 
eral Washington,  which  you  seem  so  anxious 
about  Come,  get  well  as  fast  as  you  can, 
for  I  want  you.  I  have  seen  that  you  can 
stand  one  kind  of  fire,  if  not  another,  and 
have  spoken  well  of  you  in  the  dispatches. 
So  keep  out  of  all  scrapes,  and  be  prepared 
to  salute  the  enemy  when  called  upon. 

"  Israel  Pcttxam." 

Douglas  read  this  letter  with  pride  and 
delight,  and  began  to  feel  himself  inspired 
with  new  strength,  animated  by  the  praises 
of  a  man  whose  bravery  was  the  theme  of 
every  tongue.  He  was  now  eager  to  retorn 
to  the  army,  although  he  would  have  pre- 
ferred remaining  with  Putnam  to  being 
placed  under  a  new  commander.  His  let- 
ters to  his  sister  being  finished  and  dis- 
patched, he  now  returned  thanks  to  hb  host 
for  his  kindness,  and  declared  hb  intention 
of  departing  early  in  the  morning, 

Mr.  Hunt  said  they  should  be  sorry  to 
part  with  him,  but  did  not  urge  hb  stay. 
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nor  iDvite  a  secoDcl  visit,  and  Douglas  agaia 
saw  hiin  wrapped  iq  the  chilling  reserve  he 
had  BO  often  noticed.  But  a  more  painful 
parting  was  reserved  for  him.  The  door 
opened,  and  Amy  appeared.  At  sight  of 
her,  the  resolution  with  which  our  hero  had 
armed  himself  grew  fainter  and  fainter, 
and  Mr.  Hunt  leaving  the  room  at  that  mo- 
ment, rendered  him  more  embarrassed.  To 
his  relief.  Amy  was  the  first  to  speak : 

"  My  grandfather  tells  me  we  are  to  lose 
you,  Mr.  Douglas."  She  tried  to  speak 
calmly,  but  her  voice  trembled.  "We 
should  regret  it  more  than  we  do,  if  we  did 
not  know  it  was  to  obey  a  solemn  call  to 
which  all  selfish  considerations  should  yield. 
But  you  will  not  quite  forget  us.'' 

"  Forget  I  forget  you  /  Never,  while  life 
remains,"  replied    Douglas  fervently. 

"  I  had  hoped  to  see  you  acquainted  with 
brother  Charles  before  you  left  us,  but 
he  seems  to  have  found  such  agreeable 
company  at  your  father's,  that  I  am  quite 
jealous  of  his  preference." 

"I  rather  think  it  is  the  enchanting 
scenery  of  our  village  that  holds  him  cap- 
tive," replied  Douglas.  "  My  sister  tells  me 
that  your  brother  and  my  father  have  been 
employed  during  his  visit  in  rambling  about 
the  place,  and  that  their  last  visit  was  to  the 
celebrated  Monument  Mountain." 

"  Monument  Mountain  I  a  singular  name. 
Pray,  why  was  it  so  called  ?" 

"  The  origin  of  the  name  was  this,"  replied 
Douglas.  "The  Indians  have  a  custom, 
whenever  they  pass  the  grave  of  any  of 
their  relatives,  of  throwing  a  stone  upon  it ; 
and  as  each  one  follows  the  example  of  the 
first,  the  pile  accumulates  until  in  a  few 
years  it  forms  a  kind  of  rude  monument; 
and  on  this  mountain  is  placed  one  of  these, 
six  or  eight  feet  in  diameter,  circular  at  its 
base,  and  raised  in  the  form  of  a  cone  over 
a  grave  which  covers  the  form  of  one  of 
their  race,  to  whom  a  romantic  story  is  at- 
tached." 

"Do  you  recollect  the  story?"  asked 
Amy. 

"  It  is  a  story  of  unhappy  and  disap- 


pointed love,"  said  Allan,  fixing  his  eyes 
upon  her  beautiful  face  until  the  dark  eyes 
were  averted  from  his.  "A  beautiful  In- 
dian girl  loved  a  brave  youth,  and  her  pas- 
sion was  returned ;  but  her  family  opposed 
their  union,  because  he  was  related  to  the 
family — I  believe  a  cousin — and  the  Indians 
consider  such  a  marriage  as  not  lawful. 
The  wretched  girl  could  not  endure  the 
separation  from  him  she  loved  more  than 
life,  and  threw  herself  from  the  top  of  the 
high  rock.  On  the  spot  where  she  was 
buried  her  relatives  raised  this  tomb,  and 
since  that  time  the  place  has  been  called 
Monument  Mountain." 

"  What  a  sad  story !"  said  Amy,  with  the 
tears  in  her  eyes. 

"There  are  many  victims  of  unhappy 
love  still  living,"  said  Douglas;  "some 
made  wretched  from  the  opposition  of 
parents;  others  married  to  the  objects  of 
their  aversion  from  interested  motives; 
many  from  want  of  the  wealth  which  one 
or  the  other  party  requires,  but  more  from 
a  want  of  openness  and  candor  on  both 
sides." 

A  deep  groan  here  startled  them  both,  and 
looking  up,  Jbhey  saw  Mr.  Hunt,  who  had 
entered  the  room  unperceived,  standing  at  a 
short  distance  from  them,  with  his  hand 
clasped  to  his  pale  forehead,  as  if  seized 
with  some  sudden  pain.  Amy  sprang  to 
his  side. 

"  'Tis  nothing,  darling :  don't  be  alarmed. 
Only  a  sudden  spasm.  I  often  have  these 
attacks  since  that  horrible  day.  I  am 
going  to  lie  down,  but  trust  you  will  not 
leave  us,  Mr.  Douglas,  until  I  see  you 
again." 

"Certainly  not,"  replied  Douglas,  touched 
to  the  heart  by  the  illness  of  his  aged  host, 
whom  he  compelled  to  lean  upon  his  arm, 
and  assisted  to  his  room.  But  not  all  his 
entreaties  could  prevail  upon  Hunt  to  allow 
him  to  remain  by  his  side  till  morning.  "  I 
would  be  alone,  Mr.  Douglas.  It  is  not  so 
much  suffering  of  body  as  of  mind  that  af- 
fects me.  No  care  on  earth  can  suffice  to 
drive  away  that  worst  of  all  maladies,  the 
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memory  of  past  yean,  recallmg  blighted 
hopes  and  crushed  affections.  One  would 
suppose  that  the  sufferings  of  more  than 
threescore  years  would  have  tamed  the  rest- 
less heart,  and  lulled  excited  passions  into 
rest ;  but  it  is  not  so.  Leave  me,  Allan 
Douglas.     I  would  be  alcmer 

Allan  returned  to  the  room  where  he  had 
left  Amy.  His  mind  was  a  prey  to  strange 
conjectures.  There  must  have  been  some- 
thing in  the  conversation  which  had  just 
passed  between  him  and  his  grandchild, 
which  had  affected  the  old  man  so  deeply ; 
but,  true  to  the  promise  he  had  given  to 
make  no  inquiries  that  might  lead  to  a 
knowledge  of  the  early  history  of  his  host, 
Allan  restrained  the  curiosity  which  be  was 
80  anxious  to  gratify. 

"  Is  he  better  ?"  asked  Amy,  in  her  eager- 
ness cl&<^ping  the  hand  of  Douglas,  and 
looking  earnestly  at  him. 

Douglas,  retaining  that  little  hand  in  his, 
led  her  to  the  seat  they  had  occupied  before 
this  interruption.  ^  He  is  better,  dear  Miss 
Amy,  and  only  requests  that  he  may  not  be 
disturbed.  I  am  sorry  he  Avill  not  allow  me 
to  return  his  kindness,  and  nurse  him  as  he 
has  me  for  so  many  days." 

^  He  never  will  allow  any  one  to  be  near 
him  at  these  times  except  old  Ruth,  who  has 
lived  in  the  family  since  he  was  a  boy." 

«*  Then  this  is  not  the  first  attack !" 

**0h  no,"  replied  Amy  sadly;  "he  is 
often  thus,  and  has  sometimes  kept  his 
room  for  days  together.  It  has  been  a 
source  of  great  uneasiness  to  Charles  and 
myself,  who  would  have  been  so  happy  to 
comfort  and  console  him." 

"  Does  there  appear  to  be  any  apparent 
cause  for  this  affliction,  or  is  it  constitu- 
tional?" 

**  I  do  not  know,"  replied  Amy.  **  At 
times  he  is  afflicted  by  the  mention  of  some 
name  or  some  person;  then  some  event 
occurs  which,  related  to  him,  brings  on  his 
malady.  Any  allusion  to  his  family,  his 
father  or  grandfather,  by  people  who  are 
curious  about  him,  never  fails  to  excite  him 
almost  to  madness.    My  parents  died  while 


I  was  an  in&nt,  and  Charles  but  two  yean 
old.  Since  that  time  we  haye  lived  with 
grand&ther  in  great  seclusion ;  few  persons, 
except  the  clergyman  of  the  place,  ever 
visiting  us.  He  has  never  remained  long  in 
one  place,  but  old  Ruth  has  frequently  re- 
ceived orders  at  a  moment's  warning  to  pre- 
pare for  our  departure  somewhere  else.  She 
never  presumed  to  question  the  reason  of 
this  caprice,  and  we,  of  course,  dared  ask  no 
questions.  While  we  lived  in  Charlestown 
he  seemed  comparatively  easy  and  happy, 
but  since  the  fire,  and  we  have  been  in  this 
old  farm-house  without  a  neighbor  near  us, 
he  has  been  more  uneasy  than  ever,  and 
especially  since  your  stay  with  us.  And 
yet  he  does  not  appear  to  have  taken  the 
same  dislike  to  you  he  has  to  some  others. 
There  are  some  people  he  will  not  admit  to 
his  presence.  I  think  perhaps  your  bravery 
in  saving  my  life  on  that  dreadful  day  has 
softened  his  feelings  toward  you." 

"  It  was  a  dreadful,  but,  to  me,  also  a 
blessed  day,"  exclaimed  Douglas,  pressing 
the  hand  which  lay  unconsciously  in  his, 
"  for  it  made  me  acquainted  with  sweet  Amy 
Hunt" 

Amy,  blushing,  endeavored  to  withdraw 
her  hand,  but  in  vain.  **  One  moment,  dear 
Amy.  Listen  to  me  one  moment,  and  if 
my  words  displease  you  I  will  promise  nev» 
more  to  offend.  In  the  absence  of  your 
brother,  and  the  illness  of  your  grandfather, 
I  ought  not,  perhaps,  to  dare  thus  to  address 
you.  But  I  am  going  fiir  from  you  to- 
morrow. Amy)  and  it  would  be  a  solace  to  me 
to  think  that  during  my  absence  my  memory 
was  cherished.  Amy,  I  love  you.  I  loved 
you  from  the  first  moment  I  beheld  you — 
vrhen  you  lay  helpless  upon  my  breast,  and 
I  looked  forward  to  a  terrible  death,  scarcely 
dreaded  by  me  if  shared  with  you.  But  we 
were  both  saved.  Amy,  and  since  that  time 
my  life  has  been  bound  up  in  yours.  Our 
families  are  as  yet  strangers  to  each  other. 
I  am  an  outcast,  and  must  rely  upon  myself 
to  carve  out  my  own  fortunes.  We  may 
be  doomed  to  meet  with  the  same  oppo- 
sition that  I  have  described  to  you.    But 
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tell  me,  Amy,  in  case  fortune  favors  us,  tell 
me,  sweet  Amy,  may  I  hope  for  a  return  T 

"  You  saved  my  life,"  replied  Amy ;  "  can 
I  ever  give  my  heart  to  another  ?  As  for 
my  hand,  the  sanction  of  my  nearest  rela- 
tives must  be  obtained  before  I  promise  that 
But  it  will  never  be  given  to  another.'* 

**  Bless  you,  Amy,  for  those  words !  I  am 
contented  with  this  assurance.  Now  I  can 
go  forth  in  my  country's  cause  with  the 
hope  of  returning  one  day  to  claim  a  prize 
dearer  than  all  that  fame  can  bestow.  But 
you  will  write  to  me,  Amy,  you  will  let  me 
hear  often  of  your  welfare,  and  of  your  aged 
relative,  whom,  next  to  my  own  fadier,  I  love 
and  reverence." 

"I  will,"  replied  Amy.  "But  you  are 
going  again  to » battle.  Oh,  remember  you 
have  friends  who  will  be  so  anxious  about 
you,  and  be  careful !" 

"  One  image,  while  it  inspires  me  to  exer- 
tion, will  guard  me  from  danger,"  said 
Douglas.  "  But  I  am  not  yet  gone,  dear 
Amy;  we  shall  meet  again  in  the  morn- 
ing," 

The  room  in  which  our  hero  was  to  pass 
the  night  was  a  rough,  old-fashioned  apart- 
ment, the  plastered  walls  broken  in  numer- 
ous places  in  such  a  peculiar  manner  as  to 
form  grotesque  figures  of  various  shapes 
many  of  them  resembling  human  faces, 
some  in  profile,  others  joined  to  bulky  figures, 
and  many  with  skeleton  heads,  which  to  a 
diseased  imagination  would  present  horrible 
fancies.  A  piece  of  faded  embroidery,  in  an 
old  worm-eaten  frame,  hung  in  one  corner. 
It  represented  a  tomb,  with  simply  the  name 
"  Julia!'*  upon  it,  wrought  with  hlojck  silk ; 
and  Allan  was  struck  with  the  singularity 
of  this  being  the  name  of  his  sister,  and  also 
of  his  father's  first  wife.  There  was  one 
mourner  by  the  tomb,  his  head  buried  in 
his  hands,  and  thus  leaning  against  the 
marble  tablet.  But  over  the  fire-place  hung 
a  picture  which  particularly  fascinated  his 
gaze.  It  was  divided  into  four  parta,  as  if 
the  artist  had  at  first  intended  to  make  four 
distinct  pictures,  but  afterwards  changed  his 
mind,  and  combined  them  together.    In  the 


centre  of  the  picture  was  a  platform,  covered 
with  black  cloth,  in  front  of  the  banqueting- 
house  of  Guildhall,  London,  and  the  scene 
represented  the  fatal  moment  when  the 
head  of  the  unfortunate  King  Charles  the 
First  had  just  been  severed,  and  the  execu- 
tioner was  holding  it  up  to  the  view  of  an 
mmense  multitude  below,  some  of  the  faces 
turned  towai-ds  it  with  horror,  othei-s  with 
exultation ;  and  the  most  conspicuous  of  the 
group  was  a  female  figure  lying  apparently 
lifeless  in  the  arms  of  several  attendants.  In 
a  scroll  frame,  at  the  lower  leftrhand  corner, 
was  a  representation  of  Charles,  proceeding 
on  foot  to  execution,  having  Bishop  Juxou 
on  his  left  hand  and  Mr.  Herbert  on  his 
right,  behind  whom  were  the  forms  of 
Colonels  Hacker  and  Tomlinson,  followed 
by  a  group  of  soldiers.  In  the  opposite 
scroll,  on  the  right  side  of  the  picture,  was 
shown  a  part  of  the  banqueting-house,  with 
the  platform  and  cofl&n,  on  either  side  of 
which  were  stationed  troops  of  halberdiers, 
and  in  the  front,  pictures  of  several  persons 
dipping  their  handkerchief  in  the  blood  of 
the  departed  prince,  the  pavement  being 
saturated  with  gore.  !^ut  the  most  singular 
feature  in  the  whole  was  the  portrait  of  the 
executioner,  in  another  scroll  frame  imme- 
diately above  this,  holding  in  one  hand  the 
bloody  hatchet,  and  in  the  other  the  sev- 
ered head  of  the  monarch.  Opposite  to 
this,  on  the  left,  was  another  portrait  in  a 
Dutch  costume,  and  underneath  it  was 
written — "  This  picture  was  drawn  by  W. 
"Wessop,  a  Dutchman,  who  was  a  spectator 
of  this  execution,  and  who  quitted  England 
in  1649,  as  he  could  not  live  in  a  coun- 
try where  they  beheaded  their  king^  and 
were  not  ashamed  of  the  action,^^  Above 
this  picture  were  written  the  names  of  fifty- 
nine  persons ;  at  the  side  of  each  the  coat  of 
arms  of  his  family.  These  were  the  signers 
of  the  Death  Warrant.  There  was  one 
name  which  made  a  strong  impression  upon 
the  mind  of  Douglas,  and  the  seal  he  had 
seen  he/ore.  But  while  he  lay  wrapped  in 
thought,  contemplating  these  things,  slum- 
ber stole  over  his  senses,  and  soon  he  was  in 
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the  land  of  dreams  —  and  straDge  indeed 
were  the  dreams  that  haunted  him. 

He  seemed  to  be  sitting  with  Amy  on  the 
banks  of  a  beautiful  stream,  and  talking  with 
her  of  love  and  happiness,  while  her  beau- 
tiful dark  eyes  were  raised  to  his  with  an 
expression  of  devoted  aflfeclion.    But  soon 
the  scene  changed.   Dark  clouds  overspread 
the  heavens,  and  several  other  forms  ap- 
peared upon  the  scene.     His  father  seemed 
to  stand  before  him  gazing  upon  the  pair 
with  an  angry  eye.     He  was  holding  in  his 
hand  the  gory  head  of  Charles,  and  opposite 
to  him  stood  the  form  of  Mr.  Hunt,  his 
face  pale  and  haggard,  gazing  with  horror 
upon   the  dead  features.    Then   suddenly 
his  father  began  to  make  a  football  of  the 
head,  and  to  throw  it  at  Hunt,  but  his 
strength  failing  it  rolled  at  the  feet  of  Amy, 
who  uttered  a  dreadful  shriek,  and  sunk 
senseless  in   his   arms.    Sir  Robert  com- 
manded him  to  leave  her  thus,  and  return 
home,  or  he  would  curse  him  again ;  and 
then  it  seemed  as  if  the  form  of  Hunt 
became    gifled  with    new  vigor,  and  he 
advanced  with  a  menacing  gesture  toward 
Bir  Robert,  who  was  preparing  to  attack  him, 
when  a  commanding  figure  on  a  white  horse 
appeared,  and  ordered  the  two  to  desist 
Douglas  had  never  seen  General  Washing- 
ton save  in  the  various  pictures  of  him  every 
where  scattered  about  the  country ;  but  he 
seemed  to  feel  by  intuition  that  it  was  he, 
and  was  about  to  speak  and  implore  his 
intercession,  when  a  cold  hand  was  laid  upon 
his  face,  obscuring  his  vision,  and  in  his 
efforts  to  remove  it  he  awoke. 

"  You  do  not  appear  to  sleep  easily,"  said 
a  voice  which  he  instantly  recognized  as  that 
of  Mr.  Hunt.  "  I  was  disturbed  by  your  re- 
peated cries  for  help;  and  when  I  came  in, 
your  whole  frame  appeared  agitated  by  some 
convulsion.  I  was  afraid  something  serious 
had  disturbed  you." 

"Nothing,  nothing,  sir,"  replied  Allan. 
"  It  was  perhaps  occasioned  by  inspection  of 
that  strange  picture.  It  haunted  me  in  my 
sleep,  and  the  figures  seemed  in  motion,  and 


to  assume  familiar  shapes.  But  I  am  sor^ 
I  have  disturbed  you  with  my  faDtasio, 
my  dear  sir,  especially  in  your  slate  of 
health.  Pray  return  to  your  rest,  and  I 
will  endeavor  to  be  more  quiet" 

"  I  have  rested  well  since  I  lefl  you,*'  re- 
plied Mr.  Hunt,  '*  and  as  you  now  seem 
thoroughly  awake,  have  you  patience  to  lii- 
ten  to  me  a  few  moments  ?" 

"  I  am  wide  awake,  and  anxious  to  hear 
all  you  have  to  say,"  said  Allan,  starting  up 
in  bed  and  leaning  on  one  elbow,  while  the 
light  of  the  candle  which  his  host  had 
brought  into  the  room  shone  fall  upon  his 
face. 

^^Tkat  picture^  young  man — what  impwa- 
sion  did  it  make  upon  your  mind  T 

**I  can  hardly  tell,"  replied  Douglas, 
shuddering.  "I  believe  it  was  profouod 
pity  for  the  fate  of  the  unfortunate  vicliin, 
and  detestation  of  his  murderers." 

"  His  murderers  !  Do  you  then  conader 
all  whose  names  are  written  there  as  im- 
derers  ?" 

"In  what  other  light  can  I  consider  them, 
sir!  One  stroke  of  their  pens  consigned  a 
fellow-being  (setting  aside  the  fact  that  he 
was  their  king)  to  an  ignominious  death. 

"  Ho  was  a  cold-hearted,  licentious,  profli- 
gate monarch,  a  scourge  to  the  land  he 
ruled  1"  exclaimed  Hunt 

"  He  was  a  »w»,"  replied  Douglas,  "and, 
as  a  hiiig^  in  a  measure  dependent  upon  the 
mercy  of  the  thousands  over  whom  he  held 
such  an  uncertain  sway.  Was  it  not  enough 
that  he  was  driven  from  place  to  place  like  a 
wild  beast,  seeking  shelter  for  his  defense- 
less head  ?  Why  could  they  not  let  himdie 
in  peace  in  some  obscure  retreat,  without 
thirsting  for  his  very  life-blood?  Oh, bitter 
must  have  been  the  repentance  of  all  those 
who  were  accessory  to  his  death !" 

"Bitter  indeed!"  exclaimed  Hunt, cover 
ing  his  face  with  his  hands.  "I  have  kept 
that  picture  to  gaze  upon  when  Ifeltevu 
passions  rising  in  my  breast,  and  they  wert 
banished  in  a  moment  Yet  I  would  fiun 
believe  that  the  disciples  of  Cromwell  were 
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led  astray  bj  fanaticism,  by  vague  ideas 
that  God  required  the  blood  of  the  wicked 
to  establish  his  kingdom  upon  earth." 

"  'Vengeance  is  mine,  I  will  repay,  saith 
the  Lord.'" 

''  It  was  not  vengeance  that  actuated  them  " 
said  Hunt,  in  an  excited  tone.  "  No,  no ;  it 
was  a  blind  zeal  for  the  good  of  the  people 
at  large  ;  a  desire  to  extend  tha  true  gospel 
among  the  bigoted  Catholics,  and  to  place 
over  them  a  ruler  whose  strong  faith  and 
high  principles  might  present  an  example 
to  be  imitated.  They  took  the  Scripture  for 
their  rule  of  action,  and  if  they  erred,  it  was 
from  good  motives.  But  the  son  of  Sir  Rob- 
ert Douglas  will  never  understand  this." 

**  Who  are  you,  sir  ?"  exclaimed  Douglas, 
unable  longer  to  restrain  his  curiosity.  "  Re- 
ly upon  my  honor,  and  relate  to  me  some 
part  of  your  history." 

"  Remember  your  promise,  young  man  : 
while  under  this  roof  I  can  tell  you  nothing 
further ;  but  I  must  make  one  request  be- 


fore you  leave  us — that  is,  that  this  roof  and 
its  inmates  be  forgotten  from  this  time." 

^^Forgotten!  Never, never  1  Forget  Amy! 
I  cannot." 

**  You  love  my  Amy  I"  exclaimed  the  old 
man,  grasping  his  arm. 

"I  do,  more  than  my  life;  oh,  do  not 
separate  us !" 

"It  is  your  fate," replied  Hunt.  "You 
must  leave  here  early  in  the  morning,  with- 
out seeing  her  again.  Nothing  on  earth 
can  ever  bring  about  an  union  between  you* 
Let  me  not  have  cause  to  curse  the  hour  that 
you  restored  her  to  my  arms.  She  shall 
ever  bless  you  as  her  preserver,  but  if  you 
regard  the  last  request  of  one  fast  parting 
from  earth,  promise  not  to  endeavor  to  see 
her  until  such  time  as  I  shall  appoint." 

"  I  promise,"  said  Allan,  touched  by  the 
agony  of  his  look. 

"You  will  leave  without  seeing  hert" 

"  It  is  a  hard  exaction,  but  /  milV^ 

[CONOLUOED  NEXT  MONTH.] 


STUBBORNNESS 


It  may  be  said  that  from  stubbornness  we 
learn  much  experience ;  and  if  we  could  only 
add  that  we  profited  by  the  same,  the  ob- 
noxious portion  of  the  trait  would  soon  be 
forgotten.  A  desire  to  appear  conceited  in 
the  presence  of  well-informed  associates  is 
certainly  far  from  right;  it  is  not,  at  all 
events,  prudent  or  agreeable. 

A  stubborn  man  will  suffer  much  in 
secret,  and  the  very  cause  of  his  affliction 
he  can  never  seem  to  understand.  If,  in 
charity,  he  is  told  that  wrong  determinations 
have  often  reduced  his  pleasures,  he  will  be 
more  apt  to  ridicule  than  investigate  the  as- 
sertion. 

In  matters  of  opinion,  stubbornness  has 
frequently  established  hatred  and  distress 
among  families  and  friends;  in  some  in- 
stances, the  most  trifling  events  have  led  to 
harsh  and  painful  feehngs. 


Once  property  informed  of  our  personal 
duties,  and  imbued  with  self-respect  and 
solemn  reflection,  we  can  never  consent  to 
encourage  that  which  excites  distrust  or 
anger.  We  shoulji,  in  truth,  be  happy  to 
avoid  the  winding  ways  of  error,  through 
the  guidance  of  a  companion  who  may 
have  obtained  the  means  to  shield  us  by 
simply  watching  the  indiscretions  of  others. 

The  trials  and  disappointments  we  meet 
with  in  hfe,  no  matter  what  may  be  our 
prospects  or  our  possessions,  are  indeed 
powerful  proofs  that  although  we  may  be 
stubborn  in  our  plans,  hopes,  or  decisions, 
yet  we  are  not  free  from  correction,  nor  al- 
lowed to  be  wilfully  opposed  to  truth,  with- 
out some  severe  or  unmistakable  retribution. 

The  characteristrc,  when  displayed  in 
common  conversation,  almost  warrants  the 
formation,  with  those  who  may  observe  it,  of 
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an  unfavorable  idea  of  our  general  dis- 
position. 

Unless  we  are  able  to  counteract  it  with 
generosity  in  other  things,  an  affectionate 
heart,  or  positive  evidences  that  we  are  not 
malicious  in  any  respect,  we  are  truly  unfor- 
tunate. 

To  be  stubborn,  then,  in  spite  of  punish- 
ments or  disgrace,  detracts  much  from  the 
attention,  friendliness,  or  sympathy  of  our 


advisers.  We  have  only  to  inquire  how 
men  become  useful,  and  to  look  into  the 
most  prominent  acts  of  their  lives,  to  be 
convinced  of  the  absurd  or  the  expen^ve 
results  of  our  weakness.  A  thirst  for  knowl- 
edge has  likewise  been  so  often  reckoned  as 
one  of  the  surest  signs  of  an  ingenious  mind, 
that  we  are  inclined  to  wonder  that  so 
manj  neglect  to  acquire  it,  with  other  great 
essentials.  B . 


MILLARD      FILLMORE, 


A  BIOQBAPHICAL  SKETCH. 


[r 
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MiLLABD  Fillmore,  President  of  the 
United  States,  was  bom  January  7th, 
1800,  at  Summer  Hill,  Cayuga  county,  in 
the  State  of  New-York.  His  fether,  Na- 
thaniel Fillmore,  who  was  descended  from  an 
English  family,  followed  the  occupation  of  a 
farmer,  and,  in  1819,  removed  to  Erie 
county,  where  he  still  lives,  cultivating  a 
small  farm  with  his  own  hands.  Owing  to 
the  humble  circumstances  of  his  father,  Mil- 
lard Fillmore's  education  was  necessarily  of 
the  most  imperfect  kind ;  and  at  an  early 
age  he  was  sent  to  Livingston  county,  at 
that  time  a  wild  region,  to  learn  the  cloth- 
ier's trade  ;  and  about  four  months  later  he 
was  apprenticed  to  a  wool-carder,  in  the 
town  in  which  his  father  lived.  During  the 
four  years  that  he  worked  at  his  trade,  he 
availed  himself  of  every  opportunity  of  im- 
proving his  mind,  and  supplying  the  defects 
of  his  early  education.  At  the  age  of  nine- 
teen he  made  the  acquaintance  of  the  late 
Judge  Wood,  of  Cayuga  county,  a  man  of 
wealth  and  eminence  in  his  profession,  who 
detected  in  the  humble  apprentice  talents 
which  would  qualify  him  for  a  higher  sta- 
tion. Ho  accordingly  offered  to  receive  him 
into  his  office,  and  to  defray  his  expenses 
during  the  time  of  his  studies.     Mr.  Fillmore 


accepted  the  proposal,  but  that  he  might  not 
incur  too  lai^e  a  debt  to  his  benefiEU^tor,  he 
devoted  •  a  portion  of  his  time  to  teaching 
school.  In  1821,  he  removed  to  Erie 
county,  and  pursued  his  legal  studies  in  the 
city  of  Buffalo.  Two  years  later  he  was 
admitted  to  the  Common  Pleas,  and  com- 
menced the  practice  of  the  law  at  Aurora, 
in  the  same  county.  In  1827,  he  was  ad- 
mitted as  an  attorney,  and  in  1829,  as  a 
counsellor  in  the  Supreme  Court,  and  in  the 
following  year  he  removed  to  Buffalo,  where 
he  entered  into  partnership  with  an  elder 
member  of  the  bar.  Mr.  Fillmore's  political 
life  commenced  with  his  election  to  the  State 
Assembly,  in  which  body  he  took  his  seat  in 
1829,  as  a  member  from  the  county  of  Erie. 
Being  a  member  of  the  Whig  party,  he  was 
at  that  time  in  opposition,  and  had  little  op- 
portunity to  distinguish  himself;  but  he 
took  a  prominent  part  in  assisting  to  abolssh 
imprisonment  for  debt  in  the  State.  In 
1832  he  was  elected  to  Congress,  and  took 
his  seat  the  following  year.  In  1835,  at  the 
close  of  his  term  of  office,  he  resumed  the 
practice  of  the  law,  imtil  he  once  more  con- 
sented to  be  a  candidate  for  Congress,  and 
took  his  seat  again  in  1837.  During  this 
session  he  took  a  more  prominent  part  in 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


y/  / / / ,\. \. •>.? 


L'iUliiid!£iij 


i^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


FIRST   AND   SECOND   LOVE. 


235 


the  business  of  the  House  than  during  his 
former  term,  and  he  was  assigned  a  place  on 
one  of  the  most  important  committees — that 
on  elections.  He  was  successively  reelected 
to  the  26th  and  2'7th  Congresses,  and  in 
both  of  them  distinguished  himself  as  a  man 
of  talents  and  great  business  capacity.  At 
the  close  of  the  first  session  of  the  27th  Con- 
gress, he  signified  to  his  constituents  his  in- 
tention not  to  be  a  candidate  for  reflection, 
returned  to  Buffalo,  and  again  devoted  him- 
self to  his  profession,  of  which  he  had  be- 
come one  of  the  most  distinguished  members 
in  the  State.  In  1844,  he  was  prevailed 
upon  to  accept  the  nomination  by  the  Whig 
party  for  Governor  of  the  State  of  New- 
York  ;  but  he  shared  in  the  general  defeat 
of  his  party.  In  1 84 Y,  however,  he  was  con- 
soled for  his  defeat  by  his  election  to  the 
office  of  Comptroller  of  the  State,  by  an  ex- 
ceedingly large  majority.  In  1848,  he  was 
nominated  by  the  Whigs  as  their  candidate 
for  Vice-President,  and  elected  to  that  office 
in  the  fall  of  the  same  year.    In  March, 


1849,  he  resigned  his  office  of  Comptroller, 
to  assume  the  duties  of  his  new  position,  and 
in  the  discharge  of  those  high  and  delicate 
duties,  he  acquitted  himself  with  courtesy, 
dignity,  and  ability,  until  the  death  of  Gen- 
eral Taylor,  in  July,  1850,  elevated  him  to 
the  Presidential  chair.  His  term  of  office  ex- 
pires on  the  4th  of  March,  1853.  Mr.  Fill- 
more was  married  in  1826  to  Abigail  Pow- 
ers, the  youngest  child  of  the  late  Rev. 
Lemuel  Powers,  by  whom  he  has  a  son  and 
a  daughter.  Mr.  Fillmore  has  filled  the  dis- 
tinguished station  which  he  now  occupies 
with  dignity  and  ability.  He  is  emphatically 
a  self-made  man.  From  an  inheritance  of 
comparative  poverty,  he  has,  by  his  own  ex- 
ertions, raised  himself  to  one  of  the  most 
eminent  positions  in  the  world,  affording  a 
fine  illustration  of  the  boast  of  our  country, 
that  its  highest  honors  and  dignities  are  the 
legitimate  objects  of  ambition  to  the  humblest 
in  the  land,  as  well  as  to  those  most  favored 
by  the  gifts  of  birth  and  fortune. 


FIRST     AND     SECOND     LOVE. 

A    PHILADELPHIA    BTORY. 

[with  A.V  BHORAVllfQ.] 


Meeta  Clifton  was  sitting  alone  in  her 
luxuriously  furnished  boudoir,  one  hand  veil- 
ing her  eyes  from  the  subdued  light  of  the 
apartment,  the  other  carelessly  resting  on  the 
closed  and  splendidly  bound  volume  in  her 
lap.  Her  small  lips  were  tightly  compressed, 
and  now  and  then  there  stole  from  the  veil- 
ed eyes  large  tears,  which  glanced  along  her 
cheeks  like  drops  of  dew  on  the  petals  of  a 
blushing  rose. 

From  the  opened  windows  of  the  conser- 
vatory there  came  a  mingled  perfume  of 
many  blossoms,  and  at  her  feet  lay  the  half- 
finished  wreath  of  delicate  buds,  which  but 
a  few  momenta  before  she  had  been  busily 


twining.  A  door  opened,  and  Meeta's  reverie 
was  broken.  She  raised  her  large,  thought- 
ful eyes,  and  met  the  anxious  and  inquiring 
gaze  of  her  devotedly  fond  mother. 

"  Tears  I  tears  again,  my  darling — tell  me, 
Meeta,  why  is  this  ?  Have  you  not  every 
luxury  which  you  could  desire  ?— every  wish 
granted  as  soon  as  expressed  ? — and  still  you 
persevere  in  weeping  away  your  mornings, 
and  sighing  away  your  evenings,  as  though 
your  heart  was  breaking.  There  is  some 
cause  for  this,  Meeta,  and  you  must  tell  it 
to  me,  my  child." 

Mrs.  Clifton  had  commenced  in  an  almost 
playful  tone  of  voice,  but  as  she  proceeded 
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her  tones,  if  not  her  words,  assumed  a  tinge 
of  bitterness,  and  when  she  ceased  a  look  of 
vexation  had  entirely  displaced  the  one  of 
motherly  anxiety,  which  had  before  so  plain- 
ly predominated.  Meeta  stopped,  raised  the 
wreath,  and  selecting  a  sprig  of  jessamine 
from  the  flowers  before  her,  diligently  bent 
over  her  work,  as  she  carelessly  answered : 
*'  It  Is  not  strange  that  one  should  have  sad 
thoughts  at  times,  mamma,  and  I  have  been 
reading  a  sad  tale  this  morning.^ 

Mrs.  Clifton  lifted  the  volume.  It  was  a 
book  of  German  legends. 

'*!  wish  you  would  stop  reading  these 
German  stories,  Meeta — you  know  you  were 
always  visionary  enough.  Come,  child,  put 
up  this  nonsensical  romance  and  dress  your- 
self; I  will  order  the  carriage,  and  we  will 
go  down  to  Levy^s  and  see  what  they  have 
new  and  pretty." 

A  look  of  weariness,  almost  of  disgust, 
passed  over  Meeta's  strikingly  beautiful  fea- 
tures as  she  arose  from  the  lounge,  and  care- 
fully laid  her  wreath  in  a  porphyry  urn  half 
filled  with  water.  With  a  languid  step  she 
followed  her  mother  from  the  room — ^up  the 
staircase,  and  then  gliding  into  her  own 
dressing-room,  she  closed  the  door,  and 
turned  the  key  in  the  lock.  She  threw  a 
careless  glance  around  the  chamber,  and 
met  the  reflection  of  her  own  graceful  form 
in  the  Psyche  glass.  The  marble  forehead 
so  thoughtfully  serene — the  dark  eyes  so 
intensely  brilliant — the  faultlessly  chiselled 
mouth — ^she  noted  all,  and  then  with  an 
almost  sorrowful  smile,  she  said :  "^  For  these 
must  I  listen  to  the  flatteries  I  despise,  while 
not  one  soul  in  the  wide  world  understands 
me  as  I  long  to  be  understood." 

"  Meeta,  are  you  ready !" 

'*  In  one  moment,  mamma ;"  and  tying  on 
her  bonnet,  and  folding  her  cashmere  about 
her,  she  joined  her  mother  in  the  hall. 

After  making  their  purchases  at  Levy*8, 
Mrs.  Clifton  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive 
to  the  United  States  Hotel,  where  Meeta 
and  herself  immediately  proceeded  to  call 
upon  some  friends  from  St.  Louis, 

They  found  Mis.  Nugent  and  her  daughter 


in  the  parlor — Miss  Nugent  singing  a  popu- 
lar song,  accompanied  by  a  gentleman  beside 
her,  whose  deep,  rich  voice  swept  the  fine 
chords  of  Meeta's  heart,  as  a  summer  breeze 
would  sweep  over  the  trembling  strings  of  a  | 
wind-harp.  But  the  melody  it  awoke  died 
not  as  soon  away.  How  many  tiroes  in  ^ 
watches  of  the  sleepless  night  that  succeeded 
that  eventful  meeting,  did  Meeta  Cliftoa 
listen  to  the  echoing  vibrations  which  so  ' 
powerfully  moved  her ;  how  many  times  did 
she  repeat  to  herself  his  musical  name— 
"  Clarence  Grenville."  It  seemed  to  her  the 
golden  key  which  was  to  unlock  for  her  the 
treasure-house  of  the  future. 

The  next  day  Mrs.  Nugent  and  her 
daughter  passed  with  the  Cliftons.  Mr. 
Grenviile  dined  with  'them ;  and  when  he 
bade  them  good  evening,  he  bore  away  the 
jessamine  which  Meeta  had  twined  in  her 
wreath — the  wreath  she  had  wept  over,  little 
dreaming  one  of  its  flowers  would  be  pr^ 
to  the  lips  of  her  "  first  love." 

Days,  weeks,  months  glided  onward,  and 
Meeta  and  Clarence  were  betrothed.  In 
Grenviile  had  Meeta  found  the  ideal  she  had 
pictured;  and  fully  understood  and  appreci- 
ated by  him  was  her  noble  and  sensitiTe 
nature.  Never  wearied  of  her  wild  imaginingSj 
he  listened  hour  after  hour  to  the  tide  of 
brilliant  thought  which  gushed  carelessly 
from  the  deep  wells  of  her  intellect,  or  flowed 
calmly  from  the  boundless  seas  of  her  affec- 
tion. He  had  passed  the  first  flush  of  man- 
hood, and  disgusted  with  the  heartlessness 
of  the  throng,  in  whose  midst  he  had  moved 
a  polished  man  of  the  world,  he  looked  upon 
Meeta's  rare  and  beautiful  attractions  with  su^ 
prise  and  glowing  admiration ;  foremen  at  their 
first  meeting  had  his  discerning  eye  penetrated 
the  almost  haughty  coldness  of  her  man- 
ners. An  intimate  acquaintance  soon  ripened 
into  love  upon  his  part,  and  the  avowal  of 
it  was  met  with  no  aflfectation  of  indifference 
by  Meeta.  Upon  the  very  sofa  where  but  a 
few  months  before  she  had  wept  because  she 
so  longed  for  a  sympathizing  spirit,  did  she 
sit  by  the  side  of  Clarence,  hand  clasped  in 
hand,  and  the  pure  blood  mantling  her 


Digitized  by 


Google 


FIRST   AND   SECOND   LOVE. 


237 


eheelra  with  crimson,  as  she  listened  to  the 
eloquent  words  which  told  her  how  fondly, 
how  devotedly  was  she  beloved.  After  their 
engagement,  most  of  their  mornings  were 
sp^nt  together;  either  in  riding  or  walk- 
ing, or  in  their  favorite  apartment,  the  bou- 
doir. There,  one  morning,  Clarence  sur- 
prised her,  so  deeply  engrossed  in  the  Ger- 
man tale  she  was  reading,  that  he  raised  her 
hand  from  the  table  before  she  was  aware  of 
his  presence. 

"  I  am  jealous  of  that  book,  Meeta,  and  I 
challenge  you  to  give  it  me." 

"Ah,  Clarence,  my  German  books  are  all 
the  world  to  me  in  your  absence ;  there  I 
live  over  all  the  happiness  I  experience  in 
your  presence,  and  sometimes  I  so  identify 
myself  with  the  feelings  of  some  favorite 
character,  that  I  forget  the  matter-of-fact 
world  of  now-a-days." 

,  "Then  is  the  present  'matter-of-fact'  so 
disagreeable  to  you,  Meeta?" 

"Oh,  no,  Clarence ;  I  am  far  happier  than 
any  of  my  heroines  since  we  have  met ;  so 
happy,  that  I  sometimes  tremble  lest  the 
bright  dreams  which  gilded  my  pathway  so 
suddenly  and  beautifully  vanish.  Shall  I 
tell  you  my  last  night's  dream,  Clarence  1" 

"Certainly,  dearest;  but  I  am  sure  with 
your  strong  mind  you  are  not  in  the  least 
superstitious ;  although  I  easily  divine  that 
the  dream  was  not  a  pleasant  one  by  the 
Madonna-hke  look  which  you  wear.  There 
— ^your  eyes  a  trifle  lower:  that  will  do. 
Now  your  expression  is  exactly  that  of  Ellen 
Gray,  my  first  love.  I  must  tell  you  all 
about  that,  Meeta." 

Meeta's  eyes  were  turned  full  upon  Clar- 
ence Grenville's  before  his  last  sentence  was 
finished.  Slowly  from  her  cheeks  the  rose- 
hue  faded,  and  strangely  hoarse  was  her 
voice  as  she  said,  "  Clarence,  you  have  surely 
never  loved  before  1" 

"  Most  assuredly  I  have,  my  loveliest  and 
my  best,"  he  replied,  at  the  same  time  vainly 
endeavoring  to  imprison  the  hand  she  had 
withdrawn. 

"Oh,  Clarence,  this  is  terrible! — this  is 
cruel  1     Jotf  have  loved  before,  and  yet  you 


dare  to  bring  to  me  a  heart  whose  altars  are 
soiled  with  the  ashes  of  the  sacrifices  which 
you  offered  up  in  other  days.  Clarence 
Grenville!  is  this  the  return  for  the  un-, 
bounded  love  which  I  have  poured  upon 
you? — no,  not  upon  you,  but  the  ideal  with 
whom  I  fancied  I  had  exchanged  a  heart  as 
fresh,  and  pure,  and  fervent  as  my  own." 

Clarence  looked  upon  Meeta  with  sur- 
prise. 

"  Surely,  dear  one,this  is  but  a  jest.  You 
cannot  imagine  that  my  love  for  you  is  less 
strong  or  less  abiding,  because  my  fancies 
have  been  enthralled  before.  You  will  not 
let  such  a  trifling  cause  interfere  with  onr 
happiness,  Meeta?  My  love  for  you  is  too 
deep  for  such  bubbles  upon  the  surface  of 
the  past  to  affect  for  a  moment." 

Slowly  from  her  cushioned  seat  Meeta 
arose ;  there  were  no  tears  in  her  eyes,  but 
the  pupils  were  painfully  dilated,  and  her 
colorless  cheeks  and  lips  bore  unmistakable 
signs  of  the  struggles  of  her  proud  heart 
For  one  moment  she  paused  in  front  of  her 
betrothed — with  a  low  whisper  she  bowed 
her  head.    " 

"Take  back  this  ring,  Clarence — our 
marriage  can  never  be,  and  henceforth  I  am 
to  you  only  as  a  bubble  upon  the  waters  of 
the  past,  God  in  mercy  grant  that  it  may 
disturb  the  serenity  of  mj  life  no  more  than 
it  will  yours." 

Another  moment,  and  she  had  gone. 
How  bewildered  was  the  look  which  Clarence 
cast  upon  the  closing  door ;  with  what  wild 
energy  did  he  spring  forward — it  was  too  late. 

He  seized  the  pencil  which  lay  upon 
Meeta's  escritoire,  and  wrote  hurriedly  upon 
a  blank  sheet  of  note-paper : 

"For  God's  sake,  Meeta,  come  back  to 
me — for  my  sake,  come — for  my  own  sweet 
sake,  beloved.  Too  closely  woven  are  the 
inmost  fibres  of  our  hearts  for  this  rude  blow 
to  separate.  Come  to  me,  darling :  I  will 
tell  you  all.  I  have  not  one  thought  which 
I  would  hide  from  you — come,  and  let  these 
moments  of  unnecessary  torments  cease. 
For  ever  thine,  and  thine  only, 

"Clarkhce." 
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He  rang  the  bell,  and  sent  tbe  note  to 
Meeta's  room.  It  seeemed  ages  before  the 
answer  was  brought  to  him.  Eagerly  he 
broke  the  seal  and  read : 

**  No  time  can  change  me — no  persuasion 
can  induce  me  to  become  yours.  It  was  but 
this  morning  that  I  read  a  story  of  the  suf- 
erings,  the  intense  heart-suflferings  of  one 
who  wedded  a  man  that  had  loved  before : 
turn  to  the  index  of  the  volume  I  was  read- 
ing— ^you  will  find  *  Das  Hertz-gebrochene ;' 
read  it,  and  ask  your  own  heart  if  you  won- 
der at  my  decision.  My  last  night's  dream 
was  but  a  prophecy  of  the  future  to  me.  I 
was  wandering  in  a  beautiful  path ;  over- 
head there  were  arching  vines ;  their  green 
and  glossy  leaves  bent  over  me ;  thei(  snowy 
blossoms  filled  the  air  with  perfume,  and  at 
every  step  I  crushed  the  dewy  violets  and 
the  fragrant  wild  flowers  that  were  woven  so 
thickly  in  the  velvet  turf.  Eevery  thing 
about  me  was  gloriously  beautiful — ray  path 
was  onward.  From  the  deep  shade  of  the 
wreathing  vines  I  suddenly  emerged  into  an 
space.  The  day-god  was  resting  his  head 
upon  the  blue  and  cloud-capped  hills  of  the 
jGar  west;  slowly  I  saw  him  sink  into  the 
fleecy,  snow-white  pile ;  and  then  I  watched 
the  golden  stars  gleam  out  one  by  one  from 
the  enamelled  heavens.  Cold  and  stately 
the  moon  looked  forth  from  the  windows  of 
the  east,  and  the  jewelled  stars  trembLd  and 
grew  dim  in  her  queenly  presence.  A  strange 
icy  sensation  girdled  my  heart ;  I  look  down 
upon  my  path — I  was  on  the  verge  of  a 
precipice — one  step  furtJur  and  I  had  been 
lost.  From  the  depths  below,  so  far  that  my 
eyes  could  not  penetrate,  I  heard  the  tumul- 
tuous noise  of  rushing  waters;  upon  the 
opposite  side  another  precipice  loomed  far 
up,  and  across  this  fearful  gorge  a  single 
thread  was  spanned ;  my  path  lay  over  it — 
I  could  not  go  back.  I  looked  up  to  the 
heavens,  was  there  no  way  of  escape  ? — no 
extending  arm  to  save  me  ?  Dark  clouds  in 
giant  forms  were  trooping  upward — they 
spread  their  tents  about  the  moon — they 
wrapped  the  whole  earth  in  their  gloomy 
folds ;  from  the  abyss  below  unearthly  voices 


were  shrieking  to  me :  even  the  very  thread, 
whose  strength  I  was  to  trust  to,  was  now 
lost  in  the  darkness !  In  my  agony  I  strug- 
gled with  my  fate  and  awoke — awoke  to 
thank  my  God  it  was  but  a  dream,  liUle 
imagining  it  would  so  soon  prove  reality. 
I  still  stand  upon  the  verge  of  the  abyss,  bat 
motionless,  for  I  have  ceased  to  struggle. 

"Farewell /or  ever;  from  this  moment, 
meet  where  we  may,  we  are  strangers ;  from 
this  hour  I  commence  the  task  of  rooting  oat 
every  memory  of  the  past  which  is  associated 
with  you.  It  will  be  in  vain  io  write  me— 
your  letters  will  return  unopened  and  au- 
answered.  The  path  I  have  chosen^  dreary 
as  you  may  think  it,  has  far  more  of  solace 
than  that  of  '  Das  Hertz-gebrochene,'  whose 
story  I  wish  you  to  read.  Again,  farewell 
forever.  Meeta  Cliftos." 

As  Clarence  finished  reading,  t^ars  stole 
from  his  eyes — "  tears  even  though  he  was  a 
man."  He  arose,  dashed  them  away,  and 
paced  the  floor  huriiedly. 

"She  mistakes  her  own  strength — she 
knows  not  what  she  is  doing.  My  God, 
Meeta,  you  will  break  both  our  hearts !" 

Again  he  sat  down  upon  the  lounge — ^he 
raised  the  book,  but  his  mind  was  too  much 
agitated  to  read.  Although  the  story  was 
written  with  a  masterly  hand,  he  found  it 
utterly  incapable  of  enchaining  his  attention, 
and  with  an  impetuous  movement  he  threw 
the  book  on  the  table.  After  pacing  a 
sleepless  night,  he  wrote  in  his  joomal 
thus : 

"  I  have  passed  a  night  of  mental  anguish ; 
such  an  one  as  I  can  never  pass  again,  for 
with  the  morning  light  has  come  a  stoical 
indiflerence  which  I  expected  years  alone 
could  bring  me.  I  have  loved  Meeta  Clifton, 
almost  idolatrously.  I  love  her  still,  despite 
the  visionary  philosophy  with  which  her 
mind  is  so  deeply  imbued.  She  is  young — 
not  seventeen ;  a  few  years  from  this  time 
she  will  look  upon  these  things  in  a  diflerent 
light  I  will  go  to  Europe ;  and  when  I 
return,  if  she  has  loved  me  as  fervently  as  I 
do  her,  she  will  remain  true  to  my  memory, 
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and  perhaps  bettor  prize  the  matured  love 
die  has  so  scornfully  rejected." 

The  next  day  he  was  on  his  way  to  New 
York ;  and  in  one  week  from  the  day  of  their 
partinj^,  Meeta  read  his  name  among  the 
passengers  who  had  sailed  in  the  packet-ship 
Oxford.  She  crushed  the  paper  with  both 
hands,  then  pressing  them  to  her  face,  she 
Bobbed  like  a  child.  They  were  the  first 
tears  which  she  had  shed  for  Clarence  Gren- 
idlle,  but  not  the  last 

It  was  a  balmy  June  morning,  that  against 
one  of  the  ▼ine-wreathed  pillars  of  the  con- 
servatory Meeta  leaned.  Her  dark  eyes 
were  as  thoughtful  as  ever,  and  far  more  red, 
and  there  were  traces  of  tears  upon  their 
silken  fringes.  Already  had  she  found  that 
the  second  love  of  Clarence  Grenviile  was  far 
dearer  to  her  than  aught  on  earth  beside. 
Should  she  pour  out  her  whole  soul  to  him 
on  paper,  and  thus  summon  him  back  f  No, 
pride  forbade  the  thought  She  would  suf- 
fer in  silence — she  would  so  school  her  heart 
that  none  should  know  how  troubled  were 
its  waters.  He  would  find  some  new  love 
in  the  beautiful  lands  he  had  gone  to,  and 
she  would  learn  to  hear  his  name  linked  with 
another — calmly  and  coldly  would  she  hear 
it,  not  a  flush  should  mantle  her  brow,  not 
a  tear  dim  her  eyes.  She  would  drink  the 
cap  she  had  prepared,  and  no  one  save  her- 
self should  dream  how  darker  than  midnight 
were  the  dregs.  A  hand  was  laid  lightly 
upon  Meeta*8 — ^the  one  which  rested  amidst 
the  vines.  The  chain  of  thought  was  broken, 
and  she  looked  up  into  her  father^s  face.  In 
expression  it  was  but  the  reflection  of  her 
own,  so  sad,  so  thoughtful. 

^  Meeta,  I  have  sorrowfiil  news,  my  child 
—come  into  the  library  with  me ;"  and  he 
drew  her  hand  within  his  arm.  She  followed 
without  speaking,  but  her  heart  lAat  faster  at 
every  step.  They  sat  down  together  upon 
the  broad  divan. 

^  It  is  now  nearly  two  months  since  poor 
Clarence  left  ua ;  although  you  refused  him, 
Meeta,  I  cannot  but  think  that  you  have 
some  sentiments  of  affection  for  one  every 

VOU  IV. 


way  so  worthy  of  them,  and  I  almost  tremble 
to  tell  you  the  fearful ^ 

Mr.  Clifton  paused,  for  the  expression  of 
deep  suffering  upon  Meeta's  face  was  too 
plain  for  her  father  to  doubt  for  a  moment 
longer  the  love  in  her  heart. 

''  Tell  me,  father,  that  he  is  alive — ^that 
he  is  not  dead ;  I  can  hear  any  thing  but 
that" 

Mr.  Clifton  shook  his  head  mournfully ;  it 
was  enough,  for  with  a  scream  of  anguish 
Meeta  threw  herself  upon  the  floor. 

"  Meeta,  ray  child !  my  darling  I  listen  to 
me— do  not  moan  so  piteously.  Herei,  rest 
your  head  upon  this  cushion;  there,  love, 
be  calm,  I  will  go  for  your  mother." 

Mr.  Clifton  hastened  up  to  his  wife's 
dressing-room.  She  was  reading  a  paper^ 
and  her  eyes  were  discolored  with  weeping. 

^  Margaret,  we  have  deceived  ourselves ; 
Meeta  loves  Clarence.  I  tried  to  break  the 
news  to  her  gently,  but  she  surmised  before 
I  commenced,  and  is  now  giving  way  to  the 
most  passionate  grief." 

Mrs.  Clifton  immediately  went  down  with 
her  husband.  They  met  Meeta  at  the  door, 
and  both  started  back  in  surprise.  She  was 
perfectly  calm ;  there  was  not  a  trace  of  suf- 
fering upon  her  face. 

^  Clarence  is  dead,  mother,"  she  said,  as 
she  passed  them  quickly,  and  hastened  on  to 
her  room. 

"Follow  her,"  whispered  Mr.  Clifton  to 
his  wife ;  "  she  is  too  calm." 

'^  Meeta,  let  us  talk  calmly  about  this  dis> 
tressing  event,"  said  Mrs.  Clifton  as  she  drew 
a  chair  close  to  the  couch  where  Meeta  had 
thrown  heraelf,  and  now  lay  with  her  eyes 
widely  distended  and  fixed  full  upon  the 
ceiling.    She  made  no  reply. 

Mrs.  Cliffcen  knew  that  the  wildest  grief 
was  not  so  dangerous  as  this  freezing  apa- 
thy, and  she  strove  to  awaken  some  emo- 
tion. 

"  Did  your  father  tell  you  the  particulars, 

my  dear?"    There  was  no  answer.    **The 

Oxford  was  wrecked  off  the  Cornwall  coast^ 

and    not  one   soul    saved — very  terrible; 
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but  you  must  not  blame  yourself  in  the 
least.  It  was  very  foolish  in  Clarence  to 
go  off  so  suddenly ;  but  it  was  fated  to  be 
10,  and  no  regrets  can  alter  his  fate,  my 
child." 

^^  Fated  !^^  moaned  Meeta,  through  her 
closed  teeth.  There  was  a  quivering  of  the 
eyelids,  a  quick,  muscular  motion  about  the 
nerves  of  the  lips,  followed  by  a  piercing 
scream  which  rang  through  the  house. 

Mrs.  Clifton  started  to  her  feet,  and  her 
husband,  who  was  waiting  at  the  door  o 
the  apartment,  immediately  joined  her. 

"A  single  cord!  a  thread  to  cross  upon! 
I  cannot,'*  screamed  Meeta.  "  Clarence,  save 
me — ^help  me  to  cross.  Where  are  you, 
Clarence?  It  is  dark — ^it  is  fearfully  dark, 
but  give  me  your  hand,  and  I  will  come  to 
you — it  is  but  a  step  between.  Oh,  for  the 
love  of  Heaven,  do  not  leave  me !  I  was 
wrong,  I  was  cruel,  but  do  not  upbraid  me 
now,  for  the  flames  are  about  me.  They 
scorch!  they  burn!  Oh,  help  me!  save 
me,  Clarence!" 

Thus  dnnng  all  that  fearful  night  did 
Meeta  rave.  With  the  morning  light  came 
calm  unconsciousness ;  for  weeks  she  lay  in 
this  state ;  then  came  months  of  convales- 
cence, in  which  the  spirit  seemed  wavering 
between  love  for  the  beautiful  things  of  earth, 
and  longings  for  its  promised  rest  in  the 
home  of  heaven. 

Two  yean  had  passed  since  Meeta's  illness 
^wo  years  of  constant  anxiety  to  her  de- 
voted parents.  They  had  left  no  means  un- 
tried to  divert  her  mind  from  the  one  absorb- 
ing subject  Through  all  the  most  interesting 
portions  of  the  United  States  had  they 
travelled,  but  they  could  not  restore  the 
cheerful  smiles  of  other  days. 

As  a  last  resource,  Mr.  Clifton  proposed 
an  European  tour.  To  this  his  wife  at  first 
objected,  fearing  that  it  might  recall  to 
Meeta^s  mind  more  vividly  the  painful  past; 
but  upon  adverting  to  Uie  subject  in  her 
presence,  they  found  her  not  only  willing 
but  eager  to  undertake  the  proposed  journey. 
In  a  few  weeks  thej  embarked  for  London. 
From  there  they  proceeded  almost  inunedi- 


ately  to  France,  and  after  travelling  throng 
portions  of  that  country  and  Spain  and 
Portugal,  they  reached  Naples  in  time  to 
spend  Meeta*s  twentieth  birth-day.  Hers 
they  expected  to  pass  the  winter,  and  Mr. 
Clifton  was  so  fortunate  as  to  procure  a 
palazzo  in  one  of  the  most  delightful  otaa- 
tions.  The  grounds  were  enchantingly  laid 
out,  and  the  interior  of  the  palazso  was 
luxuriously  furnished.  The  excitement 
which  had  buoyed  up  Meeta's  droopii^ 
spirits  during  their  hurried  travelling,  now 
seemed  to  die  away.  Day  by  day  her  bean- 
tiful  fia^  grew  far  purer  and  paler,  and  the 
disappointed  mother  wept  bitter  tears  over 
her  blighted  hopes.  The  physician  thej 
had  called  in  pronounced  her  in  no  inmie- 
diate  danger,  but  this  was  but  little  eoooor- 
agement  to  the  distressed  parents. 

Suddenly  the  aspect  of  things  changed. 
Meeta's  favorite  room  was  upon  the  fint 
floor,  and  overlooked  the  bay.  Here  she 
had  gathered  all  her  souvenirs  of  home; 
vases  of  fragrant  flowere  were  scattered  about 
upon  antique  tables ;  fine  landscape  paint- 
ings  adorned  the  walls,  and  against  a  marbk 
statue  rested  a  harp,  which  Meeta  had  but 
seldom  used. 

By  one  of  the  open  casements  of  Uui 
room,  Meeta  had  reclined  for  nearly  an  hour, 
looking  out  upon  the  vineyards  and  the  bins 
sky  beyond.  Suddenly  she  turned  to  her 
harp,  and  after  a  short  impromptu  prelnda 
she  commenced  singing: 

Come  to  my  botom,  nerry  ttaouiphto  nd  fiad. 

Gome  ivikh  the  Umbvd,  and  tbajoyouf  toif. 
Come  ere  Uie  light  of  mj  youth  has  fled- 

It  Is  not  well  that  ye  shoold  Unger  loag: 

Come,  pleunre,  with  thy  darica-lneKkhiBs  velee. 
Come,  whiipar  moalo  mt  my  heatfs  looe  riutee; 

Thoa  wert  my  flnt  dedred,  my  only  cholee, 
When  •  yoong  child  I  played  beneath  the  vteCL 


Come  with  ^y  daaoiag  feet  o'er  i 

Com^  chase  my  grieving  qtlrita*  gloom  awqr. 
And  wiUi  thy  aim  vo&eedlfpel  thea%hii« 

Which  echoea  through  my  heart  flroaa-di^  to  d^. 


What  though  my  boaom  holda  bntiviMd  tfotaeat 
What  though  the  eypraaa  fprcadi  aiond  ita  ^eamV 

Mntie  and  mirth  can  danoe  among  the  vinea 
Thai  arehUig  grow  above  Lore^eady  tonh. 

As  she  finished,  her  hand  fell  motioiilai 
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by  her  side.  Her  fine  head  was  thrown 
hack,  and  the  chiselled  features  looked  as 
pure  and  cold  as  the  marble  beside  her.  Her 
toiided  hair,  black  and  glossy  as  the  raven's 
wing,  was  confined  in  a  simple  Grecian  braid, 
and  knotted  around  with  pearls.  Her  large, 
thoughtful  eyes  were  fixed  so  intently  upon 
the  amber  sky,  that  the  two,  who  stood  mo- 
tionless by  the  marble  balustrade,  hesitated 
whether  they  should  disturb  the  enchanting 
tableau,  or  remain  and  enjoy  its  beauty. 

The  elder  of  the  two  was  the  physician, 
Dr.  ViUiers,  the  other  an  Italian,  Signer 
Manfredi,  a  friend  of  the  doctor's,  who  had 
accompanied  him  once  or  twice  before  in  his 
visits  to  his  fair  patient,  and  who  seemed  ex- 
ceedingly enamored  of  her  surpassing  loveli- 
ness. 

Not  for  one  instant  had  he  ceased  to  gaze 
upon  her  during  the  song,  and  when  her 
voice,  so  mournfully  sweet  and  sad,  died 
away,  he  dashed  something  very  like  tears 
firozn  bis  soul-speaking  eyes. 

The  lower  part  of  his  face  was  so  concealed 
by  his  immense  moustache  and  beard,  that 
,  the  features  were  not  visible,  but  the  fore- 
head was  broad  and  massy,  and  the  dark 
chestnut  hair  which  fell  in  such  profuse 
waves  upon  his  shoulders,  only  added  to  its 
beauty.  Dr.  Villiers  at  length  stepped  for- 
ward. 

''  I  have  broken  the  spell,  Miss  Clifton,  for 
I  did  not  dare  to  let  you  look  any  longer 
npon  that  magnificent  sky,  lest  your  soul 
should  escape  through  your  eyes,  as  my 
firiend  Manfredi's  seemed  to  be  escaping.'' 

Meeta  smiled,  as  she  welcomed  the  doctor 
and  his  firiend,  but  the  smile  rested  only  on 
ihe  lips :  the  eyes  were  as  sad  as  ever. 

Dr.  Villiers  went  on  in  the  same  playful 
strain  as  he  had  commenced,  until  he  left 
the  saloon  to  search  for  Mr.  Clifton. 

^  Will  you  sing  me  that  song  again,  Miss 
Clifton,  or  am  I  asking  too  much  I"  said  the 
lignor. 

**  I  would  gladly  oblige  you,  but  it  is  im- 
poBsible,"  replied  Meeta ;  ^*  I  composed  it  as 
I  Bang." 

*^Ib  it  possible?  do  you  know  as  I  looked 


at  you,  I  imagined  you  a  second  Corinne, 

and  I  wished  from  my  heart  that  I ^" 

Their  eyes  met — the  Italian's  drooped 
suddenly,  as  if  he  had  presumed  too  much 
upon  the  short  acquaintance.  A  crimson 
flush  spread  over  Meeta's  face,  and  died  away 
as  suddenly.  The  rest  of  their  conversation 
seemed  restrained,  and  it  was  evidently  a 
relief  to  both  when  Dr.  Villiers  returned 
with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clifton. 

The  conversation  then  became  general, 
Signer  Manfredi  entering  with  spirit  into 
some  descriptions  of  the  scenery  about 
Naples.  He  was  exceedingly  eloquent,  and 
Meeta  more  than  once  found  herself  gazing 
upon  him  with  more  interest  than  she  had 
felt  for  any  one  for  years.  Her  parents 
noticed  the  change  with  pleasure,  and  the 
good  doctor  fairly  chuckled,  and  rubbed  hia 
hands  in  glee,  as  he  said  in  an  aside  to  Mr. 
Clifton,  ^  Ah,  we'll  have  her  a  convert  to 
second  love  yet."  Meeta  little  dreamed  of 
the  conspiracy  going  on  between  her  parents 
and  her  excellent  physician.  Tkeir  phi  vmu 
well  laid. 

As  days  passed  on,  neither  of  them  seemed 
to  mistrust  that  there  were  any  designs  in 
their  frequent  meetings;  yet  Meeta  had 
learned  to  consider  the  hours  long,  in  which 
he  was  not  lingering  by  her  side,  and  Man- 
fredi spent  the  time  which  was  not  devoted 
to  her,  within  sight  of  her  palazzo.  In  lees 
than  a  month  from  their  first  acquaintance, 
Signer  Manfredi,  with  all  the  ardor  of  his 
southern  temperament,  bowed  himself  at 
Meeta's  feet,  and  passionarely  avowed  hk 
love. 

"Not  yet,  not  yet,"  sighed  Meeta;  **let 
us  be  friends,  but  no  more." 

"  No,"  replied  Manfredi,  "  I  cannot  live 
longer  in  your  presence,  and  not  be  more  to 
you  than  I  am.  You  must  love  me,  Miss 
Clifton ;  or  if  you  give  me  no  hope,  I  leave 
you  this  night  for  ever — do  net  turn  firom 
me,  I  beg  of  you.  Look  upon  me — ^read  my 
love  in  my  eyes — ^the  love  no  words  can  tell, 
and  say  but  one  word,  *go*  or  *stay' — ^itis 
all  I  will  ask  to-night." 

Meeta  raised  her  drooping  lids,  and  met 
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his  ejes — oh,  that  oDe  thrilling  glance  I  it 
recalled  the  days  that  were  passed  ;  and  yet 
•trong  as  was  their  memory,  she  bowed  her 
head  and  rested  it  upon  his  shoulder,  ao- 
knowledging  to  herself  that  her  second  love 
was  stronger — more  thriDingly  intense. 

In  the  blissful  present,  Meeta  seemed  to 
have  buried  all  memories  of  the  painful  past 
She  was  herself  again,  warbling  like  a  wild 
bird,  as  clinging  to  his  arm  she  wandered 
through  the  beautiful  saloons  of  the  palazzo. 
She  sang  for  him  the  same  song  which  years 
before  she  sang  for  Clarence,  and  he  kissed 
the  tears  from  her  humid  eyes — tears  which 
teemed  to  swell  from  excess  of  joy. 

The  third  evening  after  their  engagement 
found  them  seated  in  the  colonnade  which 
overlooked  the  bay.  Manfredi  was  gazing 
with  peculiar  tenderness  upon  his  afSanoed 
bride.  She  seemed  enwrapt  with  the  beauty 
of  the  moonlight  scene  before  her. 

'^This  is  werj  beautiful,  dear  Meeta,  but 
were  you  ever  in  Germany  f " 

"  Never ;  papa  wished  to  travel  there  be^ 
fore  we  settled  ourselves  here,  but  I  was  a 
lilUe  obstinate,  and  he  yielded  to  me." 

^  We  must  take  our  bridal  tour  io  that 
direction,  dearest  Germany  is  a  most  in- 
tereeting  country  to  travel  in.  Scarce  a  spot 
hut  has  its  own  peculiar  tale  or  legend — 
some  of  them  extremely  thrilling.  It  was 
from  reading  one  of  those  legends,  that  years 
ago  I  resolved  never  to  marry  one  who  had 
loved  before." 

A  shade  passed  over  Meeta*s  face,  she 
drew  her  hand  from  the  one  clasping  it  so 
tenderly,  and  pressed  it  tightly  over  her 
eyes. 

**I  have  loved  before,  Lorenzo-— loved 
well  nigh  as  ardently  and  devotedly  as  I  do 
you  now." 

'^  Loved  another !  Impossible  1 "  com- 
loenced  Manfredi. 

*'  No,  not  impossible ;  it  was  the  resem- 
blance in  the  tones  of  your  voice  to  him — in 
the  glance  of  your  eye,  that  first  awoke  the 
love  I  bear  you  now :  and  oh,  Lorenzo,  it 
was  the  same  foolish  belief  which  caused  our 
separation — a  senaraUon  which  for   more 


than  three  yean  made  me  lose  all  loT«of 
life." 

'*  Meeta,  if  you  were  to  meet  him  agaio, 
would  you  not  forget  me  f" 

^That  is  impossible;  he  was  wrecked 
scarce  a  month  from  our  parting." 

She  shuddered  as  she  spoke;  Manfredi 
noted  it,  and  said,  "  Meeta,  you  love  bim 
yet!" 

"I  have  so  blended  my  love  for  him  with 
my  love  for  you,  Lorenzo,  that  I  have  fett 
that — ^indeed  I  cannot  tell  you  how,  you  wi 
think  me  strange,  but  your  manners,  yoor 
tones,  your  eyes  were  so  like  his,  it  seemed 

to  me  that ^    She  was  so  agitated,  ibe 

could  say  no  more. 

"  So  I  am  to  understand,  that  while  I  ap- 
posed you  were  loving  me  for  myself,  joo  were 
only  lo>ing  me  because  of  my  resembboe 
to  an  earlier  love.    Is  that  it,  Meets!" 

There  was  nothing  harsh  or  cbidiog  io 
the  tones  of  his  voice.  Meeta  raised  her  efci 
and  met  the  same'  all-powerfol  glaooe.  A 
moment  more,  and  she  felt  his  arm  endreliog 
her  waist — her  head  nestling  in  his  bo6om. 

"  Lie  thus,  dearest,  until  I  teil  yon  a  itoiy . 
of  the  past ;  do  not  tremble  so,  my  bird,  or 
I  shall  fear  to  tell  you." 

At  this  moment  Dr.  Villiers  calkd  fm 
the  saloon,  ^  Come  here.  Miss  CliftoD,  we 
want  you  to  sing  for  us." 

Manfredi  rose,  and  led  Meeta  to  a  seat 
within  the  saloon. 

"Doctor,  I  was  just  oommeDdDga^^f 
you  must  not  interrupt  me ;  wbeo  I  bare 
done  she  will  sing  for  you  if  yoawisb  it" 

•*  Certainly,  certainly,"  replied  tbe  doctor; 
and  wheeling  his  chair  up  to  the  lounge 
where  they  were  sitting,  he  took  one  of 
MeeU's  hands,  and  carelessly  placed  bii  fin- 
gers upon  the  wrist 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clifton  retained  tJw  seati 
they  had  occupied  when  Meeta  and  Mm- 
fredi  had  entered  from  the  coloonade. 

"  Meeta,  darling,"  said  Mrs.  Clifton,  h« 
eyes  moistening  with  the  unbidden  teaw 
she  was  vainly  striving  to  crush,  **yoa  mwt 
not  let  Signor  Manfredi's  story  excite  joo." 

Meeta  looked  around  wonderingly;  ber 
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mother's  tearful  eyes — her  father's  expression 
of  intense  anxiety  —  the  doctor's  evident 
watchfulness — what  could  it  all  mean  ?  In- 
qairingly  she  directed  her  glance  to  her 
lover.  Mr.  Clifton  arose  and  came  toward 
her. 

"Meeta,  prepare  your  mind  for  a  very 
great)  a  sudden  shock ;  do  you  think  you 
can  bear  it?" 

"  What  can  it  be,  father  I  lean  bear  any 
thing  but  the  suspense.  I  see  you  all  here  ; 
what  have  I  to  fear  ?" 

*' Nothing  to  fear,  but  much  to  rejoice 
over,  my  child.  We  have  deceived  you — 
Manfredi  is  not  Jiid  name  of  your  betrothed ; 
<3aD  you  not  guess  who  he  is  I" 

It  was  almost  a  vacant  look  which  for  a 
moment  Meeta  cast  around ;  then  she  met 
the  same  thrilling  glance,  and  a  gleam  of 
triumphant  joy  lit  up  her  features  as,  ex- 
claiming, '*  Clarence  1  my  Clarence  I  oh,  my 
heart  told  me  this  long  ago  1"  she  sprung 
into  his  extended  arms. 

^  She  is  safe,  thank  God,"  said  Dr.  VillieTS, 
as  he  turned  from  the  tearful  but  happy 
group.  **She  got  through  it  wonderfully 
well.  I  must  say  I  felt  a  good  deal  of 
anxiety,  but  these  women  are  always  ahead 
of  you.  I  never  surprised  one  yet:  they 
are  always  thinking  so,  or  feeling  a  presenti- 
ment, or  dreaming  so,  or  something  or  other 
of  the  sort" 

The  next  day  Meeta  heard  the  story  which 


Signor  Manfredi,  alias  Clarence  Grenviiley 
had  commenced.  The  packet  ship  Oxford, 
on  whose  books  he  had  registered  his  name, 
sailed  without  him,  as  he  had  concluded,  at 
the  urgent  persuasion  of  a  southern  friend,  to 
go  with  him  to  New-Orleans,  where  he  re- 
mained  several  months.  The  next  two  yean 
he  passed  travelling  in  Europe;  he  heard 
the  fate  of  the  Oxford,  and  knew  that  hia 
American  friends  would  believe  him  lost. 
He  was  very  willing  that  it  should  be  so,  at 
some  such  plan  as  the  one  he  finally  pur- 
sued had  occurred  to  him.  For  this  purpose 
he  suffered  his  hair  to  grow  long,  and  culti* 
vated  his  moustache  and  beard  to  perfection. 

Upon  his  return  to  the  United  States  his 
most  intimate  friends  failed  to  recognize  him. 
He  found  that  the  Clifton  family  were  travel* 
ling :  he  searched  in  vain  at  several  of  the 
most  fashionable  watering-places  during  the 
succeeding  summer,  and  eventually  followed 
them  to  Naples.  He  immediately  made 
himself  known  to  Mr.  Clifton,  and  told  him 
the  partlcularB  of  his  refusal,  and  his  desire  to 
win  Meeta's  second  love.  Dr.  Villiers  was 
consulted — his  consent  given,  the  doctor  in 
troduced  him  as  his  friend,  with  the  result 
which  is  already  known. 

At  their  palazzo  in  Naples  was  the  mar- 
riage of  Clarence  Grenville  and  Meeta  Clifton 
celebrated ;  and  although  Meeta  denies  it,  her 
husband  still  persists  in  saying  that  he  was 
her  second  love. 


A     CHAPTER     ON     BEARDS, 


Beabds  were  venerable  before  the  days 
'  of  Mahomet,  who  never  cut  his;  whence 
his  followers  have  made  the  care  and 
preservation  of  their  beard  a  capital  pomt 
of  religion.  A  razor  is  never  drawn  over 
the  Grand  Signior's  face,  or  rather  was  not 
Bntil  the  reign  of  the  present  Sultan,  who, 
I  believe,  is  not  orthodox  on  that  subject, 
or  who,  perhaps,  more  correctly  speaking,  is 


deficient  by  nature  in  that  esteemed  mark 
of  distinction.  The  Persians  who  clip  them, 
and  shave  above  the  jaw,  are  reputed  here- 
tics ;  and  a  full  beard  is  a  mark  of  author- 
ity and  liberty  among  them  as  well  aa 
among  the  Turks.  They  who  serve  in  the 
seraglio  have  their  beards  shaven,  as  a  sign 
of  their  servitude.  They  do  not  suffer  it  to 
grow  till  the  Sulun  has  set  them  at  liberty. 
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which  is  bestowed  as  a  reward  upon  them, 
and  IS  always  accompanied  with  some  em- 
ployment 

The  most  celebrated  ancient  writers,  and 
several  modem  ones,  have  spoken  honora- 
bly of  the  fine  beards  of  antiquity.     Homer 
speaks  highly  of  the  white  beard  of  Nestor 
and  that  of  old  King  Priam.     Virgil  de- 
scribes MezentiuB^s  to  us,  which  was  so  thick 
and  long  as  to  cover  all  his  breast;  Chry* 
sippus  praises  the  noble  beard  of  Timothy, 
a  fitmons  player  on  the  flute.    Pliny  the 
younger  tells  us  of  the  white  beard  of  Eu- 
phrates, a  Syrian  philosopher ;  and  he  takes 
pleasure  in  relating  the  respect  mixed  with 
fear  with  which  it  inspired  the  people. 
Plutarch  speaks  of  the  long  white  beard  of 
an  old  Laconian,  who,  being  aaked.jwhy  he 
let  it  grow  so,  replied,  ^'  Tis  that,  seeing  con- 
tinually my  white  beard,  I  may  do  nothing 
unworthy  of  its  whiteness.'*    Strabo  relates, 
that  the  Indian  philosophers,  the  Gymnos- 
ophists,  were  particularly  attentive  to  make 
the   lenp[th  of  their  l>earda  contribute  to 
captivate  the  veneration   of   the   people. 
Diodorus,  after  him,  gives  a  very  particular 
and  circumstantial  history  of  the  beards  of 
the  Indians.    Juvenal  does  not  forget  that 
of  Antilocbus  the  son  of  Nestor.     Fenelon, 
in  describing  a  priest  of  Apollo  in  all  his 
magnificence,  tells  us  that  he  had  a  white 
beard  down  to  his  girdle.     But  Persius 
seems  to  outdo  all  these  authors :  this  poet 
was  so  convinced  that  a  beard  was  the  sym- 
bol of  wisdom,  that  he  .thought  he  could 
not  bestow  a  greater  encomium  on  the  di- 
vine Socrates,  than  by  calling  him    the 
bearded  master,  Magiatrum  barbatum. 

While  the  Gauls  were  under  their  sov- 
ereignty, none  but  the  nobles  and  (Christian 
priests  were  permitted  to  wear  long  beards. 
The  Franks,  having  made  themselves  mas- 
ters of  Gaul,  assumed  the  same  authority  as 
the  Romans ;  the  bondmen  were  expressly 
ordered  to  shave  their  chins ;  and  this  law 
continued  in  force  imtil  the  entire  abolish- 
ment of  servitude  in  France.  So  likewise, 
in  the  time  of  the  first  race  of  kings,  a  long 
beard  was  a  sign  of  nobility  and  freedom. 


The  kings,  as  being  the  highest  nobles  is 
their  kingdom,  were  emulous  likewise  to 
have  the  largest  beard :  E^ard,  secretaiy 
to  Charlemagne,  speaking  of  the  last  kings 
of  the  first  race,  says,  they  came  to  the  «• 
sembUes  in  the  field  of  Mars  in  s  carriage 
drawn  by  oxen,  and  sat  on  the  throne  irHb 
their  hair  dishevelled,  and  a  very  long  beard, 
erine  profuso^  harba  submissa,  idio  raiit- 
renty  ei  spedem  dominantis  $ffingererU, 

To  touch  any  one's  beard,  or  cat  off  a  l)it 
of  it,  was,  among  the  first  French,  the  moil 
sacred  pledge  of  protection  and  confidence. 
For  a  long  time  all  letters  that  came  im 
the  sovereign  had,  for  greater  sanction,  tbee 
hairs  of  his  beard  in  the  seal.  There iaatiil 
in  being  a  charter  of  1 121,  which  fmM» 
with  the  following  words :  Quod  ut  raftm 
et  $iabil€  perseveret  in  posierutn,  proMtu 
scripto  sigilli  mei  robur  apposui  eum  tritm 
pilis  bctrba  mece. 

Several  great  men  have  honored  then- 
selves  with  the  surname  of  Bearded.  Tie 
Emperor  Oonstantine  is  distinguished  by  tiie 
epithet  of  Pogonate,  which  signifies  fte 
Bearded.  In  the  time  of  the  Crusades,  w 
find  there  was  a  Geoffrey  the  Beaided: 
Baldwin  IV^  Eari  of  Flanders,  wassumamed 
Handsome-beard;  and,  in  the  illnstiioa 
house  of  Montmorenci,  there  was  afanoo 
Bouchard,  who  took  a  pride  in  the  sniB«M 
of  Bearded :  he  was  always  the  decW 
enemy  of  the  monks,  without  donbt,  \t 
cause  of  their  being  shaved. 

In  the  tenth  century,  we  find  thatBnj; 
Robert  (of  France)  the  rival  of  Charles  tb 
Simple,  was  not  more  fiimous  for  his  exjWh 
than  for  his  long  white  beard.  In  oria 
that  it  might  be  more  conspicuous  to  4* 
soldiers  when  he  was  in  the  field,  he  ns*. 
to  let  it  hang  down  outside  his  cuirass:  tla 
venerable  sight  encouraged  the  tnx^  ^ 
battle,  and  served  to  rally  them  when  ^ 
were  defeated. 

A  celebrated  painter  in  Germany,  ciW 
John  Mayo,  had  such  a  large  beard,  that  I* 
was  nicknamed  John  the  Bearded :  it «» 
so  long  that  he  wore  it  fastened  to  his  p 
dle^;  and  though  he  was  a  very  tall  rm^ 
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would  hang  upon  the  ground  ?rhen  he  stood 
upright  He  took  the  greatest  care  of  this 
eztraordinarj  beard ;  sometimes  he  would 
witie  it  before  the  Emperor  Charles  V .  who 
look  great  pleasure  to  see  the  wind  make  it 
fly  against  the  faces  of  the  lords  of  his 
court 

In  England,  the  famous  Chancellor  Thomas 
More,  one  of  the  greatest  men  of  his  time, 
being  on  the  point  of  falling  a  Tictim  to 
oourt  intrigues,  was  able,  when  on  the  fatal 
seaffi>ld,  to  procure  respect  to  his  beard  in 
presence  of  all  the  people,  and  saved  it,  as 
one  may  say,  from  the  fatal  stroke  which  he 
ooold  not  escape  himself.  When  he  had 
laid  his  head  on  the  block,  he  perceived  that 
his  beard  was  likely  to  be  hurt  by  the  axe 
of  the  executioner;  'on  which  he  took  it 
away,  saying,  ^  My  beard  has  not  been  guilty 
of  treason :  it  would  be  an  injustice  to  pun- 
ish it" 

But  let  us  turn  our  eyes  to  a  more  flatter- 
ing object,  and  admire  the  beard  of  the  best 
of  kings,  the  ever  precious  beard  of  the  great 
Henty  17.  of  France,  which  diffused  over 
the  countenance  of  that  prince  a  majestic 
sweetness  and  amiable  openness,  a  beard 
ever  dear  to  posterity,  and  which  should 
serve  as  a  model  for  that  of  every  great 
king ;  as  the  beard  of  his  illustrious  minis- 
ter should  for  that  of  every  minister.  But 
what  dependence  is  there  to  be  put  on  the 
stability  of  the  things  of  this  world  ?  By 
an  event,  as  fatal  as  unforeseen,  the  beard, 
which  was  arrived  at  its  highest  degree  of 
glory,  all  of  a  sudden  lost  its  favor,  and 
was  at  length  entirely  proscribed.  The  un- 
expected death  of  Henry  the  Great,  and  the 
youth  of  his  successor,  were  the  sole  cause 
of  it 

Louis  XIII.  mounted  the  throne  of  his 
glorious  ancestors  without  a  beard.  Every 
one  concluded  immediately,  that  the  court- 
iers, seeing  their  young  king  with  a  smooth 
<dun,  would  look  upon  their  own  as  too 
rough.  The  conjecture  proved  right;  for 
they  presently  reduced  their  beards  to  whis- 
kers, and  a  small  tuft  of  hair  under  the 
nether  lip. 


The  people  at  first  would  not  follow  this 
dangerous  xeample.  The  Duke  of  Sully 
never  would  adopt  this  effeminate  custom. 
This  man,  great  both  as  a  general  and  a 
minister,  was  likewise  so  in  his  retirement : 
he  had  the  courage  to  keep  his  long  beard, 
and  to  appear  with  it  at  the  court  of  Louis 
Xni.  where  he  was  called  to  give  his  advice 
in  an  affair  of  importance.  The  young 
crop-bearded  oourtiera  laughed  at  the  sight 
of  his  grave  look  and  old-fashioned  phiz. 
The  duke,  nettled  at  the  affront  put  on  his 
fine  beard,  said  to  the  king, "  Sir,  when  your 
father,  of  glorious  memory,  did  me  the 
honor  to  consult  me  on  his  great  and  impor- 
tant affairs,  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to 
send  away  all  the  buffoons  and  stage-danc- 
ers of  his  court" 

The  Czar  Peter,  who  had  so  many  claims 
to  the  surname  of  Great,  seems  to  have  been 
but  little  worthy  of  it  on  this  occasion.  He 
had  the  boldness  to  lay  a  tax  on  the  beards 
of  his  subjects.  He  ordered  that  the  noble- 
men and  gentlemen,  tradesmen  and  arti- 
sans, (the  priests  and  peasants  excepted,) 
should  pay  100  rubles  to  be  able  to  retain 
their  beards ;  that  the  lower  class  of  people 
should  pay  a  copeck  for  the  same  liberty ; 
and  he  established  clerks  at  the  gates  of 
the  different  towns  to  collect  these  duties. 
Such  a  new  and  singular  impost  troubled 
the  vast  empire  of  Russia.  Both  religion 
and  manners  were  thought  in  danger.  Com- 
plaints were  heard  from  all  parts ;  they  even 
went  so  far  as  to  write  libels  against  the 
sovereign ;  but  he  was  inflexible,  and  at  that 
time  powerful.  Even  the  fatal  scenes  of 
St  Bartholomew  were  renewed  against  the 
unfortunate  beards,  and  the  most  unlawful 
violences  were  publicly  exercised.  The  ra- 
zor and  scissors  were  every  where  made  use 
of.  A  great  number,  to  avoid  these  cruel 
extremities,  obeyed  with  reluctant  sighs. 
Some  of  them  carefully  preserved  the  sad 
trimmings  of  their  chins :  and,  in  order  to 
be  never  separated  from  these  dear  locks, 
ordered  that  they  should  be  placed  with  them 
in  their  cofiSns. 

Example,  more  powerful  than  authority. 
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produced  in  Spain  what  it  had  not  been  able 
to  bring  about  in  Russia  without  great  diffi- 
culty. Philip  y.  ascended  the  tlirone  with 
a  shaved  chin.  The  courtiers  imitated  the 
prince,  and  the  people,  in  turn,  the  courtiers. 
However,  though  this  revolution  was 
brought  about  without  violence  and  by  de- 
grees, it  caused  much  lamentation  and  mur- 
muring ;  the  gravity  of  the  Spaniards  lost 
by  the  change.  The  favorite  custom  of  a 
nation  can  never  be  altered  without  incurring 
displeasure.  They  have  this  old  saying  in 
Spain :  Dt^dt  que  no  hay  barba^  no  hay 
nuts  alma.  ^  Since  we  have  lost  our  beards, 
we  have  lost  our  souls." 

Among  the  European  nations  that  have 
been  most  curious  in  beards  and  whiskers, 
we  must  distinguish  Spain.  This  grave  ro- 
mantic nation  has  always  regarded  the  beard 
aa  the  ornament  which  should  be  most 
prized ;  and  the  Spaniards  have  often  made 
the  loss  of  honor  consist  in  that  of  their 
whbkers.  The  Portuguese,  whose  national 
character  is  much  the  same,  are  not  the 
least  behind  them  in  that  respect  In  the 
reign  of  Catherine,  Queen  of  Portugal,  the 
brave  John  de  Custro  had  just  taken  in  India 
the  castle  of  Diu ;  victorious,  but  in  want 
of  every  thing,  he  found  himself  obliged  to 
ask  the  inhabitants  of  Goa  to  lend  him  a 
thousand  pistoles  for  the  maintenance  of  his 
fleet ;  and,  as  a  security  for  that  sum,  he 
sent  them  one  of  his  whiskers,  telling  them, 
**  All  the  gold  in  the  world  cannot  equal 
the  value  of  this  natural  ornament  of  my 
yalor;  and  I  deposit  it  in  your  hands  as  a 
security  for  the  money."  The  whole  town 
was  penetrated  with  tliis  heroism,  and  every 
one  interested  himself  about  tiiis  invaluable 
whi^ker :  even  the  women  were  dfcjirous  to 
give^niarks  of  their  zeal  for  so  brave  a  man  : 
•everal^sold  their  bracelets  to  incre^ise  the 
sum  asked  for ;  and  the  inhabitants  of  Goa 
sent  him  immediately  both  the  moPiiy  and 
bis  whisker.,  A  number  of  otlior  examples 
might  be  produce^l,  whifh  do  as  much 
honor  to  whiskers  as  to  the  good  faith  of 
those  days. 

In  Louis  XIIL's  reign,  whiskers  attained 


the  highest  degree  of  favor,  at  the  expense 
of  the  expiring  beards.    In  those  days  of 
gallantry,  not  yet  empoisoned  by  wit,  tbej 
became  the  favorite  occupation  of  loven. 
A  fine  black  whisker,  elegantly  turned  up, 
was  a  very  powerful  mark  of  dignity  with 
the  fair  sex.    Whiskers  were  sUll  in  faahioii 
in  the  beginning  of  Louli  XIV.'s  rdgo. 
This  king,  and  all  the  great  men  of  his  reipi, 
took  a  pride  in  wearing  them.    They  wete 
the  ornament  of  Tarenne,  Gonde,  C<4bflit, 
Comeille,  Moliere,  &c    It  was  then  no  m- 
common  thing  for  a  favorite  lover  to  have 
his  whisken  turned  up,  combed,  and  pomsr 
tumed,  by  bis  mistress;  and,  for  this  pqr- 
pose,  a  man  of  fashion  took  care  to  be  al- 
ways provided  with  every  little  neoessary 
article,  especially   whiaker-wax.      It  was 
highly  flattering  to  a  lady  to  bave  it  in  ber 
power  to  praise  the  beauty  of  her  loro's 
whiskers,  which,  far  from  being  disgvtiii^ 
gave  his  person  an  air  of  vivacity ;  aevenl 
even  thought  them  an  incitement  to  lore. 
It  seems  the  levity  of  the  French  made 
them  undergo  several  changes  both  in  tan 
and  name:   there  were  Spanish,  Taikidi, 
guard-dagger,  Ac,  whiskers ;  in  short,  royal 
ones,  which  were  the  last  worn :  their  amall- 
ness  proclaimed  their  approaching  faiL 

The  consecration  of  the  Beard  was  a  oe^ 
emony  among  the  Roman  youth,  who,  when 
they  were  shaven  the  fiwt  time,  kept  a  day 
of  rejoicing,  and  were  particulariy  cneAil 
to  put  the  hair  of  tlieir  beard  into  a  aWer 
or  gold  box,  and  make  an  ofiering  of  it  to 
some  god,  particularly  to  Jupiter  Capiioli- 
nus,  as  was  done  by  Nero,  according  to 
Suetonius. 

Beards  are  becoming  more  fashionaUa 
every  day  among  us  of  modem  timea,  and 
though  tbe  various  andfisntastic  styles  whidi  ^ 
our  young  blades  adopt  in  ihw  fiscial  Yat- 
sute  appendages  may  not  yet  be  in  aoeoid 
with  the  old-fashioned  taste  which  lingers 
among  us,  we  have  no  doubt  another  geaeia- 
tion  will  be  perfectly  orthodox  in  thdr  re- 
gard to  these  time-honored  oraamenta  of 
manhood. 
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In  common  with  most  of  the  popular  fairy 
tales,  which,  in  all  languages,  aad  through- 
out successive  generations,  have  continued 
a  source  of  delight  to  the  youthful,  and  of 
amusement  even  to  the  adult  portion  of 
mankind,  the  story  of  Cinderella  and  her 
slipper  would  appear,  in  the  main  incidents 
of  the  fable  at  least,  to  claim  a  parentage  of 
great  antiquity.  For  our  own  part,  we  are 
not  aware  that  the  coincidence  has  hitherto 
been  noticed  by  the  curious  in  these  matters ; 
but  there  can  exist  but  litttle  doubt,  we 
imagine,  that  the  prototype  of  our  favorite 
Cinderella  is  to  be  traced  in  the  celebrated 
beauty  of  the  ancient  world — the  far-famed 
Rhodope — who  is,  by  historians,  reported  to 
have  been  a  fellow-slave  with  ^op,  and  to 
have  built  one  of  the  pyramids  of  Egypt 
The  following  account  of  one  of  this  hero- 
ine^s  adventures,  as  it  is  related  by  all  the 
classical  authorities,  will,  we  think,  place  our 
suggestion  in  a  point  of  view  sufficiently 
clear:  "As  Rhodope  was  once  bathing  in 
the  Nile,  (for  she  was  a  native  of  Naucratis, 
a  city  of  Egypt,)  an  eagle  snatched  one  of 
her  slippers  out  of  the  hands  of  her  waiting- 
woman,  and,  carrying  it  to  Memphis,  where 
the  king  sat  administering  justice  in  a  pub- 
lic place  of  the  city,  dropped  it  in  his  lap. 
The  king  was  surprised  at  the  novelty  of  the 
adventure;  amf,  being  smitten  with  the 
beauty  of  the  slipper,  immediately  dispatched 
messengers  over  the  country,  with  orders 
to  bring  him  the  woman  with  whom  they 
should  find  the  fellow  of  that  slipper.  In 
short,  Rhodope  being  found,  was  brought 
to  the  king,  and  made  by  him  the  Queen  of 
Egypt." 

Thus  far  the  classical  narration ;  the  ad- 
dition of  the  miraculous  slipper  being  made 
of  glass  is  apparently  a  fabulist's  license — 


an  interpolation  of  comparatively  more  mod- 
ern date ;  and  here  it  is  not  a  little  curious 
to  remark,  that  the  late  well-known  inven- 
tion of  weaving  from  so  brittle,  and  appa- 
rently intractable,  a  material  as  glass  has 
now  demonstrated  not  only  the  possibility, 
but  even  the  actual  feasibility,  of  the  existence 
of  "  the  little  glass  slipper  ;"  and  has  re- 
moved the  incident  in  the  fairy  tale  of  Cin- 
derella from  its  hitherto  assigned  position  in 
the  region  of  fancy  aind  improbability,  into 
that  of  sober  truth  and  practical  reality. 

Is  this,  too,  but  another  of  those  mys- 
terious hints  of  the  anterior  existence  of  long* 
since  lost  and  forgotten  arts,  occasionally  to 
be  recognized  beneath  their  shadowy  dis- 
guise of  magic  and  necromancy,  in  the 
ancient  popular  tales  and  works  of  fiction, 
more  especially  in  those  of  Eastern  origrinf 
such,  for  instance,  as  the  indication  of  the 
telescope,  to  be  traced  with  a  degree  of  prob- 
ability closely  bordering  on  certainty,  in 
the  story  of  the  "  Magic  Tube"  of  the  won- 
der-searching prince  of  the  Arabian  tale, 
and  by  the  instrumentality  of  which  objects 
and  personages  at  a  distance  far  beyond  the 
reach  of  mortal  observation  were  clearly  dis- 
cernible to  the  eye  of  the  fortunate  posses- 
sor ;  or,  again,  of  the  former  knowledge  of 
steam  locomotives,  in  the  curious  details,  in 
another  of  these  oriental  tales,  of  the  en- 
chanted wooden  horse,  or  machine,  by  the 
aid  of  which,  and  by  the  mere  turning  of 
a  peg,  the  party  seated  on  the  machine  could 
^  transport  himself  to  any  spot,  and  in  any 
direction  he  wished,^  It  were  not  difficult 
to  adduce  a  variety  of  similar  conjectures  in 
point;  but  the  digression  might  appear 
somewhat  of  the  widest,  from  the  'kittle 
glass  slipper"  of  a  fairy  tale  to  a  dissertation 
on  the  lost  arts  of  antiquity. 
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GoMi,  rft  yoa  down,  and  I  wtU  ofmjtalr 
A  tal*  redt«  thmi  iluU  bU  fletion  crown. 

W^  w«re  twin  brothen,— Julun  nnd  mjitlf ; 
lad  BMT  onr  nuUc  andretixed  home, 
Thome  dwelt  a  maid  orpoior  lorelineia 
Thaa  •*«  lh«  imagtoatire  faaoy 
Of  tho  iKMt'«  wUdost  dream  eonld  oonjoie 
To  the  mind.    Her  e  jet  were  darkeathaale; 
And  their  mild  gtanee  with  mo  keen  biqnoat  fell, 
Am  it  would  probe  the  rery  inmoat  aool, 
Or  aoek  within  the  heart  of  eaoh  who  felt 
Ita  power,  a  long  and  deep  abiding  place. 
And  io  it  did ;  and  raeh,  in  tnith,  It  foond 
WithUi  the  hearU  of  JuUaa  and  myBelf. 
We  lored  her,  both ;  jet  each  his  lore  concealed. 
Or  flrom  the  other,  with  diasembltaig  alrlll, 
IHd  •trire  to  hide  the  flame,  which  thro*  leatraiat 
WHh  fiercer  impulae  homed. 

OozloTeagrewon; 
And  each,  despite  our  care,  too  weU  coold  read 
The  eheriahed  wlahes  of  his  rival  ;—# och, 
Alas  I  we  were ;  f  et  to  each  other  dang 
With  all  the  ardor  of  fraternal  lore  ;— 
Bat  ne'er  rould  speak  of  Aer— ourlUaiAH. 
Nojealooa  fend  from  this,  our  lore  to  her, 
Between  us  grew  ;  bat  rather  did  each  aim 
His  thoughts  to  hide— his  cherished  hopes  to  qaell, 
In  deference  to  his  brother.    At  least,  'I  was  so 
With  me.    Yet  still  our  deep  affections  clung 
TO  that  one  object,  till  methought  I  saw 
Smbodied  in  each  glance  of  her  mild  eyes, 
When  on  mj  brolher  tnniod,  the  sweet  response 
Of  lore.    Each  look  seemed  as  a  reliic'e 
Whereby  her  soni  found  passport  to  his  own  ; 
And  yet  so  soft  and  tremhliogiy  it  sped, 
Af  'twere  affrighted  at  lis  venturous  course, 
And  would  again  return.    I  saw— I  felt 
They  were  each  other's,  and  a  sick'ning  void 
Grew  up  within  my  heart.    Oh,  then  I  felt 
What  ne'er  I  felt  berore,— a  cold  distrust 
Toward  my  dearest  fritnd  ;— then  wounded  pride, 
By  goading  onvy  'roused,  aod  jealousy, 
Took  rooted  place  wllbin  my  thought,  until  I 
Ahnost  cursed  the  fate  that  made  us  brothera. 
I  could  hare  torn  her  from  his  arms  in  hate ; 
Yet  that  was  but  a  transient  impulse, 
Ihe  which  was  changMl  as  sudden  as  it  sprung, 
To  thought  of  self  debasement,  grief,  and  shame. 
I  ihunned  them— shunned  the  worid,  and  would  haye 

ehnnned 
Myself ;— but  I  could  only  clasp  my  brain 
Within  my  hands,  and  weep  in  agony. 
Days  paaa*d ;  with  qolcken'd  speed  their  lores  grew  on, 
And  as  their  youthAil  hearts  more  close  entwined, 
I  would  have  bid  them  joy,  and  fair  Ood-specd, 
But  that  the  effort,  fett'ring  stiU  the  will. 
Died  ere  to  utterance  given. 

Betrothed 
At  length,  they  bade  me  to  the  bridal  ;— 
There  to  behold  the  fearfU  ritnal 


Of  my  woe,  and  gaxe  upon  the  rain 

Of  my  heart's  yoangbopei.    I  hesrd  their  Hddta^ 

In  mildest  aooentsgir'n,  as  they  would  soothe 

Theaaguiah  of  my  heat-encumbered  bzaln. 

Had  they  perceiTed  the  work  oftonov  than? 

I  n«rvetled,  yetl  answered  not  their  wordsu 

A  strange  sensation  seised  upon  my  mind; 

All  was  chaoUe,  Tigwe,  faideflnite ; 

A  horrid  vaennm  swelled  witUn  my  sovl ; 

A  load  of  nothingness— a  shapeless  weight. 

Which  bore  me  down, down, down  io  caith! 

Then  H  was 
I  thought  bow  sweet  it  were  to  dis;  ioflsa 
From  woe;  to  wrap  in  one  eternal  sleep 
The  goadhig  memories  of  life,  and  shade 
Beneath  ObUrton's  darkest,  deepest  fold, 
Xaeh  Jagged  reeotd  of  eziatenee  past. 
Methought,  how  calm  in  death  I  could  repose;— 
How  sweet  to  lie  beneath  the  soft  green  mound, 
Where  flowers  would  shed  thdr  leafy  odontath. 
And  sparkle  with  the  diamond  drops  of  mom  ;— 
There  to  recline  in  one  unbroken  sleep  ;— 
To  know  no  more  of  nnreqoitad  love ; 
No  more  of  pain ;  but  flree  from  sorrow's  hUght, 
To  moulder  there,  while  the  glad  spirit, 
To  its  God  returned,  in  peaeeftil  realms  dionld  dwsB. 
Thus  did  I  contemplate,  tni  this  one  thought 
Like  healthful  balm  pervaded  all  my  miod. 
I  longed  with  eager  wish  for  tranquU  death  ;— 
I  longed  to  reach  the  bonm  where  all 
Mortality  betimes  must  merge,  in  gain 
Of  loftier  staU.    Kemembering  still 
Hie  qrirlts  gone  befbte  of  those  in  life 
Peloved,  anticipation  revelled 
With  delight  in  promise  of  ronoton. 

Oh,  't  was  a  blissful  thought !    And  oft  I  stole 
Away  from  those  about,  to  the  recesses 
Of  some  nelghb'ring  wood,  or  on  the  dizzy  brink 
Of  towering  precipice,  in  solitude 
To  ponder  o'er  the  means  whereby  the  end 
Of  my  deidres  should  find  accomplishment. 
But  here  my  brother's  step  oft  tracked  my  own. 
And  he  as  oft,  with  mild,  persuasirc  word. 
Would  lead  me  back,— until  suspicion  came 
That  I  was  noted.    Wherefore  was  It  thus? 
I  was  nor  crazed,  nor  sad,  but  blithe  as  mom 
When  mom  Is  blithest ;  my  gay  soul  leaped  high 
With  Joy  and  hope.    His  presence  chafed  me— 
Marred  my  plans,  and  held  me  from  my  pnipsse ; 
So,  when  again  he  came  upon  my  path 
To  win  me  home,  I  did  with  restless  faapnlse 
Bid  him  hence.    Still  he  with  genUe  effort  atzore 
To  win  me  back  ;  nor  of  his  aim  relaxed. 
Till  angered  at  his  pertinadous  means, 
I  turned  in  sudden  wrath  upon  him— 
Soized  his  throat,  and  toward  the  beetling  brink 
Of  an  huge  precipice,  I  dragged  him ! 

My  anger  then,  tbo'  not  my  purpose  dianged. 
Be  was  the  stronger  of  the  two ;  yet  there 
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H«  Msmed  bat  as  «  babe  withla  my  gripe ; 
And  when  I  boped  be  would  overmaster  me, 
And  burl  me  down,  bo  did  bat  sbriek  for  mercy  1 
I  mind  it  weB,  tbe  time,  the  plaoe,  tbe  deed ; 
It  was  tbe  bridal  mom  ^the  very  day 
Whereon  I  bad  reaolred  to  east  aside 
Tbe  fearful  ills  of  life;  and  now,  metbougbt 
Tbe  power  whicb  over  destiny  presldee 
Had  aent  my  brother  forth  that  we  might  die 
Together.    I  looked  upon  bis  fkee  and  smiled, 
(Vor  H  was  a  pleasing  thought,)  and  on  bis  brow 
Of  maoly  purity,  o'ersbadowed  now 
With  wandering  locks  of  raren  hair, 
I  did  a  kiss  imprint  of  ferreot  lore. 
Then,  with  a  laugh  of  Joy,  I  dashed  bim 
Headlong  firom  the  craggy  height  I 

lust  then,  a  flash  of  sudden  sorrow 
Orose«»d  my  mind ;  but  as  it  came  it  faded, 
And  I  turned,  forgetAU  of  the  deed, 
To  seek  anew  some  tranquil  mode  of  death. 

I  thought  of  Mariany  too ;  and  I  did  grieve 
That  Ae  in  weary  lift  should  linger  still, 
When  Julian  and  myself  to  peaceful  rest 
Had  gone.    Pondering  thus,  I  heedless  strayed 
Toward  the  oourse  of  a  pellucid  stream, 
Whose  deep  pure  waters  noiselessly  stole  on, 
'Twixt  banks  with  Summer's  drapery  enlined. 
On  either  band  grew  trees  of  tow'ring  height. 
With  undergrowth  of  baxle  and  red  aldoTy 
Spread  o>r  a  sward  of  brightest  em'raldhue. 
Bach  brink  was  Mnged  with  flowers,  whose  petals, 
Bending  graceful  to  the  stream,  Idaaed  from  its  face 
The  undulating  zephyrs  of  the  flood, 
And  gathered  fragrance  from  its  cooling  touch. 

Beneath  the  branches  of  a  spreadfaig  elm 
I  sat  me  down  to  gaze  upon  the  scene  ; 
And  as  I  looked  upon  tbe  mirror  surface 
Of  tbe  tranquil  stream,  reflecting  deep 
The  inrert  image  of  th'  opposing  bank, 
And  beard  the  ripple  of  its  moving  tide 
By  mose^rowned  rocks,  which,  jutting  from  the  shore, 
In  rugged  phalanx  stood,  metbougbt  there  came 
Soft  wbispMng  toIoos  of  the  peaceful  dead, 
InTiting  me  to  sweet  participation 
In  their  spirit-joys  eternal.    All  things 
In  most  harmonious  unison  combined. 
Far  o^er  my  head,  the  mild,  cerulean  sky, 
Wbereflrom  the  sun  his  silent  rays  poured  down— 
Tbe  rustling  breeze,  whidi  'mid  the  branches  stole, 
Swaying  with  faiiy  touch  the  pendant  leares, 
And  bearing  on  its  perfumed  breath  tbe  bum 
Of  Joyous  insect,  through  the  quiet  shade — 
The  still,  dull,  ceaseless  flow  of  the  cool  stream, 
And  tbe  unbroken  solitude  there  sleeping. 
With  my  own  soul  congenial  oonverse  held, 
And  swayed  me  to  the  consummation 
Of  my  rank  desire. 

Scanning  with  cautious  glance 
Tbe  neighboring  shores,  I  'rose,  and  flrom  a  sapling 
Hear,  peeled  me  thin  strips  of  pliant  bark, 
Whereof  stout  ligatifres  1  promptly  made. 
These  to  tbe  severed  firagment  of  a  rock 
Affixed,  the  thong,  hi  one  continuous  round, 
1  wreathed  about  my  person,  and  with  knot 
Securely  wrought,  thus  to  the  massive  weight 
I  bound  me. 

The  sound  of  mingled  voices 
Broke  upon  my  ear,  and  well  I  knew 


That  persons  bad  come  forth  in  search  of  him 
Whose  nuptials  they  bad  thought  to  solemnise. 
I  smiled  that  they  would  thus  of  their  mad  hopes 
Be  obeated.    But  fearing  lest  they  should  mj  form 
Descry,  and  thwart  my  ripened  plan,  I  raised 
In  haste  the  stone,  and  with  a  straining  efRort 
Bore  it  to  the  bank's  extremest  verge. 
A  moment  paused ;  nearer  the  voices  came;— 
But  from  my  dose  retreat  none  could  I  see. 
A  moment  more,  and  the  chill  waters  dosed 
Above  me.    I  laughed  within  my  heart  I    Hat 
Why  did  I  shudder?    You  shall  know  all. 
Metbougbt  I  woke  as  from  a  horrid  dream ; 
And  yet  it  seemed  a  dream  continuous, 
For  the  dark,  deep  waters  were  about  me, 
And  I  gasped  for  breath.    The  truth,  the  truth 
Flashed  on  my  mind !    A  dream !    Eternal  God, 
It  was  reality  I    Beneath  tbe  wave  bound  down, 
Tbe  fremded  thoughts  of  an  existence  thronged 
In  one  convuldve  rush,  and  thundered. 
Through  my  soul  at  that  poor  instant ! 

SUyl 
My  wavering  mind  at  times  betrays  me, 
Since  th^  've  shut  me  here. 

Yes,  I  remember  now. 
Again  it  seemed  a  dream,  for  I  awoke 
Upon  tbe  self-same  bed  where  Julian 
And  myself  had  oft  reposed  together. 
My  eyes  on  each  familiar  object  fall 
In  deep  amaze.    I  gazed  and  marvelled ; 
And  as  conviction  stronger  grew,  a  thrill 
Of  heavenly  rapture  shook  my  inmost  frame. 
With  lightning  thought  I  glanced  upon  the  psat. 
A  voice  pronounced  my  name.    It  was  my  mother's 
And  as  its  gentle  accents  met  my  ear. 
It  were  as  all  the  gladness  of  an  age 
With  influence  concentrate  had  seized  my  soul ! 
My  heart,  clogged  up  with  joy,  did  strangle 
Utterance.    Then  burst  the  font  of  tears, 
And  in  their  gushing  flood,  my  soul  poured  forth 
Its  thankfulness  to  Heaven. 

Anouj 
They  told  me  I  was  ill ;  and  when  I  sought 
To  know  the  reason  of  my  plight,  they  said, 
That  I  had  cast  myself  into  the  flood, 
And  should  there  have  died,  but  for  a  rescue 
Timely  rendered.    I  mused ;  and,  ahuddering, 
Liked  it  to  my  dream.    I  questioned  then 
As  to  my  brother ;  but  In  silence  all. 
They  turned  with  stealthy  glance  and  doubting  ilklen 
Upon  each  other's  faces.    My  brother  I 
Still  I  pressed  the  theme,  until  they  told  me 
He  waa  dead. 

Dead  I    Julian,  my  brother,  dead  1 
I  Mi  the  blood  rush  hotly  to  my  brain. 
And  when  they  told  me  that  his  mangled  corse 
Was  found  among  the  cuff's,  I  shrieked  aloud ; 
For  then  I  knew  full  well  it  was  no  dream. 
Marian,  they  said,  was  crazed.    Hal  ha!  bat 
'T  was  glorious  I    But  oh,  she  should  have  died  1 
She  should  have  died  with  him,  and  I  with  both ; 
Then  all  my  golden  hopes  had  been  complete. 
Then  from  its  toils  released,  my  soul  with  joy 
Had  danced,  and  our  free  spirits  would  have  joined 
In  one  glad  chorus  to  the  skies !    But  no  I 
They  bade  us  live,  and  from  my  cottage  ton. 
Within  these  iron  grates  and  rheumy  walta, 
Eternally  to  dweD,  they  shut  me. 
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The  deceits  of  the  world  are  certjunlj 
numerous,  and  the  good  examples  of  our 
superiors  are  but  lightly  valued  when  we 
purposely  fail  to  digest  or  adopt  them. 
'TIS  astonishing  bow  hard  a  task  we  find  it 
to  become  satisfied  with  the  Uessings  of 
health,  the  preservation  of  our  best  faculties, 
or  the  power  we  may  obtain  from  prudence 
and  industry.  We  prevaricate,  and  often  seem 
wedded,  as  it  were,  to  that  pernicious  habit — 
a  habit  not  thought  by  many  to  be  an  off- 
spring of  malice,  but  allowed  to  pass  for  an 
eccentricity. 

Numerous  instances  go  to  show  that  a 
host  of  individuals  of  the  present  day  are 
opposed  to  many  of  the  most  solid  and  bcne- 
ficia],  yet  old  or  once  familiar  customs.  They 
are  active  in  framing  new  opinions,  conven- 
ient laws,  or  selfish  whims ;  they  are  pro- 
phetical, obtain  by  a  sort  of  ma.ic  the  most 
superior  wu^om.  They  have  also  the  most 
select  ideas  of  the  world,  a  nice  appreciation 
of  their  own  great  sagacity,  but  a  very  lim- 
ited admiraUon  of  the  talent  of  others. 

A  few  years  ago,  society  was  more  gov- 
erned than  now  by  sincere  and  sociable 
roles ;  men  of  family  were  more  privileged 
in  many  respects ;  their  positions,  if  honora- 
ble or  respectable,  obtained  for  them  a  friend- 
ly influence  among  their  relatives  and  neigh- 
bors. They  were  not  compelled  to  seek 
retirement,  or  to  avoid  or  discontinue  the 
acquaintance  of  those  who  were  rich  ;  virtues 
were  not  overlooked  when  couple^]  with  pov- 
erty, nor  benevolence  retarded  from  a  lack  of 
publicity. 

It  was  deemed  disgraceful,  paltry,  or  un- 
manly to  take  the  smallest  advantage  of 


friends  bowed  down  with  misfortanes  or  Ur 
den  with  care.  They  were  rather  sought 
out,  attended  to,  or  remembered  with  the 
most  substantial  as  well  as  delicate  tokens  of 
sympathy  and  regard. 

Domestic  happiness  was  more  lasting,  and 
of  benefit  to  those  who  watched  the  e&dt 
of  good  examples.  Parents  educated  their 
children  with  ideas  of  economy,  and  taught 
them  to  believe  that  a  trade  or  profession,  if 
properly  and  earnestly  followed,  would  re- 
veal their  usefulness  all  in  doe  time. 

They  in  fact  embellished  the  paths  of  life 
with  tokens  of  resignation  to  the  Divine  will, 
and  added  thereto  promptness,  chanty,  and 
truth.  To  counteract  the  depredations  ot 
the  extravagant  and  malicious,  they  never 
omitted  to  cultivate  the  ingredients  of  duB^ 
acter — character  which  moulds  a  gentle  ca- 
reer. 

Honesty  and  simplicity  of  character  bttog 
most  commendable,  we  should  adorn  our 
actions  with  meekness  and  integrity;  we 
should  likewise  not  only  admire^  but  imi- 
tate those  whose  constant  desire  is  to  be 
of  some  service  to  others ;  those  who  plead 
for  the  unfortunate,  and  release  them  when 
in  their  power  from  either  small  or  weightjr 
obligations. 

There  are  many  who  have  partaken  <^ 
such  men's  friendship  and  favor.  In  parting 
with  them,  therefore,  the  world  at  large  if 
made  to  mourn,  as  there  are  frequent  hours 
in  life  when  genuine  siDcerity  is  greatly 
needed,  and  cannot  be  found  except  we  torn 
to  the  paths  of  humility,  or  seek  the  abodes 
of  the  upright  and  prudent  B . 
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OR,     THE     REION     OF     RED     REPUBLICANISM. 


It  is  well  known  that  Louis  XVI.,  having 
failed  in  attempt  to  escape  from  Paris  on 
the  night  between  the  19th  and  20th  of 
August,  was  brought  back  to  his  capital 
rather  as  a  prisoner  than  a  king.  He  had 
accepted,  apparently  of  his  own  will,  the 
constitution  of  France,  adopted  by  the  Na- 
tional Assembly ;  he  had  gone  voluntarily 
to  the  Assembly,  and,  in  a  dignified  and 
touching  speech,  declared  himself  at  the 
head  of  the  Revolution  ;  and  his  impolitic 
and  unkingly  flight  only  confirmed  the  Rev- 
olutionists in  their  suspicion  of  his  kingly 
deceit  and  hypocrisy,  while  the  Royalists 
were  revolted  at  the  voluntary  abasement 
and  degradation  he  had  undergone. 

It  was  thus  that  Louis  was  left  to  the 
pitilees  storm  of  revolution,  without  the  as- 
nstance  of  any  one  who  could  in  the  least 
assist  him  in  piloting  through  the  tempest 
The  few  courtiers,  or  much  better  named, 
the  few  ancient  and  attached  friends,  who 
remained  around  his  person,  possessed 
neither  talents  nor  influence  to  aid  him ; 
tiiey  could  but  lament  his  misfortunes  and 
share  his  ruin.  He  himself  expressed  a 
deep  conviction  that  his  death  was  near  at 
hand  ;  yet  the  apprehension  neither  altered 
his  firmness  upon  points  to  which  he  es- 
teemed his  conscience  was  party,  nor 
changed  the  general  quiet  placidity  of  his 
temper.  He  named  his  last  n^inistry  from 
the  dispirited  remnants  of  the  Constitutional 
party,  which  still  made  a  feeble  and  unsup- 
ported struggle  against  the  Girondists  and 
Jacobins  in  the  Assembly.  They  did  not 
long  enjoy  their  precarious  office. 

The  faction-)  last  named  were  now  united 
in  the  purpose  of  precipitating  the  King 
from  his  throne  by  act"al  and  direct  force. 
The  Toice  of  the  Girondist  Vergniaud  had 


already  proclaimed  in  the  Assembly,  "  Ter- 
ror," he  said,  "must,  in  the  name  of  the 
people,  burst  its  way  into  yonder  palace, 
whence  she  has  so  often  sallied  forth  at  the 
command  of  monarchs." 

An  insurrection  was  at  length  arranged, 
which  had  all  the  character  of  that  which 
brought  the  King  a  prisoner  from  Versailles, 
The  community,  or  magistracy,  of  Paris, 
which  was  entirely  under  the  dominion  of 
Robespierre,  Dan  ton,  and  the  Jacobins,  had 
been  long  providing  for  such  an  enterprise, 
and  under  pretext  that  they  were  arming  the 
lower  classes  against  invasion,  had  distrib- 
uted pikes  and  other  weapons  to  the  rabble, 
who  were  to  be  used  on  this  occasion. 

On  the  20th  of  June  the  Sansculottes  of 
the  suburbs  of  St  Marceau  and  St  Antoine 
assembled  together,  armed  with  pikes, 
scythes,  hay-forks,  and  weapons  of  every 
description,  whether  those  actually  forged 
for  the  destruction  of  mankind,  or  those 
which,  invented  for  peaceful  purposes,  are 
readily  converted  by  popular  fury  into  of- 
fensive arms.  They  seemed,  notwithstand- 
ing their  great  numl^rs,  to  act  under  author- 
ity ;  and  amid  their  cries,  their  songs,  their 
dances,  and  the  wild  intermixture  of  gro- 
tesque and  fearful  revel,  appeared  to  move 
by  command,  and  to  act  with  an  unanimity 
that  gave  the  eiFect  of  order  to  that  which 
was  in  itself  confusion.  They  were  divided 
into  bodies,  and  bad  their  leader?.  Stand- 
ards were  also  displayed,  carefully  selected 
to  express  the  character  and  purpose  of  the 
wretches  who  were  assembled  under  them. 
One  ensign  was  a  pair  of  tattered  breeches, 
with  the  motto,  "  Vivent  les  Sans  Culottes." 
Another  ensign-bearer,  dressed  in  black,  car- 
ried on  a  long  pole  a  bog's  harslet,  that  is, 
part  of  the  entrails  of  that  animal,  still 
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bloody,  with  the  legend,  •*  La  fressure  d'un 
Aristocrat"  This  formidable  assemblage 
was  speedily  recruited  by  the  mob  of  Paris 
to  an  immense  multitude,  whose  language, 
gestures,  and  appearance  all  combined  to 
announce  some  violent  catastrophe. 

The  terrified  citizens,  afraid  of  general 
pillage,  concentrated  themselves,  not  to  de- 
fend the  King,  or  protect  the  National  As- 
sembly, but  for  the  preservation  of  the 
Palais  Royal,  where  the  splendor  of  the 
shops  was  most  likely  to  attract  the  cupidity 
of  Uie  Sansculottes.  A  strong  force  of  armed 
citizens  guarded  all  the  avenues  of  this  tem- 
ple of  Mammon,  and,  by  excluding  the  in- 
surgents from  its  precincts,  showed  what 
they  could  have  done  for  the  Hall  of  the 
Legislature,  or  the  Palace  of  the  Monarch, 
had  ihe  cause  of  either  found  favor  in  their 


The  insurrection  rolled  on  to  the  Hall  of 
the  Assembly,  surrounded  the  alarmed  dep- 
uties, and  filled  with  armed  men  every 
avenue  of  approach;  talked  of  a  petition 
which  they  meant  to  present,  and  demanded 
to  file  through  the  Hall  to  display  the  force 
by  which  it  was  supported.  The  terrified 
members  had  nothing  better  to  reply,  than 
by  a  request  that  the  insurgents  should  only 
enter  the  Assembly  by  a  representative  dep- 
utation :  at  least,  that  coming  in  a  body, 
they  should  leave  their  arms  behind.  The 
formidable  petitioners  laughed  at  both  pro- 
posals, and  poured  through  the  HaU,  shak- 
ing in  triumph  their  insurrectionary  wea- 
pons. The  Assembly,  meanwhile,  made 
rather  an  ignoble  figure ;  and  their  attempts 
to  preserve  an  outward  appearance  of  indif- 
ference, and  even  of  cordiality  towards  their 
foul  and  frightful  visitants,  have  b€en  aptly 
compared  to  a  band  of  wretched  comedians 
endeavoring  to  mitigate  the  resentment  of 
a  brutal  and  incensed  audience. 

From  the  Hall  of  the  Assembly  the  pop- 
ulace rushed  to  the  Tuilleries.  Preparations 
had  been  made  for  defense,  and  several  bodies 
of  troops  were  judiciously  placed,  who,  with 
the  advantages  afforded  by  the  gates  and 
walla,  might  have  defended    their    posts 


against  the  armed  rabble  which  approadied* 
But  there  was  neither  union,  loyalty,  nor 
energy  in  those  to  whom  the  defense  was 
intrusted;  nor  did  the  King,  by  placmg 
himself  at  their  head,  attempt  to  give  ani- 
mation to  their  courage. 

The  National  Guards  drew  off  at  th« 
command  of  the  two  municipal  offiooS) 
decked  with  their  scarfe  of'  office,  who 
charged  them  not  to  oppose  the  will  of  the 
people.  The  grates  were  clashed  to  piecei 
with  sledge  hammers.  The  gates  of  the 
palace  itself  were  shut;  but  the  rabble, 
turning  a  cannon  upon  them,  compelled  ea- 
trance,  and  those  apartments  of  royal  mag- 
nificence, so  long  the  pride  of  France,  were 
laid  open  to  the  multitude,  like  those  of 
Troy  to  her  invaders. 

The  august  palace  of  the  proud  houae  of 
Bourbon  lay  thus  exposed  to  the  rude  gan 
and  vulgar  tread  of  a  brutal  and  ferodoia 
rabble.  Who  dared  have  prophesied  such 
an  event  to  the  royal  founders  of  this  stitely 
pile,  to  the  chivalrous  Henry  of  Navane,  or 
the  magnificent  Louis  XIV.  ?  The  door  of 
the  apartment  entering  into  the  vestibale 
was  opened  by  the  hands  of  Louis  himsel( 
the  ill-fated  representative  of  this  lofty  tine. 
He  escaped  with  diflScultj  the  thrust  of  a 
bayonet,  made  as  the  door  was  in  the  act  of 
expanding.  There  were  around  him  a 
handful  of  courUeis,  and  a  few  of  the  gren- 
adiers of  the  National  Guard,  belonging  to 
the  section  of  Filles  St  Thomas,  which  had 
always  been  distinguished  for  fideh'ty.  Iliej 
hurried  and  almost  forced  the  King  into 
the  embrazuro  of  a  window,  erected  a  sort 
of  barricade  in  front  with  tables,  and  stood 
beside  him  as  his  defenders.  The  crowds  at 
their  first  entrance,  levelled  their  pikes  at 
Madame  Elizabeth,  whom  they  mistook  for 
the  Queen.  "  Why  did  you-  undeoei?* 
them  ?"  said  the  |heroic  princess  to  thosa 
around  her;  ^Mt  might  have  saved  the  lift 
of  my  sister."  Even  the  insui^nts  were  af- 
fected by  this  trait  of  heroism.  They  had 
encountered  none  of  those  obstacles  which 
chafe  such  minds,  and  make  them  thiisfy 
of  blood ;   and  it  would  seem  that  their 
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leaders  had  not  received  decided  orders,  or, 
having  received  them,  did  not  think  the 
time  served  for  their  execution.  The  insur- 
gents defiled  through  the  apartments,  and 
passed  the  King,  now  joined  by  the  Queen 
with  her  children.  The  former,  though  in 
the  utmost  personal  danger,  would  not  be 
separated  from  her  husband,  exclaiming  that 
her  post  was  by  his  side ;  the  latter  were 
weeping  with  terror  at  a  scene  so  horrible. 

Hie  people  seemed  moved,  or  rather  their 
purpose  was  deprived  of  that  energetic  una- 
nimity which  had  hitherto  carried  them  so 
£ur.  One  of  them  flung  a  red  cap  atjthe 
Ejpg,  who  quietly  drew  it  upon  his  head ; 
another  offered  him  a  bottle,and  commanded 
him  to  drink  to  the  Katipn.  No  glass 
could  be  had,  and  he  was  obliged  to  drink 
out  of  the  bottle.  These  incidents  are  gro- 
tesque and  degrading,  but  they  are  redeemed 
by  one  of  much  dignity.  "  Fear  nothing. 
Sire,"  said  one  of  the  faitMul  grenadiers  of 
the  National  Guard  who  defended  him.  The 
King  took  his  hand,  and  pressing  it  Fto  his 
hearty  replied,  "  Judge  yourself  if  I  fear." 

Various  leaders  of  the  Republicans  were 
present  at  this  extraordinary  scene,  in  the 
apartments  or  in  the  garden,  and  expressed 
themselves  according  to  their  various  senti- 
ments. *'  What  a  figure  they  have  made 
of  him  with  the  red  night-cap  and  the  bot- 
tle I"  said  Manuel,  the  Procureur  of  the  Com- 
mune of  Paris.  "  What  a  magnificent  spec- 
tacle ! "  said  the  artist  David,  looking  out 
upon  the  tumultuary  sea  of  pikes,  agitated 
by  fifiy  thousand  hands,  as  they  rose  and 
sunk,  welked  and  waved ; — ^**  Tremble,  trem- 
ble, tyrants  I" — ^  They  are  in  a  &ir  train," 
uad  the  fierce  Gorsas ;  "  we  shall  soon  see 
their  pikes  garnished  with  several  heads." 
The  crowds  who  thrust  forward  into  the 
palace  and  the  presence,  were  pressed  to- 
gether, till  the  heat  increased  almost  to  suf- 
focation, nor  did  there  appear  any  end  to 
the  confusion. 

Late  and  slow,  the  Legislative  Assembly 
did  at  length  send  a  deputation  of  twenty- 
five  members  to  the  palace.  Their  arrival 
putran  end  to  the  tumult ;  for  Petion,  the 


Mayor  of  Paris,  and  the  other  authorities, 
who  had  hitherto  been  well  nigh  passive, 
now  exerted  themselves  to  clear  away  the 
armed  populace  from  the  palace  and  gar- 
dens, and  were  so  readily  obeyed  that  it 
was  evident  that  similar  efforts  would  have 
entirely  prevented  the  insurrection.  The 
"  poor  and  virtuous  people,"  as  Robespierre 
used  to  call  them,  wit)i  an  affected  unction 
of  pronunciation,  retired  for  once  with  their 
pikes  unbloodied,  not  a  little  marvelling 
why  they  had  been  called  together  for  such 
a  harmless  purpose. 

On  the  28th  of  the  same  month  of  June, 
all  parties  heard  with  as  much  interest  as 
anxiety,  that  General  La  Fayette  was  in 
Paris.  He  came,  indeed,  only  with  a  part 
of  his  staff.  Had  he  brought  with  him  a 
moderate  body  of  troops  upon  whom  he 
could  have  absolutely  depended,  his  pres- 
ence so  supported,  in  addition  to  his  influ- 
ence in  Paris,  would  have  settled  the  point 
at  issue.  But  the  General  might  hesitate 
to  diminish  the  French  army  then  in  front 
of  the  enemy,  and  by  doing  so  to  take  on 
himself  the  responsibility  of  what  might 
happen  in  his  absence ;  or,  as  it  appeared 
from  subsequent  events,  he  may  not  have 
dared  to  repose  the  necessary  confidence  in 
any  corps  of  his  army,  so  completely  had 
they  been  imbued  with  the  revolutionary 
spirit  Still  his  arrival,  thus  ^ghtly  at- 
tended, indicated  a  confidence  in  bis  own 
resources,  which  was  calculated  to  strike  the 
opposite  party  with  anxious  apprehension. 

He  appeared  at  the  bar  of  the  Assembly, 
and  addressed  the  members  in  fa  strain  of 
decision  which  had  not  been  lately  heard  on 
the  part  of  those  who  pleaded  the  royal 
cause  in  that  place.  He  denounced  the 
authors  of  the  violence  committed  on  the 
20th  of  June,  declared  that  several  corps  of 
his  army  had  addressed  him,  and  that  he 
came  to  express  their  horror  as  well  as  his 
own  at  the  rapid  progress  of  fAction ;  and 
to  demand  that  such  measures  should  be 
taken  as  to  insure  the  defenders  of  France, 
that  while  they  were  shedding  their  blood 
on  the  frontiers,  the  Constitution  for  whidi 
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they  combated  should  not  be  destroyed  by 
traitoTB  in  the  interior.  This  speech,  de- 
livered by  a  man  of  great  courage  and  re- 
doubted influence,  had  considerable  effect. 
The  Girondists,  indeed,  proposed  to  inquire 
whether  La  Fayette  had  permission  from 
the  Minister  of  War  to  leave  the  command 
of  his  army ;  and  sneeringly  affirmed,  that 
the  Austrians  must  needs  have  retreated 
from  the  frontier,  since  the  General  of  the 
French  army  had  returned  to  Paris;  but  a 
considerable  mj^jority  preferred  the  motion 
of  the  constitutionalist  Ramond,  who,  eulo- 
gizing La  Fayette  as  the  eldest  son  of  liberty, 
proposed  an  inquiry  into  the  causes  and  ob- 
ject of  those  factious  proceedings  of  which 
he  had  complained. 

The  Girondists  and  Jacobins,  closely 
VDited  at  this  crisis,  dared  not  on  their  part 
Tenture  to  arrest  the  General.  Meantime, 
La  Fayette  saw  no  other  means  of  saving 
the  King  than  to  propose  anew  his  attempt- 
ing to  escape  from  Paris,  which  he  offered 
to  further  by  every  means  in  his  power.  The 
plan  was  discussed^  but  dismissed  in  conse- 
qaence  of  the  Queen^s  prejudice  against  La 
Fayette,  whom,  not  unnaturally^  (though  as 
&r  as  regarded  intention,  certainly  unjustly,) 
the  regarded  as  the  original  author  of  the 
King^s  misfortunes.  Afi^r  two  days  lingei^ 
ing  in  Paris,  La  Fayette  found  it  necessary 
t4>  return  to  the  army  which  he  commanded, 
and  leave  the  King  to  his  fate. 

The  King^s  acceptance  of  the  Constitution 
was  repeated  in  the  Champ  de  Mars  before 
the  Federates,  or  deputies  sent  op  to  repre- 
sent the  various  departments  of  France; 
and  the  figure  made  by  the  King  during 
that  pageant  formed  a  striking  and  melan- 
eholy  parallel  with  his  actual  condition  in 
the  state.  With  hair  powdered  and  dressed, 
with  clothes  embroidered  in  the  ancient 
court  fashion,  surrounded  and  crowded  un- 
ceremoniously by  men  of  the  lowest  rank, 
and  dressed  in  the  most  wretched  garbs,  he 
seemed  something  belonging  to  a  former 
age,  but  which  in  the  present  had  lost  its 
&Bhion  and  value.  He  was  conducted  to 
the  Champ  de  Mars  under  a  strong  guard, 


and  by  a  circuitous  route,  to  avoid  the  in- 
sults of  the  multitude,  who  dedicated  their 
applauses  to  the  Girondist  Mayor  of  Paris^ 
exclaiming,  *'Petion  or  Death!'*  Whea 
he  ascended  the  altar  to  go  through  the 
ceremonial  of  the  day,  all  were  struck  with 
the  resemblance  to  a  victim  led  to  sacrifice^ 
and  the  Queen  so  much  so,  that  ahe  ex- 
claimed, and  nearly  fainted.  A  few  children 
alone  called  «*Vive  le  Roil"  This  wai 
the  last  time  Louis  was  seen  in  public  until 
he  mounted  the  scaffold. 

The  departure  of  La  Fayette  renewed  the 
courage  of  the  Girondists,  and  they  pro- 
posed a  decree  of  impeachment  against  him 
in  the  Assembly ;  but  the  spirit  which  the 
General's  presence  had  awakened  was  not 
yet  extinguished,  and  his  friends  in  the  As- 
sembly undertook  his  defense  with  a  degree 
of  unexpected  courage  which  alarmed  their 
antagonists.      Nor    could  their  fears    be 
termed  groundless.  The  Constitutiooal  Gea* 
eral  might  march  his  army  upon  Paris^ 
or  he  might  make  some  aocommodatkm 
with  the  foreign  invaders,  and  recave  a»- 
sistance  from  them  to  accomplish  such  a 
purpose.    It  seemed  to  the  Girondists  that 
no  time  was  to  be  lost    They  determined 
not  to  trust  to  the  Jacobins,  to  whose  want 
of  resolution  they  seem  to  ascribe  the  fiulure 
of  the  insurrection  of  the  20th  of  jDn«L 
They  resolved,  upon  occasion  of  the  next  e^ 
fort,  to  employ  some  part  of  that  departmentil 
force,  which  was  now  approaching  Paris  in 
straggling  bodies,  under  the  name  of  Feder- 
ates.   The  affiliated  dubs  had  faithfully 
obeyed  the  mandates  of  the  parent  society 
of  the  Jacobins,  by  procuring  that  the  moat 
staunch  and  exalted  Revolutionists  should 
be  sent  on  this  service.    These  men,  or  the 
greater  part  of  them,  chose  to  visit  Paris, 
rather  than  to  pass  straight  to  their  rendea- 
vous  at  Soissons.    As  they  believed  them, 
selves  the  armed   representatives  of   the 
country,  they  behaved  with  all  the  insolenoe 
which  the  consciousness  of  bearing  arms 
gives  to  those  who  are  unaccustomed  to 
discipline.    They  walked  in  large  bodies  in 
the  Garden  of  the  Tuiileries;  and  when  any 
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persons  of  the  royal  family  appeared,  they 
insulted  the  ladies  with  obscene  language 
and  indecent  songs,  the  men  with  the  most 
hideous  threats.  The  Girondists  resolved  to 
frame  a  force,  which  might  be  called  their 
own,  out  of  such  formidable  materials. 

Barbaroux,  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic 
admirers  of  the  Revolution,  a  youth  like  the 
Seid  of  Voltaire's  tragedy,  filled  with  the 
most  devoted  enthusiasm  for  a  cause  of 
which  he  never  suspected  the  truth,  offered 
to  bring  up  a  battalion  of  Federates  from  his 
native  city  of  Marseilles,  men,  as  he  describes 
them,  who  knew  how  to  die,  and  who,  as  it 
proved,  understood  at  least  as  well  how  to 
kilL  In  raking  up  the  disgusting  history 
of  mean  and  bloody-minded  demagogues, 
it  is  impossible  not  to  dwell  on  the  contrast 
afforded  by  the  generous  and  self-devoted 
character  of  Barbaroux,  who,  yotmg,  hand* 
some,  generous,  noble-minded  and  dismter- 
ested,  sacrificed  his  family  happiness,  his  for- 
tune, and  finally  his  life,  to  an  enthusiafi- 
tic  though  mistaken  zeal  for  the  liberty  of 
his  country.  He  had  become  from  the 
commencement  of  the  Revolution  one  of  its 
greatest  champions  at  Marseilles,  where  it 
had  been  forwarded  and  opposed  by  all  the 
fervor  of  faction,  inflamed  by  the  south- 
em  sun.  He  had  admired  the  extravagant 
writings  of  Marat  and  Robespierre;  but 
when  he  came  to  know  them  personally,  he 
was  disgusted  with  their  low  sentiments  and 
savage  dispositions,  and  went  to  worship 
Freedom  amongst  the  Girondists,  where  her 
shrine  was  served  by  the  fair  and  accom- 
plished^Madame  Roland. 

The  Marseillois,  besides  the  advantage  of 
this  enthusiastic  leader,  marched  to  the  air 
of  the  finest  hymn  to  which  liberty  or  the 
Revolution  had  yet  given  birth.  They  ap- 
peared in  Paris,  where  it  had  been  agreed 
between  the  Jacobins  and  Girondists  that 
the  strangers  should  be  welcomed  by  the 
fraternity  of  the  suburbs,  and  whatever  other 
force  the  factions  could  command.  Thus 
united,  they  were  to  march  to  secure  the 
municipality,  occupy  the  bridges  and  prin- 
cipal posts  of  the  city  with  detached  parties, 

TOU  IT. 


while  the  main  body  should  proceed  to  form 
an  encampment  in  the  Garden  of  the  Tuil-^ 
leries,  where  the  conspirators  had  no  doubt 
they  should  find  themselves  sufficiently 
powerful  to  exact  the  King's  resignation,  or 
declare  his  forfeiture. 

This  plan  failed  through  the  cowardice  of 
Santerre,  the  chief  leader  of  the  insurgents  of 
the  suburbs,  who  had  engaged  to  meet  the 
Marseillois  with  forty  thousand  men.  Very 
few  of  the  promised  auxiliaries  appeared ;  but 
the  undismayed  Marseillois,  though  only  five 
hundred  in  number,marched  through  the  city 
to  the  terror  of  the  inhabitants,  their  keen 
black  eyes  seeming  to  seek  out  aristocratic 
victims,  and  their  songs  partaking  of  the 
wild  Moorish  character  that  lingers  in  the 
south  of  France,  denouncing  vengeance  on 
kings,  priests,  and  nobles. 

Meanwhile,  though  their  hands  were 
strengthened  by  this  band  of  unscrupulous 
and  devoted  implements  of  their  purpose^ 
the  Girondists  failed  totally  in  their  attempt 
against  La  Fayette  in  the  Assembly,  the  de- 
cree of  accusation  against  him  being  rejected 
by  a  victorious  majority.  They  were  there- 
fore induced  to  resort  to  measures  of  direct 
violence,  which  unquestionably  they  would 
wiUingly  have  abstained  from,  since  they 
could  not  attempt  them  without  giving  a 
perilous  superiority  to  the  Jacobin  faction. 
The  manifesto  of  the  Duke  of  Brunswick, 
and  his  arrival  on  the  French  frontier,  at 
the  head  of  a  powerful  Prussian  army, 
acted  upon  the  other  motives  for  insurrec- 
tion, as  a  high  pressure  upon  a  steam  en- 
gine, producing  explosion. 

It  was  tho  misfortune  of  Louis  to  be  as 
frequently  injured  by  the  false  measures  of 
his  friends  as  by  the  machinations  of  his 
enemies ;  and  this  proclamation,  issued  by 
a  monarch  who  had  taken  arms  in  the 
King's  cause,  was  couched  in  language 
intolerable  to  the  feelings  even  of  such 
Frenchmen  as  might  still  retain  towards 
their  King  some  sentiments  of  loyalty.  All 
towns  or  villages  which  should  offer  the- 
slightest  resistance  to  the  allies  were,  in. 
tlds  ill-timed  manifesto,  menaced  with  firer 
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and  sword.  Paris  was  declared  responsible 
for  the  safety  of  Louis,  and  the  most  violent 
threats  of  the  total  subversion  of  that  great 
metropolis  were  denounced  as  the  penalty. 

To  animate  the  citizens  to  their  defense, 
the  Assembly  declared  that  the  country  was 
in  danger  ;  and  in  order  that  the  annuncia- 
tion might  be  more  impressive,  cannon  were 
hourly  discharged  from  the  Hospital  des 
Invalides,  bands  of  music  traversed  the 
streets,  bodies  of  men  were  hastily  drawn 
together,  as  if  the  enemy  were  at  the  gates, 
and  all  the  hurried  and  hasty  movements  of 
die  constituted  authorities  seemed  to  an- 
nounce that  the  invaders  were  within  a  day's 
march  of  Paris. 

The  King  had,  since^the  insurrection  of 
the  20ih  of  June,  which  displayed  how 
much  he  was  at  the  mercy  of  his  enemies, 
renounced  almost  all  thoughts  of  safety  or 
escape,  Henry  IV.  would  have  called  for 
his  arms ;  Louis  XVL  demanded  his  con- 
fessor. ^  I  have  no  longer  any  thing  to  do 
with  earth,"  he  said ;  "  I  must  turn  all  my 
thoughts  on  heaven."  Some  vain  efforts 
were  made  to  bribe  the  leaders  of  the  Jaco- 
bins, who  took  the  money,  and  pursued,  as 
migbt  have  been  expected,  their  own  course 
with  equal  rigor. 

The  King  hastily  recalled  from  their  bar- 
racks, at  Courbe  Yoie,  about  a  thousand 
:%w\sB  Guards,  upon  whose  fidelity  he  could 
depend.  The  formidable  discipline  and 
ateady  demeanor  of  these  gallant  mountain- 
eers, might  have  recalled  the  description 
given  by  historians  of  the  entrance  of  their 
predecessors  into  Paris  under  similar  cir- 
cumstances, the  day  before  the  affair  of 
the  Barricades,  in  the  reign  of  Henry  IL 
But  the  present  moment  was  too  anxious  to 
admit  of  reflections  upon  past  history. 

Early  on  the  morning  of  the  10th  of  Au- 
gust^ the  tocsin  rung  out  its  alarm  peal  over 
the  terrified  dty  of  Paris,  and  announced 
that  the  long-menaced  insurrection  was  at 
length  on  foot  In  many  parishes  the  Ck>n- 
ititutional  party  resisted  those  who  came  to 
feonnd  this  awfdl  signal ;  but  the  well-pre- 
fvnd  Jacobins  were  found  every  where  vic- 


torious, and  the  prolonged  mournful  sound 
was  soon  tolled  out  from  every  steeple  in 
the  metropolis. 

To  this  melancholy  music  the  contending 
parties  arranged  their  forces  for  attack  and 
defense,  upon  a  day  which  was  doomed  to 
be  decisive. 

The  Swiss  guards  got  under  arms,  and 
repaired  to  their  posts  in  and  aroond  the 
palace.  About  four  hundred  grenadien  of 
the  loyal  section  of  Filles  St  Thomas,  joined 
by  several  from  that  of  Les  Petits  Peres,  in 
whom  all  confidence  could  justiy  be  reposed, 
were  posted  in  the  interior  of  the  palace^ 
and  associated  with  theSwiss  for  its  defense. 
The  relics  of  the  Royalist  party,  undismayed 
at  the  events  of  the  28th  of  February  in  the 
year  preceding,  had  repaired  to  the  palace 
on  the  first  signal  given  by  the  tocsin.  Their 
arms  were  as  miscellaneous  as  their  appea^ 
ance.  Rapiers,  hangers,  and  pistols  were  the 
weapons  with  which  they  were  to  encounter 
bands  well  provided  witli  musketry  and  a^ 
tillery.  Their  courage,  however,  was  un- 
abated. It  was  in  vain  that  the  Queen  con- 
jured^ almost  with  tears,  men  aged  fourscore 
and  upwards,  to  retire  ftx>m  a  contest  where 
their  strength  could  avail  so  little.  The 
veterans  felt  that  the  fkital  hour  was  oome, 
and,  unable  to  fight,  claimed  the  privilege 
of  dying  in  the  discharge  of  their  duly. 

The  distant  shouts  of  the  enemy  were 
already  heard,  while  the  Garden  of  the  Toil- 
leries  was  filled  by  the  successive  l^ons  of 
the  National  Guard  with  their  cannoo.  Of 
this  civic  force,  some,  and  espedaily  the  «^ 
tillerymen,  were  as  ill-disposed  towards  the 
King  as  was  possible ;  others  were  wdl  in- 
clined to  him ;  and  the  greater  part  re- 
mained doubtful.  Mandat,  their  commander) 
was  entirely  in  the  royal  interest  He  had 
disposed  the  force  he  commanded  to  Ae 
best  advantage  for  discouraging  the  muti- 
neers, and  giving  confidence  to  the  well-dis- 
posed, when  he  received  an  order  to  repiir 
to  the  municipality  for  orders.  He  went 
thither  accordingly,  expecting  the  support 
of  such  Constitutionalists  as  remained  in 
that  magistracy,  but  he  found  it  entirely  is 
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possession  of  the  Jacobin  party.  Mandat 
was  arrested,  and  ordered  a  prisoner  to  the 
Abbaje,  which  he  never  reached,  being 
pistolled  by  an  assassin  at  the  gate  of  the 
Hotel  de  Yille.  His  death  was  an  in- 
finite loss  to  the  King's  party. 

The  motions  of  the  assailants  were  far 
from  being  as  prompt  and  lively  as  on  for- 
mer occasions,  when  no  great  resistance  was 
anticipated.  Santerre,  an  eminent  brewer, 
who,  from  his  great  capital,  and  his  affecta- 
tion of  popular  zeal,  had  raised  himself  to 
the  command  of  the  suburb  forces,  was 
equally  inactive  in  mind  and  body,  and  by 
no  means^fitted  for  the  desperate  part  which 
he  was  called  on  to  play.  Westerman,  a 
zealous  Republican,  and  a  soldier  of  skill 
and  courage,  came  to  press  Santerre's  march, 
informing  him  that  the  Marseiilois  and  Bre- 
ton Federates  were  in  arms  in  the  Place  du 
Carousel,  and  expected  the  advance  of  the 
pikemen  from  the  suburbs  of  St.  Antoine 
and  St  Marceau.  On  Santerre's  hesitating, 
Westerman  placed  his  sword  point  at  his 
throat,  and  the  citizen  commandant,  yield- 
ing to  the  nearer  terror,  put  his  bands  at 
length  in  motion.  Their  numbers  were 
immense.  But  the  real  strength  of  the  as- 
sault was  to  lie  on  the  Federates  of  Mar- 
seiilois and  Bretagne,  and  other  provinces, 
who  had  been  carefully  provided  with  arms 
and  ammunition.  They  were  also  secure  of 
the  gens  d'armes,  or  soldiers  of  police,  al- 
though these  were  called  out  and  arranged 
on  the  King's  side.  The  Marseiilois  and 
Bretons  were  placed  at  the  head  of  the  long 
columns  of  the  suburb  pikemen,  as  the 
edge  of  an  axe  is  armed  with  steel,  while 
the  back  is  of  coarser  metal,  to  give  weight 
to  the  blow.  '  The  charge  of  the  attack  was 
committed  to  Westerman. 

'The  bridge  adjacent  to  the  Tuilleries, 
called  the  Pont  Royale,  was  occupied  by 
the  insurgents,  and  the  Quai  on  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  liver  was  mounted  with 
cannon,  of  which  the  assailants  had  about 
fitly  pieces,  served  by  the  most  determined 
Jacobins ;  for  the  artillerymen  had  from  the 


beginning  embraced  the  popular  cause  with 
unusual  energy. 

There  was  now  no  alternative  for  Louis 
but  to  fight  at  the  head  of  his^guards,  or 
submit  himself  to  the  pleasure  of  the  As- 
sembly. He  preferred  the  latter.  His 
wife,  his  sister,  and  children,  accompanied 
him  on  this  occasion ;  and  the  utmost  ef- 
forts of  an  escort  of  three  hundred  Swiss  and 
National  grenadiers  were  scarce  able  to  pro- 
tect them.  They  were,  at  every  moment  of 
their  progress,  interrupted  by  the  deadliest 
threats  and  imprecations,  and  the  weapons 
of  more  than  one  ruffian  were  levelled  against 
them.  The  Queen  was  robbed  even  of  her 
watch  and  purse,  so  near  might  the  worst 
criminals  approach  the  persons  of  the  royal 
fugitives. 

The  King's  entrance  into  the  Assembly 
was  not  without  dignity.  "My  family  and 
I  are  come  among  you,"  he  said,  ^  to  pre- 
vent the  commission  of  a  great  crime." 
Vergniaud,  who  was  president  at  the  time, 
answered  with  propriety  though  ambigu- 
ously. He  assured  the  King  that  the  As- 
sembly knew  its  duties,  and  was  ready  to 
perish  in  support  of  them.  A  member  of  the 
Mountain  observed,  with  bitter  irony,  that  it 
was  impossible  for  the  Assembly  to  deliber- 
ate freely  in  presence  of  the  monarch,  and 
proposed  that  he  should  retreat  into  one  of 
the  most  remote  committee  rooms — a  place 
where  assassination  must  have  been  com- 
paratively easy.  The  Assembly  rejected 
this  proposal,  alike  insulting  and  insidious, 
and  assigned  a  box,  or  small  apartment 
called  the  Logographe,  used  for  the  reporters 
of  the  debates,  for  the  place  of  refuge  of  this 
unhappy  family.  This  arrangement  was 
scarcely  made,  ere  a  heavy  discharge  of 
musketry  and  cannon  announced  that  the 
King's  retreat  had  not  prevented  the  blood- 
shed he  so  greatly  feared. 

The  insurgents,  with  the  Marseiilois  and 
Breton  Federates  at  their  heads,  ponied 
into  the  court-yard  of  the  palace  witt.oat 
opposition,  planted  theur  camion  wheret  ome 
small  buildings  gave  them  adrantagejand 
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adranoed  without  hesitation  to  the  outposts 
of  the  Swiss.  They  had  already  tasted 
blood  that  day,  having  massacred  a  patrol 
of  royalists,  who,  unable  to  get  into  the  Tuil- 
leries,  had  attempted  to  assist  the  defense 
by  interrupting,  or  at  least  watching  and 
diacoyering,  the  measures  adopted  by  the 
insurgents.  These  men's  heads  were,  as 
usual,  borne  on  pikes  among  their  ranks. 

They  pushed  forward,  and  it  is  said  that 
the  Swiss  at  first  offered  demonstrations  of 
truce.  But  the  assailants  thronged  onward, 
crowded  on  the  barricade,  and  when  the 
parties  came  into  such  close  collision,  a 
struggle  ensued,  and  a  shot  was  fired.  It 
is  doubtful  from  what  side  it  came,  nor  is  it 
of  much  consequence,  for  on  such  an  occa- 
sion that  body  must  be  held  the  aggressors 
who  approach  the  pickets  of  the  other  armed 
and  prepared  for  assault ;  and  although  the 
first  gun  be  fired  by  those  whose  position  is 
endangered,  it  is  no  less  defensive  than  if 
discharged  in  reply  to  a  fire  from  the  other 
side. 

This  unhappy  shot  seems  ^  to  have  dis- 
pelled some  small  chance  of  a  reconciliation 
between  the  parties.  Hard  firing  instantly 
commenced  from  the  Federates  and  Mar- 
seillois,  whilst  the  palace  blazed  forth  fire 
from  every  window,  and  killed  a  great  many 
of  the  assailants.  Taq  Swiss,  whose  num- 
bers were  now  only  about  seven  hundred 
men,  determined,  notwithstanding,  upon  a 
sally,  which,  in  the  beginning,  was  com- 
pletely successful.  They  drove  the  insur- 
gents from  the  court-yard,  killed  many  of 
the  Marseillois  and  Bretons,  took  some  of 
their  guns,  and  turning  them  along  the 
streets,  compelled  the  assailants  to  actual 
flight,  so  that  word  was  carried  to  the  Na- 
tional Assembly  that  the  Swiss  were  victori- 
ous. The  utmost  confusion  prevailed  there ; 
the  deputies  upbraided  each  other  with 
th«ir  share  in  bringing  about  the  insurrec- 
tion ;  Brissot  showed  timidity;  and  several 
of  the  deputies,  thinking  the  Guards  were 
hartuDing  to  massacre  them,  attempted  to 
escape  by  the  windows  of  the  Hall. 

li^  indeed,  the  sally  of  the  Swiss  had 


been  supported  by  a  sufiSdent  body  of  futb. 
fui  cavalry,  the  Revolution  might  have  been 
that  day  ended.  But  the  gens  d'armes  wen 
devoted  to  the  popular  cause,  and  the  Swiss, 
too  few  to  secure  their  advantage,  were 
obliged  to  return  to  the  palace,  where  thej 
were  anew  invested. 

Westerman  posted  his  forces  and  artilleiy 
with  much  intelligence,  and  continued  a 
fire  on  the  Tuilleries  from  all  points.  It 
was  now  returned  with  less  vivacity,  for  the 
ammunition  of  the  defenders  began  to  bSL 
At  this  moment  D'Hervilly  arrived  from  the 
Assembly  with  the  King's  commands,  tbt 
the  Swiss  should  cease  firing,  evacuate  the 
palace,  and  repair  to  the  King's  peisos. 
The  fiuthful  Guards  obeyed  at  once,  not 
understanding  that  the  object  was  submis- 
sion, but  conceiving  that  they  were  mof 
moned  elsewhere,  to  %ht  under  the  King's 
eye.  They  had  no  sooner  collected  them- 
selves into  a  body,  and  attempted  to  cross 
the  Garden  of  the  Tuilleries,  than,  exposed 
to  a  destructive  fire  on  all  sides,  the  remains 
of  that  noble  regiment^  so  fiuthfiil  to  the 
trust  assigned  to  it,  diminished  at  emj 
step,  until,  charged  repeatedly  by  the  treach- 
erous gens  d'armes,  who  ought  to  hare  sop- 
ported  them,  they  were  separated  into  pla- 
toons, which  continued  to  defend  themsdres 
with  courage,  even  till  the  very  hist  of  them 
waa  overpowered,  dispersed,  and  destrojed 
by  multitudes.'  A  better  defense  against 
such  fearful  odds  scarce  remains  on  histori- 
cal record ;  a  more  useless  one  can  hardij 
be  imagined. 

The  rabble,  with  their  leaders  the  Feae^ 
ates,  now  burst  into  the  palace,  execs^ 
the  most  barbarous  vengeance  on  ^e  few 
defenders  who  had  not  made  their  escape; 
and  while  some  massacred  tLe  liring,  others, 
and  especially  the  unsezed  women  who  were 
mingled  in  liieir  ranks,  committed  the  most 
shameful  butchery  on  the  corpses  of  the 
slain. 

An  almost  vain  attempt  was  made  to  saw 
the  lives  of  that  remaining  detachment  of 
Swiss  which  had  formed  the  King's  escort 
to  the  Assembly,  and  to  whom  several  of 
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the  scattered  Bojalists  had  again  united 
themselyes.  Their  officers  proposed,  as  a 
last  effort  of  despair,  to  make  themselves 
masters  of  the  Assembly,  and  declare  the 
deputies  hostages  for  the  Ejng's  safety. 
Considering  the  smallness  of  their  numbers^ 
such  an  attempt  could  only  have  produced 
additional  bloodshed,  which  would  have 
been  ascribed  doubtless  to  the  Eang's  treach- 
ery. The  King  commanded  them  to  resign 
their  arms,  being  the  last  order  which  he 
issued  to  any  military  force.  He  was  obeyed ; 
but,  as  they  were  instantly  attacked  by  the 
insurgents,  few  escaped  slaughter,  and  sub- 
mission preserved  but  a  handful.  About 
seven  hundred  and  fifty  fell  in  the  defense 
and  after  the  storm  of  the  Tuilleries.  Some 


few  were  saved  by  the  generous  exertions  of 
individual  deputies ;  others  were  sent  to  pri- 
son, where  a  bloody  end  awaited  them ;  the 
greater  part  were  butchered  by  the  rabble  so 
soon  as  they  saw  them  without  arms.  The 
mob  sought  for  them  the  whole  night,  and 
murdered  many  porters  of  private  families, 
who,  at  Paris,  are  generally  termed  Swiss, 
though  often  natives  of  other  countries. 

The  royal  family  were  at  length  per- 
mitted to  spend  the  night,  which,  it  may  be 
presumed,  was  sleepless,  in  the  cells  of  the 
neighboring  convent  of  the  Feuillans. 

Thus  ended,  for  the  period  of  twenty 
years  and  upwards,  the  reign  of  the  Bour- 
bons over  their  ancient  realm  of  France. 


THE    ROSE    AND    ITS    USES, 


Ross  Water  is  distilled  from  the  petals 
of  pale  roses,  in  preference  to  deep-red  ones, 
mixed  with  a  small  quantity  of  water ;  and 
in  France  those  of  the  musk-rose  are  preferred 
when  they  can  be  obtained.  This  product  of 
the  rose  was  known  to  the  Greeks  in  the 
time  of  Homer,  and  to  Avioenna  among  the 
Arabs,  a.  d.  980.  It  is  more  or  less  in  use, 
in  every  civilized  country,  for  the  toilette,  and 
on  occasions  of  festivals  and  religious  cere- 
monies. Vineffar  of  Hoses  is  made  by  simply 
infusing  dried  rose  petals  in  the  best  distilled 
vinegar.  It  is  used  on  the  Continent  for 
curing  headaches  produced  by  the  vapors  of 
charcoal,  or  the  heat  of  the  sun.  For  this 
purpose  cloths  or  linen  rags,  moistened  with 
the  vinegar,  are  applied  to  the  head,  and  left 
there  till  they  are  dried  by  evaporation. 
Spirit  of  Roses  is  procured  by  distilling  rose 
petals  with  a  small  quantity  of  spirits  of 
wine.  This  produces  a  very  fragrant  spirit, 
which,  when  mixed  with  sugar,  make  the 
liquor  known  in  France  by  the  name  of 
Vkmle  de  rose:  it  also  forms  the  ground- 
work of  the  liquor  called  parfait  amour. 


Conserve  of  Roses  is  prepared  by  bruising  in 
a  mortar  the  petals  with  their  weight  of 
sugar,  till  the  whole  forms  a  homogeneous 
mass.  In  the  earlier  ages,  according  to 
Rosembourg,  in  his  History  of  the  Rose^ 
(published  in  1631,)  the  rose  was  a  specific 
against  every  disease.  It  was  much  in  use 
in  the  time  of  Gerard,  and  is  still  employed 
in  the  composition  of  electuaries  and  many 
other  medicines.  Attar  of  Roses — Essence, 
attar,  otto,  or,  as  it  is  sometimes  called,  but- 
ter of  roses,  is  the  most  celebrated  of  all  the 
different  preparations  from  this  flower,  and 
forms  an  object  of  commerce  on  the  coast  of 
Barbary,  in  Syria,  in  Persia,  in  India,  and  in 
many  parts  of  the  East  In  England  it  is 
usually  called  otto  of  roses,  a  corruption  of 
the  word  "  attar,"  which,  in  Arabic,  signifies 
perfume.  This  essence  has  the  consistence 
of  butter,  and  only  becomes  liquid  in  the 
warmest  weather :  it  is  preserved  in  small 
flasks,  and  is  so  powerful,  that  touching  it 
with  the  point  of  a  rpin  will  bring  away 
enough  to  scent  a  pocket-handkerchief  for 
two  or  three  days.    The  essence  is  still  pro- 
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cuffed  almost  in  the  same  manner  by  which 
it  wa&  first  discovered  by  the  mother-in-law 
of  the  Great  Mogul,  in  the  year  1612,  viz.: 
by  collecting  the  drops  of  oil  which  float  on 
the  surface  of  vessels  filled  with  rose  water, 
when  exposed  to  a  strong  heat,  and  then 
congealing  it  by  cold.  Honey  of  Boses  is 
made  by  beating  up  fresh  rose  leaves  with  a 
small  quantity  of  boiling  water;  and  after 
filtering  the  mass,  boiling  the  pure  liquor 
with  honey.    This  was  formerly  much  in  use 


for  ulcers  in  the  mouth,  and  for  sore  throate. 
Oil  of  Bases  is  obtiuned  by  bruising  fresh 
rose  petals,  mixing  with  them  four  times 
their  weight  of  olive  oil,  and  leaving  them 
in  a  sand  heat  for  two  days.  If  the  red 
Rose  de  Provins  be  used,  the  oil  is  said  to 
imbibe  no  odor;  but  if  the  petals  of  pale 
roses  be  employed  it  becomes  perfamed. 
The  oil  is  chiefly  used  for  the  hair,  aod  k 
generally  sold  in  perfumers'  shops,  under  the 
name  of  VhuiU  antique  de  rose. 


THE  TIGER  AND  THE  SYLPH, 


IN    IPOLOGUB    raOM    THB    8PAKISH. 


There  was  once  an  old  Tiger,  of  the  royal 
Bengal  race,  who  lived  in  his  jungle  solitary, 
and  yet  happy.  Life  was  not  to  him  what 
it  was  to  other  Tigers,  for  he  had  suflered 
much,  and  seen  the  vanity  of  earthly  jungles. 
He  had  views  for  the  "elevatior  of  his  race," 
believing  in  the  undeveloped  capacity  of 
Tigers  for  higher  things.  But  he  did  noth- 
ing. He  wanted  the  stimulus.  He  had 
lost  his  Tigress — she  who  would  have  sus- 
tained and  comforted  him  in  his  ^  mission.'' 
A  dreamy  old  Tiger  he  was — ^pensive,  yet 
not  unhappy. 

A  change  came  over  him.  He  fell  in 
love  with  a  delicate  sylph-like  woman,  who 
visited  him  in  his  jungle,  and  who  enticed 
him  by  soft  words  and  winning  smiles  to 
follow  her  wherever  she  went  A  curious 
sight  it  was  to  see  this  old  Tiger  trotting  by 
her  side — ^not  comprehending  her,  but  mys- 
teriously adoring  her,  the  yearning  of  his 
dumb  soul  painfully  visible  in  his  green  col- 
lapsing eyes.  And  she,  too,  was  mysteriously 
attracted  towards  him.  Not  that  she  loved 
him.  How  could  a  woman  stoop  to  a  tiger  ? 
Yet  she  made  him  believe  she  loved  him ; 
her  manner  said  it,  and  the  foolish  old  beast 
believed  her.  Great  is  the  coquetry  of 
woman  I  no  admiration  comes  amiss  to  it ; 


and  the  admiration  of  this  inarticulate,  yean- 
iQgi  rugged  beast,  whose  fierceness  became 
gentleness  to  her,  whose  strength  was  laid  at 
her  feet,  whose  life  seemed  in  her  smile,  was 
too  pleasant  for  her  to  forego.  She  saw  he 
loved  her,  and  she  led  him  on. 

Surely  it  was  not  well  for  that  young 
sylph  to  treat  the  poor  brute  so !  She  was 
young,  and  beautiful,  and  loved;  he  was 
old,  and  sad,  and  needing  love.  She  opened 
the  portab  of  a  new  life  to  him,  but  never 
meant  to  let  him  enter.  At  last  she  b^ 
to  tremble  at  her  success.  She  had  made 
this  Tiger  her  slave,  and  now  her  face  grew 
pale  at  the  vehemence  of  the  passion  she 
had  aroused.  She  had  suflered  him  to  lick 
her  hand,  till  he  tasted  of  her  blood,  and 
then  a  sudden  glare  of  the  green  eyes  re- 
vealed the  terrible  nature  she  was  playing 
with! 

He  felt  that  it  was  so.  He  knew  the 
glare  of  his  passionate  eyes  had  betrayed 
him,  and  terrified  her.  His  first  thought 
was  to  spring  upon  her,  and  with  one  blow 
of  his  huge  paw  to  crush  the  feeble  life  out 
of  her.  But  if  his  first  thought  was  one  of 
hate,  his  second  thought  was  one  of  love. 
He  smothered  a  low  growl,  licked  the  dust 
from  off"  her  feet,  gave  one  long,  wistful,  fare- 
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well  look  into  the  loved  face,  and  slowlj, 
Badly  tamed  back  to  pass  his  renudning  days 
in  his  jnngle. 

She  felt  a  great  relief  when  he  was  gone. 
She  waltzed  and  sang  with  foolish  men,  and 
seldom  gave  a  thought  to  the  poor  old  Tiger, 
who,  once  more  solitary,  but  with  the  arrow 
in  his  heart,  lived  forlorn  and  silent  in  his 


jungle,  thinking  of  the  paradise  he  had 
seen  only  to  yearn  for  and  to  lose. 

In  his  declining  years,  he  told  the  story  to 
the  indignant  Tiger-youth  of  that  day ;  and 
the  wild  deep  roar  that  made  the  forest 
tremble  when  they  heard  this  story,  was  the 
first  proclamation  of  that  eternal  war  which 
rages  betwixt  tigers  and  the  sons  of  woman. 


THE   FALLACY   OF    CLAIRVOYANCE. 

COKMUmO  ATID     TO      TBI      **  I.  O  H  D  O  II      LIADBB**      BT      O.      H.      LBWBf. 


Belxbyers  in  mesmerism,  and  its  *^  higher 
phenomena,"  claim  our  credence  for  the 
<<  facts"  which  they  bring  forward,  declar- 
ing themselves  to  be  comparatively  indif- 
ferent as  to  the  explanations  they  or  you 
may  give  of  those  facts.  But  every  man 
who  has  made  any  scientific  researches  will 
know  how  excessively  difficult  it  often  ia  to 
recognize  a  fact — to  know  it  for  what  it  is. 
The  facts  of  clairvoyance  may  seem  simple 
and  appreciable  enough  to  persons  who 
**  believe  their  eyes,"  as  they  say ;  but  scien- 
tific men  know  the  truth  of  Dr.  CuUen's 
sarcasm,  that  people  are  never  so  little  to  be 
believed  as  when  narrating  what  they  have 
seen.  Nevertheless,  it  must  not  be  con- 
cealed that  several  scientific  men  have  ex- 
amined clairvoyance,  and  recorded  their 
belief  in  it ;  the  testimonies  are  of  such  a 
character,  and  the  ^* facts"  so  abundant, 
that  no  cautious  mind  will  hastily  dismiss 
them  as  unworthy  of  explanation. 

I  have  already,  on  several  occasions,  ex- 
pressed my  opinions  on  mesmerism ;  but  it 
may  be  as  well  briefly  to  recapitulate  them 
for  the  simplification  of  the  present  paper. 
For  the  leading  facts  of  mesmerism,  or 
coma,  the  evidence  seems  to  me  ample,  con- 
vincing. For  the  facts  of  clairvoyance  there 
seems  to  be  no  evidence  at  alL  I  throw  no 
sort  of  doubt  on  the  veracity  of  the  narra- 
tors ;  but  in  the  authenticated  cases  that  have 


come  under  my  observation  I  miss  the  re- 
quisite elimination  of  all  sources  of  error — 
I  see  no  crucial  instance  to  force  my  conyic- 
tion.  To  go  no  farther  than  the  letters 
which  have  recently  appeared  in  these  col- 
umns, under  the  title  of  Magnetic  Eveninge 
at  Home — when  my  friend  0.  narrated  the 
substance  of  those  letters  to  me,  I  at  once 
offered  tiiem  publicity,  though  expressing 
to  him  my  complete  suspension  of  opitUon 
with  regard  to  the  facts  related.  C,  known 
to  the  public  as  a  distinguished  writer,  and 
known  to  me  as  a  man  of  unimpeachable 
veracity,  was  certainly  entitled  to  a  most 
respectful  hearing,  even  of  marvels.  But 
the  facts  did  not  carry  the  least  persuasion 
to  my  mind.  I  am  ready  to  believe,  and 
publicly  to  avow  my  belief  the  instant  a 
crucial  instance  has  been  obtained ;  and 
not  being  in  any  way  committed  to  anti- 
clairvoyance,  I  have  sought  on  all  sides  for 
this  proof,  but  sought  in  vain.  If  Dr.  Had- 
dock of  Leeds,  whose  "Emma"  has  made 
such  revelations,  will  undertake  to  assist  me 
to  this  proof,  I  hereby  undertake  to  publish 
the  result  in  these  oolunms.  The  challenge 
is  made  in  an  earnest  desire  to  get  at  the 
truth,  and  I  hope  will  be  accepted  in  that 
spirit 

But  to  my  present  object.  C.  narrates 
how  a  card  given  to  the  clairvoyante  was 
sufficient  for  her  to  tell  when  the  card  was 
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given,  where  it  was  givexif  at  what  kind  of 
entertainment,  the  persons  present  there, 
the  ages,  sex,  and  social  position  of  the  per- 
sons, and  their  respective  seats  at  the  table. 
That  was  astounding ;  but  convincing  ?  Not 
to  me.    I  believed  then,  and  I  believe  still, 
that,  in  point  of  fact,  the  gentleman  from 
whom  the  card  was  received  told  the  dair- 
voyante  all  that  was  necessary  for  her  to 
tell  him — ^told  it,  by  leading  questions,  by 
anxious  expressions,  by  intonations,  by  the 
hundred  suggestions  of  voice  and  manner. 
He  would  not  accept  this  explanation,  and 
declared  he  had  been  wholly  passive.    I 
resolved  to  try  a  crucial  instance,    I  re- 
s^ved  to  test  the  dairvoyante  when  she 
knew  nothing,  when  her  operator  knew 
nothing,  when  no  other  human  being  but 
myself  knew  what  the  real  case  was.    I 
she  succeeded  in  that,  my  doubts  would  end. 
Accordingly,  I  wrote  a  letter,  requesting 
to  be  told  what  I  had  done  on  the  Sunday 
when  that  letter  was  written.    To  render 
even  a  proximate  answer  more  difficult,  I 
signed  the  letter  S.  Lawrence.    The  mag- 
netizer,  in  transmitting  her  reply,  remarks : 
"  The  selection  of  your  friend  for  an  experi- 
ment in  clairvoyance  is  not  advantageous. 
It  does  not  bear  upon  any  particular  thing 
upon  which  one  could  direct  the  attention 
of  the  somnambule  to  rest    It  generalizes 
too  much.    Had  he  set  about  doing  some 
particular  thing  at  a  given  hour,  and  re- 
quired that  the  dairvoyante  should  see  what 
it  was,  I  think  there  would  have  been  better 
chance.    I  think  it  probable,  that  had  Mr. 
Lawrence  done  any  thing  remarkable  in  the 
course  of  the  day  the  voyante  would  have 
seen  it ;  but  all  that  she  has  said  he  did  is, 
as  you  will  see,  the  general  quiet  Sunday 
routine  of  most  men ;  and  supposing  that 
all  she  has  said  should  be  right,  people 
would  say  it  was  guess-work.  I  am  anxious 
to  know  how  far  she  has  been  right."    He 
was  told  that  she  had  not  been  right    But 
let  me  give  the  clairvoyante's  reply.    It  is 
her  magnetizer  who  writes : 

•*  I  placed  the  mirror  in  V.'s  hands,  mlUng 
her  to  see  *  Mr.  Lawrence.* 


^' As  usual  in  lookbg  into  it,  she  went  to 
sleep  in  a  few  minutes,  and  at  the  end  of 
about  twenty  or  twenty-five  minutes  she 
said  she  saw  Mr.  Lawrence,  and  describsd 
him  as  follows : — *•  He  has  the  face  of  a 
young  man  about  thirty  years  of  age.  He 
is  standing  before  me,  looking  at  me.  He 
looks  serious,  that  is  to  say,  he  does  not 
laugh  nor  even  smile.  I  see  him  in  the 
mirror,  but  in  the  distance,  as  when  one 
looks  through  the  wrong  end  of  an  opers- 
glass.  He  is  rather  tdl ;  his  face  ratlier 
long,  and  his  eyes  are  gray ;  he  has  dsrk 
complexion  and  hair ;  a  nose  rather  long 
and  thin — when  I  say  thin,  I  mean  not 
large — ^and  an  ordinary  mouth.  It  seems 
that  he  has  a  dark-colored  pantaloon,  snd 
nothing  particular  in  his  general  dress.' 

"  Thus  far  with  the  mirror.  I  then  pot 
Mr.  Lawrence's  letter  into  V.'s  hands,  wH- 
tfi^  her  to  see  what  Mr.  Lawrence  did  on 
Sunday,  22d  inst  Her  answers  follow:— 
^He  went  out  in  the  morning  after  ten 
o'clock,  and  in  the  morning  also  he  went  to 
church.  Besides  the  letter,  he  wrote  other 
things.  He  went  to  visit  some  one,  a  ladj, 
at  her  own  house.  A  man  went  also  to  see 
him  and  found  him  at  home.  He  (Mr. 
Lawrence)  had  been  also  doing  something 
which  he  was  looking  at  very  intently,  but 
I  do  not  know  what  it  was.  He  has  resd 
a  good  deal.  He  dined  in  company  with 
two  other  persons ;  he  went  out  in  the 
evening,  and  was  in  bed  before  elereo 
o'clock.' 

"^  Here  she  said  she  could  see  no  more,  sod 
consequently  I  awoke  her." 

Those  who  know  me  will  judge  of  the 
portrait  As  to  the  details  of  what  I  did, 
they  are  almost  all  incorrect  I  had  no 
visitor.  I  did  not  go  to  church.  Instead 
of  dining  with  two  persons,  I  dined  with 
ten;  and  when  I  add  that  D^jazet  was  one 
of  the  party,  I  say  enough  to  indicate  that 
the  dinner  was  not  one  of  "  ordinary  Sunday 
routine."  Finally,  I  did  not  go  out  in  die 
evening,  nor  did  I  go  to  bed  before  eleven. 

Although  this  experiment  foiled,  I  was 
willing  to  make  every  allowance  to  the  ob- 
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jection  raised  by  the  magnetizer,  as  to  my 
not  having  fixed  an  hour ;  moreover,  I  felt 
that  the  use  of  a  false  signature  might  have 
misled  the  clairvoyante,  and  certainly  might 
be  used  as  an  argument  to  stultify  the  ex- 
periment I  therefore  wrote  a  letter  in  my 
own  name,  and  fixed  the  day  and  hour, 
asking  what  I  did  between  the  hours  of 
half-past  twelve  and  one;  what  kind  of 
looms  I  was  in ;  and  what  persons,  if  any, 
were  in  those  rooms.  At  last  a  crucial  in- 
ttance  was  obtained.  The  hour  was  fixed, 
no  one  was  informed  of  what  I  had  done, 
and  I  awaited  the  result  with  curiosity,  for 
the  series  of  things  done  by  me  at  the  hour 
named  were  such  as  defied  all  guessing — at 
least)  in  the  order  of  their  performance. 
This  was  the  reply : 

"  My  dear  Friend, — ^I  write  you  here  V.'s 
answers  to  the  questions  of  your  fiiend  Mr. 
Lewes,  which  I  thus  put  to  her  last  night 
whilst  in  the  magnetic  sleep : — ^^  What  has 
Mr.  Lewes  been  doing  in  London  on  Friday 
last,  March  5th,  between  the  hours  of  half- 
past  twelve  and  one  o^clock  of  the  noon  f 
what  sort  of  room  he  was  in,  what  he  did 
(here,  and  whom  did  he  see  in  it,  if  any 
body?' 

^^  Answer,  *Mr.  Lewes,  he  does  himself 
magnetize,  and  he  was,  in  £sict,  at  that  time, 
viz.,  between  the  hours  of  half-past  twelve 
and  one  o'clock  of  the  noon,  magnetizing 
somebody — a  man,  whom  he  did  not  put  to 
deep.  The  room  in  which  he  was  magnet- 
izing is  large ;  it  has  two  windows,  and  one 
door ;  there  is  not  much  furniture  in  it ;  it 
was  not  furnished  like  a  drawing-room,  and 
there  were  quantities  of  written  papers 
iheaucoup  de  papiers)  lying  about    There 


was  nobody  in  the  room  besides  Mr.  Lewes 
himself  and  the  person  he  was  magnetiz- 
ing.'   Here  she  said  she  saw  nothing  else.'' 

I  will  first  remark  on  the  perfect  good 
faith  of  the  gentleman  in  question,  and  his 
readiness  to  have  the  experiment  fairly  tried. 
Had  he  had  the  slightest  misgiving  of  the 
truth  of  clairvoance,  he  might  easily  have 
evaded  my  test ;  but  he  met  it  in  the  frank* 
est  spirit  of  truth-seeking,  such  as  inclines 
me  to  believe  that  there  must  be  something 
in  the  facts  which  a  man  like  this  believes. 
I  say  so  after  the  entire  failure  of  both  my 
experiments.  The  reply  just  quoted  is,  in 
no  one  particular,  correct  But  although 
these  have  failed,  I  am  open  to  conviction 
yet  Let  me  place  the  conditions,  and  I 
will  abide  the  result 

Li  conclusion,  let  me  say  that  the  fallacy 
of  clairvoyance  is,  I  take  it,  the  interpreta- 
tion of  &  dreaming  power  as  a  seeing  power. 
The  clairvoyante  (when  not  a  charlatan)  sees 
the  objects  of  her  dreams,  and  describes 
them ;  what  those  objects  are  depend  mainly 
upon  the  suggestion  of  external  stimulus,  in 
the  shape  of  words,  tones,  hesitations,  &c. 
If  she  sees  that  a  man's  hair  is  black,  and 
you  tell  her  "  no,"  she  corrects  herselfj  and 
will,  in  course  of  time,  correct  herself  till 
she  calls  it  red,  if  you  make  her.  Oncei 
when  I  "  traveUed  "  with  a  clairvoyante,  ♦.  e., 
when  she  accompanied  me  in  thought  all 
over  my  house,  I  found  that  by  simple  as* 
sent  to  what  was  wrong,  and  by  feigning  an 
anxious  surprise,  I  could  make  her  say  just 
whatever  I  anticipated  she  would  say.  If 
she  were  not  duping  every  one,  she  was 
dreaming,  and  her  dreams  were  swayed  by 
what  I  said. 
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Bkath  of  Danisl  Webbtkb. — "We  little 
thought,  when  we  spoke  a  month  ago  of 
Daniel  Webster,  in  connection  with  the  Pres- 
idency, that  we  shoold  so  soon  be  called  npon 
to  record  his  death.  Bat  such  is  oar  un- 
pleasant datj.  The  great  statesman  is  no 
more.  The  voice  of  his  ooansel  is  hashed. 
The  treasares  of  his  great  and  patriotic  mind 
•re  now  lost  to  his  oonntry  for  ever.  We 
can  only  look  to  the  past,  and  derive  profit 
from  his  foot-prints.  Daniel  Webster  was 
the  last  ffreat  statesman  of  America.  He 
oame  down  to  as  side  bj  side  with  Henry 
Glay,  from  a  time  when  the  channel  of  politics 
was  parer  than  now,  and  side  by  side  l^e  two 
great  spirits  have  stood  as  trusty  sentinels  in 
a  corrupt  era,  over  the  blessed  institutions  of 
their  native  land:  Webster,  with  his  giant 
mind,  the  expounder  and  the  diplomatist; 
Olat,  with  his  thrilling  eloquence  calming 
the  waves  of  domestic  fitction,  and  imparting 
dignity  to  the  councils  of  the  nation. 

We  shall  not  now  write  an  eulogy  of  the 
last  great  dead ;  the  daily  press,  without  party 
distinction,  has  teemed  with  eulogies  of  his 
character,  from  the  moment  that  his  fatal  ill- 
ness was  first  announced — ay,  even  those 
most  coarsely  his  detractors  during  life  are 
now  his  eulogists;  affording  another  com- 
ment on  the  dangerous  tendencies  of  party 
rancor,  and  admonishing  us  that  the  time  to  do 
Justice  to  the  good  is  while  they  are  amongst 
us.  The  history  of  our  great  statesmen  of 
the  present  day  affords  little  encouragement 
to  statesmen  for  the  future,  as  few  men  will 
consent  to  be  reviled  during  their  whole  life 
merely  for  the  sake  of  being  honorably 
gazetted  after  death.  Now  that  Daniel  Web- 
ster is  gone,  we  scarcely  know  where  the 
country  can  look  for  a  fitting  successor  in  the 
present  condition  of  our  foreign  relations. 
The  Hon.  John  J.  Orittenden  appears  to  us 
the  nearest  adapted  to  the  emergency,  and 
we  think  it  most  probable  that  he  will  be 
called  to  fill  the  vacant  chair  of  State. 

The  effect  of  Mr.  Webster^s  death  upon  the 
pending  election  must  be  very  important. 
The  organization  of  his  friends  on  an  inde- 


pendent nomination  is  prostrated  by  this  sad- 
den and  unexpected  stroke;  and  there  are 
thousands  of  Whigs  who  would  have  voted 
for  Daniel  Webster  were  he  living,  yet  who, 
now  that  there  is  no  competitor  of  their  party 
in  the  field,  will  vote  for  General  Scott,  Qm 
in  a  great  degree  enhancing  his  chances  of 
success. 

— '      ••m 

State  Eduoation. — ^The  continued  hostility 
of  the  heads  of  the  Political  Gbnrch  to  tlw 
wise  provisions  made  by  onr  general  and 
local  governments  to  enlighten  the  nunds  of 
those  who  are  to  be  the  fiitore  defenders  of 
republicanism,  and  yet  who,  if  left  in  igno- 
rance, may  suffer  it  to  decay,  calls  for  a  few 
remarks  at  this  time.  Not  long  ago  the  Poa- 
tifical  head  issued  a  mandate  forbidding  the 
education  of  Roman  Oatholic  children  in  oar 
public  schools;  at  least  we  are  told  so  by  his 
organ  in  this  city,  from  which  we  dip  the  fi)i- 
lowing  paragraph  on  the  subject : 

"The  Pope,  to  whose  voice  paaton  and  pecfb 
alike  are  boond  to  listen,  has  called  on  all  biibop 
to  see  to  it  that  Catholic  youth  are  educated  a 
adioola  where  all,  and  in  all  things,  are  Oathofic; 
that  is,  in  achoola  under  Catholic  temthen  of  ap- 
proved fiuth  and  morals,  where  the  jnstructioa 
given  in  secular  Bdence  shall  be  in  eoaformity  with 
and  accompanied  by  the  religioua  teaching  of  the 
Church,  and  where,  during  the  vears  of  tfaeu*  «todyv 
they  shall  not  be  exposed  to  the  oompaoy  of  chil- 
dren who  are  heretics  or  infidelsw" 

In  conformity  with  this  mandate,  at  a  re- 
cent session  in  Baltimore,  some  six  ardi- 
bishops  and  twenty-six  bishops  of  the  Koman 
Church  expressed  their  "•  deUberaU  optnumt" 
on  the  subject,  which  are  briefiy  thus  given  : 

"  Oar  own  ezperieooe  of  the  result  of  a  aystem 
of  mixed  education,  separated  from  religious  inflo- 
eoces,  convinces  us  that  it  fosters  a  latihiSnariai 
ipiritf  and  leaves  youth  exposed  to  the  violenoe  of 
tneir  passions,  without  moral  restraint  The  cUi- 
dren  of  Catholic  parents,  who  frequent  the  pnble 
schools  of  this  country  in  which  this  system  pie- 
vails,  insensibly  imbibe  the  errors  of  their  teaasf^ 
wbo^  in  affecting  to  avoid  distinctive  doGtrines,  sap 
the  foundations  of  faith,  and  dispose  their  pnpOs  to 
indulge  religious  indifference.  .  .  .  To  this  sys- 
tem of  promiacnous  education  we  do  not  beaitats 
to  ascribe  the  lost  of  faith  and  morals  on  the  part 
of  thousands  in  this  oonntzy,  who,  if  rdigkiiaiif 
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tramed,  miffbt  have  been  the  coDBolation  of  their 
parents  and  the  ornaments  of  the  [Papal]  Church." 

Fext  in  order  comes  the  clergy.  The  most 
Reverend  Dr.  OuUen  directs  the  clergy  under 
his  charge  not  to 

•omit  to  instnict  the  parents,  that  it  is  a  duty 
on  their  parts,  which  admits  of  no  compromise 
whatsoeyer—no  palliation  or  earcww— to  save  their 
children  from  any  schools  or  institaticns  where 
their  faith  [in  Romanism]  or  morals  may  be  griev- 
oosly  endangered. 

"  And  if  Siis  obligation  presses  with  inditpens- 
«bU  rigor  <m  thedegtitute  and  famishing,  assuredly 
it  can  admit  of  no  relaxation  on  the  consciences  of 
the  rich  and  the  prosperous,  who  have  no  such 
temptation  to  encounter,  no  such  plea  to  offer,  but 
whose  conduct  would  be  aggravated  by  the  ad- 
ditional circumstance  of  8can<kl" 

The  anxiety  of  prelates  lest  they  lose 
power  through  the  enlightenment  of  man 
causing  a  withdrawal  of  patronage  is  most 
beantifully  expressed  in  the  following  quo- 
tation from  Dr.  Oullen : 

"  The  ofrful  and  heartrending  consequences  with 
which  Divine  justice  so  frequently  punishes  the 
worldly-minded  parent  for  betraying  the  eternal 
interests  of  his  child  on  account  of  some  precarious 
temporal  advantage,  are  of  too  notorious  occur- 
rence to  require  commentary  or  obseryation.'* 

After  the  clergy  speaks  the  press.  The 
FreenuMi'B  Journal^  so  called,  leads  off  in  this 
wise: 

"Infideh'ty  now  reigns  supreme  in  the  State 
education  of  this  country.  What  we  Catholics 
must  do,  and  must  do  now,  is  first  to  get  our  own 
childi'en  out  of  this  devouring  fire.  At  any  oost^  at 
any  sacrifice,  we  must  deliver  the  chilaren  over 
whom  we  have  control  from  those  pits  of  de- 
struction which  lie  invitbg  in  their  way  under 
the  name  of  Public  or  District  Schools.  We 
must,  wherever  there  are  enough  of  Oatholics 
together  to  render  it  possible,  organize  Catholic 
parish  schooU  Where  this  is  impossible,  let 
parents  withdraw  their  children  from  these  places, 
where  they  are  certain  to  learn  evil  and  probably 
very  little  but  evil,  and,  if  they  cannot  have  them 
taught  elsewhere,  let  them  be  set  at  honest  labor, 
or  kept  from  the  ways  of  the  destroyer  under  theu- 

S rents'  eyes.  This  withdrawal  of  Catholic  chil- 
ia  every  where  from  the  Godless  schools  should  be 
the  first  step—it  is  lamentable  that  it  has  not  long 
ago  been  taken. 

"  Next  we  must  set  to  work,  patiently,  calmly, 
resolutely,  perseveringly,  to  break  off  from  our 
necks  the  yoke  of  State  despotism,  put  upon  them 
h}r  Jacobins,  in  the  shape  of  the  scnool  system  in 
this  and  other  States." 

The  amount  of  all  this  is,  that  the  enlighten- 
ment imparted  to  the  minds  of  Catholic  chil- 
dren through  the  public  schools  enables  them 
to  see  through  the  hypocritical  cloak  which 
held  their  ignorant  parents  in  slavery,  and 
that  therefore  these  children  must  not  be 


allowed  the  benefit  of  a  free  education.  We 
are  glad  to  know  that  a  great  many  Oatholio 
parents  have  become  already  too  "wide 
awake*'  to  listen  to  the  despotic  order  of  a 
foreign  potentate,  and  still  send  their  children 
to  the  Public  Schools. 

The  Katubaiization  Laws. — ^We  find  the 
following  brief,  but  comprehensive,  summary 
of  the  history  of  the  Naturalization  Laws  of 
the  United  States,  in  the  columns  of  the 
Ameriean  Banner^  of  Philadelphia: 

''The  first  Naturalization  Law  passed  by  an 
American  Congress  was  in  1790.  by  which  law  any 
person  residing  in  the  United  States  two  years  was 
entitled  to  citizenship.  This  act  met  the  aoproval 
of  the  foreigners,  for  under  its  provisions  they  ex- 
pected in  a  few  years  to  have  the  control  of  the 
government)  and  of  course,  then  they  would  have 
such  laws  enacted  as  suited  them.  At  this  time^ 
however,  they  could  not  control  the  action  of  the 
parties  as  they  do  now,  and  Congress,  seeing  the 
bad  effects  of  this  law,  altered  it  in  1795,  so  as  to 
require  all  foreigners  applying  for  citizenship  to  be 
residents  of  the  United  States  for  five  years,  and 
renounce  all  allegiance  to  foreign  powers.  But 
this  act  was  also  found  to  be  inefficient,  and  Jef- 
ferson and  some  others,  in  1798,  commenced  a  war 
against  it,  and  succeeded  m  having  further  amend- 
ments passed.  It  was  at  this  time  that  Jefferson 
made  use  of  the  following  sentiment:  ' I  hope  we 
may  find  some  means  in  future  of  shielding  our- 
selves from/or«t^  influence, politicalteommercial, 
or  in  whatever  form  attempted,  I  can  scarcely 
withhold  myself  from  joining  in  the  wish  of  Silas 
Deane,  **tluU  there  were  an  ocean  of  fire  between 
this  and  the  old  vBorldT* 

**  Jefferson  succeeded,  in  1798,  in  having  the 
naturalization  laws  so  altered  as  to  require  a  resi- 
dence oi  fourteen  years.  This  act  also  imposed 
many  other  wholesome  restrictions,  which,  had  they 
been  retained,  would  have  prevented  the  necessity 
of  the  formation  of  the  American  party  at  this  day, 
and  the  evils  resulting  from  indiscriminate  emi- 
gration been  obviated.  But  the  benefits  arisiog 
from  this  act  were  of  short  duration,  for  in  1802 
Congress  repealed  the  law  of  '98,  and  again  reduced 
tiie  term  iofive  years;  requiring  every  alien,  how- 
ever, to  make  a  registry  in  a  court  of  record  of  the 
time  of  his  arrival;  requiring  a  declaration  of  in- 
tention three  years  before  naturalizatioa  This 
was  also  repealed  in  1804,  but  again  re-enacted  in 
1816,  and  continued  in  force  until  1828,  when  (on 
account  of  the  Presidential  election  in  that  year) 
votes  were  in  great  demand,  and  citizens  required 
to  be  manufactured  on  the  most  liberal  terms ;  to 
accomplish  which  the  laws  requiring  the  certificates 
of  registry  and  declaration  of  intention  were  re- 
peal^ 

**  Thus  have  political  demagogues  tampered  with 
the  Naturalization  Laws  for  their  own  advance- 
ment, until  our  country  is  overrun  with  a  class  of 
foreigners  tainted  with  the  most  unbounded  licen- 
tiousness, which  wiU  be  transmitted  not  only  to 
their  children,  but  to  their  children's  children,  ren- 
dering our  population  a  heterogeneous,  incoherent 
and  distracted  mass.    We  find  them  even  now 
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meddling  in  poUtioa  to  such  aa  extent  u  to  oootrol 
our  local  electioos  both  here  and  elsewhere. 

"  To  show  the  character  of  the  emigratioo,  now 
and  for  years  past,  we  refer  the  rouier  to  the  fol- 
bwiog  extract  of  a  letter  from  one  of  onr  codbuIs 
to  Liyerpool: 

** '  It  has  been  the  practice  with  many  parishes, 
for  some  years  past,  to  seod  abroad  sach  of  their 
soperaoDuated  population  as  would  consent  to  go, 
and  although  there  never  was  a  restriction  as  to 
place,  they  inyariably  preferred  the  United  States. 
ReguUr  contracts  are  made  by  the  di£ferent  pa- 
rishes with  the  passenger  brokers  at  this  place  to 
ahip  them.' 

**  Daily  cargoes  of  this  precious  freight^  or '  bet- 
ter citixens,'  are  arriying,  and  in  a  short  time  will 
become  (as  many  of  them  are  now)  noisy  politicians 
in  the  Democratic  or  Whig  parties ;  for  it  must  be 
remembered  that  every  one  of  these  new  additions — 
the  vicious  and  disorderly,  the  pauper  and  felon — 
may  become  a  citizen,  a  voter,  a  Uw-maker,  by 
merely  procuring  two  witnesses  to  moear  that  he 
has  been  in  the  country  Jive  years,  and  who  is 
there  amongst  us  that  does  not  know  that  this  is 
not  a  difficult  matter,  as  men  (!)  can  always  be 
found  who,  for  a  small  consideration,  are  willing  to 
swear  to  this  or  any  thing  else,  to  advance  the 
interests  of  party  f  A  MioHANia" 

On  this  sabject  the  editor  of  the  Banner 
JTutly  remarks,  that 

"The  many  attempts  to  reform  what  was  at 
that  time  considered  an  evil,  by  the  Demoeratic 
party-^wheia  emigration  was  short  of  8,000  per 
annum— contrasts  strangely  with  their  present 
reckless  concessions  to  foreigners.  Could  tiie  old 
apostle  of  Democracy  [Thomas  Jefferson]  once 
more  visit  earth,  he  would  stand  alone  on  the  land- 
marks of  principles  he  planted  in  the  fhU  tide  of 
party  sncceaa    deserted,  forsaken." 


Thb  Fifth  GoNOBS8eioNA.L  District  of  this 
city  is  in  a  fhror  regarding  the  nomination  of 
an  independent,  or  people^s  candidate,  against 
both  the  regular  nominees— Joseph  0.  Mor- 
ton, Esq.,  being  the  independent  nominee. 
The  cause  of  this  movement  is  chargeable  to 
the  nnblnshing  cormption  and  atter  disregard 
of  the  wishes  and  rights  of  the  voters  at  large, 
as  evinced  by  the  disorderly  wire-pullers  at 
the  late  prinoary  elections  in  the  district.  It 
appears  that  the  citizens  of  the  district  came 
to  the  conclusion  that  they  had  been  bought 
and  sold  often  enough  by  political  tricksters, 
and  determined  to  be  heard  at  the  primary 
elections  in  the  formation  of  nominating  com- 
mittees. Accordingly  they  appeared  at  the 
voting  places,  but  all  to  no  purpose;  the  wire- 
pullers had  their  work  cut  and  dried  before- 
hand; the  bullies  and  fighting  men  were  there, 
the  voters  were  refused  a  hearing,  and  the 
whole  thing  tnmed  out,  as  nsnal,  a  complete 
&rce.    At  one  of  the  distriotB  in  Williams- 


burg, the  poll  was  kept  open  bat  fmr 
minute$.  Finding  the  independent  voten 
coming  in  too  rapidly  for  their  Bchemes,  the 
fancy  politicians  moved  to  dose  the  poll,  and 
although  the  vote  in  the  negative  was  almost 
unanimous,  it  was  declared  carried ;  the  ballot 
boxes  were  hidden,  and  the  meeting  broke  up. 
It  was  on  the  strength  of  such  outrages  that 
the  voters  of  the  Fifth  Congressional  XKstrict 
determined  to  make  a  ticket  of  their  own,  and 
support  it  independent  of  the  so-called  party 
nominations.  They  have  placed  in  nomina- 
tion a  gentleman  of  education,  talent,  and  us- 
impeachable  moral  character;  and  if  we  may 
judge  from  the  determined  spirit  in  which  hii 
nomination  is  sustained,  and  the  wide-q>read 
disaffection  in  the  district,  we  may  oonfidenUy 
assert  that  he  will  be  elected. 


PoLinos  Aim  BxueioK. — We  cut  ^le  fol- 
lowing article  from  the  Philadelphia  Banntr^ 
which,  although  it  speaks  for  the  American 
Party ^  is  equally  applicable  to  onr  own  poiii- 
tion  on  the  subject  of  which  it  treats : 

**  FOLRICB  Aim  EKUGIOH. 

"  We  are  so  frequentlv  chaiged  with  draggiog 
religion  mto  thepohtical field,  and  making  the  Bo- 
man  Catholic  Cnurch  a  '  target  for  our  malic^' 
that  we  have  thought  it  necessary  to  refizte  tte 
chaige,  through  our  columns,  time  aod  agaia    As 


truth  is,  no  parW  more  earnestly  opposes  c 
the  affiftirs  of  Church  and  State,  m  any 
than  the  American  party;  and  it  is  because  we 
will  tolerate  no  influence  which  any  religioos  body 
is  disposed  to  bring  to  bear  upon  the  poUtiosof  the 
day — because  we  promptly  and  frequently  rebiAe 
such  intolerant  and  impertment  interfefeooe— that 
this  charge  is  firequendy  iterated  and  re-iteiated 
against  us.  Our  occasioial  readers  may  ask,  who 
are  the  parties  that  countenance  a  politico>rel%iooa 
movement  f  We  would  only  say,  m  replj,  are  yon 
Whi^  f  If  BO,  read  the  papers  that  advocate  tb« 
principles  to  which  you  are  attached.  Tbev  are 
now  busy,  in  some  sections,  refuting  the  charge 
that  Gen.  Scott  is  a  Catholic ;  in  othos  advocating 
him  for  his  partiality  to  that  creed,  and  aocofidng 
Gea  Pierce  of  hypocrisy  in  his  opposition  to  tiie 
constitutional  provision  in  New-Bampshire  wbieb 
excludes  Catholics  from  office.  Are  you  a  Demo- 
crat f  If  you  are,  look  at  the  earoestDesa  wilk 
which  your  partj  papers  endeavor  to  dear  the 
skirts  of  Gen.  Pierce  of  having  voted  against  re- 
pealing a  constitutional  provision,  which  the  Dem- 
ocrats of  New-Hampshire,  by  overwhelming  ma- 
jorities, have  adjudged  to  be  just  and  ri^t.  Osa 
the  resider  discern  nothing  in  this  that  smacks  of 
the  abhorred  union  of  Church  and  Stat«  9  Are  ^ 
ever-recurring,  incessant  appeals  made  by  Whig» 
and  Locofocos  to  the  reli^ons  feelings  and  pee- 
judices  of  Catholics  no  evidence  of  their  wilusig- 
ne>s  to  climb  into  office  upon  the  shoulders  of  ee> 
desiastical  power  f  Has  the  American  party  ever 
sought  to  biing  the  weight  of  sectarianism  into  tbs 
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political  caoyassf  Na  Its  very  aim,  from  the 
oatset,  has  been  to  hold  ap  to  the  American  people 
the  uDhallowed  demaffoguism  that  has  maae  the 
sacred  desk  the  shambles  of  political  traders,  and 
ooDverted  its  occapants  into  political  agents  for  the 
purchase  and  sale  of  votes.  It  is  the  high  mission 
of  the  American  party  to  reform  this  great  abuse ; 
to  teach  church,  priesthood  and  people  that  Ame- 
ricans respect  the  institutions  purchased  by  the 
blood  of  their  sires;  and  that  the  wiles  of  priest- 
eraft,  fraoght  with  the  destruction  of  their  Repub- 
lic, are  to  be  resisted  with  the  same  spirit  that 
drove  the  claims  of  kingcraft  from  the  fair  bosom 
of  the  land  they  inherit  and  enjoy." 

BiriLDiKa  Lots  wanted  03r  the  Rooky 
MoTTNTAiNs. — A  grave  question  haa  arisen  as 
to  what  we  shall  do  for  land  in  the  year  1950 ; 
and  in  view  of  the  prospective  growth  of  oar 
population  daring  t^e  intermediate  century,  a 
few  city  lots  stalled  oat  on  the  great  backbone 
of  the  continent  may  not  tarn  oat  a  bad  in- 
vestment. By  the  following  tables,  recently 
published  in  the  National  Intelligencer^  the 
children  of  Uncle  Sam,  adopted  or  otherwise, 
may  perceive  the  present  insignificance  of 
what  we  are  wont  to  call  a  "  great  country," 
in  regard  to  population,  as  compared  to  the 
magnitade  of  what  is  to  happen  after  the 
present  generations  are  wiped  out  from  the 
^late  of  existence.  The  tables  embrace  a 
pynopsis  of  the  population  of  the  United 
Btatea,  according  to  the  several  censuses 
hitherto  taken,  with  the  probable  aggregate 
at  each  decennial  numbering  during  the  next 
century,  viz. : 

Tabls  I — Pamdation  of  the  United  States,  as 
recorded  in  the  Tabular  View  of  the  Seven  En%^ 
meroHone  made  by  the  Decennial  Oeneue,  1790 
to  1850,  inclusive: 

1790 3,929,872 

1800 6,805,952 

1810 7,289.814 

1820 9,688.181 

1880 12,866,920 

1840 17,068,868 

1860 28,144,126 

Table  II. — Proepective  View  of  the  PopidcUion 
of  the  Umted  States  from  1860  to  1960,  incite 
nve,  on  the  ratio  of  oti£  and  a  third  decennially, 
asfotmd  by  Table  Z,  very  nearly  : 

1860 80,968,000 

1870  41,146,000 

1880 64,869,000 

1890  78,144,000 

1900  97,626,000 

1910 120,084,000 

1920 160,046,000 

1980 218,860,000 

1940  284,480,000 

1960 870,807,000 


Thb  Faib. — ^The  American  Institute  is  in 
the  performance  of  a  valuable  mission.  It  is 
developing  the  artistic,  the  scientific,  and  the 
mechanical  resources  and  ingenuity  of  our 
country.  We  have  heard  many  a  croaker 
complain  of  its  management,  its  money- 
making  and  its  money-squandering— the  par- 
tiality of  its  judges  and  the  cupidity  of  its 
managers ;  bat  after  all,  whether  these  charges 
be  true  or  fisdse,  we  cannot  lose  sight  of  its 
morale^  or  the  influence  that  it  is  exercising 
over  the  progressive  greatness  of  the  nation. 
Its  annual  fairs  operate  advantageously  in  a 
double  direction.  They  stimulate  the  ener- 
gies and  give  an  impetus  to  the  laudable  am- 
bition of  the  artisan  and  the  agricultarist,  on 
the  one  hand,  and  they  exhibit,  on  the  other, 
the  rapid  progress  that  we  are  making  to- 
wards the  perfection  of  mechanism,  science 
and  art.  Every  man,  woman  and  child  who 
attends  the  Fair  finds  something  new,  either 
in  principle,  discovery  or  execution;  and 
every  contributor  to  the  kaleidoscopic  exhi- 
bition exults  in  the  consciousness  that  he  has 
accomplished  something  better  than  he  had 
ever  done  before.  If  he  finds  himself  sur- 
passed, he  determines  to  excel  his  competitor 
next  year,  and  thus  he  is  stimulated  to  im- 
provement, and  goes  home  with  new  ideas,  to 
redouble  his  exertions. 

The  present  Fair,  now  being  held  at  Oastle 
Garden,  is  in  our  estimation  the  most  fruitfal 
of  valuable  improvements  of  any  that  has 
preceded  it;  and  we  think  no  person  can  look 
upon  those  improvements  without  feeling, 
as  we  did,  a  conviction  that  with  adequate 
encouragement  and  protection  to  the  genius 
and  industry  of  our  country,  the  time  is  not 
far  distant  when  the  United  States  will  not 
only  feed  the  world,  but  stand  preeminent  in 
art,  science  and  manu&cture. 


KossTJTH. — ^This  man  cannot  resist  Ixiapen- 
chmt  for  meddling  with  other  people^s  affairs, 
and  especially  does  he  seem  determined  to 
create  a  restive  disposition  among  the  Eu- 
ropeans in  America,  and  lead  them  from  their 
sworn  duty  as  adopted  citizens.  Another 
letter  from  his  now  impotent  pen,  urging  the 
German  population  in  America  to  sedition, 
has  just  found  its  way  across  the  Atlantic. 
We  would  publish  it  entire  but  that  we  are 
sick  and  disgusted  with  reading  and  publish- 
ing the  puerile  efiforts  of  this  short-sighted 
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demagogae.  We  quote  a  short  extract,  merely 
to  g^ve  oar  readers  a  taste  of  its  quality : 

**U  I  oorrectjy  understaDd  the  object  of  the 
RsYolutioDary  [GermaD]  League  which  meets  in 
coDgress  at  Wheeling,  it  has  a  twofold  direction — 
one  relating  to  the  internal  action  of  the  Germans 
in  America — the  other,  to  their  action  io  regard  to 
foreign  affairs.  In  respect  to  the  first,  I  hope  that 
the  Germans  in  America,  conscious  that  they  hold 
the  balance  of  power  in  their  hands,  hare  not 
thrown  their  influence  unconditionally  into  the 
scale,  but  true  to  the  Philadelphia  platform,  have 
obtained  from  their  candidate  a  pledge  that  he 
will  carry  out  the  principles,  which,  powerfully 
furthering  the  cause  of  popular  emancipation  m 
Europe,  also  involve  the  honor  and  the  interest  of 
America.  If  they  have  not  already  done  this,  per- 
mit me  to  remind  them,  that  as  tne  decisive  mo- 
ment approachee,  an  independent  position  becomes 
the  more  important,  and  that  if  tney  uncondition- 
ally pledge  themselves  in  advance  to  a  party 
leader,  it  may  be  long  before  the  mass  of  German 
citizens  in  the  Unit^  States  will  be  again  in  a 
condition  to  exercise  so  great  an  infloence  as  at 

present" 

•  •  » 

Thb  Fishery  Quxstioh. — A  ooirespondent 
sends  us  the  following  version  of  this  import- 
ant bone  of  contention : 

John  Bull  hM  grown  discMel  of  Uu^ 

In  peace  as  well  u  war, 
And  keeps  a  bright  look-out  whene'er 

He  meets  a  Yankee  tar, 

As  of  jore  in  Ei^teen'twelve. 

No  mattar  whether  Jack  panuls 

A  frigate's  noble  deck, 
Or  drive  an  honest  fishing  trade 

Aboard  his  UlUe  smack, 
Asofyore,  *«. 

IVm  all  the  same  to  Johnny  BuU, 

Who  dare  not  meet  his  ftown, 
Without  a  brlMlng  sqnadnm  near 

To  keep  his  semples  down. 
As  of  yore,  itc 

So  every  Yankee  flshennaa 

Who  sails  fh>m  okl  CSspe  Ood, 
Or  Shineoock  Bay,  with  hook  and  line. 

And  sinker,  bob  and  rod, 
AsofyoKe,4M, 

Must  Inep  an  eye  to  windward,  or. 

To  his  extreme  surprise^ 
A  shot  flrom  Johnny's  seventy-four 

His  henooop  will  eapdze, 
As  of  yore,  ftc. 

But  John  had  best  bo  wary,  for 

The  Yankees  donH  forget, 
And  Columbia's  hardy  fishermen 

Msj  catch  him  napping  yet, 
As  of  yore,  Sec 

If  he  should  get  their  dander  up, 

Or  raise  a  ssntqy  bceeie, 
The  cod-flih  axiatocracy 

Would  blow  him  firam  the  soa^ 
Asof  yofUylBS. 


A  Woman  ov  Sknsi.— Somebody  Im^ 
said  thai  to  win  a  lad^*B  hesrt,  a  nun  mat 
be  handsome,  "Mm  Fanny  Fern  tskes  ap  the 
subject,  and  replies  to  him  in  this  wiae: 

"  Begginff  your  pardon,  Sdomon,  thatfia  «««( 
mistakel  ItisauiteanesseoUalthstamsafboiilil 
be  '  hdndtome*  Let  him  praj  the  godi  in  the  &it 
place  to  make  him  a  genUemanr'^  eentlciDiBit 
home  as  well  as  abroad.  Let  him  stipulate fea 
fine  figure  and  a  coartly  manner,  sod  lesT«  it  to 
their  discretion,  after  that,  to  ehape  Us  eyei,  bok 
and  month,  provided  they  don't  make  them  per- 
fectly hideous. 

**SaTe  ns  from  roar  plaid-panted,  boniaej. 
vested,  big-arayated,  moostached,  GolqgQHpm- 
kled,  bejewelled,  brainless  exquisite  1  Giresi 
well-informed,  plainly  dressed,  self-posBesMd,  is- 
telligent,  mascoline,  perfectly  at  borne  on  tDsib' 
jects,  foreign  and  domestic ;  neither  crioging  to 
the  great,  nor  oppressing  the  little ;  wAo  |w(i  m 
harui  on  his  tword,  and  amyther  <m  hit  hurt,  tekm 
a  roomarCs  name  is  mentioned;  who  raises  do  bU 
on  the  cheek  of  humble  mnooeace;  whoboldiin 
contempt  no  living  thing  that  God  lus  made;  vkg 
can  pity  the  weak  and  erring  withoat  a  phsrim- 
cal  reviling ;  who  can  argue  withoat  tlie  Iom  of 
temper  or  dignity ;  who  scorns  a  bribe  or  aoosA; 
who  has  an  arm  for  trembling  age,  a  smile  ior 
prattling  infancy,  and  a  strong  brave  heart  for  (bi 
oppressed  and  defenseless.  Bat  a  'prdfy  an/ 
9ihink  and  tehiU  Sir  Brainless  J  the  onHed  voi 
ortailor,  hatter,  shoemaker  and  perfamerl  Heani 
save  the  mark  I     Women  know  better  T 

At  least,  our  sensible  Fanny  Fen  hm 
better.  Yet  she  cannot  £ul  to  oonfeB  tbit 
there  are  fools  in  petticoats  as  weQasinpisd 
pants.    Would  it  were  otherwise. 


Cuba. — ^Whatever  may  be  onr  qtimoait* 
garding  the  propriety  of  making  a  oonqMi 
of  the  Island  of  Caba,  or  of  the  sttemirt  it 
revolution  on  that  portion  of  HerOiddis 
Mijesty's  dominion,  it  is  impossible  ftnis  to 
remain  neutral  in  regard  to  the  gran  yiolar 
lions  of  treaty  and  the  jMmpou  ioffl^  ^ 
oently  offered  to  our  flag  by  the  oobual  u- 
t^orities  of  that  island.  Theexpolsonofthe 
United  States  Mail,  the  ejeotioaofin  Amni- 
oan  merchant  vessel  engaged  in  lawM  traffic, 
the  placing  of  our  ships  under  martial  so- 
veillance,  the  suspension  of  the  fimotioBB« 
the  United  States  Consul,  and  the  boarding 
and  rifling  of  an  American  vessel  after  okl^ 
ing  from  the  port  of  Havana,  are  mattw 
which  call  for  and  receive  our  heartf  ooa- 
demnation ;  and  we  hope,  nay,  we  belie«, 
that  the  Government  of  the  United  SWei 
will  lose  no  time  in  demanding  andoMsione 
full  satbfaotion  for  the  insult^  and  indeouii^ 
for  aU  private  loss  ocoasoned  by  this  W^ 
handed  procedure. 
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It  may  be  that  Spain,  knowing  the  gene, 
rosity  and  forbearance  of  the  American  Gov'- 
emment,  presumes  npon  her  own  weakness, 
and  plays  the  bnlly  in  the  same  spirit  with 
which  a  cripple  will  browbeat  and  abuse  an 
able-bodied  man ;  or  it  may  be  that  she  is  en- 
oonraged  to  this  almost  ridicnlons  attitnde  of 
defiance  in  the  expectation  of  oonntenanoe 
from  other  powers.  We  care  not  what  may 
be  the  impulse  that  prompts  her;  and 
whether  it  may  be  necessary  to  coerce  her 
weakness  into  civility,  or  to  teach  the  powers 
of  earth  that  the  United  States  are  not  to  be 
insulted  with  impunity,  we  hope  to  see  the 
matter  carried  forthwiUi  to  a  final  and  com- 
prehensire  adjustment.  All  collateral  issues 
must  merge  in  this,  whether  Ouba  become 
a  State  of  the  Union,  a  province  of  England, 
or  remain  as  she  now  is,  a  pitifhl  and  bleed- 
ing member  of  the  imbecile  body  of  Spain. 


Amsrioan  Mannsbs. — ^A  new  Basil  Hall 
has  appeared  in  England  in  the  person  of  Mr. 
Edward  Sullivan,  who  one  day  packed  up  a 
clean  dicky  and  a  pair  of  cotton  socks  and 
made  a*'  trip  to  America''  in  the  Cunard  line, 
and  after  spending  a  week  among  ^^  the  Yan- 
kees,'^ returned  in  disgust,  and  wrote  a  book. 
We  give  the  picture  of  Saratoga  as  it  appeared 
to  his  Gockneyship  during  a  stare  of  twenty- 
four  hours : 

"  Saratoga,  the  Cheltenham  of  America— though 
from  the  vulgarisms  one  sees  perpetrated  there  it 
reminded  one  more  of  Ramagate  in  August — is  the 
paradise  of  snobs,  and  is,  without  exception,  the 
most  odious  place  I  ever  tpent  tweoty-four  hours 
in.  It  is  famous  for  some  miDeral  springs,  and 
crowded,  during  three  or  four  months  of  the  year, 
with  New- York  and  Boston  shopkeepers,  and 
mobs,  dressed  within  an  inch  of  their  lives ;  women 
in  excess  of  Parisian  fashion,  with  short  sleeves ; 
men  in  extra  Newmarket  and  bad  Parisian  style, 
crammed  to  the  number  of  three  and  four  thousand 
in  five  or  six  large  hotels,  breakfasting  together, 
dining  together  at  two  o'clock,  smirking  and  flirt- 
ing the  whole  time.  The  men  smoke  all  day, 
■wingittg  in  rockinp;  chaira»  and  squirting  tobacco 
juice  between  their  feet»  or  over  their  neighbon^ 
ahoulders.  The  ladies  promenade  before  them, 
talking  loud,  and  making  eyn — altogether  it  ie  the 
moet  forced  and  least  natural  state  of  society  I  ever 
•aw.  It  is  the  quintessence  of  snobbism,  beating 
Bamsgate  or  Margate  in  August  In  the  latter 
places  the  cockneys  have  no  pretense  whatever, 
out  eat  shrimps  out  of  strawberry  pottles,  and  buiy 
themselves  in  the  sand,  because  tney  reallv  enjoy 
it.  and  don't  care  sixpence  what  other  people  think 
of  them ;  whereas  at  Saratoga,  if  a  lady  were  to  so 
to  dinnerin  a  morniii^  dresa^  or  a  gentleman  walk 
about  in  a  abooting  jacket^  poUic  opinkn  would 


be  so  strong  against  them,  that  their  friends,  if  they 
had  any,  would  have  to  cut  them." 

*^  Making  eyes"  is  doubtless  a  very  expres- 
sive expression,  if  one  could  only  get  at  the 
meaning  of  it;  and  as  the  ladies  of  America 
are  dying  to  understand  him,  we  hope  the 
author  will  accompany  his  next  edition  with 
a  glossary. 

Reward  op  Merit. — ^It  is  now,  we  believe, 
about  one  year  since  the  Common  Council  ap* 
pointed  a  special  committee  for  the  purpose 
of  preparing  a  suitable  testimonial  to  be  pre- 
sented to  Mr.  James  B.  Mount,  foreman  of 
Hose  Company  No.  14,  in  consideration  of 
his  humane  bravery  in  saving  a  number  of 
persons  from  a  horrible  death  by  fire  at  a  con- 
flagration in  the  Bowery.  The  incidents  of 
the  case,  which  must  be  fresh  in  the  minds  of 
our  readers,  exhibit  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Mount 
a  spirit  of  rare  nobility  and  self-devotion,  that 
may  well  be  set  forth  as  an  example  to  others. 
It  gave  us  pleasure,  therefore,  to  learn  that  it 
was  the  intention  of  the  city  authorities  to 
bestow  on  Mr.  Mount  a  suitable  testimonial  of 
municipal  approval,  as  due  to  him  for  his  self- 
sacrificing  exertions  for  the  safety  of  others, 
and  as  an  incentive  to  like  acts  of  disinterested 
humanity  in  others. 

It  is  to  be  regretted,  however,  that  justice, 
though  proverbially  sure,  is  also  proverbially 
slow,  as  verified  in  this  instance.  The  com- 
mittee of  the  Common  Council,  of  which  the 
Alderman  of  the  Tenth  is  chidrman,  have  for 
the  past  year  had  other  matters  of  such  pressing 
importance  to  attend  to,  that  they  have  not  yet 
reached  the  Mount  testimonial,  though  it  is  con- 
fidently hoped  they  will  be  able  to  do  so  after 
the  election.  We  suggest  that  a  little  effort 
should  be  made  to  that  end,  and  if  it  is  really 
the  intention  of  the  Common  Council  to  per- 
form this  act  of  justice,  that  they  will  do  it  as 
soon  as  convenient  after  they  have  been  in- 
formed who  is  to  be  the  next  President. 


Save  the  Park.— Why  is  it  that  the  Park 
in  front  of  the  City  Hall  has  been  converted 
into  a  public  thoroughfiire  for  carts  and  cattle? 
Several  months  ago  the  large  arch-gates  on 
Chatham  street  and  Broadway  were  removed, 
pillar,  poet,  and  all,  and  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  the  iron  railing  carried  away,  or  thrown 
down  by  some  ofiicial  Samson,  since  which 
their  altee  have  presented  nnsightly  muuii  and 
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the  gravel  walks  have  been  shameftiUy  dese- 
crated. It  was  given  out  about  that  time  that 
it  was  the  intention  of  our  city  fathers  to  erect 
gates  of  larger  dimensions  for  the  passage  of 
troops  and  processions,  bat  we  begin  to  sus- 
pect that  some  of  them,  having  an  eye  to 
specnlation,  are  only  waiting  for  a  fat  bid  from 
some  seeker  afler  bnilding-lots  to  dispose  of 
that  fair  poition  of  the  pablio  domain.  The 
people  mast  look  to  it,  or  the  Park,  foontain 
and  all,  will  ran  oat  of  the  open  gates. 


A  Question  fob  the  Philosophsb. — ^Mons. 
Petin,  in  his  account  of  his  recent  balloon  ex- 
cursion from  Bridgeport,  says  that  himself 
and  his  compaaions,  in  looking  down  from  a 
height  of  10,000  feet,  distinctly  saw  great 
numbers  of  fish  swimming  about  in  the  waters 
of  the  Oonnecticut  river,  which  lay  beneath 
them.  We  should  like  to  hear  a  satisfactory 
elucidation  of  this  phenomenon  on  scientific 
principles.  We  have  seen  the  fish-hawk, 
when  soaring  a  thousand  feet  above  a  sheet 
of  water,  suddenly  dart  downward  and  seize 
his  finny  prey,  but  this  has  been  generally 
attributed  to  his  peculiarly  acute  vision.  It 
would  seem,  however,  from  M.  Petin's  state- 
ment, that  man  possesses  the  same  power  of 
sight  even  at  ten  times  that  elevation.  Who 
will  unravel  the  mystery  ? 


Chabagtxsistio. — We  learn  that  a  Roman 
Catholic  chaplain  has  been  appointed  to  dis- 
pense Christian  consolation  at  Blackwell^s 
Island  Penitentiary,  on  the  ground  that  a 
great  minority  of  the  prisoners  in  that  insti- 
tution are  Roman  Catholics.  Only  last  month 
we  noticed  the  &ot  that  tiie  Boiton  Filot  (a 
Catholic  paper)  claimed  a  Catholic  chaplain 
for  the  Buffalo  Alms  House,  on  the  ground 
that  a  mfyority  of  the  paupers  of  that  insti- 
tution were  Roman  Catholics.  Are  we  to 
understand  from  these  facts  that  a  minority 
of  the  criminals  and  paupers  of  our  country 
are  of  that  particular  sect? 


Mabriaob  and  DrvoBOE, — A  correspondent 
inquires  "  what  effect  a  divorce  in  the  United 
States  will  have  upon  a  marriage  solemnized 
in  England."  The  effect  of  such  a  divorce  is 
only  local ;  the  marriage  is  still  valid  in  Eng- 
land, notwithstanding  it  may  hare  been  an- 
nulled by  the  laws  of  the  United  States. 


What  the  action  of  an  English  court  voold 

be  on  a  charge  of  bigamy,  in  case  a  party  so 

divorced  should  marry  again,  is  not  formto 

say.    The  lawyers  can  best  answer  sadi  a 

question. 

■  •> 

Spoiling  a  Leo  act  and  hasdto  a  Kaso.- 
We  cut  the  following  scrap  from  the  Lmin 
Leader  on  the  subject  of  the  late  bequest  to 
the  Queen: 

**  Death  balancefl  the  aocoont  of  aU  men,  nd 
Bometimea  the  balance  is  not  eandh '  vhst  ii 
have  expected,  even  y^hen  the  whole  of  the  <M 
have  been  before  us.  The  poor  dd  miser  KdU, 
whose  tenants  took  him  for  a  needy  man,  httBod* 
denly  developed,  in  artieulo  mortu^  a  fortoDe  of 
400,000/.;  and  not  being  powerful  m  the  ioTeotiTe 
art  of  knowing  what  to  do  with  his  mooej,  ho 
could  think  of  nothing  better  than  toleaye  it  to  (be 
Queen.  He  has  doubled  her  nlaiy  for  twehi 
months.  Even  that,  however,  is  not  so  hue  a 
disposal  as  some  men  might  devise.  The  pbiloeD- 
pher  who  cut  off  his  son  with  a  shilliDg un lefta 
museum  to  a  nation,  was  still  more  a  paaperthu 
the  man  who  coold  poaaess  400,000^  tad  find 
nothing  to  do  with  it  ior  himself  or  othen." 


AMUSEMEKTS. 

BoBEST  Boura,  in  one  of  his  va{Hd  moodSbfifci- 
bly  tells  us  that 

**- ' plaas««a  ai«  like  poppki  9fmA, 

Ton  adze  tbo  flow'f^>tbe  bloom  ii  dMd; 

Or  like  the  anoir-fUls  in  the  ztrer,  , 

A  moment  white—than  gone  tot  eTcr." 

We  do  not  mean  to  quarrel  with  the  poet  fiir  , 
bia  opinion— doubtleas  he  wrote  as  he  felt  <^  ^ 
time;  yet,  for  one  who  held  ao  oooteiDptible  a 
notion  of  the  faUible  goddeaa,  it  mnt  be  adnutted 
that  he  aoogbt  her  embraces  with  uigahr  fre- 
quency. Men  who  indulge  in  irratM^vati 
are  like  ale,  they  become  stale  and  nittitfaropial 
when  the  effervescence  ia  gqne,  and  b  that  state  of 
mind  are  very  apt  to  preach  to  themselTes  Bennoos 
on  the  vanity  of  enjoyment  We  entertain  a  fit 
ferent  notion  of  what  is  called  pleaanre,  or  annae-  i 
ment  We  deem  it  eaaential  to  the  health  of  the 
body  as  weU  as  the  mind.  Withoot  ntoti* 
from  the  cares  of  life,  the  facnlUee  beconw  mor- 
bidly morose  or  stupidly  obtuse,  and  the  phyaeal 
man  ia  weighed  down  with  the  sapertbooii"* 
incubus  of  calculatioa  A  lethaxgie  pletfaon  tibi 
poeaeaeion  of  body  and  soul,  and  the  poor  wretdi, 
fiomo,  plods  along  doggedly  to  his  graTe,  a  pest  to 
himself  and  of  no  use  to  anybody.  Give  ns  ^ 
man  for  a  companion  who  can  turn  withsatoktoOi 
now  and  then,  from  his  money-bags,  his  tot- 
bench,  or  hia  doaet,  and  join  with  ns  in  i  heart 
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buigh,  or,  if  needs  be,  a  tear  of  sympathy  even  for 
A  mimic  sorrow. 

Thanks  to  the  stars  of  Gk>tham,  its  denizens  are 
never  at  a  loss  for  the  means  of  rational  pMie 
amnsement,  if  private  sources  fail,  every  one  of 
which,  from  the  high,  intellectoal  performances  of 
Hr.  Forrest^  down  to  the  banjo  enactments  of  the 
"woolly-head"  minstrels,  is  susceptible  of  creat- 
ing, if  not  a  profitable,  at  least  a  pleasurable  rem- 
iniscence. It  would  puzzle  us  to  enumerate  them 
all;  but,  as  we  remember  at  this  moment,  there 
are,  the  Broadway  Theatre,  Bowery  Theatre,  Bur- 
ton's Theatre,  Niblo*s  Garden  and  Theatre,  National 
Theatre,  Wallack's  Lyceum,  Bamum's  Museum 
and  Theatre,  White's  Varieties,  Christie's,  Wood's* 
and  other  Ethiopian  Minstrelsies,  Concerts,  Orato- 
rios, Balls,  and  Lectures,  ad  libitum^  nightly  open 
to  the  people.  Of  these,  in  their  infinite  variety, 
we  have  only  space  to  notice  two  or  three;  indeed, 
to  visit  the  half  of  them,  even  once  in  a  month, 
would  be  not  only  a  tax  upon  time,  but  an  abeo- 
late  satiety. 

Thx  BaoADWAT  Thiatrb  is  especially  worthy 
of  notice  on  account  of  the  high  character  and 
moral  tone  of  its  entertainments.  We  will  ven- 
ture an  opinion  that  not  one  of  the  many  thou- 
sands who  have  thronged  its  well-cushioned 
benches  during  the  past  month,  and  witnessed 
the  sterling  personations  of  Mr.  Edwin  Forrest^  will 
say  that  his  evening  was  unprofitably  spent  We 
r^^  Mr.  Forrest  as  the  most  accomplished  actor 
of  the  day — ^we  mean  intelleetuallif  as  well  as 
physically — and  our  opinion  is  not  bounded  by  any 
geographical  limit  We  do  not  think  there  is 
anotiier  actor  living  who  combines  the  same  or 
equal  qualities  of  histrionic  mind  and  matter  as 
those  found  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Forrest  No 
actor  is  fiiultless,  yet  in  him  we  recognize  less  pro- 
fessional imperfections  than  in  any  other  that  we 
have  seen.  Macready,  who  seems  to  be  his  only 
eompetitor,  is  altogether  too  much  of  the  scholar 
fiira  good  actor;  the  naturalness  of  his  parts  is  all 
poluhed  away  by  extreme  nicety. 

Mr.  Forrest  dosed  his  last  most  triumphant  en- 
gagement a  few  days  since,  and  the  Broadway 
Theatre  has  experienced  a  transitaoQ*  from  the 
grave  to  the  gay ;  Momus  has  taken  the  place  of 
the  tragic  muse,  under  the  superintendence  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Barney  WilliamsL 

Thb  National  Thxatbx  gives  us  a  new  enter- 
tainment m  the  prize  drama  called  "  Eva,  the  Irish 
Princess,  or  the  Last  King  of  Leinster,"  with  new 
aceneiy,  dresses,  and  appointments;  the  leading 
parts  bemg  sustained  hy  Messrs.  W.  G.  Jones, 
K  F.  Taylor,  Mrs.  Jones,  Miss  Barber,  and  others. 
Mr.  Pordy  has  also  engaged  Mr.  Oooey,  and  his 
celebrated  dogs  Hector  and  Yankee^  whose  mar- 
VOL,  IT. 


vellous  training  exhibits  a  somethrog  veiy  like 
reason  in  the  brutes.  The  entertainments  are 
alike  novel  and  interesting 

Baknux's  MusBuiL— In  the  words  of  the  play- 
bills, **  The  unparalleled  popularity  of  that  fasci- 
nating prize  play,  *  The  Orphan's  Dream,'"  forbid* 
a  conjecture  as  to  when  the  managers  of  Bamum's 
Museum  will  remove  it  from  the  staga  Certainly, 
if  a  popular  desire  to  witness  it  is  to  determine  iU( 
continuation,  it  cannot  consistently  be  withdrawn 
for  some  time  to  come.  It  has  been  performed 
daily  and  nightly  for  more  than  a  maaih  past,  and 
yet  the  spacious  and  elegant  amphitheatre  ii^ 
crowded  daily  and  nightly  with  eager  visitors; 
and  when  the  voice  of  the  people  is  heard,  mana- 
gers must  listen.  Of  the  moral  character  of  the 
performances  at  this  establishment  we  cannot  speak 
too  liighly ;  and  although  as  a  temple  of  the  drama 
it  is  comparatively  unostentatious,  we  may  speak  of 
its  management,  and  the  courteous  deportment  oi 
the  genUemen  connected  with  its  business,  ae 
worthy  of  all  praise  and  emulation. 

The  Lxxinoton  AssociATioir,  of  Brooklyn^  give 
their  Annual  BaO  on  the  10th  instant,  at  Gk>thic 
HalL 

The  Chaicfb  Guabo,  of  New-York,  will  give 
their  First  Annual  BaU  on  the  18tb  instant^  at  the 
Chinese  Assembly  Booms. 

A  Lxormx  will  be  given  at  the  Broadway 
Tabernacle,  on  Friday^  November  5th,  by  J. 
Thompson,  Esq^  of  Poughkeepsie^  Subject:  *  Ig- 
natius Loyola  and  Martin  Luther.* 


BUSINESS    NOTICES. 

K^'URnxB  the  genius  of  American  industry  and 
skill,  the  Daguerrean  process  has  been  improred 
to  a  degree  that  would  surpnse  even  the  discoverer 
himself;  and  we  are  candid  in  saying  that  in  our 
opmion  no  single  man  has  contributed  more  to  this 
improvement  than  our  fellow  townsman,  Mr.  0ur- 
ney ;  a  gentleman  who  has  been  identified  witt 
that  beautiful  art  almost  fitnn  its  disoovery.  Ifr^ 
Qumey  has  heretofore  had  his  rooms  exdusively 
at  Na  189  Broadway,  where  he  has  won  for  him- 
self a  name,  a  fame,  and  we  hope  a  fortune ;  but 
in  consideration  of  the  increased  demands  upoti 
his  skill,  he  has  recently  taken  additional  and  ex- 
tensive rooms  at  $49  Broadway,  which  hav^  been 
most  admirably  arranged  and  adapted  to  the  pur- 
poses int«iid^  The'  fi^ception-room  is,  properK 
speaking,  a  magnificently-fumished  gaileri  of  pic 
tures,  comprising  several  hundred  of  tte  finesJi 
spedmens  of  Daguenean  art ;  and  tha  iperatin^ 
looms^  three  in  Dumber,  hftTQ  all  been  a(*ka|Bte4  a 
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great  e3q>eD8e,  to  the  object  of  aecuriDg  the  best 
arrangemeDt  of  light  and  shade  for  artistic  effect 
aod  rapiditj  of  ezecutioo  io  all  cooditioDs  of  the 
atmospherei  Of  the  style  of  Mr.  Guraey's  pictures 
it  is  hardly  necessary  to  speak ;  the  pictures  speak 
for  themselves,  and  have  woo  for  the  snoceieftil 
artist  an  eztensiTe  business  and  an  enviable  name. 

My*We  believe  that  Dr.  Gonraud,  of  No.  67 
Walker  street, has  become  the  recognized  dispenser 
of  the  artificial  elements  of  female  beauty  through- 
out the  great  metropolis,  if  not  throughout  the 
Union  itselfl  The  Doctor  has  recently  made  an 
enlargement  of  his  elegant  store,  which  we  hold  to 
be  one  of  the  surest  evidences  of  successful  trade ; 
and  we  learn  that  he  is  conptantly  making  great 
improvements  in  his  laboratory  of  cosmetics  and 
sweets. 

jgg^Owe  Brother  Kellogg,  of  Ka  128  Canal 
streets  offers  a  beautiful  assortment  of  Hats  adapted 
to  the  season,  and  of  most  exquisite  finish.  In  the 
words  of  his  advertisement,  which  will  be  found 
in  the  appropriate  column,  we  advise  the  public  to 
call  there  and  examine  hi&  goods  before  purchasing 
elsewhere. 

ly  Brother  Haight,  of  Washington  Chapter,  has 
a  spacioos  store  of  Family  Groceries,  Fruits,  &c^ 
at  the  comer  of  Stanton  and  Forsyth  streets,  which 
he  oflbrs  to  dispose  of  at  20  percent  less  than  any 
other  store.  Brother  Haight  aets  on  the  principle 
that  a  £unily  grocery  is  no  place  for  a  bar-room 
and  hence  does  business  on  the  temperance  plaa 

l^rWe  cannot  dose  onr  list  of  notices  without 
a  good  word  for  Brothers  Walnut  and  Radford 
who  keep  one  of  the  most  cleanly,  spacious,  and 
well  provided  oyster  and  dining  saloons  in  the  dty, 
at  No.  214  Broadway,  opposite  St  Paul's  Church 
Their  liberal  system  of  dealing,  and  the  excellence 
of  their  vianda,  have  secured  for  them  a  lai^  and 
valoable  patronage.    They  are  deserving  of  all 


they  receive,  and  as  moch  more  as  it  ii  b  tlieir 
power  to  attend  ta 


Old  wbter  is  making  his  sniual  roood, 
and  through  certain  signs  unmistakable,  we  are  td- 
monished  that  he  is  even  now  just  upon  us  iriUi » 
cargo  of  icides,  and  a  seasonable  supply  of  eot- 
ting  "Nor' westers."  It  is  the  part  of  wisdom  to  take 
time  by  the  forelock,  and  provide  ourselves  a^oit 
the  on-coming  assaults  of  the  Borean  host,  with  an 
armor  of  warm  wrappers  and  overcoats.  We  took 
a  stroll  a  few  days  since  through  that  immeiue 
magazine  of  dothing,  **  ITifioN  Hall,"  under  the 
management  of  BroUier  Souder,  at  the  comer  of 
Fulton  and  Nassau  streets,  aod  saw  in  one  vast  ooo- 
gregation  of  masculine  costume,  enough,  we  maj 
safely  say,  for  the  immediate  uses  of  a  moderate 
sized  city — stacks  of  overcoats,  dress  coats,  frock- 
coats,  sadc  coats  and  jackets,  pantaloons,  TesU, 
and  other  gear,  of  all  colors,  qualities  aod  dimen- 
sions, occupy  the  intenmnable  lines  of  shelves  aod 
counters,  from  which,  it  seemed  to  us,  all  manDer 
of  tastes  and  forms  might  draw  its  appropriate 
habiliment  We  reconmiend  all  seekers  aftergood 
dothing  for  the  winter,  to  step  in  and  make  a  bar- 
gain with  Brother  Souder. 


Wx  notice  at  the  Fair  a  splendid  ^splay 
of  Col  Steele's  valuable  <*  Patent  Feather  Brushes' 
The  utility  of  this  artide  of  domestic  economy  is 
appreciable  only  by  those  who  use  it,  snd  we  are 
wdl  assured  that  those  who  use  it  once,  wbetiier 
in  the  parlor,  the  wareroom  or  the  office,  will  nerer 
do  widkout  it  thereafter.  It  is  a  perfect  enuUcator 
of  dust,  and  may  be  used  liberally  without  danger 
to  glass.  We  have  one  now  that  has  beenin ooo- 
stant  domestic  use  during  five  years,  and  it  iit  to 
use  a  very  expressive  phrase,  as  good  as  new  jei 
Every  body  should  have  one  of  them.  The  stoiei 
of  "  Steele  A  Col,"  the  inventors  and  patentee^  are 
at  Na  58  Nassau  and  805  Pearl  streets. 


Thb  PotmoAL  Abkna.— We  purpose,  when 
the  great  political  battle  has  been  fought,  and 
the  smoke  deared  away,  to  look  over  the 
ground  of  the  present  political  contest,  and 
show  np  a  clear  synopsis  of  the  elements  of 
infamy  employed  by  the  various  political 
hucksters  of  both  parties,  through  which  our 
elective  system  is  transformed  into  a  mere  en- 
gine of  fi^ndf  our  elections  themBdves  made 
the  field  where  pot-house  oontetts  are  de- 
cided, and  the  people  at  largo,  by  their  party 
tiee,  made  the  instruments  for  carrying  out 
thededgna  of  .the  most  worthless  and  unprinci- 
pled of  men.    A  direct  ibreign  influence  upon 


our  institutions  is  revealing  itself,  daring  the 
present  canraas,  more  glaringly  than  at  any 
time  heretofore.  By  this,  we  do  not  allnde  to 
the  mere  casual  circumstance  of  the  nomma- 
tion  or  election  of  a  foreigner  to  public  office, 
but  to  the  introduction  of  theories,  principles, 
and  objects  that  are  anti- American  and  anti- 
Republican  in  their  inception  and  tendency. 
These  we  shall  canvass  closely,  and  with  a 
foundation  of  facU  to  stand  by,  we  hope  to 
prore  to  the  conviction  of  the  people  that  they 
have  been  long  enough  the  willing  dopes  of 
unsompnloas  and  designing  knaves. 
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In  €i«ttttts,  ^ct.  4. 

Nkw  Ohaptke  at  Albany. — At  the  meet- 
ing of  Chancery,  held  Oct.  4th,  a  Charter  was 
granted  to  the  applicants  for  a  Chapter  at  the 
State  capital,  to  he  known  as  Geobob  Wash- 
INOTON  Chapter,  No.  64.  This  is  the  third 
Chapter  now  in  working  order  at  Alhany,  and 
we  learn  of  one  in  progress  at  Troy,  and  an- 
other at  Syracuse.  We  hope  soon  to  have  a 
Chapter  under  way  at  Whitehall ;  there  are 
cormpt  men  even  in  this  little  village,  and  a 
Chapter  of  our  Order  might  serve  to  purify  it. 


Rbsiokation. — At  the  same  meeting. 
Chancellor  Cobb  tendered  his  resignation  of 
the  office  of  Grand  Financial  Chief.  The  re- 
signation was  accepted,  and  the  Chancery 
a<^'ourned  without  filling  the  vacancy. 


TESTIMONIAL  OF  BisPBOT. — Just  bcforc  the 
dose  of  the  session,  Chancellor  Walsh,  of 
Jasper  Chapter,  arose,  and,  addressing  Grand 
Sachem  Brush,  in  the  name  of  several  of  his 
associates,  presented  to  that  officer  a  splendid 
gold  emblem  and  star,  appropriate  to  his 
rank,  as  a  mark  of  their  respect  and  esteem. 
The  Grand  Sachem,  in  receiving  this  hand- 
some testimonial,  responded  to  the  presenta- 
tion in  a  brief  and  appropriate  address. 
•  •• 

cBeported  for  the  Bepubttoj 

Obation  on  thb  Lifb  and  Sebvioes  ov 
THE  Late  Hon.  Hbnbt  Clat. — ^This  occasion, 
which  took  place  at  Hope  Chapel  on  Tuesday 
evening,  Oct.  oth,  was  one  in  the  highest  de- 


gree creditable  to  Franklin  Chapter,  under 
whose  auspices  it  was  conducted.  In  fact, 
the  whole  affair,  from  first  to  last,  including 
the  oration,  the  ode,  and  the  music,  was 
originated  and  conducted  by  members  of  that 
Chapter.  Notwithstanding  that  no  public 
advertisement  of  the  event  was  made,  the 
large  hall  of  the  chapel,  with  its  galleries,  was 
well  filled  with  a  highly  respectable  audience. 
Including  a  great  many  ladies  who  honored 
the  occasion  with  their  presence.  We  were 
especially  pleased  with  the  order  which  per- 
vaded dl  the  duties  of  the  committee,  the 
quiet  facility  with  which  those  duties  were 
performed,  and  the  appropriateness  of  the 
ceremonies  to  the  occasion. 

At  eight  o'clock  precisely  Chancellor  Joseph 
C.  Morton  began  the  performance  of  a  solemn- 
ly pleasing  voluntary  on  the  organ,  the  exe- 
cution of  which  was  most  artistically  conduct- 
ed, eliciting  the  warmest  admiration  of  the 
whole  audience. 

Past  Grand  Sachem  Whitney,  who  pre- 
sided, then  came  forward,  and,  in  a  short, 
comprehensive  address,  announced  the  objects 
of  the  assemblage,  and  made  a  touching  allu- 
sion to  the  pure  political  character  of  the- 
distinguished  Henry  Clay. 

A  new  requiem,  composed  by  Brother 
Morton,  and  adapted  to  the  following  words, . 
was  then  performed  by  a  volunteer  choir,  con' 
sisting  of  about  twenty  vocalists,  and  accom- 
panied by  the  organ : 

**  I  heard  a  voic«  saying  unto  me,  *  Write,  Blessed 
are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lottl,  for  thev  rest 
from  their  labors,  and  their  works  do  Mow 
them.*** 

At  the  close  of  this  solemn  piece  of  music, 
which  was  alike  creditable  to  the  genius  of  its 
talented  young  author  and  to  the  choir,  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Gillette  addressed  the  Throne  of 
Grace  in  a  fervent,  patriotic,  and  eloquent 
prayer. 

Brother  J.  W.  Bryce  was  then  introdnoed, 
and  delivered  the  oration.  It  presented  an 
eloquent  and  truthful  picture  of  the  character 
of  the  great  man,  both  in  his  private  relations- 
and  as  he  appeared  when  defending  the  great 
principle  of  nationality  against  the  ss^auttaet 
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faction,  in  the  Senate  of  the  United  States. 
The  oration  was  vooif^^roaslj  applauded. 

The  following  ode,  written  for  the  occasion 
by  Brother  Whitney,  and  set  to  mnsic  by 
Brother  Morton,  was  then  performed  by  the 
ohoir,  and  received  with  great  applanse ;  after 
which  the  audience  was  dismissed  with  a 
benediction : 

When  Freedom's  earliest^  purest  friend* 
On  aogel  wioss  was  borae  away, 
Heaveo  smiled  on  our  afflicted  laud, 
And  filled  the  void  with  HENRY  OL AT. 

The  youthful  patriot's  glowing  mind 

Inspired  with  awe  the  wondering  sage ; 

And  genius,  virtue,  seal  combined, 

CUimed  him  the  STATESMAN  OF  THE  AGE. 

In  Freedom's  cause  he  knew  nodaim 
Of  North  or  South,  of  East  or  West; 
A  Nation's  peace,  his  Ck>untry's  lame, 
Alone  inspired  his  manly  breast 

When  Faction  niged,he  quelled  the  storm, 
And  Treason  trembled  at  his  voice ; 


But  lowly  now  is  laid  that  form, — 
We  mourn,  alas  1  a  Nation's  loss. 


)  mourn, 

•  •  ■ 

A  Prkskntation. — On  Wednesday  even- 
ing, Oct.  6,  we  had  the  honor  to  be  the  re- 
cipient of  a  testimonial  to  ns  extremely  grati- 
fying, however  undeserved.  It  was  neither 
4nore  nor  less  than  an  expression  of  respect 
lirom  the  Chancery  of  the  State  of  New-Jer- 
sey, typified  in  a  magnificent  gold  emblem 
witii  its  appropriate  appendages.  We  had 
been  invited  to  attend  the  annual  installation 
of  that  body,  in  the  ceremonies  of  which  we 
had  partidpated.  This  dnty  being  performed, 
Chancellor  Joseph  B.  Hoover  arose  and  ad- 
dressed the  body  as  follows : 

**  Most  Noble  Grand  Sachem  and  brother  Chan- 
cellors : — In  addition  to  the  important  proceedings 
of  this  evening,  we  have  yet  a  pleasant  duty  to 
perform.  It  will  be  recollected,  that  at  a  former 
meeting  of  this  body,  a  resolution  was  unanimously 
adopted  that  a  committee  be  appobted  with  au- 
thority to  procure  some  testimonial  expressive  of 
our  regard  for  a  brother,  who  is  with  us  this  even- 
ing in  person,  as  in  spirit  I  feel  assured  he  has  ever 
been,  at  all  the  meetings  of  this  Chancery.  I  allude 
to  P.  G.  S.  Whitney,  to  whom,  with  vour  permis- 
iion,  I  now  wish  to  make  a  few  brief  remarks,  in 
behalf  <rf  the  oommittee.'' 

Then  tnming  to  ourself,  he  said : 

*•  Respected  Brotiier:— He  memberB  of  the 
Chancery  of  this  State,  coDceiving  the  [nt>priety  of 
giviiu^  an  expression  of  the  high  estimation  in 
whi^  they  bold  your  services  amongst  us,  and 
wishing  to  tender  you  some  testimonial  of  their  re- 
1^,  recently  appointed  a  eommittee  with  instrac- 
iMMis  to  procure  an  Emblem  of  our  Order,  modelled 


from  pure  American  sold, to  be  presented  torn 
in  their  behalf  In  obedience  to  their  imcnxtkoi, 
that  committee  have  procured  the  simple,  tixjogli 
significant  testimonial  I  now  have  the  pLnain  to 
present 

"  We  offer  it»  my  dear  brother,  in  token  of  o» 
high  sense  of  your  character  as  an  Amerian,  ud 
your  good  services  in  the  Order.  We  are  Domio. 
wordiipperB  here.  But  the  great  priodples  wbieh 
you  have  been  forward  to  naaert  and  TiDdicateie 
all  delight  to  honor,  and,  in  rendering  respect  to 
these,  we  feel  that  we  are  not  so  much  pajqg  i 
compliment  to  you  as  performing  a  doty  to  tht 
Order. 

**  In  a  free  Republic,  where  every  man  ezeraia 
(we  will  not  say  rightfully)  a  proportioD  of  politi- 
cal power,  the  prevalence  of  correct  views  od  polit- 
ical subjects  is  essential  to  our  safety  as  a  aatiin. 
It  is  not  enough  that  the  truth  of  oor  poeitioD,  u 
antagonistic  to  the  ri^t  of  the  foreigD-boro  cttiRB 
to  exercise  all  the  privileges  that  we  eDJoT.ilmld 
be  recognized.  Its  operation  and  tendency  ^odd  bs 
felt  and  appreciated.  In  your  capacity  as  a  pobbe 
journalist,  we  have  reason  to  know  that  your  ioftt 
ence  has  had  its  weight  In  its  in&n^,  the  Order 
has  ever  been  watched  by  you  widi  fiitherly  care; 
and  as  it  advanced  with  rapid  strides  to  matarer 
growth,  you  have  stood  shoulder  to  ebooider  viA 
the  foremost  in  the  ranks.  Verily,  yoa  have  yov 
roward  in  the  conviction  that  we  may  yet  arrat 
the  pernicious  system  known  as  the  Dstunliotiaa 
laws  of  our  country.  And  though  troth  may  fine 
its  way  slowly  against  the  mad  oppositioD  of  dem- 
agogues, and  although  the  great  priddples  fir 
which  we  contend  should  not  triumph  in  a  dij, 
yet,  if  ably  and  perseveringly  sustained,  they  vij 
ultimately  triumph  in  the  hearts  of  the  peopk; 
and  so  long  as  tney  are  there  remembered,  hot 
pennanenUy  shall  his  name  endure  who  watched 
over  them  in  Uieir  weakness,  and  singled  kt 
them  in  their  adversity  1 

**  May  we  not,  knowing  your  warm  sympith/ 
with  us,  ask  your  acceptance  of  our  bomble  gifti 
and  with  it  (and  I  know  that  I  am  fiuthfoliy  infia' 
prating  the  sentiments  of  my  brother  ChaoceM 
take  our  best  wishes  for  your  future  haj^MDeee  lod 
prosperity." 

To  this  flattering  address  we  responded  is 
such  terms  as  our  feelings  and  the  drcom- 
stanoes  of  the  oooaaion  seemed  towarnni 
The  generous  testimonial  was  recavedwi^ 
heartfelt  gratitude ;  and  we  can  a»oro  onr 
brethren  of  New-Jersey  that,  in  oonsidentioa 
of  the  kindly  spirit  in  which  it  was  awarded, 
we  shall  ever  regard  it  as  one  of  the  brighter 
ornaments  of  a  life  chequered,  as  oon  has 
been,  by  vioissitnde. 


PBRBXBTATiaN  OV  ▲  ChABTBB  iRhXL'-Oi 

Wednesday  evening,  October  14th,  a  Bplendid 
Charter  Frame  was  presented  to  Ainerian 
Chapter,  No.  6,  at  their  rooms,  860  Brosdvay. 
The  present  was  firom  Brother  Aldennan 
Webb,  and  cost,  as  we  learn,  about  $^.  The 
oeremonieB  were  pnblioi  and  the  room  wv 
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well  filled  by  a  highly  respectable  aadienoe, 
inclading  many  ladies.  After  an  opening  ad- 
dress by  Chancellor  Walsh,  Brother  Thomas 
Picton  was  introduced,  and,  on  behalf  of  the 
donor,  presented  the  frame  to  the  Chapter, 
through  its  Sachem,  with  the  following  perti- 
nent address : 

**  Most  Noble  Sachem  and  Brethren  of  American 
Ohapter,  Na  6,  O.  U.  A. :  In  the  name  of  Brother 
Webb,  a  gentleman  to  whose  foresight  and  jMr 
triotic  ja^menty  as  an  ardent  admirer  of  the  io- 
■titations  of  oar  natire  land,  we  are  in  a  great 
degree  indebted  for  the  firm  establishment  of  the 
Order  beneath  whose  banner  we  are  enrolled,  I 
beg  respectfully  to  present  the  members  of  Ameri- 
can Chapter  with  the  accompanying  fitune,  wherein 
b  inserted  the  charter  of  the  Chapter,  granted  by 
the  Chancery  of  the  State  of  Kew- York,  guarantee- 
ing your  existence  as  a  section  of  the  Order  of 
United  Americans— a  noble  band  of  natiye-bom 
citiaens,  whose  sole  object  is  the  oonsenration  of 
the  original  principles  actuating  our  foreiiathers 
daring  their  struggle  for  independence,  and  fonn- 
ing  the  ground-plan  of  oar  national  liberties.    This 
frame,  gentlemen,  is  adorned  by  appropriate  em- 
blems— the  eagle,  sacred  token  of  the  lofty  aspi- 
rations of  oar  country,  and  the  ^rgeous  star- 
spangled  banner,  both  adopted  as  insignia  of  our 
patrimonial  rights.    These  rights  teach  yoa  to 
reyereoce,  yea,  even  to  adore,  as  the  treasures  of 
our  country,  and  the  palladium  of  oar  internal 
worth.   The  Order  of  United  Americans  have  been 
instituted  to  perpetuate  the  noble  maxima  of  the 
Fatlier  of  his  Country  and  his  associates  in  the  war 
of  oar  independence,  wherein  they  jeopardized 
their  lives,  reputations  and  sacred  honors  to  secure 
to  us,  their  appreciating  descendants^  the  benefits 
and  advantages  of  the  institutions  erected  by  their 
wisdom  and  christened  by  their  blood.    The  Re- 
public, may  it  exist  perpetually  1    Warned  by  the 
advice  of  Chatham,  warned  by  the  experience  of 
anterior  epochs,  and  threatened  by  the  prejudices 
of  mankind,  the  Republicans  of  the  United  States 
are  solemnly  bound  to  persevere  in  the  cause  of 
pore  Repablicanisai,  that  our  coontrr  may  shine 
RNTth  the  beacon  light  of  unadulteratea  democracy, 
the  glowing  pillar  of  regeneration  to  all  nations  of 
the  world,  tluit  we  may  unite  them  with  us  in  our 
pilgrimage  to  the  political  Canaan,  the  blessed  land 
of  promise  and  eternal  happmess.    G^tlemen  of 
American  Chapter,  in  the  name  of  a  right  worthy 
brother,  a  sincere  admirer  of  the  laws  and  govern- 
ment  of  his  and  oar  country's  institations,  I  present 
this  slight  testimonial   of  bis  esteem  for  men 
pMgea  to  support  the  doctrines  he  admires  and 
the  principles  he  reverences;  a  testimonial,  though 
it  may  be  deemed  of  trivial  yalue,  he  requests  may 
be  preserved  as  an  evidence  of  his  union  to  a 
cause,  which  beyond  all  causes  is  prominent  in  his 
heart,  and  second  to  none  save  that  of  the  Supreme 
Deity,  who  has  showered  upon  this  land  the  favors 
of  freiedom  and  glory.    Gentlemen,  how  honored 
b  the  name  of  an  AniericBn  1  It  is  known  from  one 
end  of  the  world  to  the  other;  mcnarchs  tremble 
before  our  might,  not  of  physical  force  but  of  moral 
worth.  LetusytheOyeyerbeAmericaneintouland 
■mrit    'A  Roman  citizenT  said  St  Paul,  and  an 
uBriflbted  multitude  honored  the  ejaculation;  let 
in^  than,  be  the  Romans  of  a  new  world," 


To  this  address  Sachem  J.  B.  Hoff  replied, 
on  behalf  of  the  Chapter,  as  follows : 

"  Sir,  and  brother,  in  behalf  of  American  Chap* 
ter,  I  accept  with  pleasure  and  gratification  the 
presentation  which  you  have  made.  Your  elo- 
quent allusion  to  the  objects  and  principles  of  our 
Order  meets  with  a  warm  and  hearty  response 
among  us,  and  it  will  be  our  boast  and  pride  to 
cherish  and  preserve  those  great  Republican  ideasi 
which  you  so  truly  assert  to  be  the  only  guide  to 
the  promised  happiness  and  perfection  of  man. 
We  look  upon  our  Order  as  an  important  instru- 
ment for  the  perpetuation  of  our  glorious  and 
blood-bought  institutions,  in  teaching  its  members 
the  lessons  of  true  patriotism,  exalting  duty  above 
low  ambition,  and  by  inspiring  American  youth 
with  the  desire  to  serve  their  country  rather  than 
a  party.  We  moreover  hope  to  preserve  honesty, 
fidelity,  and  integrity  in  our  public  men,  as  the 
absolute  requisites  of  high  station.  Concurring  in 
the  sentiments  you  have  so  well  expressed,  and 
thanking  you  for  the  friendly  disposition  evinced 
towards  our  Chapter,  we  implore  the  blessings  of 
Providence  upon  the  generous  brother,  to  whom 
we  are  indebted  for  this  testimonial,  and  upon 
yourself,  his  worthy  representative  in  the  kmd 
donation." 

The  whole  occasion  was  highly  creditable 
to  American  Chapter,  which  we  are  happy 
to  know  is  in  a  highly  prosperous  condition. 


LiBEBTT  Trss  Association  Ball.— Oar 
friends  of  Albany  are  making  arrangements 
for  the  festive  season,  with  their  nsnal  enter- 
prise; and  we  are  notified,  by  the  reception 
of  a  beaatifol  card,  that  Liberty  Tree  Asso- 
ciation of  that  city  will  give  its  Third  Annnal 
Ball  on  the  25th  of  November  inst.,  at  Van 
Yechten  Hall.  From  the  pleasing  character 
of  their  former  reunionSj  we  are  sore  that 
the  New-Yorkers  cannot  do  themselves  a  more 
agreeable  service  than  by  procnring  a  tioket| 
and  attending  the  forthcoming  ball  of  Liberty 
Tree  Association. 

LirsTALLATioN. — ^The  installation  of  the  offi- 
cers of  the  Chancery  of  New-Jersey  took 
place  at  Jersey  City  on  Wednesday  evening, 
October  6th,  at  a  special  meeting  called  for 
the  purpose.  Grand  Sachem  Brush,  of  New- 
York,  officiated  on  the  occasion,  assisted  by  a 
committee  from  the  New-York  Chancery, 
including  the  G-.  0.  of  the  0.  and  Sergeant  at 
Arms.  Chancellors  were  present  from  nearly 
every  Chapter  in  the  State. 


The  Ohanoebt  ov  Nbw- Jbbset  will  hold 
its  next  regular  meeting  on  the  second  Wed- 
nesday in  I>eoember,  at  Patenion. 
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DELEGATES  TO  THE  CHANCERY,  O.  U.  A,  STATE  OF  NEW-YORK, 
FOR  THE  TEAR  OOMMENOING  SEPTEMBER  In,  185S: 

WITH  THK 

OFFICERS  AND  STANDING  COMMITTEES  OF  CHANCERY. 


OFFIOERS. 

OftAND  Sachul— EDWARD  E  BRUSH,  or  Comtiicsital,  No.  12.     Reaideoce  156  K  Tveo^- 
fifth  street 
O.  Firet  C. — CoaNKLius  S.  Coopxe,  of  Jasper,  Na  86.    1  W.  Twelfth  street. 
O.  SecoDd  G. — JuDAH  K  YooaHXg,  of  LeziDgtoD,  No  17.    21  Lawrence  street,  BrooUyn. 
G.  0.  0.— OxoaoB  W.  TonaBKa,  of  Excelsior,  Ka  25.    9*7  Norfolk  street 
G.  0.  of  the  0. — ^HENaT  S.  Banokib,  of  Adams,  Na  19.    6  Grand  street^  or  Ohanceiy  Booma 
G.  F.  0.— T.  0.  Walsh,  of  Jasper,  No.  85.    18  Nassau  street 
G.  C.  of  £.-^HaisTOPHaa  Kiaasno,  of  Perry,  No.  21.    227  W.  Thirtieth  street 
Giand  Chaplain— Wm.  Stkblk,  of  Plymoath,  No.  29.    68  Nassau  street. 
G.  S.  at  A.--Sf7BNEa  Stcrixtant,  of  Charter  Oak,  No.  22.    186  Grand  street 


ALPHA,  NO.  21,  458  BEOADWAT — BATUBDAT. 

J.  J.  DiekenwD,  UN)  Eldridg«. 

S.  Q.  Bennett,  Plermont. 

8.  Baldwin,  Merchants'  £zoluuige. 

WASHINGTON,  Na  2,  LUDLOW  AND  a&AN]>— THUBB- 
DAT. 
C.  B.  Price,  47  Delaneey. 
W.  W .  Oeboro,  278  Grand. 
P.  W.  Palmer,  807  Stanton. 

WABBBN,  NO.  9,  OOUBT,  BB00KL7N— TUBDAT. 
C.F.Elwell,67  0oath. 
B.C.Foole,l  WhitehalL 
A.  0.  Page,  97  PearL 

MANHATTAN,  NO.  4,  AYE.  0.  AND  4TH  BTBEIT — THUB8- 
DAY. 

O.  L.  Schuyler,  812  Second  street. 
G.  H.  Raymond,  M  Ayenue  D. 
J.  LncM,  116  Lewis. 

LAWBKNOB,  NO.  6,  128tR  8TBKIT  AND  THIBD  ATXNUB 
— THUaSDAT. 

A.  Thompson,  lS3d  street  and  Third  ATonne. 

G.  W.  Soathwick,  IWth  street  and  Third  Avenue. 
W.  A.  Koe,  l^Oth  street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth  ATenas. 

AJCxnioAN,  NO.  6,  860  bboadwat— Wednesday. 
K.  J.  Underbill,  113  Hammond. 
J.  R.  Hoff,  26  Desbroeses. 

B.  T.  Mozsc)  lis  Uanmiond.. 

QOLUXBIA,  Na  7,  BLXBOEB&  AND  MOETOXI— THUBB- 
DAY. 
W.  J.  Manterstock,  164  West  17th. 
D.U.  sates,  123  Bank. 


PUTNAX,  NO.  8,  LUDLOW  AND  QBAND— VBDnBULl. 
J.  WeUh,  115  Nassau, 
a.  Smith,  3U  Bast  Broadway. 
J.  B.  Peek,  174#  Bowery. 

FBANSXIN,  NO.  9,  LUDLOW  AND  OBAlTO-niDir. 
J.  C.  Morton,  S71Peail. 
J.  P.  Hopkins,  47  Orchard. 
T.  B.  WUtney,  100  Nassau. 

PAULDING,  Na  10,  28d  STBEXr  AND  BiaBfBinL— 
TUBBDAY. 
MABION,  Na  11,  9  OOtniT,  BBOOKin-nnMT. 
T.  p.  Tteie,  S45  Bridge  strset,  Brooklyn. 
L.  W.  Seaoian,  25  Columbia. 
J.  H.  Howe,  206  Ck>lnmbia. 

OONTINBNTAL,  Na  12,  S27  DOWXBY— «IOBS&&T. 

C.  A.  Day,  114  Fourth  ATenue. 

B.  B.  Brush,  166  Bast  26th. 

i.  a.  FinUy,  S4th  street  and  ThUd  Atcbac. 

XOUNT  VBENON,  Na  18,  149  BOWBBY— WfMHBAl 

A.  H.  Leonard,  SOS  Second  street. 

D.  &  Page,  Spriuf  and  West. 

C.  W.  Boynton,  S»  Renwlek. 

HANOOCK,  Na  14,  XOBTON  AND  BLUCKBB— wsui*" 

DAT. 
J.  PanrtKh,  S4S  Delancey. 

D.  MiUiken.  01  West  SOth. 

B.  UowC)  87  Peny. 

UBBBTY,  NO.  16,  149  EOWBBT— ntlDAT. 
M.  0.  HsgMom.  1<V7  Rsnzy. 
R.  Umbeck,  5tf  John. 
J.  W.  Blown,  117  Woostau 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ORDER   OF  UNITED  AMERICANS. 


211 


DSOATDB,NO.  16,558  BROADWAY — TBDB8DAT. 
J.  B.  Lydeoker,  06  Varick. 
C.  Goodrich  Boyce,  16  Grand. 
P.  J.  Bogert,  85  Clinton. 

LSZINGTOir,  NO.  17,  LoVs  BUILDIHO,  BSOOKLTN— > 
XONDAT. 

B.  JadBlif  46  Prinoe  street,  Brookljn. 
J.  B.  Voorhto,  21  Lawrence. 

J.  L.  MeCutoheon,  143^  Myrtle  Arenue. 

NATIONAL,  NO.  18,  187  BOWIET— MONDAY. 
J.  a  Dndlej,  18  Conrtland. 
6.  F.  Coachman. 
6.  F.  Hopper,  860  Elizabeth. 

ADAlfS,  NO.  19,  HAVKR8TEAW — ^WEDNESDAY. 
J.  J.  Colo,  If awretraw. 
H.  J.  Banoker,  6  Grand. 
lf.Giiniee,  Harentraw. 

XTHAN  ALLSN,  NO,  20,  SOUTH  IST  AND  4tH,  WILLUMa- 
BUBG— ^TUESDAY. 

J.  H.  TIce,  WUIianiBbnrer. 

J.Kendriok,  60  Grand  street,  WUUamsbmr. 

J.H.Holman. 

Pm&Y,  NO.  21,  23d  flYBXET  AND  KXOBTH  AVXNUS— 
THUB8DAY. 

C.  Klerstad,  287  West  90th. 

G.  W.  Hardenbrook,  170  Ninth  Arenne. 
i.  V.  Gridley,  IfiO  West  S6tb. 

OEA&TXROAK,  NO.  22,  187  BOWRRY— THUE8DAY. 

J.  B.  WaUams,  605  Fourth. 

5.  Bturterant,  185  Grand. 
W.  H.  Bomain,  SS3  Second. 

WOODHULL,  NO.  24,  JAMAIGA,  L.  L — WEDNH8DAY. 

a  F.  Bennett,  Jamaica. 
W.  T.  BrGsb,  Jamaica. 
if.  F.  JadcsoD,  130  Fourth  street,  Wflliamsborg. 

OHAHPB;  no.  25,  OROYX  AND  HUDSON  ^THURSDAY  . 
8b  H.  Hopper,  747  Washington. 

6.  B.  Pordjr,  145  Hammond. 
A.  J.  GampbeU,  108  Pezry. 

FLYMOUTH,    NO.  26,  9   COURT,  BROOKLYN— THURSDAY 

W.Steele,  63  Nsasan. 

H.  G.  Abbey,  S82  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 

Jesse  Bead,  96  Orange  street,     „  ^ 

BVNKXR  HILL,  NO.  27,  BLEXOKXR  AND  MORTON — FRI- 
DAY. 
O.E.Gadersleeve, 
a  a  Bailey,  8  Yandam. 
W.  D.  Bobinson,  11  Oamdne. 

IX0BL8IOR,  Na  28,  LUDLOW  AND  GRAND— TUKBDAY. 
G.  W.  Thnrbcr,  07  Norfolk. 
J.  B.  YeUor,  810  Second. 

INDRPRNSXNOI,  Na  29,  BROADWAY  AND  LI8PENARD— 

FRIDAY. 
G.  W,  Morton,  80  Leonard. 

A.  J.  Ackerman,  Chemical  Bank. 
G.  L.  Halgbt,  American  Ex.  Bank. 

BCHUYLRR,  NO.  80,  827   BOWERY— FRIDAY. 
W.  J.  Coles,  6  Brie  BuUdings,  Dnane  street. 

B.  J.  Beldon,  75  Norfolk. 
BGomeUjSSiaixth. 

WESTCHESTER,  Na  81,  TARRYTOWN — ^WEDNESDAY, 
fl.  N  Thomas,  Tarrytown. 

J.  Aekerm«T»,         ** 

PA70.N1A,  NO.  82,  nOSSVILLE,  BTATEJf   ISIAM) — 
SATURDAY. 

J.  6.  Oakley,  68  Pearl. 


ONBIDA,  NO.  88,  149  BOWERY— THURSDAY. 
B.  Borrell,  390  Pearl. 
T.  Ferre.  07  Doane. 
G.  W.  Alston,  15  Booserelt. 

WORTH,  Na  84,  ASTORIA,  L.  L— WEDNESDAY. 
W.  K.  Moore,  85  Second  street. 
Y.  Sdurader,  Astoria. 
J.  Brush,  •« 

JASPER,  Na  85,  MORTON  AND  BLEECKER— MONDAY. 
P.O.  Cooper, 7  Factory. 
0.  S.  Cooper,  754  Washtaigton. 
T.  a  Walsh,  18  Nassau. 

NIAGARA,  NO  86,  458  BROADWAY— WEDNESDAY. 
Jared  WUeox,  453  Greenwich. 
J.  H.  Burllson,  Fulton  street. 
H.  8.  Lov^oy,  45  Broadway. 

AMERICAN  STAR,  NO.  87,  RAMAPO-HTHURSDAY. 
B.  Seymour,  Massau. 
B.  Cornelius,  Bamapo. 
G.Wanmaker,    *« 

MAGNA  CHARTA,  NO.  88,  COURT  AND  BACKET,  BROOK- 
LYN— THURSDAY. 

B.  J.  Whitney,  61  Wyokoff,  Brookljn. 

D.  Tahnage,  50  Water,  N.  Y. 
W.  Hunt,  111  WsH  « 

ZACHARY  TAYIOR,  NO.  89,  8D  AYENUE,  BET.  68TH  AND 

59th  street— THURSDAY. 
J.  Clark.  156  Water. 
J.  J.  Palmer. 
J.  Dennis,  85th  street,  near  8d  A Ycnne. 

TAFPAN,  NO.  40,  FIERMONT — MONDAY. 

J.  H.  Yanwart,  PSermont. 
J.  W.  BlauToIt,       ^ 

NEW-YORK,  Na  41,  OROYB  AND  HUDSON — FRIDAY. 

E.  Prince,S50|  Bleeoker. 

G.  A.  Nurse,  939  West  S6th. 
G.  W.  Stroub. 

HUOEUKOT,  Na  42,  FORT  RICHMOND,  BTA3SN  ISLAND 

— ^FRIDAY. 
X.  Jones,  Csatleton,  Staten  Island. 
J.  Lane,  149  York  street,  Brooklyn. 
J.  Daris,  Castleton,  S.  I. 

B  PLURIBUS  UNUM,  Na  48,  274  GRAND— THURSDAY. 
J.  a  Hulse,  47  Chatham. 

A.  Fisher  Jr.,  3  FlAh  street. 
D.Mackay,  18  Norfolk. 

UBERTY  TREE,  Na  44,  BROADWAY  AND  HUDSON,  AL- 
BANY— ^FRIDAY. 
W.  H.  Mosier.  78  Washington,  Albany. 
O.S.  Milk,  Albany. 
B.MoDoagaU,84WaU. 

UNION,  Na  45,  PORT  OHEBIER— THURSDAY. 
J.  Besl,  Port  Chester. 
G.  A.  Downs,     •• 
W.  a  Brown,     « 

RINGGOLD,  Na  46,  DOBBS  FERRY— TUES  DAY. 

D.  W  King,  Dobbs  Ferry. 
M.  Laferer,  947  Broadway. 
W.  Forbes,  977  Spring. 

IRONSIDES,  NO.  47,  458  BROADWAY— FRIDAY. 

E.  J.  Versfelt,  101  Christie. 

O.  Halsted,  comer  Cedar  and  Nassau. 
W.B.Welss,24Bowei7. 

AMERICAN  EAGLE,  Ka  48,  MAMAROXECK— WKDNM- 
DAY. 

B.  P.  Howell,  83  Duane. 
B.  Beitmsn,  BJamaroneck. 
Joe.  Balgfat,  180  Forsyth. 
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jXFFXBSoir,  Ka  49,  29tb  st.  and  8xb  at.— TUnDAT. 
Thomss  Hafght,  309  Ninth  Avmue. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

We  have  not  time  or  spacefill  a  narrative 
like  this,  to  foUow  oar  hero  through  all  the 
battles  in  which  he  was  engaged,  although 
many  were  the  romantic  incidents  which 
happened  to  him,  and  he  had  proved  him- 
self no  coward. 

Having  been  sent  to  join  the  regiment 
commanded  by  General  Lee,  (whom,  al- 
though he  admired  as  a  general,  he  despised 
as  a  man,)  he  followed  him  in  all  the  disas- 
trous campaigns  from  the  time  of  the  retreat 
from  Harlaem  until  they  reached  White 
Plains.  During  this  time  he  had  oppor- 
tunity of  drawing  a  contrast  between  his 
present  and  his  former  commander.  Lee- 
although  brave,  was  a  self-willed,  stubborn 
man,  extremely  disagreeable  in  hb  manners, 
and  arrogant  in  his  pretensions.  Jealous  of 
Washington  on  account  of  his  acknowledged 
superiority,  he  seemed  to  delight  to  thwart 
him  in  every  possible  way,  without  imme- 
diately committing  himself  on  the  score  of 
disrespect  to  a  superior  officer.  On  one  oc- 
casion, when  the  Commander-in-Chief^  hard 
pressed  by  the  enemy,  was  obliged  to  fly, 
first  from  Hackensack,  then  from  Newark, 
where  he  had  sought  refuge,  he  sent  to  Lee 
to  hasten  to  his  relief  as  soon  as  possible. 
But  a  fit  of  obstinacy  and  sullenness  had 
seized  the  arrogant  General,  and  he  refused 
to  stir.    Douglas,  who  was  present  when 
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this  order  was  received,  could  hardly  believe 
the  evidence  of  his  senses  when  he  saw  Lee 
coolly  throw  the  letter  upon  the  table,  and, 
tossing  off  a  glass  of  wine,  take  up  a  cigar, 
light  it,  and,  crossing  his  legs  and  resting  his 
feet  upon  the  edge  of  the  table,  seem  to 
think  no  more  about  the  matter. 

At  length,  after  his  imperial  majesty  had 
rested  for  several  days,  while  Washington 
was  enduring  every  hardship  and  exposed 
to  imminent  danger,  he  condescended  to 
move.  When  they  reached  Baskinridge  he 
ordered  a  halt,  and  leaving  the  command  to 
the  next  in  rank,  and  Douglas  to  the  com- 
mand of  a  picket  guard,  in  his  absence,  left 
the  camp,  with  no  clue,  no  direction  of  where 
he  was  to  be  found  in  case  of  emergency. 
The  next  day  Douglas  was  informed  that  a 
Tory  spy  had  discovered  the  retreat  of  the 
General,  and  was  laying  plans  to  take  him 
prisoner.  As  the  immediate  attendants, 
forming  the  body-guard  of  the  lordly  Gene- 
ral, were  very  limited,  and  not  much  re- 
nowned for  bravery,  Douglas  was  alarmed 
for  his  safety,  and  although  thoroughly  de- 
spising the  man  he  was  going  to  peril  his 
own  life  to  relieve,  he  hesitated  not  a  mo- 
ment in  preparing  to  ride  to  his  retreat, 
which  was  about  three  miles  from  the  camp, 
and  warn  him  of  his  danger. 

On  arriving  at   the  low  farm-house  to 
which  he  had  been  directed,  and  where  Oen- 
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end  Lee  had  seen  fit  to  tedude  himself^  he 
was  somewhat  surprised  to  hear  a  female 
voice  singing,  and  looking  in  at  the  window 
he  perceived  Lee  with  his  arm  round  the 
neck  of  a  beautiful  girl,  who  was  sitting  on 
a  low  bench  by  his  side,  her  eyes  fixed  upon 
him,  and  warbling  like  a  bird  such  notes  as 
beauty,  purity,  and  innocence  alone  should 
breathe;  but  although  the  countenance  of 
the  songstress  still  retained  a  shadow  of  the 
firsts  there  was  something  in  her  appearance 
and  the  manner  of  her  companion,  as  well 
as  her  peculiar  situation  in  Uiat  lone  place, 
which  denoted  that  the  two  latter  attributes 
did  not  belong  to  her. 

Entering  the  house  abruptly,  for  the  lazy 
guards  did  not  seem  to  take  any  interest  in 
any  thing  or  any  body  but  themselves, 
Douglas  thought  the  importance  of  his  mes- 
sage warranted  hb  walking  unannounced 
into  the  room.  Lee  started  up  in  furious 
anger. 

**  What  means  this  intrusion,  sir  T  he  ex- 
claimed. 

Douglas,  although  respectful  where  he 
felt  respect  was  due,  was  at  this  rude  recep- 
tion so  filled  with  indignation  that  he  could 
hardly  refrain  from  telling  his  proffigate  su- 
perior all  that  he  thought  of  him  and  his 
conduct  But  he  restrained  himself  and 
Bud :  "  €reneral  Lee,  I  had  no  time  for  cere- 
mony, and  you  do  me  base  injustice  when 
you  think  I  wish  to  intrude  upon  you  or 
interrupt  your  pleasures.  I  merely  came  to 
tell  you  that  your  life  is  in  danger,  and  a 
party  of  the  enemy  will  be  here  soon  to 
capture  you.** 

**  Let  them  come,  if  they  dare  T  exclaimed 
Lee.  '*  What  do  I  care  for  them  or  their 
tureats  f  Begone,  sir,  and  attend  to  your 
duty  at  the  camp !  I  want  none  of  your 
company,  nor  your  advice.  I  can  take  care 
of  myself." 

«  Tis  well,  sir,"  replied  Douglas ;  « I  wat 
only  doing  my  duty." 

**  Your  duty  is  to  obey  m«,  sir,"  said  Lee, 
stamping  his  foot;  *'  begone,  1  say  P 

Douglas  left  instantly,  without  another 
word,  and  returned  to  the  camp.    The  next 


morning  he  heard  that  Lee  had  been  sur- 
prised by  his  enemies,  and  carried  captive 
into  the  British  camp.  One  <^  the  guard 
who  had  deserted  him  said  he  had  been 
surprised  at  break&st  by  the  information 
that  a  company  of  dragoons  had  surrounded 
the  house.  ""  Well,"  replied  Lee,  ''tell  the 
rascals  at  the  door  to  shoot  them  down." 

"  The  guard  have  fled,"  replied  his  m- 
former. 

**^  Thunder !  what  do  the  villains  mean  hj 
such  conduct  f  Ride  to  the  camp,  and  tdl 
Captain  Douglas  to  come  here  instantly  with 
a  body  of  men." 

The  messenger  departed,  but  it  waa  too 
late.  While  he  was  gone  the  dragoons  en- 
tered the  house,  and,  seizing  Lee,  bare- 
headed as  he  was,  with  nothing  bat  alippen 
on  his  feet  and  a  dressing-gown  on  his  bad^ 
they  placed  him  on  a  horse,  and  led  him 
away  in  triumph  to  the  English  camp. 

He  remained  a  long  time  a  prisoner,  untfl 
Washington,  always  magnanimous  in  feel- 
ing and  conduct,  pitying  his  sitoaticHi  aad 
charitable  to  his  feults,  proposed  to  Lord 
Howe  to  exchange  him  for  some  of  the  HeBr 
sians  who  had  fallen  into  his  hands. 

This  was  more  than  he  had  deserved 
from  the  generosity  of  his  ill-used  com- 
mander. If  he  had  not  exerted  bis  infloenee 
in  his  &vor,  Lee  would  have  run  the  risk  of 
being  hung  like  a  common  felon,  if  sent  to 
England,  for  abuse  of  the  government  and 
desertion  from  the  English  army.  But  Lee 
was  truly  interested  in  the  cause  of  freedom;, 
and  had  been  of  great  service,  and  Wash- 
ington knew  it,  and  therefore  inasted  upon 
his  liberation,  which  was  effected,  and  soon 
after  he  again  joined  the  American  aimy  at 
Valley  Forge. 

The  history  of  General  Lee  is  replete  wMi 
romantic  inddents,  and  if  written  would 
form  an  interesting  book ;  but  we  must  hen 
leave  him  and  return  to  the  characters  more 
immediately  connected  witA  our  story. 

The  battle  of  Monmouth,  while  it  exhib- 
ited some  cowardly  traits  of  characta-  in 
Lee,  (who  had  been  hitherto  considered  xm- 
daunted  in  fight^  in  spite  of  his  meaner  feel- 
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iogs,)  also  added  new  Itnire  to  the  name 
and  hone  of  Washington.  Lee  had  ordered 
a  retreat,  ima  fining  himself  too  hard  pressed 
^7  the  enemy,  and  without  waiting  to  ap- 
prise Washington  of  his  intention.  The 
CommanderinChie^  overcome  with  the  heat, 
had  dismounted  from  his  horse,  and  stood 
with  his  hat  off  and  his  arm  thrown  over  the 
animal's  neck,  watching  his  brave  men,  who, 
hi  spite  of  fatigue  and  the  stifling  atmos- 
phere of  a  sultry  day,  were  bearing  down 
gallantly  upon  the  foe,  and  victory  seemed 
certain,  when  Douglas,  who  had  been  or- 
dered by  Lee  to  draw  off  his  band,  deter 
mined  for  once  to  disobey.  Lee  threatened 
to  shoot  him  down,  when  our  hero,  reckless 
of  every  thing  but  the  prospect  of  disgrace 
just  as  victory  seemed  certain,  put  spurs  to 
his  horse  and  rode  on  to  where  the  General 
stood.  When  he  told  that  Lee  was  retreat- 
ing the  noble  brow  of  Washington  grew  dark, 
and  a  burst  of  anger  broke  from  his  lips. 
Leaping  on  his  horse,  already  panting  with 
the  heat,  regardless  of  his  bare  head,  and 
with  eyes  flashing  fire,  he  dashed  on  like  a 
thunderbolt  until  he  reached  the  side  of  the 
recreant  leader.  "  Sir,  what  means  this  con- 
duct? Recall  your  men,  and  check  this  re- 
treat instantly.  There  stand  a  firm  file  of 
determined  men.  Will  you  lead  them  on  T 
"  I  will,  sir,"  replied  Lee,  stung  by  the 
voice  and  look  of  his  commander,  '*  and  will 
be  the  last  to  leave  the  field  ;^  and  he  kept 
his  word.  It  was  perhaps  the  hardest  fought 
battle  in  the  annals  of  our  country.  Victory 
seemed  to  dawn  one  moment  on  one  party, 
and  the  next  some  skilful  movement  changed 
its  direction  to  the  other.  The  whole  Brit- 
ish army  at  last  began  to  retreat^  and  the 
Americans  gained  a  complete  victory,  but  at 
a  fearful  cost  I  The  dead  lay  heaped  toge- 
ther, pile  on  pile,  and  the  plain  for  miles 
was  strewn  with  dark  forms  bleaching  in  the 
scorching  heat  of  a  July  sun,  while  the 
wounded  lay  by  hundreds  groaning  and 
parched  with  thirst ;  and  as  the  sun  went 
down  the  evening  stars  shone  out,  revealing 

**  BIder  and  hone,  fHend,  foe,  Id  one  red  burial  blBnt." 

Douglas  was  then  sent  to  join  Putnam 


at  Princeton,  where,  with  only  a  small  body 
of  men,  he  intended  to  pass  the  winter 
Putnam  received  him  as  he  would  have 
done  a  pet  child ;  hugging  him  in  his  arms 
until  he  was  nearly  stifled,  and  then  hold- 
ing him  at  armVlength,  and  gazing  on  his 
face  with  a  kind  of  &therly  pride  and  pleas- 
ure. **  I  knew  it,  boy  I  I  knew  it  P*  he  ex- 
claimed ;  *^  I  saw  that  in  your  eye  which 
told  you  would  turn  out  a  good  soldier ; 
and  although  you  were  so  modest  as  to  say 
nothing  about  your  good  deeds  in  your 
letters,  I've  heard  of  'em,  boy ;  Fve  heard 
of  'em.  We're  likely  to  be  a  little  lasy 
here  this  winter,  but  I  shall  employ  you  in 
reconnoitring.  It  would  be  rather  a  tough 
skirmish  if  we  should  be  attacked  now. 
So,  for  exercise,  you  shall  ride  about  the 
country  a  little,  and  see  what  news  you  can 
pick  up." 

While  he  was  speaking,  an  orderly  en- 
tered the  room,  and  said  he  wished  to  know 
his  further  orders  in  regard  to  the  wounded 
man. 

"Ah!  I  had  almost  forgotten  the  poor 
wretch.    What  is  wanted  now  T 

**  He  wishes  to  send  to  the  English  army 
for  a  friend  to  draw  up  his  will,  as  he  fears 
hiB  end  ib  near." 

Putnam  rubbed  his  forehead  in  some 
perplexity.  "  It  seems  hard,"  said  he, "  to 
refuse  such  a  request;  but  who  knows  what 
mischief  may  be  done  by  admitting  another 
of  the  enemy  into  the  camp  ?  They  are  but 
fifteen  miles  from  us,  and  three  times  our 
number.  If  they  learn  our  situation,  all  is 
lost" 

^  May  I  ask,  sir,  what  wounded  man  it  is 
to  whom  you  have  extended  your  kindness  t" 
inquired  Douglas. 

*'  A  Captain  McPherson,  wounded  in  the 
battle  of  Princeton;  and  he  would  have 
been  left  on  the  field  to  die  like  a  dog  if  I 
had  not  taken  pity  on  him.  Now  he  wants 
to  take  advantage  of  his  position  here,  to 
play  us  some  trick,  I  fear ;  for  treachery  is 
so  common  among  us  now,  that  we  know 
not  whom  to  tnist  Ah !  I  have  just  hit 
upon  a  plan,  my  boy.     You  shall  go.    I 
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think  I  need  not  fear  your  getting  into  an- 
other scrape.  You  shall  go,  for  you  can 
hold  a  rein  upon  your  tongue.  You  need 
not  compromise  your  honor  by  saying  that 
we  have  a  large  army  ready  to  devour 
them,  but  you  need  n't  let  'em  find  out  that 
weVe  only  a  handful  We'll  kindle  lights, 
and  march  about,  and  make  an  uproar,  to 
deceive  the  messenger.  80  go  to  the  poor 
ftUow,  Douglas,  and  hear  what  he  has  to 
say." 

Douglas  followed  the  orderiy  into  the 
room  where  the  wounded  man  lay,  and  im- 
mediately recognized  him  as  one  of  the 
persons  he  had  met  at  the  tavern ;  but  the 
oihet  not  appearing  to  make  the  same  dis- 
covery with  regard  to  Aim,  he  thought  it 
best  to  keep  silence,  and  obtain  all  the  in- 
formation he  could.  He  refused  to  take 
any  ualed  letter,  but  consented  to  carry  one 
unopened,  or  a  verbal  message,  just  which 
the  other  saw  fit  to  intrust  him  with. 

But  there  appeared  no  wish  to  deceive 
on  the  part  of  the  wounded  man ;  for, 
aware  that  he  should  not  long  survive,  his 
thoughts  seemed  diverted  into  another  chan- 
nel, and  he  was  ignorant  of  the  exact  situa- 
tion of  Putnam,  as  he  had  never  left  his 
bed  since  he  was  brought  into  the  camp. 
He  merely  requested  the  presence  of  Colonel 
Oardimr^  (Douglas  started  at  the  name,) 
bidding  our  hero  inform  him  that  he  should 
detain  him  only  a  few  moments ;  and  ap- 
pearing too  much  exhausted  to  say  more, 
Douglas  left  him,  promising  to  deliver  the 
message,  and  without  beiug  recognized. 

TVhen  he  returned  to  Putnam  he  related 
to  him  the  discovery  he  had  made,  and  the 
dangerous  character  of  the  man  for  whom  he 
had  sent  Putnam  walked  the  room  rapidly. 
**  It  won't  do,  boy  I  it  won't  do !  No,  you've 
been  in  the  tiger's  paw  once ;  'twon't  do  to 
venture  again.  If  I  hadn't  such  a  set  of 
ninnies  around  me — ^brave  fellows  too,  but 
thoughtless — ^I  might  pick  out  some  body 
else.  But  'twon't  do  to  let  you  go.  They'll 
kidnap  you,  spite  of  the  flag  of  truce." 

"  Why  not  disguise  myself  in  some  way  ?" 
asked  Douglas.    "  It  is  so  long  since  my 


adventure  at  the  inn,  that,  with  a  slight 
change  of  dreas,  I  thmk  I  shall  defy  bis 
scrutiny." 

**  What,  haul  down  your  colors  I"  saii 
Putnam  laughing,  alluding  to  the  plaid- 
scarf  that  had  been  such  a  diatingoishing 
mark  of  the  young  Scotchman,  that  the 
soldiers  had  been  in  the  habit  of  saying 
when  they  saw  him  dashing  among  the 
enemy :  ''There  go  the  Douglas  eolofs ;  no 
flinching  there  l"  **  Haul  down  your  colony 
that  will  help;  but  what  are  you  to  do  with 
those  golden  locks,  and  the  'bonny  blue 
e'e?'" 

"  Hide  the  one  under  a  blade  wig,  and 
use  ^the  other  as  little  as  poadble,"  said 
Douglas,  laughing  in  his  turn. 

''You've  little  of  the  Scotch  about  you 
except  looks,  for  you  speak  as  good  En^i^ 
as  they.  Well,  weU,  we  must  not  waste 
time  while  this  poor  devil  is  at  the  wont 
Set  about  it,  boy ;  and  come  and  show  me 
how  you  look." 

When  Douglas  returned,  after  borrowing 
a  wig,  doffing  his  scarf,  and  dyang  his  eye- 
brows, even  Putnam  allowed  he  ahould  no4 
easily  reoc^nise  him ;  and  handing  him  the 
flag  of  truce,  and  promising  to  keq)  aconts 
along  the  road  to  go  to  his  assistance  in 
case  of  treachery,  Douglas  departed  on  his 
mission. 

Every  thing  succeeded  to  his  satisfisctkML 
Colonel  Grardiner  scarcely  deigned  to  notios 
him  at  all,  supposing  he  was  merely  a  com- 
mon soldier,  unworthy  his  attention.  Bat 
there  was  one  eye  there  whose  penetratii^ 
glance  he  did  not  so  easily  escape.  It  was 
the  "rascally  Palmer,"  (as  C5olond  Staik 
called  him,)  who  said  in  a  whisper :  *•  The 
messenger  is  the  son  of  Sir  Robert  Dooglas, 
and  is  disguised  to  conceal  it  We  seem  to 
stumble  on  him  every  where;  and  his  con- 
nection with  the  rebels  speaks  ill  for  the 
loyalty  of  the  father,  who  should  be  looked 
to  if  such  is  the  case,  for  our  officeis  an  in 
the  habit  of  visiting  at  the  house  of  Doi^- 
las,  and,  considering  him  £uthfal  to  his 
king,  speak  of  our  affiurs  ft^y  in  his  pies- 
ence" 
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^  Impossible  P  exclaimed  Gardiner^  look- 
ing Iceenly  at  our  hero,  who  presenred  a 
calm,  indifferent  bei^ing,  although  he  at 
once  peroeiyed  that  he  was  suspected. 
^Impossible!  but  I'll  soon  find  it  out 
Ck>me,  sir  messenger,  I  am  ready;  lead  the 
way.** 

As  they  pursued  their  route,  not  a  word 
was  spoken  for  some  time.  Douglas  rode 
in  front,  wishing  if  possible  to  avoid  any 
conversation ;  but  while  in  the  midst  of  a 
deep  wood,  Gardiner  rode  up  to  him. 

^  1  suppose  General  Putnam  is  at  head 
of  a  pretty  large  force,  as  he  rests  so  easy 
at  Princeton,"  said  he,  looking  searchingly 
at  the  youth,  who  never  moved  a  muscle  of 
his  face. 

^General  Putnam  is  never  in  want  of 
good  soldiers,  and  plenty  of  them,"  returned 
Douglas. 

^  About  ten  thousand  ragged  recruits, 
with  a  blanket  and  gun  divided  between 
two,"  said  Gardiner  with  a  sneer. 

^I  never  attempted  to  count  them,"  r^ 
plied  Douglas ;  '^  but  you  may  have  guessed 
right  about  the  number ;  and  as  to  their 
accoutrements,  deprivation  makes  them  bet- 
ter soldiers.  K  they  were  accustomed  to 
luxuries,  they  would  become  enervated  and 
unfit  for  service." 

"I  think  I  have  met  one  of  his  band," 
said  Gardiner;  "  a  hot-headed,  vain,  head- 
strong fool  of  a  boy,  who  could  not  teU  an 
eagle  from  a  jackdaw." 

"Perhaps  it  was  because  the  company 
he  was  with  so  nearly  resembled  the  latter, 
that  his  mistake  was  not  to  be  wondered  at" 
**  Hang  the  fellow's  impertinence  1"  mut- 
tered Gardiner;  "  Fve  half  a  mind  to  run 
him  through  the  body."  "Hark  ye,  sir 
messenger,  is  there  a  young  chap  in  Put- 
nam's regiment  named  Douglas  ?" 

"  I  never  presumed  to  inquire  the  names 
of  all  the  American  officers.  There  may 
be  such  a  person,  and  there  may  not ;  and 
there  are  sometimes  a  dozen  of  the  same 
name  :  Smiths  and  Browns,  and  Johnsons 
and  Thompsons,  and  it  may  be  Douglases, 
for  aught  I  know." 


^  But  the  one  I  mean  must  have  assumed 
a  rank  that  would  distinguish  him  above 
the  menials.  He  is  son  of  a  man  who  once 
held  a  high  station  in  the  English  court — a 
baronet ;  and  there  are  few  besides  among 
the  rebels  but  fisurmers  and  scullions." 

^  The  Marquis  Lafayette  entered  the  army 
as  a  volunteer,"  replied  Douglas,  while  he 
could  scarcely  control  his  indignation  at  his 
companion's  impu4ence. 

•*  Oh  I  ah  1  the  poor  misguided  boy  I 
so  he  did ;  more  fool  he  1  Well,  if  this 
young  Douglas  has  really  turned  traitor,  it 
is  likely  to  go  hard  with  his  father." 

The  involuntary  start  which  our  hero 
gave  at  these  words  had  nearly  betrayed 
him ;  but  pretending  that  some  object  had 
frightened  his  horse,  he  feigned  to  quiet 
him,  until  he  had  subdued  his  agitation, 
^nd  then  said  in  a  quiet  tone : 

"  In  what  respect,  sir  ?" 

"Why,  if  it  is  proved  that  the  son  is  a 
rebel,  the  fkther  is  likely  to  be  suspected 
also ;  in  which  case,  he  will  be  in  some 
danger  of  being  arrested." 

Douglas  made  no  reply,  for  they  had  ar- 
rived at  the  camp.  Here  every  thing  bore 
the  appearance  of  a  large  force,  and  repos- 
ing in  calm  security.  Gardiner  was  com- 
pletely deceived,  and  really  supposed  that 
Putnam's  fifty  men  were  merely  his  own 
body-guard,  while  the  College  Hall  and 
private  dwellings,  well  lighted  for  the  occa- 
sion, were  crowded  with  men.  As  soon  as 
he  was  admitted,  Douglas,  whose  heart  was 
wrung  at  the  pompous  declaration  that  his 
father  was  in  danger,  instantly  sought  his 
commander,  who,  seeing  the  anguish  de- 
picted on  his  countenance,  conjectured  that 
something  disagreeable  had  happened,  even 
before  he  spoke. 

"  Out  with  it,  my  boy  T'  he  said,  kindly 
laying  his  hand  on  the  youth's  shoulder ;  "  I 
see  by  your  eye  you  have  some  dismal  newa^ 
to  tell.  Out  with  it,  and  relieve  your  mind  1" 

Douglas  related  what  he  had  heard ;  and 
General  Putnam,  while  he  endeavored  to 
dieer  him,  could  not  but  allow  that  he  had 
some  cause  for  apprehension. 
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**  I  have  acted  under  a  sense  of  duty  in 
joining  the  cause  of  freedom,"  said  Doug- 
las ;  *^  but,  oh  !  (covering  his  face  with  his 
hands,)  have  I  not  in  doing  so  neglected  a 
higher  duty,  and  by  showing  disrespect  to 
the  wishes  and  commands  of  a  parent, 
drawn  down  vengeance  on  his  head,  and  a 
tenfold  curse  upon  my  oum  P 

'*  Be  comforted,  my  son,**  said  Putnam, 
deeply  affected ;  ^  be  comforted.  The  hand 
of  God  has  directed  you  and  all  of  us  so 
far  in  this  cause.  Be  assured  he  will  not 
suffer  that  your  action  in  it  should  be  visited 
upon  your  head  in  wrath.  If  it  will  ease 
your  mind,  I  will  this  moment  address  a 
letter  to  the  commander  in  the  British  camp, 
giving  reasons  for  your  disguise,  speak 
openly  of  your  being  one  of  my  officers, 
and  by  relating  at  what  cost  you  have  be- 
come so,  exculpate  your  Either."  # 

Douglas  could  only  seize  the  generous 
hand  of  his  beloved  General,  and  bedew  it 
with  grateful  tears  and  kisses.  The  old 
weather-beaten  veteran,  from  whose  eye  not 
a  tear  had  been  forced  even  when  writhing 
in  agony  at  the  stake,  or  lying  bleeding  and 
helpless  at  the  mercy  of  the  savages,  was 
not  ashamed  to  mingle  his  own  tears  with 
those  of  the  heroic  youth,  whom  he  loved 
in  reality  as  if  he  were  his  own  child. 

But  while  this  affecting  scene  was  taking 
place  within  the  camp,  without  there  was  a 
strange  commotion.  A  messenger  had  ar- 
rived with  orders  from  General  Washington 
that  Putnam  and  his  men  should  withdraw 
from  Princeton,  and  march  toward  the  High- 
lands. Tet  so  much  did  the  General  respect 
the  grief  of  his  young  friend,  that  he  re- 
fused the  man  admission  until  Douglas  was 
more  composed,  the  letter  had  been  written 
to  the  British  General,  which  Colonel  Gar- 
diner (having  performed  the  last  offices  to 
his  friend)  offered  to  convey  himself  and  a 
plan  was  formed  to  ward  off  the  impending 
evil 

'^Should  these  dispatches  require  a  re- 
ply," said  the  General  to  Douglas, "  you  can 
have  an  opportunity  of  returning  home  as 
the  bearer,  and  by  this  means  be  on  the 


spot  to  protect  your  father  from  any  out- 
rage." 

Douglas  started  up  with  delight  at  Hiis 
suggestion,  and  readily  accepted  the  com- 
mission. The  messenger  was  then  admittei 
The  dispatches  were  soon  made  out,  and 
Douglas,  after  an  affectionate  parting  with 
the  General,  and  promising  to  write  con- 
stantly, started  forth  again,  without  having 
allowed  himself  any  rest  after  his  fatiguing 
journey  of  the  day  befbre. 

Meantime,  we  must  return  to  the  fanilj 
of  Sir  Robert    The  old  man's  health  was 
rapidly  declining,  yet  still  he  persbted  in 
taking  his  daily  exercise  in  the  open  air, 
although  his  wife  and  daughter  endeavoied 
to  dissuade  him  from  it,  as  he  frequently 
returned  worn  out  with  fatigue.    But  he 
loved  to  view  the  trees  he  had  planted  with 
his  own  hand.    The  aged  oaks  remmded 
him  of  his  own  native  land,  where  simikr 
ones  had  waved  for  centuries  over  the  abode 
of  his  titled  ancestors.    Then  he  would 
think  of  his  only  son,  the  inheritor  of  his 
name  and  wealth,  fax  away,  exposed  to 
hardship  and  danger ;  but  while  engaged 
in  what  he  considered  an  unholy  cause,  the 
thought  brought  no  softening  of  his  heart 
toward  him.   Julia  purposely  left  the  letten 
and  journal  of  Allan  in  his  way,  for  she 
dared  not  read  them  aloud;  and  although 
certain  that  he  had  perused  them  when  no 
eye  was  upon  him,  yet  he  said  nothing  on 
the  subject,  although  if  a  longer  time  than 
usual  elapsed  before  any  news  amW,he 
appeared  uneasy,  and  the  newspaper  waa 
read  with  more  attention.    One  day  be 
had   been  gone  longer  than  usual.  The 
family  began  to  be  alarmed ;  semntswoe 
sent  in  every  direction;  the  whole  day  pa«« 
without  any  news,  and  evening  waa  draw- 
ing near,  when  Sir  Robert  was  seen  ap- 
proaching the  house,  leaning  on  the  ann 
of  a  stranger,  while  the  negro  Caesar  was 
leading  a  horse.    Sir  Robert  appeared  un- 
able to  support  himself  alone.    Juli»  ^^ 
to  the  door,  and  lent  him  asastance  on  the 
other  side,  while  she  cast  a  grateful  look 
upon  the  strange  traveller.    Having  been 
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led  into  the  house,  and  placed  upon  a  oouch 
in  the  room,  he  soon  began  to  revive,  so  as 
to  speak,  and  his  first  action  was  to  grasp 
the  hand  of  the  stranger,  and  thank  him  in 
the  warmest  terms  for  the  assistance  he  had 
rendered.  "  But  for  you,  sir,  I  should  have 
died." 

^  I  was  merely  an  agent,  sir,  under  Prov- 
idence, and  was  passing  the  road  at  a  fo]> 
tunate  moment  Little  thanks  are  due  to 
me." 

**  But  what  has  happened,  dear  father  T 
said  the  anxious  daughter. 

'*  A  violent  stroke  of  paralysis,  I  think,*' 
said  the  stranger,  seeing  Douglas  unable  to 
answer.  *^I  was  journeying  through  this 
place  when  I  heard  a  sudden  groan,  and 
stopping  my  horse,  sprung  from  his  back, 
and  on  the  edge  of  the  wood,  at  the  foot  of 
a  large  oak,  I  found  your  father  extended 
upon  the  ground.  He  was  speechless,  and 
unable  to  move.  I  raised  his  head,  and 
endeavored  to  restore  the  circulation  by 
rubbing  his  hands.  No  water  was  near,  or 
I  could  have  effected  this  sooner.  It  was  a 
long  time  before  he  was  able  to  move,  and 
fearing  to  leave  him  alone  while  I  procured 
assistance,  I  sat  by  him  until  he  was  sufii- 
ciently  recovered  to  speak  and  walk,  and 
then  he  directed  me  to  his  house.  I  trust 
a  few  hours  will  restore  him  completely.  I 
have  seen  these  attacks  before,  and  although 
violent  they  seldom  last  long." 

"  How  much  do  we  owe  you,  sir  T  replied 
Julia,  while  Mrs.  Douglas  could  only  weep 
her  gratitude  as  she  flew  to  the  assistance 
of  her  husband. 

"You  owe  me  no  thanks,  dear  young 
lady,  for  doing  a  service  to  a  fellow-being. 
But  seeing  your  aged  parent  safely  bestowed 
under  the  care  of  those  whose  tenderness 
will  soon  effect  a  cure,  I  must  bid  you  adieu, 
as  evening  is  fast  approaching,  and  it  is 
necessary  for  me  to  ride  some  miles  before  I 
find  a  suitable  accommodation  for  the  night" 

Douglas  raised  his  hand  and  shook  his 
head,  by  which  his  wife  understood  that  he 
wished  the  stranger  to  stay,  and  Julia  ex- 
claimed: 


"Do  not  think  of  such  a  thing  as  leaving 
us,  sir.  Our  servant  shall  provide  for  your 
horse,  and  we  will  endeavor  to  make  you 
as  comfortable  as  you  could  be  at  an 
inn." 

Mrs.  Douglas  added  her  voice  to  the  en- 
treaty, and  the  stranger  seemed  not  disin- 
clined to  accept  the  invitation.  He  there- 
fore threw  off  his  greatcoat,  which  was 
placed  in  the  care  of  Caesar,  and  was  soon 
seated  in  conversation  with  the  family. 

The  next  morning  the  old  man  was  still 
unwilling  to  part  with  his  guest  He  seemed 
better  pleased  with  his  conversation  than 
with  any  one  he  had  seen  for  a  long  time. 
Douglas  was  now  so  far  recovered  that  he 
could  walk  out  again,  and  the  stranger  ao- 
companied  him,  Julia  could  perceive,  by 
the  silence  of  her  father  on  their  return, 
that  the  subject  of  their  discourse  had  not 
been  altogether  pleasing  to  her  father.  "  On 
the  forbidden  theme,"  thought  she.  But 
from  a  curiosity  to  discover  who  and  what 
their  guest  was,  she  began  to  ask,  as  they 
seated  themselves  at  a  window,  whether 
there  was  any  more  news  from  the  con* 
tending  armies  ? 

The  stranger  replied  that  there  were 
many  reports  afloat,  but  so  contradictoiy 
that  few  could  be  replied  upon. 

"  They  seem  to  take  turns  in  being  de- 
feated," said  Julia,  smiling.  "Indeed,  it 
seems  almost  incredible  that  the  Americans 
can  conquer  at  all,  with  their  insufficient 
means." 

"They  do  indeed  endure  dreadful  hard- 
ships," said  the  stranger  with  a  sigh.  "  Even 
their  leaders  are  sometimes  almost  discour- 
aged, and  are  obliged  to  endure  great  toil 
and  fatigue  in  their  efforts  to  aroxsse  their 
countrymen  to  action." 

"What  a  remarkable  character  this  Gen- 
eral Washington  must  be  I"  remarked  Julia. 
"  How  I  should  like  to  see  the  man  whom 
my  brother  regards  with  almost  superstitious 
veneration  1" 

"  Your  brother  1"  said  the  stranger  in  sur- 
prise ;  for  his  visit,  although  short,  had  con- 
vinced him  of  the  loyal  sentiments  of  the 
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elder  Douglas.    *'Is  it  poesible  that  you 
have  a  brother  in  the  American  army  T 

^  I  have,  sir,  although  in  a  subordinate 
rank.  He  has  been  in  many  stirring  en- 
gagements, and  I  have  heard  that  he  has 
twice  warded  off  a  blow  mtended  for  the 
Crommander-in-Chief." 

'^  His  nameT  asked  the  stranger,  much 
interested. 

"Allan,  sir;  Allan  Douglas.** 

"Allan  Douglas  ?  The  name  is  fiimiliar. 
Ah,  I  remember  now.  He  k  the  brave 
youth  who  has  several  times  saved  the  life 
of  his  General  He  is  in  Putnam's  regi- 
ment, and  is  held  in  great  esteem  both  by 
officers  and  men.** 

The  old  man  laid  down  the  newspaper 
in  which  he  had  appeared  to  be  absorbed, 
and  listened.  This  praise  of  his  son  had 
roused  the  pride  of  the  &ther. 

"  Yes,'*  continued  the  stranger,  "  your 
brother,  Allan  Douglas,  my  dear  young 
lady,  has  been  of  eminent  service,  not  only 
in  the  field,  but  in  the  camp ;  not  only  in 
public,  but  in  private.  Many  messages  of 
trust  have  been  confided  to  him,  and  in 
every  instance  he  has  been  faithful.  A 
&mily  of  high  rank  are  indebted  to  him  for 
having  saved  their  lives  and  property  from 
the  hands  of  the  spoiler.  Sir,"  turning  to 
the  &ther,  "  I  congratulate  you  upon  hav- 
ing so  brave  and  patriotic  a  son.*' 

A  stiff  bow  was  the  only  notice  the  old 
man  took ;  and  their  guest,  whose  penetra- 
tion began  to  enable  him  to  see  things  in  a 
clearer  light,  having  noticed  that  the  old  man 
never  mentioned  the  name  of  his  son,  and 
that  whenever  any  allusion  was  made  to 
him  he  preserved  an  obstinate  silence,  turned 
to  Julia,  and  continued  to  address  his  con- 
versation exclusively  to  her. 

"  In  the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill,  I  under- 
stand your  brother  was  particularly  men- 
tioned by  the  officers  of  his  regiment  as  one 
of  the  foremost  in  the  charge,  fearless  and 
unmoved  every  where  in  the  thickest  of  the 
fight.  His  generosity  toward  the  foe  is 
proverbial,  and  he  has  often  saved  the  lives 


of  the  British  who  had  Men  into  iSie 
hands  of  the  Americans." 

"  Allan  could  not  be  otherwise  than  hnn 
under  such  a  leader  as  Washingtan,**  re- 
plied Julia. 

"  If  the  example  of  the  commukder  ii 
necessary  to  inspire  his  soldiers  to  exertion, 
it  must  be  an  additional  inducement  for 
him  to  present  a  good  one.  Yet  the  leader 
your  brother  admires  so  much  has  as  many 
faults  as  hiB  fellow-men.  The  high  duty  to 
which  he  has  been  called,  and  the  reBpon- 
sible  station  he  fills,  may  conspire  to  restrain 
in  him  those  restless  passions  and  the  nat- 
ural impetuosity  of  acdon  to  which  others 
give  way  so  thoughtlessly.  Bat  no  msn  is 
free  from  error ;  and  Washington  is  as  sen- 
sible to  his  own  imperfections  as  others  maj 
be  to  his  good  qualities,  if  he  have  any." 

^  Are  you  well  acquainted  with  him,  that 
you  read  his  mind  so  well  9'*  asked  Julia. 

*'  I  have  seen  him,**  he  replied,  rather  era-       j 
sively. 

"  How  fortunate  you  have  been !  K  eFer 
I  go  to  the  city,  my  first  ^m  will  be  to 
catch  a  glimpse  of  the  man  who  can  make 
even  a  coward  bold." 

"  You  are  eloquent  in  hi^  praise,**  said  the 
stranger  smiling,  at  the  same  time  liang 
and  gazing  musingly  upon  the  gathering 
shadows  of  evening. 

"  The  soger  would  come  in,**  exclaimed 
Csesar,  suddenly  opening  the  door,  when  a 
man,  flushed  and  heated,  lifting  his  hat  from 
his  head,  advanced,  and,  bowing  low,  said; 
"  General  Washington,  I  believe.  I  haye 
ridden  hard,  and  the  matter  is  ptessing. 
Will  your  Excellency  favor  me  with  a  reply, 
as  one  is  needed  as  soon  as  possible  f 

"  General  Washington  I**  exclaimed  the 
old  man,  starting  fi-om  his  seat ;  "  General 
Washington  under  my  roof  1  the  man  who 
has  caused  me  to  curse  my  own  flesh  and 
blood  1  The  Rebel  !— the  Tbjiitob  f' — • 
He  paused,  for  his  wrath  seemed  suddenly 
suspended,  his  attention  arrested,  as  by  » 
spell,  by  the  calm,  benignant,  unmoTed, 
serene  countenance  of  the  man  before  him. 
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Julia's  eyes  were  fixed,  as  by  fasanation, 
upon  Uiem,  glancing  from  one  to  the  other 
as  they  stood  thus,  the  Bayalist  and  the 
lUbel/  For  a  moment  did  they  thus  stand, 
and  not  a  word  from  either.  At  length 
Douglas  roused  as  from  a  trance!  The 
sunken  eye  of  age  seemed  illumined  with 
sudden  fire.  His  raised  hand,  as  if  nerve- 
less, dropped  by  his  side  a  moment,  and 
then  he  raised  it  again,  and  passed  it  over 
his  brow,  as  if  to  chase  away  or  recall  some 
vision  of  his  brain.  At  length  he  spoke 
again.  The  feeble  voice  of  age  was  changed 
to  the  deep,  full  tones  of  manhood  in  its 
prime  1 

"  I  thought  to  CUR8K  you,  who  have  as- 
sisted in  robbing  me  of  my  boy,  and  bring- 
ing down  my  gray  hairs  with  sorrow  t  >  the 
grave.  But,  no  I  no ! — ^the  words  vfUl  not 
come  /  Sir,  through  means  of  this  rebellion, 
my  property  has  been  laid  waste,  the  stay 
and  support  of  my  old  age  has  deserted 
me.  Wonder  not,  then,  that  I  have  con- 
temned and  hated  it ;  yes,  and  thou  also, 
the  grand  lever  which  upholds  it,  the  sup- 
porting power  which  keeps  it  still  in  motion. 
But  the  wish,  the  will,  has  suddenly  left 
me  I  On  the  brink  of  the  grave,  a  vision 
rises  before  me,  which  my  own  feeble  will 
has  not  the  ability  or  resolution  to  dispel. 
Washington,  idol  of  a  people  struggling 
for  liberty  and  right,  Oo  forth  and  conquer/ 
Leader  of  a  people  bowed  down  by  poverty 
and  oppression,  pledging  life,  fortune,  and 
honor  in  the  sacred  cause  of  their  country, 
writhing  with  the  agony  of  hope  deferred ; 
crushed,  maddened,  oft  defeated,  and  yet 
still  persevering — Go  forth,  I  say,  and  con- 
quer! The  curse  upon  my  lip  I  change 
into  a  blessing — a  blessing  which  shall  yet 
be  reechoed  by  a  nation  thou  shalt  redeem  1 
While  now  thy  name  resounds  through 
camp  and  field,  and  like  a  watchword  leads 
to  victory,  in  future  times  it  shall  fill  the 
lofty  dome  and  the  halls  of  science  with  a 
peal  to  shake  the  vaulted  roof !  The  grand- 
aire  shall  tell  to  lisping  childhood  the  record 
of  thy  deeds !  thy  name  shall  be  enrolled 
on  many  a  banner  I  pillar  and  monument 

YOU  IT. 


shall  be  erected  in  thy  honor,  and  thy  grave 
kept  green  through  centuries,  watered  by  a 
grateful  country's  tears !  Again  I  say,  Go 
forth  and  conquer  1  As  for  me,  my  days  are 
numbered ;  I  shall  not  live  to  see  that  time. 
Daughter,  thy  arm ;  I  am  weak."  And  as 
the  astonished  girl  rushed  forward  to  assist 
him,  she  heard  murmured  through  his 
ashen  lips  the  words,"  My  son  !  my  son  T 

But  their  guest  had  anticipated  her.  On 
his  arm  did  the  veteran  lean ;  hie  hand  sua- 
tained  the  failing  strength ;  he  smoothed 
the  pillows  beneath  the  head  firom  which 
the  silver  hair  streamed  like  light  upon 
snow.  He  knelt  by  that  couch,  and  l&jing 
his  hand  with  a  kind  of  reverence  upon 
that  of  the  invalid,  in  a  low  voice  he  said : 
"Venerable  man,  may  thy  prophecy  be  ful- 
filled, as  far  as  regiuds  my  country ;  her 
glory  and  fame  are  mineP 

**  Oh,  mother,  would  that  Allan  were  but 
here  T'  said  Julia,  tears  of  emotion  glisten- 
ing in  her  dark  eyes. 

The  words,  though  uttered  in  a  half 
whisper,  caught  the  ear  of  General  Wash- 
ington. 

"If  I  can  be  of  any  service  to  you  or 
your  brother,  my  dear  young  lady,  tell  ma, 
and  I  will  do  all  in  my  power  to  assist 
you." 

"  Then,  sir,  if  you  would  be  so  good  as 
to  grant  him  leave  of  absence  for  a  few 

weeks,  until  my  father  is  better,  or" 

Tears  choked  her  utterance. 

"  It  shall  be  done,"  he  replied,  in  a  voice 
of  deep  emotion.  "  Nothing  but  the  most 
pressing  business  would  tempt  me  to  leave 
your  hospitable  roof  while  I  could  be  of 
any  service,  or  in  any  way  comfort  your 
aged  father  in  his  afi3iction«  But  I  can  do 
more  in  sending  him  a  son  worthy  of  his 
affection,  and  an  honor  to  his  country." 

Mr.  Douglas  was  so  much  exhausted  that 
the  General  thought  best  not  to  disturb  him 
by  a  formal  leave;  but  turning  to  Mrs.. 
Douglas,  he  said : 

"  Farewell,  Madam ;  I  shall  ever  remem* 
ber  with  gratitude  the  kindness  I  have  lo- 
ceived  firom  you  and  your  amiable  daughter, 
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My  unexpected  visit  to  your  house  seems  to 
have  been  providentially  ordered.  The  mi- 
raculous change  in  the  sentiments  of  your 
husband,  while  they  inspire  me  to  greater 
exertion  in  the  glorious  cause — coming  as 
it  almost  seamed  like  a  voice  from  heaven — 
may  be  of  equal  benefit  to  your  gallant 
son.  If  possible,  he  shall  be  with  you  to- 
morrow. The  night  is  approaching;  I  must 
leave  you.  May  the  blessing  of  God  rest 
on  this  roof  and  its  inmatas  P 

He  mounted  his  horse,  and  gracefully 
waving  an  adieu  to  the  young  lady,  soon 
disappeared  from  view.  Julia  watched  his 
retreating  form  with  silent  admiration,  while 
she  mentally  exclaimed : 

"  Who  can  wonder  that  Allan  was  so  in- 
fatuated !  But  our  father,  too  !  that  is 
most  strange  of  all  And  ihen  to  see  how 
perfectly  unmoved  he  was  when  his  wrath 
broke  forth.  It  is  like  all  I  have  ever  heard 
of  this  great  man«  What  mpterious  in- 
fluence does  he  possess  f  He  surely  is  not 
like  other  mortals,  but  appointed  by  Heaven 
to  accomplish  some  design  for  which  weaker 
oninds  were  incompetent 

The  next  day  an  express  arrived  with  a 
large  package  addressed  to  Julia,  which  on 
opening  she  found  was  from  her  brother, 
and  she  was  soon  absorbed  in  reading  its 
contents. 

**  Sister,"  he  began,  "I  have  so  much  to 
tell  you  that  I  scarcely  know  where  to  be- 
gin. Instead  of  writing  this,  I  expected  to 
be  at  home.  I  am  now  in  Watertown  with 
General  Palmer's  family ;  and  since  I  have 
been  here  strange  events  have  occurred.  I 
have  told  you  every  thing  I  knew  relating 
to  the  family  of  Mr.  Hunt,  not  even  conceal- 
ing my  love  for  his  granddaughter.  Know- 
ing my  feelings  with  regard  to  her,  you 
may  judge  of  my  disappointment  when, 
after  hearing  nothing  from  them  for  two 
years,  I  rode  up  to  the  house  where  I  ex- 
pected to  find  them,  and  found  it  shut  up, 
€ntirely  stripped  of  the  furniture,  and  every 
thing  about  it  appearing  gloomy  and  deso- 
•late.    There  were  no  neighboxs  of  whom  I 


could  inquire ;  no  clue  left  to  discover  them. 
My  heart  sunk  within  me ;  and  then  h'u  last 
words  rung  in  my  ear,  and  the  promise  he 
had  forced  from  me,  that  I  would  not  en- 
deavor to  see  Amy  until  he  gave  pennissioD. 
I  was  now  convinced  that  he  had  exacted 
this  to  prevent  my  keeping  up  any  con9' 
spondence  with  her  that  might  lead  to  a 
knowledge  of  their  retreat    Why,  thought 
I,  should  he  wish  to  separate  m!    What 
dark  mystery  envelops  him,  what  Cats!  secret 
binds  his  lips,  and  in  what  way  are  his 
fortunes,  his  history,  connected  with  mj 
father !  for  that  it  is  so,  I  am  fully  con- 
vinced.   Rapt  in  s^d  thoughts,  I  pursued 
my  route,  with  the  intention  of  calliugupon 
General  Palmer's  iamily,  as  I  had  letten  to 
him.    I  was  obliged  to  pass  through  s  dark 
wood  where  was  a  narrow  road  which  led 
directly  to  the  house.    Suddenly  a  ay  of 
distress  reached  my  ear,  and  urging  on  my 
horse  in  the  direction  of  the  sound,  I  at  last 
overtook  a  carriage  surrounded  hy  a  band 
of  those  infamous  men  called  'skinnen;' 
they  should  be  styled  robbers  and  muidereis. 
I  was  alone,  and  hardly  a  match  for  so 
many ;  but  calling  cunning  to  my  aid,  I 
shouted,  as  if  I  were  at  the  head  of  a  nu- 
merous host,  'There  they  are-— upon  them, 
my  brave  fellows  I '  and  the  rascals,  taking 
the  alarm,  really  supposed  t]}at  I  was  at- 
tended by  a  large  party,  and  fled 'precipi- 
tately through  the  wood.    When  I  reached 
the  carriage,  what  was  my  surprise  as  w«D 
as  delight  to  find  that  it  contained  the  ob- 
jects of  my  search,  Mr.  Hunt  aod  Amy 
The  former  had  been  slightly  wounded  in 
his  endeavors  to  protect  his  grandchild  from 
the  marauders,  and  was  leaning,  pale  and 
bleeding,  against  the  side  of  the  coach.  Amy 
screamed  with  delight  when  she  first  saw 
me,  but  her  next  thought  was  for  her  grand- 
&ther ;  and  compreh^ding  her  wishes,  I 
tore  the  handkerchief  from  my  neck,  and 
wrapped  it  around  the  wounded  arm,  and 
directing  the  driver,  who,  half  dead  with 
fear,  had  not  ventured  to  oppose  the  asaanH 
to  drive  forward  to  the  residence  of  Mr. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE   FATHER'S  OUBSe'. 


289 


Palmer,  I  sat  with  the  head  of  Amy  lean- 
ing upon  my  breast  until  we  arrired  at  the 
house. 

**  *  Brother  Charles  left  us  yesterday,  to 
join  the  army,  or  we  should  not  have  bepn 
left  helpless,'  said  Amy,  raising  her  tearful 
eyes  to  mine. 

"  I  cannot  express  the  happiness  I  felt  at 
this  meeting,  and  especially  at  arriving  at 
8o  fortunate  a  moment  as  to  be  of  service. 
Mr.  Hunt,  although  he  appeared  thankful 
for  my  assistance,  acted  as  if  he  half  wished 
we  had  not  met  again ;  and,  £uthful  to  my 
promise,  I  made  no  inquiries  about  the 
reason  of  his  leaving  the  abode  where  I  had 
last  seen  him.  It  was  sufficient  joy  for  me 
to  be  once  more  by  the  side  of  Amy. 

**  When  I  mentioned  Mr.  Palmer's  family, 
Mr.  Hunt  seemed  extremely  surprised  at 
my  being  acquainted  with  them,  as  I  had 
never  mentioned  them  before ;  and  when  I 
proposed  that  he  should  go  there  with  me, 
where  I  felt  sure  he  would  be  kindly  wel- 
come, and  remain  until  his  wound  was 
healed,  he  at  first  strenuously  refused,  but 
at  length  said,  while  he  looked  at  Amy: 

**  'Yes,  yes  y  for  Aer.sake,  I  will  consent 
once  more  to  mingle  with  mankind,  and  no 
where  could  I  find  a  fitter  refuge  for  my 
orphan  child.  But  it  would  be  better  foe 
you,  Mr.  Douglas,  to  ride  forward  and  an- 
nounce our  approach,  as  it  may  be  that  we 
shall  be  considered  intruders.' 

"  I  did  as  he  requested,  but  it  was  hardly 
necessary,  for  every  member  of  this  hospita- 
ble family,  even  to  the  old  housekeeper,  were 
m  a  moment  busily  employed  in  making 
preparations  to  receive  their  visitors.  When 
they  alighted  at  the  door,  Maiy  Palmer 
rushed  forward  t(>  assist  Amy,  while  I  gave 
my  arm  to  her  grandfather,  who  was  be- 
coming more  and  more  feeble.  Mrs.  Palmer 
fttood  in  the  doorway,  and  no  sooner  did  her 
eye  light  upon  the  pale  features  of  Mr. 
Hunt  than  she  exclaimed : 

^  *  Gradous  Heaven !  is  it  possible  ?  Can 
ibis  be  my  dear  unde,  whcmi  I  bav«  so  long 
mourned  as  dead  T 
VI  am  that  miserable  man,  Msalb^ 


he  replied ;  *and  after  concealing  n^self  for 
so  many  years  from  my  fellow-creatures, 
Heaven  has  sent  me  hither  to  end  my  days 
with  one  of  my  kindred,  and  to  beg  protec- 
tion for  my  darling  grandchild.' 

'<  Many  days  passed,  during  which  time 
the  two  lovely  girb  had  become  like  svstafs. 
The  old  man  grew  worse  and  worse,  and  I 
could  not  find  it  in  my  heart  to  leave  him, 
for  he  seemed  to  take  pleasure  in  my  com- 
pany ;  and  as  for  Amy,  the  least  intimation 
I  would  give  of  leaving  her  brought  the 
tears  to  her  eyes.  But  I  waa  weight  down 
with  anxiety  about  my  father,  and  longed 
to  fly  to  his  assistance,  and  protect  Um 
against  the  threatened  danger  from  the 
myrmidons  of  the  British  govemm^t  Gen- 
eral Palmer  was  absent  ■  from  home,  smd 
things  remained  in  this  state,  until  <^ile 
evening  Mr.  Hunt  sent  for. me,  when  I 
hastened  to  his  bedside. 


CHAPTEB  XII. 

"  *  Allan  Douglas,'  saM  he,  *  the  time 
has  come,  and  I  must  be  brief,  for  the  hand 
of  death  is  upon  me.  The  fiat  of  thatPower 
which  no  mortal   arm  can  withstand  has 
gone  forth,  and  this  k  my  last  of  earth  and 
earthly  scenes.    Sit  down  h^  by  nfy  bed- 
side, and  Hsten,  for  I  have  much  to  say  to 
you.    You  remember  the  picture  that  hnng 
in  your  beel^chamber,  and  which  made  such 
a   forcible,  impres^n    upon  your  mind. 
Among  the  more  important  objects,  the 
more  prominent  features,  you  did  not  per- 
haps notice  the  figures  of  two  boys  at  the 
right  of  the  platform  in  one  comer  of  the 
picture.  One,  dressed  in  the  strange  costume 
which  the  followers  of  Cromwell  saw  fit  to 
assume  as  a  mark  of  distinction,  and  which 
even  their  children  were  obliged  to  wear, 
has  his  hat  raised  from  his  head,  and  is 
actually  shouting  with  joy,  delighted  with 
the  tumult,  the  excitement  of  the  scene — 
the  brilliant  array  of  soldiers,  all,  every 
thing  except  tiie  bloody  work  going  on 
above,  for  that  he  was  too  small  to  see. 
The  other  boy,  richly  dressed,  his  little  hands  - 
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half  hid  in  ruffles  of  dolicato  lace,  his 
pointed  faat  with  a  gold  band  clasped  with 
diamonds,  stands  with  his  hand  raised,  and 
in  the  act  of  striking  the  first  Allan  Doug- 
las, the  first  of  these  wiis  my  grandfather ^^on 
of  Johu  Dixwell,  one  of  the  signers  of  that 
warrant ;  the  other  was  Robert  Douglas, 
your  great-grandfather^ 

^  Hie  old  man  here  paused,  for  a  deadly 
palenc^  overspread  his  countenance.  I  then 
handed  him  the  cordial  which  stood  bj  the 
bedside ;  after  tasting  it,  he  appeared  to  re- 
yivc,  BO  as  to  be'  enabled  to  go  on  with  his 
•toiy- 

**  'Allan,  your  ancestor  struck  mine  a 
violent  blow ;  in  an  instant  they  seized  one 
a»other  by  the  throat,  and  struggled  together 
^  '  foar  some*  time,  until,  exhausted,  they  came 
rolling  tothe  ground.  Douglass  was  older 
and  slTQnger  than  Dixwell,  and  soon  obtained 
the  mastery.  He  lay  beneath  him,  and  his 
hand  was  already  raised  to  give  another  blow, 
when  down,  down  from  that  fatal  platform 
caJtie  trickling,  drop  by  drop,  the  life-blood 
.  V)f  the  king!  Ttio  delicate  lace  on  the  cuff 
of  onelxjy's  coat  was  dyed  with  the  dark  red 
stream;  i^nd  from  thence  it  descended  again, 
drop  by  drop,  upon  the  other's  brow.  The 
comba&anls  were  soon  parted  by  the  crowd  ; 
their  passion  cooled  at  once  by  the  horrid 

'  spectacle  before  them.  But  th^  Vras  not  to 
be  the  last  meeting.  Ere  they  arrived  at 
manhood,  Charles  II.  had  been  rtwsed  to  the 
throne  of  his  murdered  father ;  and  all  those 
who  had  been  accessory  to  that  father's 
death  were  executed,  or  compelled  to  fly  the 
country.  My  grandfiither,  among  oUiers, 
escaped  to  this  country,  but  he  left  his  family 
behind.  Their  names  were  changed  to  Hunt, 
to  avoid  pursuit ;  and  after  his  departure,  my 
grandmother,  with  her  family  of  nine  chil- 
dren, took  refuge  in  Devoushire,  and  by  a 
strange  coincidence  became  near  neighbors 
of  Sir  Robert  Douglas.  All  my  grandfather's 
property  had  been  confiscated,  and  a  large 
portion  bestowed  upon  Douglas  for  his  loy- 
alty to  the  king,  and  the  exertions  he  had 

.  made  to  arrest  the  judges  of  the  king.    The 


feud  between  the  Dooglaas  and  DixweS 
families  originated  thus.  It  has  never  ceased. 
When  I  was,  like  Hannibal  of  old,  only 
nine  years  of  age,  the  story  was  told  me 
with  a  power  and  passion  that  transferred 
it  into  my  own  bosom.  Our  family  was 
struggling  with  all  the  difficulties  of  life 
in  a  new  world,  while  our  family  property 
filled  the  coffers  of  Sir  Robert  Douglas. 
Bnt  a  new  and  peculiar  cause  of  hatred 
arose  between  your  &ther  and  myBe]£  He 
came  to  this  country  by  a  singular  chance 
that  I  will  not  take  time  to  tell,  and  in  hit 
short  sojourn  here,  blasted  my  personal 
happintas  1 ' 

^  Again  he  paused.  Amazed  at  all  I 
heard,  and  shocked  at  such  charges  against 
my  father,  I  hung  my  head,  and  wait^  in 
silence  until  the  strange  history  was  con- 
cluded. 

**  *  I  had  a  cousin,*  continued  the  narrator, 
*  fk  bright,  beautiful  creature,  whose  smile 
was  sunshine,  whose  form  was  perfection — 
a  fair  girl  who  had  grown  up  amid  the  wild 
scenes  of  natuse,  where,  with  her  mother, 
she  had  lived  secluded,  for  her  father  also 
was  one  pf  the  doomed  regicides.  I  lored 
her,  and  my  love  was  returned ;  bat  your 
father,  who  had  now  succeeded  to  the  estate 
of  Sir  Robert,  by  some  means  had  obtained 
sight  of  her,  and  from  that  moment  deter- 
mined  to  make  her  his.  Julia's  mother  was 
a  weak  woman,  crushed  to  the  earth  by  mis- 
fortunes consequent  upon  the  Puritan  poli- 
tics of  her  progenitors,  who  were  driven 
into  exile.  She  grasped  with  avidity  this 
prospect  of  raising  her  daughter  to  so  liigh  a 
station,  and  the  offers  of  the  cavalier^a  grand* 
son  were  received  by  her  with  rapture.  Julia, 
struggling  between  her  affection  for  me  and 
desire  to  make  the  last  days  of  her  mother 
happy  and  comfortable,  consented  at  last  to 
an  union  with  one  she  could  not  love,  and 
they  were  married ! — married,  just  when  I 
had  by  hard  toil  secured  a  sufficient  compe- 
tence to  support  us  both  in  the  New  WoHd. 

**  *  But  her  indifference  to  her  titled  hia- 
band  soon  became  manifest,  and  be  treated 
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her  baz8h]jy  cniellj :  in  oue  short  year  she 
died,  broken-hearted.* 

''He  paused,  while  large  tears  rolled  down 
his  pale  cheeks.  At  length,  laying  his  hand 
upon  mine,  while  I  could  scarcely  restrain 
my  own  emotion,  he  said : 

^  'Ask  not  what  my  life  has  been  since 
that  time.  I  have  lived  brooding  over  the , 
wrongs  inflicted  by  your  family  upon  mjne, 
whose  ancestor  is  Imown  as  Dizweil  the 
Beoicide  I  I  have  sought  retirement,  ijrhih 
my  brothers  and  sisters  have  grown  up,  mar- 
ried, and  are  dispersed  through  the  country,  I 
also  married,  and  my  wife  was  all  that  man 
could  desire  who  had  never  loved  before. 
But  my  heart  was  in  the  grave  of  Julia,  and 
when  my  precious  grandchild  Amy  was  left 
to  my  care  by  her  dying  mother,  her  resem- 
blance to  the  idol  of  my  worship  was  such, 
that  I  have  loved  her  to  idolatry.  Now  then, 
Allan  Douglas,  with  this  sad  history  before 
you,  do  you  still  wish  to  wed  my  grand- 
child V 

"  *  With  your  consent  to  our  nnipn,'  I  re- 
plied, '  I  shall  be  the  happiest  of  nei».'  '< 

"  *  lis  well.  Call  her,  for  %  is  fast  ebb- 
ing away.* 

"  I  left  the  room,  and  soon  after  en^ed 
again,  leading  the  trembling  girl  to^43^1>ed- 
side  of  her  grandfather.  - 

**  *  Call  my  niece,'  said  Bm^  14  a  low 
voice. 

**  Mrs.  Palmer  was  in  a  few  monAents  by 
hLs  bedside.  The  aged  man  was -raised  upon 
the  3)illows.  His  eyes  were  fixed  upon  us. 
After  relating  his  history  to  Mrs.  Palmer, 
and  explaining  his  reason  for  remaining  so 
long  in  seclusion,  he  said  : 

"  '  Elizabeth,  you  are  my  b^^ther's  ehild  ; 
to  your  care  should  I  have  left  my  Amy,  but 
she  has  chosen  another  protector.  Jf  you 
take  her,  Allan  Douglas,  you  must  receive  a 
portionless  bride,  for  you  know  the  cause  of 
her  being  penniless.' 

*'  'Not  more  so  than  myselfi'  tej^lied  I; 
'  for  since  my  banishment  from  th(5  paternal 
roof^  my  sword  must  be  the  only  means  by 
wliich  I  can  arrive  at  fortune  or  distinction. 


But  my  fa({Ler  taay  yef5rci«nt|  andr— ^* 
But  at  this  moment  I  felt  "ii  -suddei)  'chin ' 
within  my  hearty  ai)d  paused, ,  .    ,/     ,   "  , 

"  *You,ji^  Itjinkinghe  mi^t  not  wel- 
come as  thebrid#i6f  (is  son  the  descendant 
of  a  regicid(^  said  Hunt,  in  a  bitter  tone. 
He  seemed  to  ^ave  overlooked' the, feet  that 
my  mother  ^o  w^  of  regicide  descent 

"  I  felt  (he  *lood  rush  to  my  forehead, 
but  did  not  release  the  dear  hand  Lheld. 

"  '  It  may  be  &>,'  I  replied.  '  Bnt'having 
proved  rebellious  in  one  respect,  he  will 
hardly  wonder  that  I  should  do  so.  in  an- 
other. The  sweet,  winninjg  ways  of  Amy 
will  soon  find  favor  in  his  eyes/fl&d  mj 
mother  and  sister  are  already  prepared  to 
receive  her  with  open  armsj 

"  'But,  my  4arling,'  said  he,  tiiming  to 
Amy, '  you  have  oot  yet  spoken;  ;y€j  are     * 
weeping.    This  marriage  ^i^j  be  ^atjeoil  ta 
you.*  ^        .1  "*/    . 

"  *  No,  V^Dio  V  exclaimed  Amy,  seizing 
his  hand,  ^^tk  she  watered  with  her  tears. 

"  Mrs.  Palmer,  who  bad  left  the  room  a 
moment  Ixefore,  now  enfered  with  a  clergy-* 
man,  for  tvhom,  \  afterwards  umlerstood^Mr* 
Hunt- had  IN^pt  before  I  was  summoned  to 
his  presence.   \'  ^ 

'    "  I  cannot  dwell  upon  the  scene  that  fol-  .* 
lowed,  sister. ..  Ari^y.  is.  iiow  Aiy  wife,  and  ' 
the  aged  man  sleeps  in  the  quiets  pave.* 
How  will  my  father,  o'eceive  the  iiews  \  %1 
must  call  upon  Gen^l  J7ashingtwi  to-  »• 
morrow,  and  after  fecciving  his  orders  will 
venture  to  dare  my  father's  aiger,  and  re- 
turn homCi  to  pi'eaent  bim  with  a  letter- 
which  Mr.  Hunt,  or  Dixwell,  wrote  the  night 
before  his  death,  and  which  he  made  me 
promise  I  would  give  him  before  I  printed 
Amy  as  my  bride*        •        *        * 

"  I  have  just  received  your  letter,  «nd  am 
shocked  to  learn  that  my'&ther  \^  so  ill. 
General  Washington  Lae  Idn<!D^  permitted 
me  to  returrf  ^ome,  ijj'i  says,  0  joyfuf  ^  ^ 
news  1  that  tlqfe  is  hope  ^'of  obtaining  |iar- 
don,  which  rhaii  never  eJ^fected.    The  Wat   •' 
worn  soldier,  after  three  years  of  har&ihip, .   " 
may  at  last  reap^a  jrew^^  he  never  exited  . 
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to  gjmu  Hy^weet  Amy  is  tremblmg  at  lihe 
ihou^^  that  file  may  not  be  weloome,  but 
you  cannot  help  loving  ber,  Jnlia. 

"  Bfary  Palmer  is  soon  to  be  married ;  so, 
you  see,  I  should  hir^  'JlaA  Httle  chance. 
To-morrow  you  may  expect  us." 

And  happy  indeed  wa%  ^at  meeting. 
The  mother  clasped  her  bra^B  son  in  her 
arms,  and  then,  releasing  bim,  they  were 
opened  again  to  recei? e  the  gentk  creatnre 
'who  sank  almoflft  fainting  with  conflicting 
emotions  upon  her  bosom.  The  endearing 
words  **  daughter  and  iUUr^  fell  like  dew 
upon  the  heart  of  the  young  bride;  but 
there  was  another  meeting  from  which  she 
diranlc  Sir  Robert  had  been  informed  of 
the  arrival  of  his  son,  and  requested  to  see 
bim.  Allan,  in  obedience  k>  the  last  words 
of  Hr.  Hunt,  sent  the  letlar  for  his  &ther  to 
read ;  aiid  a  law-moments  after,  the  door  of 
bis  room  was  apsDed  by  C«sar,  and  Doug- 
las heard,  **  Let  both  come  in  yUi  him  bring 
her  with  him.** 

"Now  I  can  die  m  peace  P  exclaimed  the 
▼eteran,  as  his  band  was  laid  first  upon  the 
head  of  his  son,  who  was  kneefing  by  his 
bedside,  and  then  half  hid  among  the  dark 
tresses  of  Amy. 

"  0  God !  inscrutable  are  thy  ways !"  he 
exclaimed.  ^  My  son,  may  Heaven's  choicest 
blessings  descend  upon  thy  head.  And 
'tilou,  fair  creature !  I  have  done  thee  and 
thine  a  bitter  wrongs  but  this  union  will 
make  amends  for  all.  Charles  Dixwell,  I 
have  repented  our  feud,  and  would  have 
welcomed  thee  as  a  brother.  But  thou  art 
gone,  and  I  shall  soon  follow.  Allan,  the 
wealth  you  will  enjoy  belongs  to  the  fair 


creature  you  havo  Biarried.  May  yoa  long 
enjoy  it  together.  But  my  poor  dsughte 
Julia "* 

^  Is  also  provided  for,^  said  a  manlyycnee^ 
"  if  yon  will  accept  me  for  a  son,  ar,  and  you 
for  a  brother,"  as  the  speaker  toned  to 
Allan. 

^Brother  Charles  r*  exclaimed  Amy,  Md 
Allah  grasped  the  hand  held  out  to  bim, 
and  JuKa  knelt  by  her  Other's  death-bed, 
and  craved  his  blesdng. 

**  Doubly  blest  r  exclaimed  the  dyii^ 
man.  *^  Take  her,  Charles ;  you  aieir(»thj 
of  my  child." 

His  oountenance  began  to  change.  Ua, 
Douglas  was  summoned. 

*Hy  son,  God  blxbs  this,  and  tike  land 
in  wbioh  you  live  T  were  his  last  words; 
and  AUan  closed  his  eyes^  and  smoothed 
back  the  silver  hair  upon  the  brow  of  Ik 
dead  father. 

A  few  days  after  the  burial,  Douglas  n- 
ceived  the  following  note  from  Geoenl 
Putnam : 

"Ton  must  not  resign,  my  boy,  for  I  wank 
you.  Yesterday,  Edmund  Pahner,  the  t» 
cally  spy,  was  caught  prowling  round  ow 
camp.  He  was  tried  as  a  ^,  convicted  ai 
a  Bpy^  and  has  been  hung  as  a^;  aadi 
send  you  his  diamond  ring,  as  some  com- 
pensation for  the  treatment  you  once  reoeiTed 
at  his  hands. 

**  Good-bye,  my  dear  boy.  I  send  a  tes 
to  your  bonny  bride,  and  hope  tfaal  aS  the 
little  bairns  may  resemble  their  father. 

"Burgoyne  has  surrendered,  and  the 
country  is  safe.— Yours  truly, 

"ISBAKL  POTSAM." 
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A  LBOEKD  OF  ANCIENT  PARIS. 


When  Julian,  proconsul  of  Gaul,  inhab- 
ited, in  357,  before  his  assumption  of  the 
imperial  dignity,  the  palace  of  the  Thermes,* 
he  little  dreamed  that  his  mansion  would 
become  the  theatre  of  a  terrible  catastrophe, 
on  account  of  the  princesses  Gisla  and  Ro- 
tmde,  daughters  of  Charlemagne,  to  whom 
that  monarch  had  bequeathed  this  palace, 
the  former  residence  of  the  Frankiah  kings. 
A  manuscript,  lately  in  the  possession  of 
Father  Pasquale,  of  the  Armenian  Convent 
»t  Venice,  gives  a  more  lengthy  and  lucid 
account  of  this  affair  than  can  be  found  in 
any  history  of  France.  We  presume  our 
readers  will  pardon  our  exhumation  of  this 
tragedy,  so  long  hidden  beneath  the  Roman 
oement  and  strong  walls  of  the  Thermes. 

One  night  in  the  month  of  February,  A. 
D.  814,  two  gentlemen,  arriving  from  Aiz- 
la-Ohapelle,  hastily  entered  on  horseback 
beneath  the  gates  of  the  palace.  Scarcely 
had  they  dismounted  within  the  court-yard, 
when  the  seneschal  commanded  the  closing 
oi  the  portals,  and  an  officer  advanced  to 
receive  the  noblemen's  swords.  The  two 
gentlemen  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  senes- 
chal a  parchment,  sealed  with  the  royal 
arms,  with  which  they  had  been  charged 
by  their  royal  master,  whose  approach  they 
had  advanced  to  announce.  Judge  of  tibeir 
surprise  when  they  found  themselves  at- 


*  The  palace  of  the  Thermes  (warm  baths)  was 
built  by  the  Roman  Emperor  Julian,  when  Goy- 
ernor  of  Gaul.  Nothing  remama  of  the  andent 
edifice  save  the  warm  bathe,  wbeuoe  the  name  is 
derived;  the  remaiuder  of  the  baildiog  having 
been  toni  down  to  fumiah  material  for  the  Hotel 
or  Mooastery  of  Cluny,  erected  on  its  site.  The 
Hotel  Cluny  and  the  Thermes,  haring  been  con- 
verted into  a  moaeum  by  a  M.  De  Sommerard,  are 
now  the  property  of  the  Frendi  Government 


rested  by  order  of  their  sovereign.  That 
monarch  was  Louis,  misnamed  the  D&xm- 
nairty  the  son  of  Charlemagne,  who  shaved 
and  imprisoned  his  bastard  brothers  within 
convents ;  who,  despising  treaties  and  kingly 
faith,  taught  his  subjects  and  his  children 
the  art  of  perjury. 

The  day  of  our  narrative  was  the  thirty- 
sixth  after  the  decease  of  Charlemagne; 
Louis  was  returning  from  Aiz,  whither  he 
had  progressed  to  solemnize  the  obsequies 
of  his  &ther — ^royal  funerals  at  that  epoch 
continued  for  forty  days — and  to  hear  him- 
self proclaimed  for  a  second  time  heir  and 
successor  to  both  the  kingdom  and  empire. 
The  seneschal  of  the  palace  caused  the  two 
gentlemen  to  be  oonducted  into  a  lower 
halL 

This  lofty  chamber,  still  in  preservation, 
whose  vault  until  lately  sustained  a  small 
garden,  affords  some  idea  of  the  decayed 
grandeur  of  this  edifice,  a  precious  vestige 
of  the  ancient  masonry  in  vogue  among  the 
Romans.  Formerly  it  served  as  a  guard- 
room for  the  body  guards,  or  rather,  as  an 
arsenal ;  but  at  that  moment  it  was  empty. 

The  seneschal  ordered  a  flambeau,  again 
perused  the  parchment,  sealed  with  the  regal 
device  of  Louis,  and  thus  addressed  the 
youngest  of  the  knights : 

''It  is  you,  Messirci  who  are  Baoul  de 
LpP 

''It  la  I,  Master  SeneschaL'* 

"And  your  comrade P 

"Robert  de  Quercy;  both  dying  of  hun- 
ger, as  we  have  ridden  hard  to  precede  the 
king  on  his  journey  from  Aiz,  and  to  de- 
liver the  missive  intrusted  to  our  care.** 

"Yes,  my  lords,  it  enjoins  upon  me  a  sad 
duty;  you  are  my  prisoners;  I  must  con* 
fine  you  in  this  room  untjl  the  monowT 
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**  For  what  reason  T 

"The  royal  epistle  states  none;  jou  are 
to  be  confined  separatelj.** 

"Separate OS !  never P exclaimed  Robert 
de  Quercy.  "Raoul  is  my  friend,  my 
brother  I  Of  what  crime  diire  we  be  ac- 
eoaedr 

"I  know  not,  Meesires;  interrogate  your 
consciences ;  I  most  retire  after  fulfilling  the 
commands  of  my  master.**  The  seneschal 
gave  the  order  to  separate  the  two  prisoners. 

Raoul  de  Lys  was  left  in  this  chamber, 
sonounded  by  banners  and  martial  em- 
blems ;  a  winter  blast  groaned  through  the 
oaken  wainscoting;  as  Robert  and  Raonl 
embraced  each  other,  the  belfry  of  St 
James  sounded  the  hour  of  midnight 

"  To-morrow !  brother,  to-morrow  P  mur- 
mured Robert  in  his  companion's  ear;  ^ be 
not  down-hearted;  perchance  I  have  the 
meana  to  open  these  prison  walls.** 

Both  pressed  hands  and  appeared  .to  un- 
derstand each  other.  For  a  length  of  time, 
friendship,  perils,  and  a  thousand  dangers, 
had  united  the  brethren  in  arms.  Still,  a 
more  potent  and  mysterious  chain  riveted 
their'mutusl  destiny :  each  loved  a  daughter 
of  Charlemagne,  a  sister  of  Louu  the  Di- 
honnaire,  Raoul  soon'dreamed  of  Rotrude, 
and  Robert  of  Gisla,  both  children  of  Hikle- 
garde,  second  wife  to  the  emperor,  who  had 
just  decessed  after  a  reign  of  forty-four 
years. 

How  acted  these  princesses,  while  the  sole 
heir  of  the  broad  domain  of  Charlemagne, 
recognised  by  Bernard  of  Italy,  was  prepay 
ing  to  enter  the  imperial  palace!  With 
what  trepidation  did  they  await  the  arrival 
of  a  brother,  loudly  proclaiming  his  inten- 
tion to  banish  all  pleasures  from  his  court, 
and  to  rule  it  by  the  dreary  code  of  a  con- 
vent I  Four  messengers  were  to  precede  the 
royal  entry;  they  were  Galon,  Gamier, 
Lambert,  and  Ingobert  Raoul  de  Lys  was 
aware  of  this  fact,  still  he  was  in  ignorance 
of  the  true  intent  of  the  missive  encharged 
-him ;  it  was  simply  a  decree  of  perpetual 
'imprisonment 

Tlie  lovers  of  the  royal  princesses  were 


far  from  antidpating  such  a  fate,  when  they 
almost  flew  to  the  palace  of  the  Thermes  to 
obey,  as  they  thought,  tho  will  of  their 
sovereign. 

A  morsel  of  boar's  flesh  and  a  basin  or 
doubtful  porridge  formed  the  supper,  served 
to  the  knights  separately.  This  meagre  re- 
past finished,  Raoul  drew  forth  a  medaUion 
and  bent  over  it  in  meditation.  It  repre- 
sented the  beautiful  Rotrude,  the  betroUied 
of  Constantine,  but  whose  heart  Charle- 
magne was  fearful  of  wounding,  doubtlessly 
believing  that  a  new  diadem  was  of  little 
momenl  to  a  king  upon  whom  victory  show- 
ered crowns.  *' Rotrude  1**  exclaimed  the 
unhappy  youth,  ^  beautiful  Rotrude !  thoo 
hadst  preferred  me  to  the  host  of  warriors  sur- 
rounding Cbarieroagne  I  Alas !  to-morrow 
would  I  not  emulate  the  death  of  Roland, 
the  proud  paladin,  rather  than  be  inclosed 
within  these  horrible  walls  P 

Raoul  de  Ljs  had  scarce  finished  his  sen- 
tence, and  blown  out  his  lamp  to  sleep 
more  comfortably,  ere  a  mysterious  light 
gleamed  on  tlie  wall  of  his  chamber;  a 
secret  panel  turned  on  its  hinges,  and  Robert 
de  Quercy  |tood  before  him,  with  a  veiled 
female. 

<«  Who  is  this!**  inquired  Raoul,  raising 
the  female's  veil.  Then  he  recognized  Gisla, 
whose  face  was  as  pale  as  a  marble  statne. 
**  Rotrude  r*  exclaimed  the  young  man, 
"  Rotrude,  where  is  sheT 

Robert  de  Quercy,  aided  by  Raoul,  with 
difiBculty  raised  a  huge  stone  platform, 
touching  upon  the  first  step  of  a  secret  stair- 
way. 

''The  princess  will  not  be  long  coming," 
added  Gisl<i,  in  a  tcnchir.g  tone  of  voiee; 
"  we  are  aware  of  the  peril  surrounding  yoo, 
and  come  to  save  you.** 

''What  peril r*  inquired  Raoul,  seizing 
the  hands  of  Gisla,  cold  as  the  marble  slab 
he  had  just  raised  up. 

"Louis,  our  brother,  will  arrive  to-moi^ 
row;  this  I  learned  of  Volrade,  Count  of 
the  palace ;  he  comes  hither  only  for  the 
infliction  of  punishment  Before  entering 
the  imperial  palace,  he  says^  he  desires  to 
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purify  it:  he  is  as  well  aware  as  yoa  are  of 
the  ties  unitiDg  us,  and  to  smother  what  he 
terms  the  shame  of  our  house,  he  is  deter- 
mined to  murder  you  both  secretly  ;  then 
will  we  shortly  learn  our  own  fate.'' 

^  Cursed  be  the  prince  who  remembers 
faults  and  not  services.  Before  lus  eyes 
should  stand  the  ghost  of  Charlemagne, 
your  father,  who  pressed  both  Raoul  and 
me  to  his  breast,  as  if  we  had  been  his  sons. 
Oftentimes  would  the  old  emperor  awaken  us 
in''ihe  night,  and  read  what  he  termed  his 
nocturnal  pages,  from  the  highest  turrets  of 
his  castles.  He  could  not  bear  to  separate 
himself  from  you,  Gisla,  or  your  sister  Ro- 
trude ;  he  would  not  marry  you  to  the  proud- 
est princes,  from  fear  of  losing  either  of  you ; 
and  now  his  son  has  vowed  our  destruction 
and  your  own.  It  cannot  be  t  The  corpse 
of  CSiarlemagne  is  scarce  cold,  and  Louis 
has  only  held  the  sceptre  since  yesterday." 

''He  holds  it  firm  enough  to  punish 
theer*  uttered  Louis,  making  his  appear- 
ance through  the  subterranean  passage  un- 
covered by  Raoul  and  Robert. 

Louis  dragged  with  him  his  sister  Ro- 
trude ;  by  his  side  marched  four  men,  with 
their  faces  enveloped  in  their  capuchins. 

''An  escaped  dove  has  put  the  falconer 
on  the  track,"  he  continued,  forcing  Ro- 
trude  to  a  seat  "I,  too,  am  acquainted 
with  the  subterranean  passages  of  the  Ther- 
mos ;  here,  then,  will  I  erect  my  first  judg- 
ment seat  Lotus  see,"  he  added ; "  we  will 
commence  by  thee,  Rotrude,  whom  we  en- 
countered flying,  as  if  our  arrival  affiighted 
thee.  I  am  a  good  brother,  and  I  have 
brought  these  four  gentlemen  to  ^ve  thee 
proof  of  the  fact  They  are  here  to  act  as 
witnesses." 

"  As  witnesses  I"  exclaimed  Rotrude  and 
Qisla,  in  trembling  tones. 

"  Yes ;  your  marriage  will  be  solemnized 
this  very  night;  here  in  this  old  palace. 
Ton,  Gisla,  will  marry  Robert,  Count  de 
Quercy,  and  Rotrude  will  become  the  bride 
of  Raoul,  Baron  de  Lys,  two  of  the  best 
gentlemen  in  my  late  father's  service." 

"That  is  the  dearest  wish  of  ourheartsP 


responded  the  two  nobles.  "The  fitther 
feared  to  separate  himself  from  his  daugh- 
ters ;  still  the  brother  can  reclaim  for  his 
sister  the  loyal  faith  of  knights.  Noble 
Emperor,  we  are  at  your  commands  " 

'*  First  you  must  be  clad  in  suitable  ar> 
mor;"  and  the  king  fixed  his  glance  upon 
the  satellites  surrounding  him;  these  men 
were  Galon,  Gamier,  Lambert,  and  Ingo- 
bert  "  Princesses,"  continued  the  monarch, 
"  never  assist  at  the  apparelling  of  knights 
and  men-at-arms  " 

Gisla  and  Rotrude  retired,  not  without 
casting  upon  their  lovers  a  glance  penetrat- 
ing unto  their  souls. 

The  mysterious  method  of  apparelling 
their  bodies,  and  above  all  the  sinister  ex- 
pression of  Louis'  four  companions,  caused 
some  fright  to  Raoul  and  Robert;  never- 
theless, they  threw  down  their  surcoats  and 
shirts  of  mail,  to  put  on  the  brazen  pieces 
brought  by  their  attendants. 

Two  o'clock  sounded  from  the  belfiy  of 
St  James,  when  Gisla  and  her  sister  re- 
entered the  hall,  guided  by  Galon,  preced- 
ing^ the  king.  The  princesses  discovered 
their  lovers,  seated  upon  laige  oaken-backed 
arm-chairs,  with  their  heads  leaning  upon 
their  breasts,  as  if  engaged  in  a  solemn 
prayer  to  their  God. 

Upon  the  departure  of  the  emperor  and 
his  myrmidons,  both  sisters  rushed  to  em« 
brace  their  betrothed :  not  a  word  of  recog- 
nition could  be  wrung  from  them;  both 
were  cold  in  death  I  The  knights  had  been 
sufifbcated  in  the  ingenious  armor,  sent  from 
the  imperial  arsenal  of  Ravenna,  as  a  pres- 
ent to  Charlemagne  in  exchange  for  a  vasa 
of  precious  stones. 

"Loi  1590,"  continues  the  manuscript  we 
have  quoted,  "  some  excavations  in  the  pal- 
ace of  the  Thermes  led  to  the  discovery  of 
a  '  stifling '  helmet,  so  contrived  that  a  secret 
pressure  hermetically  closed  all  the  ordinary 
apertures,  while  the  lower  part  around  the 
neck  compressed  the  patient  almost  to  stran- 
gulation. In  this  hdmet  was  the  head  of 
a  man,  perfectly  imdecayed,  thanks  to  the 
absence  of  external  air.    The  teeth  and 
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beard  of  this  cavalier  were  of  aingalar 
beauty." 

With  respect  to  the  revenge  of  Louis 
upon  the  lovers  of  his  sisters,  the  P^re 
Daniel  speaks  at  length  in  his  History  of 
France;  but  neither  he  nor  Saint  Foiz 
states  to  whom  is  to  be  attributed  the  posi* 
tive  alteration  produced  upon  the  will  of 
Charlemagne  :ji  was  the  work  of  an  Italian 


monk  named  Paguola»  upon  whom  Raod 
had  administered  chastisement  for  baviog 
spoken  disrespectfully  of  the  onperor,  his 
master. 

Louis  the  Dibomnairt^  neverthdess,  pre- 
served his  title,  and  died  with  the  reputa- 
tion of  having  been  a  very  virtuous,  tfacMigh 
indifferent,  emperor. 


WEBSTER. 


BY       ANN 


L    T   N   O   H. 


[raOM  TBS  MOBILB  DJkXLT  i.inrSETUB«.] 


*  WlMn  I  ftod  all  those  that  hear  me  ■hall  have  gone  lo  our  last  home,  and  when  the  mould  may  hsre  gatiMnd  i 
r  memories  as  it  win  on  our  tombft."~ir«*«(«r'«  Sptuk  in  the  SenaUj  Julf^  1850. 


Tib  mould  upon  thy  memory  t  Not 

Not  while  one  note  k  rang 
Of  those  diTlne,  Immortal  ifongB 

miton  and  Shakspeare  sung: 
Not  UU  the  night  of  yean  enshrouds 

The  Anglo-Saxon  tongue. 

No  I  let  the  flood  of  Time  roll  on, 

And  men  and  empires  die ; 
Genius,  enthroned  on  lolly  heights. 

Gen  its  dread  oonrse  defy, 
And  here  on  earth  can  claim  the  gift 

Of  immortality ; 

Can  Bare  from  that  Letheea  tide 

That  sweeps  so  dark  along; 
A  people's  name,  a  people's  fame 

To  fhture  time  prolong, 
As  Troy  stlU  Ures,  and  only  Urcs, 

In  Homer's  deathless  song. 

What  Uiongh  to  buried  NhieTch 

The  trareUer  m^y  eome, 
And  roll  away  the  stones  that  hide 

That  long-foigotten  tomb : 
He  questions  its  mute  past  in  Tain, 

Its  oruoles  are  domb. 

What  though  he  stand  where  Balbee  stood, 

GIganUe  in  its  pride; 
No  Toioe  comes  o'er  that  silent  waste, 

Lone,  desolate,  and  wide: 
They  had  no  bard,  no  orator, 

No  statesman— and  they  died. 

They  Ured  their  lltUe  spu  of  lifs^ 

They  lired  and  died  in  Tain ; 
They  sank  tngloriondy  beneath 


GhliTion's  sReut  reign, 
As  sank  beneath  the  Dead  Sea  wave 
TheCiUesofthePialB. 

But  ftNT  those  famed.  Immortal  lands, 

Greece  and  imperial  Rome, 
Where  Genius  left  its  shining  mark, 

And  found  its  chosen  home,         , 
All  elnqueut  with  mind  they  speak. 

Wood,  waf  e,  and  crumbling  dome. 

The  honeyed  words  of  Plato  stiU 

Float  on  the  echoing  air ; 
The  thunders  of  Demoetbcnes 

^gean  waters  bear ; 
And  the  pilgrim  to  ibe  Forum  heats 

The  Toioe  of  Tulty  there. 

And  thus  thy  memory  shall  live, 

And  thus  thy  fame  resound, 
WhHe  fkr-off  future  sges  roll 

Their  solemn  cycle  round, 
And  make  thii  wide,  this  fsir  New  Worid 

An  ancient,  clastic  ground. 

Then  with  our  country's  glor 
Thine  own  shall  be  entwined; 

Within  the  Senate's  pillared  haU 
Thine  Ima^e  shall  be  shrined, 

And  on  the  Nation's  Law  shall  gleam 
Light  ttom  thy  giant  mind. 

Our  proudest  moouments  n    mon 

May  rise  to  meet  the  sky. 
The  stately  Caplfol,  o'erthrt   fa, 

Low  in  the  dust  may  tte ; 
But  mind,  sublime  above  tb  >  wreck, 
tdie. 
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Thsre  the  overflow  is  astonishing;  for  no 
sooner  has  the  water  reached  the  upper 
part  of  the  banks,  than  it  rushes  out  and 
OYerspreads  the  whole  of  the  neighboring 
swamps, 'presenting  an  ocean  overgrown 
with  stupendous  forest  trees.  So  sudden  is 
the  calamity,  that  every  individual,  whether 
man  or  beast,  has  to  exert  his  utmost  in- 
genuity to  enable  him  to  escape  from  the 
dreaded  element  The  Indian  quickly  re- 
moves to  the  hills  of  the  interior,  the  cattle 
and  game  swim  to  the  different  strips  of 
land  that  remain  uncovered  in  the  midst  of 
the  flood,  or  attempt  to  force  their  way 
through  the  waters  until  they  perish  from 
fatigue.  Along  the  banks  of  the  river  the 
hihabitantB  have  rafts  ready  made,  on  which 
they  remove  themselves,  their  cattle,  and 
their  provisions,  and  which  they  then  fasten 
with  ropes  or  grape  vines  to  the  larger 
trees,  while  they  contemplate  the  melan- 
choly spectacle  presented  by  the  current,  as 
it  <5arries  off  their  houses  and  wood-yards 
piece  by  piece.  Some  who  have  nothing  to 
lose,  and  are  usually  known  by  the  name 
of  squatters,  take  this  opportunity  of  tra- 
versing the  woods  in  canoes,  for  the  pur^ 
pose  of  procuring  game,  and  particularly 
the  skins  of  animals,  such  as  the  deer  and 
bear,  which  may  be  converted  into  money. 
They  resort  to  the  low  ridges  surrounded 
by  the  waters,  and  destroy  thousands  of 
deer,  merely  for  thdr  skins,  leaving  the 
flesh  to  putrefy. 

The  river  itself,  rolling  its  swollen  waters 
along,  presents  a  spectacle  of  the  most  im- 
posing nature.  Although  no  large  vessel, 
unless  {H'opelled  by  steam,  can  now  make 
its  way  against  the  current,  it  is  seen  cov- 
ered by  boats  laden  with  produce,  which, 
running  out  from  all  the  smaller  streams, 


float  silently  toward  the  city  of  New-Or- 
leans, their  owners,  meanwhile,  not  very 
w^  assured  of  finding  a  landing-place  even 
there.  The  water  is  covered  with  yellow 
foam  and  pumice,  the  latter  having  floated 
from  the  rocky-mountains  of  the  north- 
west The  eddies  are  larger  and  more  pow- 
erful than  ever.  Here  and  there  tracts  of 
forests  are  observed  undermined,  the  trees 
gradually  giving  way,  and  falling  into  the 
stream.  Cattle,  horses,  bears,  and  deer,  are 
seen  at  times  attempting  to  swim  across 
the  impetuous  mass  of  foaming  and  boiling 
water ;  whilst  here  and  there  a  vulture  or 
an  eagle  is  observed  perched  on  a  bloated 
carcass,  tearing  it  up  in  pieces,  as  regardless 
of  the  flood  as  on  former  occasions  it  would 
have  been  of  the  numerous  sawyers  and 
planters  with  which  the  surface  of  the  river 
is  covered  when  the  water  is  low.  Even 
the  steamer  is  frequently  distressed.  The 
numberless  trees  and  logs  that  float  along, 
break  its  paddles  and  retard  ics  progress. 
Besides,  it  is  on  such  occasions  difficult  to 
procure  fuel  to  maintain  its  fires ;  and  it  is 
only  at  very  distant  intervals  that  a  wood 
yard  can  be  found  which  the  water  has  not 
carried  off. 

Following  the  river  in  your  canoe,  you 
reach  those  parts  of  the  shores  that  are  pro- 
tected against  the  overflowing  of  the  wate]:s, 
and  are  called  levies.  There  you  find  the 
whole  population  of  the  district  at  work,  re- 
pairing and  augmenting  these  artificial  bar- 
riers, which  are  several  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  fields.  Every  person  appears  to 
dread  the  opening  of  a  crevasse,  by  which 
the  waters  may  rush  into  his  fields.  In 
spite  of  all  exertions,  however,  the  crevasse 
opens,  and  water  bursts  impetuously  over 
the  plantations,  and  lays  waste  the  crops 


Digitized  by 


Google 


208 


THB  RBPITBLIO. 


which  80  lately  were  blooming  in  all  the 
luxuriance  of  spring.  It  opens  up  a  new 
diannel,  which,  for  aught  I  know  to  the 
oontnuy,  may  carry  its  waters  even  to  the 
Mexican  gulf. 

But  now,  kind  reader,  observe  this  great 
flood  gradually  subsiding,  and  again  see 
Die  mighty  changes  which  it  has  effected. 
The  waters  have  now  been  carried  into  the 
distant  ocean.  The  earth  is  every  where 
covered  by  a  deep  deposit  of  muddy  loam, 
whicli,  in  drying,  splits  into  deep  and  n  ar 
row  chasms,  presenting  a  reticulated  appear 
ance,  and  from  which,  as  the  weather  be- 
comes warmer,  disagreeable,  and  at  times 
noxiows  exhalations  arise,  and  fill  the  lower 
stratum  of  the  atmosphere,  as  with  a  dense 
fog.  The  banks  of  the  river  have  almost 
every  where  been  broken  down,  in  a  greater 
or  less  degree.  Lai^e  streams  are  now 
found  to  exist,  where  none  were  formerly 
to  be  seen,  having  forced  their  way  in  direct 
lines  from  the  upper  parts  of  the  bends. 
These  are,  by  the  navigator,  called  ihort 
cuts.  St.rac  of  them  have  proved  large 
enough  to  ]>roduce  a  change  in  the  naviga- 
tion of  the  Mississippi.  If  I  mistake  not, 
one  of  these,  known  by  the  name  of  Ghrand 
Cut -of,  and  only  a  few  miles  in  length,  has 
diverted  the  river  from  its  natural  course, 
and  has  shortened  it  by  fifty  miles.  The 
upper  parts  of  the  islands  present  a  bulwark 
consisting  of  an  enormous  mass  of  floated 
trees  of  all  kinds,  which  have  lodged  there. 
Large  sand-banks  have  been  completely  re- 
moved by  the  impetuous  whiris  of  the  wa- 
ters, and  have  been  deposited  in  other  places. 
Some  appear  quite  new  to  the  eye  of  the 
navigator,  who  has  to  mark  their  situation 
and  bearings  in  his  log-book.  The  trees 
on  the  margins  of  the  banks  have  in  many 
parts  given  way.  They  are  seen  bending 
over  the  stream,  like  the  grounded  arms  of 
an  overwhelmed  army  of  giants.  Every 
where  are  heard  the  lamentations  of  the 
farmer  and  planter,  while  their  servants  and 
themselves  are  bu^ily  employed  in  repairing 
the  damages  occasioned  by  the  floods.  At 
one  crevasse^  an  old  ship  or  two,  dismantled 


for  the  purpose^  are  sunk,  to  obstmct  Aa 
passage  opened  by  the  still  rushing  waten^ 
while  new  earth  b  brought  to  fill  np  the 
chasms.  The  squatter  is  seen  shouldering 
his  rifle,  and  making  his  way  through  the 
morass,  in  search  of  his  lost  stock,  to  drive 
the  survivors  home,  and  save  the  skins  of 
the  drowned.  New  fences  have  ereiy  whers 
to  be  formed;  even  new  houses  most  be 
erected,  to  save  which^firom  a  like  diaastef, 
the  settler  places  them  on  an  elevated  platr 
form,  supported  by  pillars  made  of  the 
trunks  of  trees.  The  lands  must  be  ploughed 
anew ;  and  if  the  season  is  not  too  far  ad- 
vanced, a  crop  of  com  and  potatoes  mi^ 
yet  be  raised.  But  the  rich  prospects  of 
the  planter  are  blasted.  The  traveller  is 
impeded  in  his  journey,  the  creeks  and 
smaller  streams  having  broken  up  their 
banks  in  a  degree  proportionate  to  their 
sise.  A  bank  of  sand  which  seems  firm 
and  secure,  suddenly  g^ves  way  beneath  the 
traveller's  horse,  and  the  next  moment  the 
animal  has  sunk  in  the  quidcsandf  dther  to 
the  chest  in  front,  or  over  the  crupper  be- 
hind,  leaving  its  master  in  a  sitnatian  not 
to  be  envied. 

Unlike  the  mountain  t<»Tent8  and  small 
rivers  of  other  parts  of  the  world,  the  Mis- 
sissippi rises  but  slowly  during  these  floods, 
continuing  for  several  weeks  to  increase  at 
the  rate  of  about  an  inch  in  the  day.  When 
at  its  height,  it  undergoes  little  fluctuation 
for  some  days,  and  after  this  subades  as 
slowly  as  it  rose.  The  usual  duration  of  a 
flood  is  from  four  to  six  weeks,  although,  on 
some  occasionSfit  is  protracted  to  two  months. 

Every  one  knows  how  largely  the  idea  of 
floods  and  cataclysms  enters  into  the  speea- 
lalions  of  the  geologist  If  the  streamlets 
of  the  European  continent  afford  illustra- 
tions of  the  formation  of  strata,  how  much 
more  must  the  Mississippi,  with  its  eve^ 
shifting  sand-banks,  its  crumbling  shores 
its  enormous  masses  of  driflrtimber,  the 
source  of  future  beds  of  coal,  its  extmave 
and  varied  alluvial  deposits,  and  its  mighty 
mass  of  waters  rolling  sullenly  along,  hktt 
the  flk)od  of  eternity! 
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No.  Tin. 
BT0BIE8    OF    BRITISH    MABINSS. 


BT     WILLIAM     WALCVTT. 


At  Greenwich  Hospital,  a  noble  edifice 
erected  as  an  asylum  for  Britisli  sailors  that 
Iiaye  been  wounded,  or  become  infirm  bj 
age,  I  found  several  marines  who  had  been 
in  ihe  late  war  with  tl  e  United  States.  I 
had  been  through  the  Painted  Gallery,  and 
was  examining  the  chapel.  It  was  shown 
to  me  by  a  fine,  straight,  healthy-looking 
man,  who  had  but  one  leg.  He  seemed  in- 
clined to  talk,  and  after  looking  at  all  parts 
of  the  church,  the  painting  by  Benjamin 
West,  over  the  altar,  of  the  "Preservation 
of  St.  Paul  from  Shipwredc  on  the  Island 
of  Mileta,''  the  statues,  marble  columns,  (fee., 
I  asked  him  if  there  were  any  seamen  in 
the  Hospital  who  were  in  the  late  war  with 
America.  "  Oh,  yes,"  said  he,  "  that  there 
are.  I  was  in  that  war  myself."  Indeed ! 
and  do  you  remember  any  particulars  about 
it  ?  "  Well,"  replied  he,  "  I  should  think  I 
ought  to.  One  circumstance,  at  any  rate, 
will  never  slip  my  memory ;  for  it  was  in 
that  d — d  attack  on  Hampden  that  I  lost 
this  leg,"  pointing  at  the  same  time  to  his 
left  leg,  what  there  remained  of  it,  the  bal- 
ance being  eked  out  by  a  stick  of  wood.  I 
am  glad  to  see  you,  said  I,  and  looking  so 
well.  Won't  you  do  me  the  favor  of  telling 
how  you  met  with  your  misfortune  ?  **  Cer- 
tainly," he  replied ;  **  and  will  be  very  glad 
to."    And  this  is  his  story : 

"My  name  is  Andrew  Pierce.  I  belonged 
to  what  was  called  the  '  Marine  Artillery,' 
and  was  attached  to  a  'rocket  battery,' 
performing  service  at  the  same  time  on  land, 
as  most  needed.  I  was  sent  with  a  sergeant 
and  another  private  to  plant  a  rocket  bat- 
tery on  the  shore,  near  enough  to  Hamp- 


den to  throw  the  rockets  into  it,  and  set  fire 
to  it  To  advance  unseen  to  the  point  we 
wished  to  reach,  we  were  obliged  to  take  a 
circuitous  path  that  led  through  a  wood« 
It  was  a  good  distance,  and  as  we  had  to 
carry  each  of  us  a  large  bundle  of  rockets 
on  our  shoulders,  we  did  not  get  along  very 
fast,  although  we  made  all  possible  haste. 
However,  after  tumbling  over  fallen  trees, 
and  wading  through  a  small  stream,  we  at 
last  leached  the  designated  spot,  and  im- 
mediately commenced  arranging  our  rockets 
for  discharging  them  at  the  town.  We  had 
just  got  every  thing  fixed,  and  were  about 
to  commence  operations,  when,  the  first 
thing  I  knew,  I  was  fiat  on  my  back.  I 
felt  a  little  stunned,  but  supposing  that  I 
had  slipped  and  fallen  over,  jumped  up  again, 
but  could  not  stand ;  and  then  it  was  I  first 
perceived  that  my  leg  was  off.  My  God  I 
said  I,  what  am  I  to  do  1  and  said,  Comrades, 
help  me.  The  only  answer  I  got  was  a 
groan ;  when  looking  at  the  sergeant,  there 
he  also  lay,  with  both  of  his  legs  severed 
close  to  the  body ;  and  casting  my  eyes  t^ 
the  other  private,  I  hope  I  may  never  be 
saved  if  both  of  his  legs  were  not  gone  too  I 
Three  of  us  cut  down  with  one  ball.  The 
Yankees  had  seen  us,  and  directed  one  of 
their  pieces  toward  us.  It  was  a  great  shot, 
sir.  As  we  did  not  commence  throwing 
the  rockets,  the  officers  who  were  impatiently 
watching,  after  waiting  some  time,  sent  a 
messenger  to  know  why  we  delayed.  When 
he  discovered  our  situation,  he  ran  back  and 
reported.  Othera  were  sent  to  take  charge 
of  our  battery,  while  we  were  removed  to  a 
place  of  safety.    It  was  two  hours  before 
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the  surgeon  saw  us,  and  by  that  time  the 
sergeant  had  died ;  and  my  other  comrade 
died  also  soon  after  his  legs  were  dreeaed. 
I  should  have  bled  to  death  myself  in  a 
short  lime  longer ;  but  here  I  am  yet,  safe 
and  well,  while  about  forty  years  have  passed 
away.  It  is  a  long  time  ago,  sir;  a  long 
time  ago.  The  time  has  gone  for  ever,  and 
I  hope  no  more  to  return.  That  shot  did 
up  my  business  for  me,  and  I  have  not  done 
any  figh  ting  since." 

I  repeated  that  I  was  glad  to  see  him, 
and  lookingso  well.  I  hoped  that  he  would 
live  many  years  to  enjoy  the  comfortable 
and  magnificent  home  his  country  had  given 
him.  But,  don't  you  know  any  more  stories  f 
I  continued.  "  No,"  said  he ;  **  but  if  you 
will  go  to  a  certain  ward,  (naming  it)  and 
inquire  for  one  Meecham,  he  can  tell  you 
more  about  it  than  I  can,  for  he  was  all 
through  it"  I  bade  him  good*bye,  and 
started  to  find  **  one  Meecham."  And  after 
passing  through  long  entries,  up  winding 
stairs,  getting  in  the  wrong  buildings  going 
down  again,  making  inquiries  at  every  turn 
for  *^  one  Meecham,"  I  at  last  found  his  quar- 
ters. But  he  was  not  in.  They  thought 
he  would  be  in  about  five  o^clock,  and  sup- 
posed he  might  be  found  at  the  **  Nag's 
Head."  I  said  that  I  was  sorry  that  he  was 
not  in,  as  I  had  been  told  that  he  was  in 
the  American  war,  and  wanted  to  see  some 
one  who  had  been  there.  "  I  know  he  was," 
said  one ;  **  and  I  was  there  too."  Indeed  I 
said  I;  what  is  your  name!  ** Joseph 
Hanyse,"  he  answered.  And  won't  you  be 
so  good  as  to  tell  me  something  about  it  t 
"  Well,  I  can't  tell  you  much,  for  I  did  not 
see  a  great  deal.  But  I  belonged  to  Sir 
Robert  Floyd's  ship,  the  Plantagenet,  and 
was  in  one  of  the  boats  in  the  attack  on 
Grany  Island.  We  approached  the  shore 
in  open  boats,  but  there  was  so  much  sarf| 
and  the  American  batteries  played  upon  us 
BO  hard,  that  we  could  not  land.  There 
was  amongst  us  a  foreign  battalion,  most  of 
them  Frenchmen,  who  joined  the  English 
army  after  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  having 
taken  an  oath  to  fight  against  any  country 


but  their  own.  One  of  the  boats  that  was 
filled  with  these  foreigners  was  uptof,  and 
when  they  swam  to  the  shore  the  Ameii- 
cans  fired  on  them  and  bayoneted  some; 
which  so  exasperated  the  others  that  they 
swore  never  to  gfive  quarter.  A  cannon  ball 
cut  off  three  of  our  oars  dose  to  the  row- 
locks, and  then  broke  two  belonging  to 
another  boat  Things  began  to  look  perty 
squally.  I  threw  off  my  straps,  so  as  to  be 
able  to  swim.  We  were  loaded  down  to 
the  guards,  and  could  not  take  a  man  in; 
and  there  was  danger,  if  any  of  the  boati 
should  be  destroyed  near  us,  and  any  of  the 
men  should  try  to  get  in  our  boat,  that  we 
would  swamp.  Just  then  a  cannon  ball  cut 
a  boat  very  near  us  entirely  in  two,  and  all 
of  thirty  men  were  either  killed  or  drowned. 
Then  another  boat  was  torn  all  to  pieces^ 
and  only  one  man  was  saved,  a  Frenchman, 
who  swam  away  on  a  piece  of  board.  We 
gave  it  up,  but  landed  in  another  place,  and 
drew  up  in  a  clover  field.  We  trod  down 
a  great  deal  of  grain  that  day,  I  tell  yon. 
But  the  Americans  shoved  ns  down  on  a 
wooden  bridge.  I  and  some  othen  got  on 
board  of  an  old  'lighter;'  but  it  was  piled 
up  so  with  empty  casks  that  we  had  to 
throw  some  o\'erboard  to  get  room  to  stand. 
We  cut  the  lighter  adrift,  and  the  tide  cai^ 
ried  us  beyond  Cape  Henry.  The  Ameri- 
cans threw  a  'torpedo'  after  ua.  It  did 
not  hit  the  lighter,  but  stm^^  a  bnoy  near 
by,  and  made  every  thing  shake  again.  We 
Hkermigtd  around  there  for  a  long  time^  and 
the  army  marched  on  up  the  Chesapeake^ 
and  we  had  nothing  more  to  do." 

Ithanked  him  for  his  story,  and  expressel 
my  regrets  once  more  in  not  being  able  to 
see  Mr.  MeecfaanL  Hereat  a  Mr.  Johnson, 
who  had  not  said  much  to  me^  volnitteered 
to  lead  me  to  where  he  thought  Meecham 
might  be  found.  I  gladly  accepted  his 
offer,  and  asking  Hanyse  and  three  or  four 
others  to  go  with  us,  we  started.  We  left 
the  main  building,  crossed  the  yard,  and 
went  out  the  great  eastern  gate.  Johnson 
led  the  way,  and  after  making  several  tmrns, 
took  us  down"a  small,  dirty  street^  at  die 
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end  of  which  was  a  rather  hard-looking 
specimen  of  a  house,  with  an  old-fashioned 
sign  suspended  from  a  crazy  arm  that  pro- 
jected from  its  side  over  the  door,  with  a 
nag's,  head  painted  upon  it,  hut  at  that 
time  verj  much  faded  hy  wear  and  tear  of 
weather.  Johnson  entered  a  narrow  pas- 
sage, on  the  left  of  which  was  a  small 
room  filled  with  men  and  women,  smoking 
and  drinking ;  while  a  monstrous  red-faced 
wench  was  drawing  mug  after  mug  of 
"  stout  ^  for  the  increasing  thirst  of  the  com- 
pany present  Johnson  did  not  enter  that 
place,  but  led  the  way  up  a  short  flight  of 
steps,  and  turned  into  a  door  at  the  right, 
which  led  into  a  larger  room  filled  with 
black  wooden  tables,  with  benches  to  match. 
At  one  of  the  comer  tables  Johnson  pointed 
to  a  man,  and  said  it  was  Meech*am.  I  in- 
troduced my  subject,  and  we  all  gathered 
around  the  table.  Meecham  said  he  would 
tell  me  any  thing  he  knew,  and  was  about 
to^  commence,  when  I  stopped  him,  and 
asked  if  it  would  not  be  better  to  first  have 
a  •'pot'*  all  around.  There  was  no  objec- 
tion raised,  so  I  asked  who  waited  upon 
them ;  whereat  one  of  the  pensioners  called 
out  **  Sally  r'  in  a  voice  that  she  might 
have  heard  if  she  had  been  in  any  place 
within  a  mile.  And  it  brought  her  too,  for 
she  was  in  the  room  in  an  instant  Bring 
us  seven  pots  of  ale,  said  I ;  and  soon  it  was 
before  us,  and  in  a  short  time  had  disi^ 
peared;  but  the  pots  were  replenished  in 
the  manner  aforesaid.  Meechani  then, 
feeling  in  the  humor,  went  on  to  say  that 
he  was  in  the  attack  on  Hampden. 

^  Lieut  Baldhead,  Corporal  Johnson,  and 
mysel^^  said  he,  ^  were  sent  to  spy  the  sit- 
uation of  the  American  works,  and  the  first 
thing  we  knew  we  were  right  nnder  one  of 
their  batteries.  They  saw  us,  and  just  as 
they  were  going  to  touch  the  matches,  Lieut 
Johnson  cried  out, '  Fall  down  quick  I  don't 
you  see  their  gunsP  We  dropped  like 
lightning,  and  the  whole  charge  passed 
harmless  over  us.  But  it  was  deafening. 
We  cleared  from  the  spot,  and  joined  the 
main  body  without  receiving  a  scratch.    I 


took  the  first  prisoner.    A  party  of  us,  led 
by  Lieut  Baldhead,  were  charging  up  a  lane, 
and  on  turning  a  comer  round  a  stable, 
found  ourselves  in  front  of  a  small  number 
of  American  riflemen.    One  levelled  his  gun 
at  my  breast ;  but  Lieut  Baldhead  pulled 
me  away  just  in  time  to  save  my  life ;  the 
second  time  he  did  it  that  day.    I  sprang 
forward  and  seized  him,  before  he  had  time 
to  escape.    We  made  him  pilot  us  into  the 
town,  one  following  him  with  a  bayonet,  to 
be  sure  of  him,  in  case  he  led  us  astray. 
As  we  went  forward,  a  woman  came  out  of 
a  small  house,  with  a  child  in  her  amis. 
*  You  have  not  come  here  to  kill  us  ?'  said 
she.    *  Of  course  we  have,'  said  one  of  the 
men;  *what  do  you  think  we  came  forf 
We  passed  on.    Presently  we  came  on  to 
several  dead  Americans,  scattered  along  thb 
road;  then  three  or  four  together.    One 
man  was  leaning  against  a  stone  wall, 
wounded.    A  foreigner  went  up  to  him  and 
said,  (one  of  those  who  had  sworn  to  give 
no  quarter,)  'What!    you  no  sleep  yetT 
•Ah  I  no,'  says  the  American,  *I  feel  very 
sicL'    'You  sick,'  said  the  fellow;  'then 
you  better  sleep.    I  put  you  to  sleep.'    At 
the  same  time,  placing  the  muzzle  of  his  gun 
at  his  head,  he  blew  his  brains  out    It  was 
the  wickedest  thing  I  ever  saw,  and  I  thanked 
God  he  was  not  an  Englishman.    A  little 
farther  on,  we  came  in  front  of  a  battery  of 
four  guns.     They  mowed  us  down  like 
wheat ;  and  then  we  turned  up  a  long  lane. 
Here  we  met  an  old  woman  with  her  two 
daughters.    She  asked  what  we  were  come 
to  kill  our  brothers  for.    *  Americans,'  said 
the  old  woman,  *  are  your  own  kin ;  they 
are  your  brothers.'    She  said  that  her  hus- 
band was  transported  to  Virginia  before  the 
Revolutionary  war;   but  he  was  a  good 
honest  man,  for  all  that,  and  by  hard  work 
had  got  a  little  property.    •  And  now,'  said 
she,  'you  have  come  over  here  to  kill  him, 
and  destroy  our  fields,  and  make  beggars 
of  us  again,  as  you  did  in  the  time  of  the 
Revolution.'    I  told  them  to  go  bade,  that 
we  would  not  hurt  them.    Col.  Sawyer  rode 
up  and  said,  •  Good  woman,  go  home ;  we 
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will  not  harm  70a ;  but  you  are  in  danger 
here ;  go  home.  Meecham,'  said  he  to  me, 
^ drive  them  bacL'  I  Bent  them  away; 
ibey  were  all  crying,  and  almost  crazy.  We 
skermiged  a  long  time,  and  before  we  got 
into  Hampden  I  found  the  old  woman  and 
her  two  daughters  all  lying  together,  dead, 
in  the  road.  I  never  felt  so  bad  in  my  life, 
and  wished  I  was  away.  War,  sir,  is  a 
cursed  thing;  it  kills  men  and  women, 
makes  thieves,  murderers,  and  paupers, 
brings  a  nation  in  debt,  and  fills  the  land 
with  mourning.  The  sight  of  that  old  wo- 
man and  her  two  daughters  made  me  hate 
war  ever  since.  Oh !  air,  it  was  a  pitiable 
sight;  and  I  pray  God  I  may  never  see 
such  another.  We  took  Hampden,  and 
then  marched  toward  Queenstown.  We 
had  no  salt  for  two  weeks,  and  suffered  very 
much  for  it  At  last  we  got  some  salt  bear's 
ham ;  it  was  very  good.  We  were  march- 
ing through  the  woods,  a  party  of  three  or 
four  hundred.  I  had  straggled  behind, 
when  a  man  cried  out, '  Take  to  your  heels, 
MeechamI  there's  a  bear  after  you.'  I 
looked  behind,  and  sure  enough  there  was 
one.  I  shot  him  in  the  head,  and  killed 
him.*  We  stopped  and  made  a  fire  to 
cook  some  of  it  to  eat ;  and  while  we  were 
busy,  we  heard  several  cracks  of  rifles,  and 
two  or  three  of  us  were  killed.  Then  some 
more  of  us  fell.  We  looked  all  around, 
but  could  not  tell  where  the  firing  came 
from.  We  at  last  discovered  that  a  lot  of 
Americans  were  up  in  the  trees,  and  firing 
down  upon  us.  A  regular  battle  commenced; 
perfect  pigeon-shooting.  The  Americans 
had  the  advantage  of  position,  but  we  had 
the  greatest  number.  We  tumbled  them 
from  the  trees  like  squirrels,  and  finally 
killed  and  made  prisoners  about  two  hun- 
dred of  them.  The  foreigners  wanted  to 
put  them  all  to  death,  but  we  would  not  let 
them,  but  took  our  bear's  meat  and  pris- 

*  Meecham*8  bear  story  is  rather  a  hard  one, 
for  there  could  not  hare  been  any  about  there,  at 
that  time.  I  fear  that  if  he  killed  any  thing,  it 
must  have  been  a  nigger  I  The  eating  most  hare 
been  excellent  I 


onets,  and  went  ahead.  The  people  of  Bal- 
timore requested  Sur  James  Warren  to  lesd 
the  foreign  regiment  away,  as  they  com- 
mitted so  many  outrages,  and  he  dipped 
them  ofiT.  I  don't  know  what  hecame  d 
them,  but  think  that  they  went  to  the  West 
Indies. 

**The  leason  we  did  not  take  NarM[ 
was  because  we  could  not  get  our  ftigata 
up  the  river.  We  had  no  pilots  to  ahof 
us  the  channel,  and  could  not  find  it  oo^ 
selves.  The  ofiicers  were  out  in  boats, 
sounding  all  night  and  the  next  day;  but 
they  could  not  find  the  channel  Wherercr 
they  found  deep  water  they  marked  it  with 
a  buoy.  But  we  had  to  give  it  up.  Hiere 
was  a  large  number  of  ships  lying  in  No^ 
folk  Roads,  and  if  we  could  have  gone  thm 
we  would  have  had  a  rich  booty. 

'^  I  saw  the  battle  between  the  Shannon 
and  Chesapeake.  It  was  a  bloody  afiiir, 
but  only  lasted  about  twenfy-fire  minutes. 
I  stood  on  an  island  with  the  rest  of  tbe 
crews,  and  witnessed  it  There  were  thiitj 
of  our  marines  engaged  in  it,  and  all  wen 
killed  but  six.  There  were  two  battalioos 
of  us  left  England,  two  thousand  atrong, 
attached  to  the  land  service  commanded  bj 
Oen.  Beckwith  and  GoL  Markham;  but 
only  four  hundred  and  fifty  ever  letunei 
I  have  been  in  many  campaigoa,  but  that 
was  the  most  destructive.  The  Americau 
are  the  best  marksmen  I  ever  saw.  Some 
of  us  were  falling  all  the  time.  I  nerer 
saw  such  shooting,  and  would  rather  %fat 
against  forty  Frenchmen  than  one  Ameri- 
can.   There  would  be  more  chance." 

By  this  time,  the  pots  having  been  often 
replenished,  Meecham  began  to  grow  ph 
thetic,  and  began  to  moralize  on  the  honon 
of  war  again.  The  rest  of  them  were  14 
also ;  and  the  ale  ran  from  their  eyes.  To 
put  a  stop  to  Meecham's  sentimental  tmn,! 
asked  him  where  he  went  afterward.  Be 
said  that  he  was  shipped  to  New-Orleans, 
but  did  not  see  any  fighting,  as  the  ship- 
ping were  too  slow  going  up.  Here  John- 
son, who  had  said  nothing;  attempted  to 
speak    He  had  got  an  idea  at  last;  bot 
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his  tongue  was  a  little  unmanageable.  He 
made  out  to  say,  however,  that  his  master 
was  at  the  taking  of  New-Orleans.  " No, 
your  master  was  n't  at  the  taking  of  New- 
•  Orleans,"  said  Meecham.  "Yes  he  was," 
returned  Johnson,  "and  the  man  as  says 
my  master  was  n't  at  the  taking  of  New- 
Orleans  lies!"  "No,  sir;  damned  if  he 
was,"  retorte<l  Meecham,  rising ;  "  and  the 
man  that  says  your  master  was  at  the  tak- 
ing of  New-Orleans  lies."  Johnson  rose  as 
fast  as  he  could,  and  raised  the  pewter  mug 
as  if  to  strike ;  Meecham  did  the  same.  A 
little  of  the  old  fire  kindled  in  their  eyes,  as 
they  stood  looking  at  each  other,  with  their 
long  blue  coats  and  cocked  hats.  I  had 
just  time  to  throw  up  my  mug  between 
them,  as  their  pewter  pots  descended,  and 
the  three  were  smashed  together,  ff  they 
had  been  made  of  steel,  or  silver,  or  copper, 
OP  even  of  tin,  there  would  have  been  a 
clanging;  but  as  it  was,  the  soft  nature 
o{  the  material  yielded  a  sound  something 
like  striking  two  old  boots  together.  Hold ! 
said  I,  no  mutinies  here.  What !  soldiers 
of  Old  England  turning  their  pewter  pots 
against  each  other !  Rebellion  !  John- 
son— Mr.  Johnson,  allow  Meecham  to  ex- 
plain. But  first  let 's  have  the  pots  filled 
again ;  which,  when  done,  Now,  says  I  to 


Meecham,  how  was  it ?  "I  said,"  resumed 
Meecham,  "  that  Johnson's  master  was  not 
at  the  taking  of  New-Orleans,  because  wo 
didrCtta-k-e  New- Orleans,  The  damned 
Yankees  were  too  much  for  us."  "  Ila ! 
ha !  ha !"  laughed  all,  at  Johnson's  ex- 
pense; who  replied,  in  a  very  subdued 
voice,  that  he  knew  his  master  was  thero, 
and  he  would  swear  to  that. 

We  emptied  our  mugs,  and  concluding 
that  they  all  had  about  as  much  as  they 
could  hold,  I  settled  the  reckoning,  and 
proposed  to  heave  anchor.    This  was  a  dif- 
ficult matter  for  some  to  do;   but  we  alli 
finally  stumbled  down  stairs,  wooden  legs 
and  all,  and  through  the  little  passage  into* 
the  street    We  made  the  good  people  ofr* 
Greenwich  stare,  as  we  went  staggering  up 
through  the  middle  of  the  street,  like  a  loti 
of  old  hulls   that  had  seen  much  8ervi<:o, . 
without  rudders.    By  dint  of  filling  and 
tacking,  and  heaving  to,  and  now  and  tlien 
one  of  us  casting  anchor,  which  obliged  all. 
hands  to  heave  again,  we  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  gate.    There  I. shook  them  all 
by  the  hands,  and  bade  them  farewell]    The 
old   fellows  appeared  to  feel  very   bad; 
they  said  that  they  had  not  .had  a  spree  for 
some  time ;  and  after  shaking  hands  over, 
and  over,  we  parted. 


ANDRE'S     DEFENSE 


Therx  are  a  great  many  people  of  the 
present  day  who  never  read  the  defense  of 
Major  Andr6  before  the  court-martial  which 
condemned  him  to  execution  as  a  spy ;  we 
therefore  republish  it  as  one  of  the  inter- 
esting reminiscences  of  our  Revolution.  The 
£ate  of  that  accomplished  and  sensitive 
young  oflBcer,  however  just,  did  not  fail  to 
call  forth  the  sympathies  alike  of  friend 
and  foe;  and  the  sentence  pronounced 
npon  him  has,  to  use  his  own  words,  come 
**  down  to  posterity'  with  exceeding  great 
distinctness." 

VOL.  IV. 


MAJOR  ANDRb's  DEFBN6B. — ADDRESS  TO  THR ' 
COURT-MARTIAL  ON  HIS  TRIAL. 

"  I  came  to  hold  a  communication  with 
a  general  oflScer  of  the  American  Army,  by 
the  order  of  my  own  commander.  I  entered 
the  American  lines  by  an  unquestionable 
authority.  When  I  passed  from  them,  it 
was  by  the  same  authority.  I  used  no 
deception.  I  had  heard  that  a  Provin- 
cial ofiScer  had  repented  of  the  course  he 
had  taken,  and  that  he  avowed  that  he 
had  never  meant  to  go  so  far  as  he  had 
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gone  in  resisting  the  anthoritj  of  bis 
king.  The  BritiBh  commander  was  will- 
ing to  extend  to  him  the  king's  demency 
— ^yea,  his  bounty,  in  hopes  to  allure  others 
to  do  the  same.  I  made  no  plans.  I  ex- 
amined no  works.  I  only  received  his  com- 
munications, and  was  on  mj  way  to  return 
to  the  army,  and  to  make  known  all  that  I 
had  learned  from  a  general  officer  in  your 
camp.  Is  this  the  office  of  a  spy  f  I  never 
should  have  acted  in  that  light,  and  what 
11  have  done  is  not  in  the  nature  of  a  spy. 
il  have  noted  neither  your  strength  nor 
•weakness.  If  there  be  wrong  in  the  trans- 
.  action,  is  it|minef  The  office  of  a  spy  a 
sfjldier  has  a  right  to  refuse ;  but,  to  carry 
and  fetch  communications  with  another 
army  I  never  heard  was  criminal  The 
circumstances  which  followed,  after  my  in- 
terview with  General  Arnold,  were  not  in 
•my  power  to  control  He  alone  had  the 
management  of  ihem. 

**  It  is  said  that  I  rode  in  disguise.  I 
njde  for  security  inco^,  as  far  as  I  was  able ; 
but  other  than  criminal  deeds  induce  one 
to  do  this.  I  was  not  bound  to  wear  my 
utiifonn  any. longer  than  was  expedient  or 
polite.  I  ic&m  the  name  of  a  Spt.  Brand 
my  offense  with  some  other  title,  if  it 
change  not  my  punishment,  I  beseech  you. 
It.  is  not  death  I  fear.  I  am  buoyed  above 
it  by  a  consciousness  of  having  intended  to 
discharge  my  duties  in  an  honorable  man- 
ner. 

''  Plans,  it  is  said,  were  found  with  me. 
This  is  true;  but  they  were  not  mine.  Yet 
I  must  tell  you  honestly  that  they  would 
have  been  communicated  if  I  had  not  been 
taken.  They  were  sent  by  General  Arnold 
to  the  British  commander,  and  I  should 
have  delivered  them.  From  the  bottom  of 
my  heart,  I  ^um  the  thought  of  attempt- 
ing to  screen  myself  by  criminating  another ; 
but,  so  far  as  /  am  concerned,  the  truth 
shall  be  told,  whoever  suffers.  It  was  the 
allegiance  of  General  Arnold  I  came  out  to 
secure.  It  was  fiedr  to  presume  that  many 
a  brave  officer  would  be  glad  at  this  time 
to  have  been  able  to  retrace  his  steps ;  at 


least,  we  have  been  so  inlbrmed.  Shall  / 
who  came  out  to  negotiate  this  allegiuioe, 
only  be  treated  as  one  who  came  to  spjoot 
the  weakness  of  a  camp !  If  these  acdou 
are  alike,  I  have  to  learn  mj  moral  ood« 
anew. 

**  Gentlemen,  officers,  be  it  undentood 
that  I  am  no  supplicant  for  mercj:  Ikt 
I  ask  only  from  Omnipotence— not  from 
human*  beings.  Justice  is  all  I  claim— that 
justice  which  is  neither  swayed  by  prejudice 
nor  distorted  by  passion,  but  thai  whidi 
flows  from  honorable  minds  directed  by 
virtuous  determinations.  I  hear,  gentle- 
men, that  my  case  is  likened  to  ^t  of 
Captain  Hale,  in  1775.  I  have  heaid  of 
him  and  his  misfortunes.  I  wish  that  ia 
.all  that  dignifies  man,  that  adonu  and 
elevates  human  nature,  I  could  be  named 
with  that  accomplished  but  unfortonato 
officer.  His  fate  was  wayward,  and  un- 
timely was  he  cut  off,  yet  younger  than  I 
now  am.  He  went  out  knowing  tbt  he 
was  assuming  the  character  of  a  spy.  He 
took  all  its  liabilities  into  his  hand,  at  the 
request  of  his  great  commander.  He  was 
ready  to  meet  with  what  he  assumed,  and 
all  its  consequences.  His  death  the  law  of 
nations  sanctioned.  It  may  be  compUmeD- 
tary  to  compare  me  with  him;  still  it 
would  be  unjust  He  took  his  life  in  his 
hand  when  he  assumed  the  character  and 
the  disguise.  I  assumed  no  disguise,  nor 
took  upon  myself  any  other  character  than 
that  of  a  British  officer  who  had  business 
to  transact  with  an  American  officer. 

"  In  fine,  I  ask  not  even  for  justice.  If  yon 
want  a  victim  to  the  manes  of  those  fallen 
untimely,  /may  as  well  be  that  victim  as 
another.  I  have  in  the  most  undisguised 
manner  given  you  every  fact  in  the  cas6 
I  only  rely  on  the  proper  oonstniction  of 
these  &cts.  Let  me  be  called  anj  thing 
but  a  spy.  I  am  not  a  spy.  I  have  exam- 
ined nothing,  communicated  nothingt  hut 
my  detention,  to  Arnold,  that  he  might 
escape  if  he  thought  proper  so  to  da  This 
was,  as  I  conceived,  my  duty.  I  hope  the 
gallant  officer,  who  was  then  nnsospidovi 
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of  his  general,  will  not  be  condemned  for 
the  military  error  lie  comnodtted. 

^  I  foither  state  that  Smith,  who  was  the 
medium  of  communication,  did  not  know 
any  part  of  our  conference,  except  that 
there  was  some  necessity  for  secresy.  He 
was  counsel  in  various  matters  for  General 
Arnold,  and  /ram  all  the  interviews  I  had 
with  him ;  and  it  was  Smith  who  lent  mo 
this  dress  coat  of  crimson,  on  being  told 
that  I  did  not  wish  to  be  known  by  English 
or  Americans.  I  do  not  believe  that  he 
had  even  a  supposition  of  my  errand.  On 
me  your  wrath  should  &11  if  on  any  one. 
I  know  your  affairs  look  gloomy,  but  that 
is  no  reason  why  /  should  be  sacrificed. 
My  death  can  do  your  cause  no  good. 
Millions  of  friends  to  your  struggle  in  Eng- 
land you  will  lose  if  you  condemn  me.  I 
say  this  not  by  way  of  threat ;  for  I  know 
brave  men  are  not  awed  by  them — ^nor  will 


brave  men  be  vindictive  because  they  are 
desponding.  I  should  not  have  said  a 
word  had  it  not  been  for  the  opinion  of 
others,  which  I  am  bound  to  respect 

''The  sentence  you  this  day  pronounce 
will  go  down  to  posterity  with  exceeding 
great  distinctness  on  the  page  of  history ; 
and  if  humanity  and  honor  mark  this  day's 
decision,  your  names,  each  and  all  of  you, 
will  be  remembered  by  both  nations  when 
they  have  grovm  greater  and  more  power- 
ful than  they  now  are. 

'*  But  if  misfortune  be&lls  me,  I  shall  in 
time  have  all  due  honors  paid  to  my  mem- 
oiy.  The  martyr  is  kept  in  remembrance 
when  the  tribunal  that  condemned  him  is 
foigotten.  I  trust  this  honorable  court  will 
believe  me  when  I  say  that  what  I  have 
spoken  was  from  no  idle  fears  of  a  coward. 
I  have  done." 


HOW    TO    MAKE    A    MIRACLE. 


[rmoK  nu  lordom  fFBCTATom.] 


It  is  Oil  Bias,  we  think,  who  says  that 
the  way  to  establish  the  reputation  for  bdng 
a  wit  is,  unscrupulously  to  say  every  thing 
that  comes  into  your  head.  The  way  to 
make  miracles,  it  seems,  is  to  keep  an  eye 
upon  all  accidents,  to  seize  the  lucky  ones, 
and  daim  them  as  your  own  manufacture. 
Thus  the  Mormons  sat  in  conference  at 
Newport  in  Wales;  the  "elders,"  with 
their  blessing,  threw  out  hints  that  proba- 
bly a  proof  might  be  given  of  their  miracle- 
working  power, — a  standing  hint,  we  be- 
lieve, on  most  occasions,  recorded  in  case  of 
opportunity;  a  large  part  of  the  roof  fSftUs 
in,  no  one  is  much  hurt,  no  "believer"  is 
hurt  at  all,  the  roof  over  the  elders  holds 
good  to  the  last;  and  that  is  the  mirade. 

The  greater  miracle  is,  that  the  people 
believe  in  the  mirade.  The  ill  construction 
of  the  buildingi  the  laws  of  chance,  all  such 


confflderations,  are  irrelevant ;  ths  ormons 
know  how  to  believe,  and  th.y  do  it 
thoroughly. 

This  Mormon  mission,  however,  which 
gathers  to  itself  such  large  numbers — ^which 
can  cany  them  across  the  sea,  and  send 
them  to  bury  themselves  in  the  desert — 
which  has  erected  out  of  such  materials  as 
the  Newport  Conference  a  substantive  State 
of  the  great  American  Republic,  is  assuredly 
a  "great  feet"  We  may  "account  for" 
it  by  the  ignorance  of  the  people,  and  by 
the  insatiable  appetite  for  satisfaction  of  the 
rdigious  instincts;  but  such  kind  of  ac- 
counting only  conveys  a  censure  on  other 
portions  of  society.  It  is  true  that  the 
Mormons  are  ignorant ;  for  soi-disant  prop- 
agators of  the  truth  are  resolved  that  edu- 
cation shall  not  be  placed  within  reach  of 
the  people  until  they  can  agree  upon  th« 
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most  abstruse  of  questions,  in  order  that 
Bach  national  conclusions  may  accompany 
national  instruction  in  the  rudiments  of 
grammar,  history,  and  geography.  The 
poor  Welsh  are  not  to  be  taught  the  geo- 
graphy of  the  fer  West,  nor  the  history  of 
John  of  Leyden  and  other  fanatic  impostors, 
until  sects  can  agree  with  the  Church  of 
England :  the  poor  Welsh  therefore  are 
available  as  disciples  of  Joe  Smith,  and 
they  set  off  for  the  Great  Salt  Lake  in  the 
State  of  Deseret 

The  people,  however  ignorant  in  book 
learning,  feel  the  instinct  of  religion  move 
within  them,  and  they  desire  to  be  told  of 


the  Divine  power,  of  which  they  are  cob- 
scious  through  all  their  ignorance :  but  thej 
are  left  to  the  ravings  of  "eldera,"  ignwaiit, 
knavish,  or  crazed ;  while  the  men  spedailj 
educated  and  spedaUy  appointed  to  til 
them  of  the  Divine  power,  daily  acqmring 
from  sdence  new  lightB  to  speak  of  that 
power  as  it  is  displayed  in  tiie  wondioos 
mastery  of  the  Universe,  waste  their  tinK 
in  bickering  about  baffling  abstraseDess,  or 
in  expounding  dogmatic  niceties,  that  teU 
nothing  which  the  yearning  mind  of  igno- 
rance can  receive.  The  existence  of  the 
Mormons  is  one  opprobrium  of  the  Natioul 
Church. 


THE  MAIDEN  AND  THE  HERO. 

AH     IVOIDBNT     OP     THE     BATTLE     OF     BBANDTWIHB. 


On  the  night  before  the  battle  of  Brandy- 
wine,  I  was  sent  with  a  message  from  Gen- 
eral Greene  to  Count  Pulaski,  a  noble  Po- 
lander,  who  took  a  prominent  part  in  our 
struggle  for  freedom.  Ho  was  quartered  in 
a  neat  farm-house,  near  the  upper  forts. 
After  our  business  was  finished,  the  Count 
asked  me  to  take  some  refreshments,  and  at 
the  same  time  called  out : 

«*  Mary !  my  lass,  Mary !" 

In  an  instant  a  rosy-cheeked  girl  entered, 
her  face  beaming  with  joy,  it  would  seem, 
at  the  very  sound  of  Pulaski*s  voice. 

^^Did  you  call  me.  Count  T  said  she 
timidly. 

"How  often  have  I  told  you,  my  little 
love,"  he  said,  bending  his  tall  form  to  kiss 
her  cheek,  '*not  to  call  me  Count;  call  me 
dear  Pulaski.  This  is  a  Republic,  my  litUe 
favorite ;  we  have  no  Counts,  you  know." 

^'  But  you  are  a  Count,  sir,  when  at  home, 
and  they  say  you  came  a  long  way  over  the 
ocean  to  fight  for  us." 

"Yes,  Mary,  very  true;  I  did  come  a 
long  way :  the  reason  was,  I  had  to  come. 


Now,  can  you  get  for  this  gentleman  lod 
myself  a  little  refreshment  f  He  has  a  long 
way  to  ride  to-night." 

"  Certainly,  sir ;"  and  she  went  oat  of  the 
room  like  a  fairy. 

"Fine,  pleasant  girl,"8aid  Pulaski;  '*woold 
that  I  had  the  wealth  I  once  had!  Iwoold 
give  her  a  portion  that  wonld  send  half  tbe 
youth  hereabout  after  her  sweet  &06." 

On  the  morning  of  the  eleventh  of  Sep- 
tember, 1111,  the  British  army  adTanoedb 
full  foroe  to  ChadcTs  Ford,  for  the  pafpoK 
of  crossing  Brandy  wine  Creek,  and  bring  oo 
an  action  with  Washington.  Sir  WiliiuD 
Howe  drove  Maxwell's  diviuon  across  tbe 
creek  by  ten  o'clock,  at  one  of  the  lofer 
fords. 

The  Hessian  General,  Enyphanseo,  with 
a  large  force,  advancing  up  the  creek,  aoil 
uniting  with  Lord  Comwallis,  who  com- 
manded the  left  wing  of  the  army,  crooed 
at  the  upper  fords  of  the  rirer  sod  creek. 
It  soon  happened  that,  during  the  raging  of 
the*confli<i,  carrying  orders,  I  passed  iin- 
mediately  in  the  direction  of  Pulaskfaq'a^ 
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ten,  that  I  had  ybited  Uie  night  before. 
Suddenly  a  aheet  of  flame  bur&t  forth ;  the 
house  was  on  fire.  Near  the  dooreteps  la; 
the  body  of  Mary,  her  head  cut  open  by  a 
sabre,  and  her  brains  oozing  out  of  the  ter- 
rible wonnd.  I  had  been  there  but  half  a 
minute,  when  General  Pulaski,  at  the  head 
of  a  troop  of  cavalry,  galloped  rapidly  to 
the  house.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  expres- 
^on  of  his  face,  as  he  shouted  like  a  demon, 
on  seeing  the  inanimate  form  of  Mary : 

''WAo  did  thisP 

A  little  boy  that  had  not  been  before 


noticed,  who  was  lying  amid  the  grass,  his 
leg  dreadfully  mangled,  said : 

"There  they  go  I" 

He  pointed  to  a  company  of  Hessians, 
then  some  distance  o£ 

"  Right-wheel— MEN,  CHARGE  1" 

And  they  did  charge,  I  do  not  think 
that  one  man  of  that  Hessian  corps  ever  lefl 
the  field,  except  to  be  placed  in  the  grave. 

The  last  of  Pulaski  was  on  the  battle- 
ground of  Brandy  wine.  He  and  his  sweet 
Mary  fell  on  the  same  field. 


THE     LEAF     THEORY 


BT     F.     MOKTXMSK     BUTLBK. 


Oua  most  learned  chemists  have  investi- 
gated the  changes  taking  place  in  the  leaves 
of  plants ;  they  have  favored  us  with  the 
results  of  their  labor,  and  have  also  offered 
such  rationale  of  the  phenomena  as  seemed 
to  them  consistent  with  the  facts  elicited 
dnring  their  experimental  researches:  con- 
sequently, we"  have  now  a  pretty  generally 
received  leaf  theory — one  which  conveys  to 
the  mind  the  impression  that  the  foliage  of 
plants,  while  waving  in  the  breeze,  is  at  the 
same  time  most  busily  engaged  in  gathering 
nutriment  from  the  passing  element  Beau- 
tiful is  this  theory  I  It  seems  to  afford,  in 
sweet  consolation,  to  the  industrious  hus- 
bandman, a  relief  from  much  of  his  labor ; 
and  to  the  lazy  man's  bones,  a  time  for  rest 
But  alas !  practical  Agriculture  is  a  study  of 
storner  stuff — a  study  that  tells  one  but  too 
plainly,  that  while  leaves  ^^  dingle-dangle'^  in 
the  air,  there  must  be  occasional  "  stirring 
times"  about  the  roots  of  their  plants. 

Professor  Liebig  informs  us  that  "a  plant 
gains  a  new  mouth  and  stomach  with  every 
new  fibre  of  root  and  every  new  leaf;"  by 
which  he  would  teach  us  that  plants  feed  at 
either,  nay,  at  all  ends,  above  ground  and 
under  ground,  in  such  manner  that  no  phi- 


losopher could  possibly  count  the  number  of 
boucbe  apertures  through  which  they  receive 
their  nutriment  The  reader  may  readily 
imagine  how  intricate  must  be  the  investiga- 
tion of  vegetative  economy,  when  that  king- 
dom of  created  beings  are  presumed  to  pos- 
sess a  mouth  and  food-pouch  at  each  and 
every  extremity.  Really,  were  this  hydra- 
headed  theory  true,  there  could  be  no  limit 
to  vegetative  growth.  It  would  be  upward 
and  downward  and  broader-out,  gaining  ever, 
with  new  growth,  "new  mouths"  and  "ne^ 
stomachs^^  stems,  roots  and  branches, — all 
eating  and  pushing  their  way  through  aerial 
space  and  subterranean  passages. 

The  promulgation  of  such  an  idea  sim])ly 
proves  the  readiness  with  which  even  an  in- 
vestigating mind  will  seek  rest  in  theory ; — 
the  world^s  reception  of  that  idea  proves  the 
readiness  with  which  people  generally  re- 
ceive doctrine  without  questioning; — their 
adhesion'  to  it  but  illustrates  the  more 
thorough  hold  that  an  adopted  idea  luts 
upon  the  mass  of  mankind  than  those  which 
they  themselves  may  have  fairly  wrought 
out.  Man  will  doubt  his  own  thoughts,  yet 
cling  tenaciously  to  those  of  others  which  he 
may  have  simply  adopted. 
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The  experimeotB  performed  to  iUostrate 
the  fanctioiiB  of  the  leaves  of  plants  have 
been,  in  the  greater  part,  made  with  de- 
tached leaves,  stems  and  branches,  or  with 
an^  entire  plant  or  mass  of  plants,  as  grass 
in  sod,  placed  under  a  single  bell-glass  or 
receiver;  and  the  resnlts  thns  ascertained 
have  been  attribated  to  the  action  of  the 
leaves  and  green  parts  of  plants  only.  Not 
one  of  the  investigators,  even  with  the 
knowledge  of  the  stmctore  and  power  of 
reproduction  possessed  bj  each  part  experi- 
mented with,  has  appeared  to  leflect  that 
the  action  of  the  part  was  as  that  of  a  plant 
entire  within  itselfl  If  we  view  the  organixa. 
tion  of  plants  they  will  be  found  to  consist 
mainly  of  continuous  tubes,  as  is  easily  as- 
certained by  blowing  the  breath  through  a 
piece  (lengUiwise)  of  Atan,  or  even  through 
an  oaken  stave.  So  complete  is  this  tubular 
structure,  that  any  piece  of  a  stem,  branch, 
root,  or  even  a  leaf,  holds  the  arrangement 
entire;  and,  while  possessing  vitality,  may 
be  grown,  under  favorable  circumstances, 
into  a  plant,  regardless  of  whichever  end 
may  be  placed  into  the  earth  or  soil  Plants 
may  be  reversed ;  the  branches  grown  into 
roots,  the  roots  grown  into  branches,  each 
assuming  the  habit  of  the  other ;  the  above- 
ground  buds  breaking  into  leaves;  the 
under-ground  ones  into  radicles.  Yet  who 
would  argue  from  this  fi^t  that  they  pos- 
sessed,  as  plants,  mouths  at  all  extremities ! 
In  examinmg  the  leaf  theory,  we  should 
do  so  with  a  clear  comprehension  of  the 
structure  and  reproductive  power  of  plants, 
as  entire  or  as  parts ;  and  we  should  also 
avoid  the  use  of  unhappy  terms,  in  express- 
ing our  convictions.  For  instance,  **'  matUht^ 
and  ^^Mtomachi*  have  been  spoken  of  by 
Professor  Liebig  and  others.  The  former  is 
suflidendy  proper,  but  the  latter  decidedly 
out  of  place.  Plants  have  no  stomach ;  the 
earth  performs  that  office  in  common  for 
them.  They  have  no  power  of  digestion ; 
the  elements,  heat,  ur  and  moisture,  perform 
that  office  for  them.  The  temperature  of 
their  blood  or  sap  is  always  as  that  of  the 
soil  upon  which  they  grow,  and  in  which 


soil  the  digestive  or  deoompcnng  aetkn— 
redudog  oiganic  nsatters  to  grseov  and 
aqueous  partides,  as  food  for  them— ia  tak- 
ing place,  throi^h  slow  combustion,  at  lent 
during  the  vegetative  season.  Additiosal 
food  ik  found  by  them  in  that  portion  of  the 
atmosphere  penetrating  the  soil  Bntplaati 
have  mouths,  which  are  the  spongtolo- 
those  apertures  at  the  extremity  of  the  ^naw 
fibre  of  the  root,"  and  not  the  porea  of  tk 
leaves.  When  a  plant  is  cut  trusmselj, 
the  cut  portion  would  represent,  for  tlietiiDe 
being,  the  spongioles ;  and  hence  even  a 
twig  or  leaf  is  made  to  represent,  in  eiperi- 
ments,  the  entire  pknt;  and  resolts  ahoold 
be  conddered  accordingly.  Spongiolea  peh 
form  the  same  office  for  plants  that  lacteak 
do  for  the  animal  kingdom — that  is,  tbe  ab- 
sorption of  nutrient  partides,  whether  aeii- 
form,  aqueous,  or  saline.  But  to  letan  to 
the  leafl  The  leaves  of  plants  have  been 
likened  to  the  lungs  of  animals.  This  view 
is  most  deddedly  in  ernx*;  for  the^  bin 
not  vessels  expanding  and  contractiDg,  fa) 
cause,  in  respiration,  the  admission  snd  ex- 
pulsion of  atmospheric  air.  The  plsin  tnth 
is,  that  a  plant  condsts  of  both  bodjaod 
lungs,  combbed  and  continued  throogboot 
its  reach;  that  it  inhales  at  the  root^ad 
exhdes  at  the  leaf;  that  it  reodves  nouiisb- 
ment  at  the  root,  and,  under  the  action  of 
heat  and  light,  assimilates  it  at  tbe  leaf 
With  such  view  before  us,  we  may  fireelj 
criticise  the  leading  experiments  from  vludi 
have  been  drawn  the  inference,  that  phats 
absorb  carbonic  add  direct  from  the  atoKX- 
phere,  through  the  agency  of  the  leaL  All 
experiments  made  with  parts  of  plants,  aad 
with  but  one  atmosphere,  must  be  oondeoa- 
ed  as  unsatisfiactory.  The  leaf  theoryem 
only  be  frurly  established  upon  experimats 
of  two  atmospheres,  pladng  the  head,  stem 
and  branches  in  one,  and  the  root  in  snotber; 
having  the  changes  in  each  carefollj  ex- 
amined. The  primitive  experiment  of  Sir 
Humphrey  Davy— that  of  bending  abrandi 
ci  a  vine  under  a  reodver,  witiiout  cnttin|^- 
is  one  of  proper  type,  and  shodd,  if  iw 
arigfati  have  led  to  a  different  tiieoijtbiB 
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that  which  is  now  generally  accredited.  Had 
the  leaves  of  the  vine  simply  extracted  car- 
bonic acid  from  the  atmosphere  of  the  re- 
oeiTer,  decomposed  it,  and  returned  its  oxy- 
gen, the  volumes  of  the  gasses  heing  the 
same,  there  should  have  been  no  increase  of 
gas  in  the  receiver.  But  inasmuch  as  the 
stem  pumped  up  gaseous  matter  from  the 
atmosphere  of  the  soil  in  which  the  vine  was 
planted,  conducted  it  to  the  leaf,  to  be  there 
decomposed,  there  was  a  consequent  increase 
of  gas,  which  should  have  settled  the  theory 
in  a  different  manner,  to  be  fiurly  tested  by 
other  experiments  of  two  atmospheres,  wiUi 
appropriate  apparatus. 

Nature's  experiment  —  that  of  aquatic 
plants,  under  the  cover  of  ice,  pumping  up 
the  gaseous  bodies  resulting  from  the  decom- 


posing mud  at  the  bottom  of  ponds,  expoBiog 
the  same,  in  their  broad  leaves,  to  the  action 
of  light,  assimilating  the  carbon,  and  giving 
up  the  oxygen— has  been  performed  from 
time  immemorial,  and  is  truly  one  of  two 
atmospheres — ^that  of  the  root,  and  that  of 
the  leaf;  but  stir  the  bottom  of  the  pond, 
and  you  bring  up,  undecomposed,  the  car- 
buretted  and  other  compounds  of  hydrogen, 
upon  which  the  aquatic  plants  would  have 
fed.  The  action  of  plants  at  night,  in  lifting 
from  the  soil  and  throwing  off  undecomposed 
carbonic  acid  into  the  air,  is  another  familiar 
proof  of  the  tubular  arrangement  of  plants — 
proof  that  they  inhale  at  the  root,  and  ex- 
hale at  the  leaf— proof  that  none  other  tliHii 
experiments  of  the  two  atmospheies  are  pro- 
per in  settling  the  leaf  theoiy. 


THE     FLIGHT     FROM    WATERLOO, 


Thx  death  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington  is 
an  occasion  which  causes  the  mind  to  recur 
to  that  great  event  of  his  life  on  which  the 
great  structure  of  his  martial  fame  was 
founded — the  battle  of  Waterloo.  There 
the  greatest  General  of  the  age  was  defeat- 
ed by  the  allied  armies  under  Wellington, 
aided  by  the  supposed  treachery  of  the 
French  Marshal,  Grouchy.  The  Imperial 
army  of  France  was  scattered  to  the  winds, 
and  the  power  of  Napoleon  over  the  des- 
tinies of  Europe  utterly  broken  and  de- 
stroyed. 

The  retreat  of  the  French  army  from  that 
awful  field  is  one  of  the  most  memorably 
sanguine  on  record.  The  tremendous  scenes 
of  the  day  were  surpassed  by  the  horrors  of 
the  night  The  sun  had  long  gone  down, 
but  no  friendly  darkness  sheltered  the  fugi- 
tives, and  an  unclouded  moon,  near  her  full, 
lighted  the  blood-thirsty  destroyers  to  their 
prey.  The  French  fled  in  a  confusion  as 
extraordinary  as  the  lengthened  and  mur- 
deions  contention  of  the  day.     lanoen^ 


dragoons,  in&ntry,  artillery  and  cuirassiers ; 
guns,  wagons,  tumbrils  and  carriages  of 
every  description,  formed  one  mingled  and 
impenetrable  mass.  Some  of  the  officers, 
with  Marshal  Ney  at  their  head,  endeavored 
to  rally  the  scattered  troops  and  form  a 
rear-guard  to  check  the  furious  pursuit  of 
the  conquerors.  For  a  moment  tbfy  suc- 
ceeded. Some  battalions  of  the  guard 
obeyed  the  voice  of  their  leaders,  and  en- 
deavored to  protect  the  retreat  of  their  army, 
but  the  first  charge  of  the  Prussians  broke 
and  dispersed  them.  Again  they  rallied, 
and  again  were  overwhelmed.  At  length 
all  the  regiments  were  completely  dispersed  ; 
no  attempt  at  further  resistance  was  made, 
and  every  one  fled  with  the  utmost  precipi- 
tation. The  confusion  increased  every  mo- 
ment, and  at  the  distance  of  thirty  miles 
from  the  field  of  battle  it  was  impossible  to 
rally  a  single  squadron. 

In  several  of  the  villages  the  officers  re- 
peatedly attempted  to  rally  the  troops,  and 
to  maintain  themselves  under  protection  pf 
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tlie  houses.  But  an  inexplicable  panic  had 
seized  on  every  heart,  and  thej  whose 
hravery  had,  a  few  hoars  before,  excited  the 
wannest  admiration  even  of  their  enemies, 
were  now  incapable  of  resistance.  The 
drum  or  trumpet  of  the  Prussians  was  no 
f^ooner  heard  at  a  distance,  than  they  for- 
!^«>ok  their  ranks,  abandoned  their  hasty  de- 
fen5(«s,  and  fled  in  every  direction,  with  all 
the  rapidity  which  their  fatigue  and  ex- 
haustion would  permit. 

It  was  at  Genappe  that  the  last  stand  was 
made.  The  French  here  found  some  can- 
non which  had  been  early  withdrawn  from 
the  field,  or  which  had  not  reached  the  scene 
of  tiction.  These  w^re  speedily  placed  in 
the  most  advantageous  position.  Some 
wngi>ns  and  carriages  were  overturned,  and 
the  streets  completely  blockaded.  Intrenched 
behind  this  defense,  they  awaited  with  reso- 
lution the  approach  of  the  enemy,  and  com- 
menced a  brisk  fire  of  arUllery  and  musket- 
ry. The  Prussians  halted  for  an  instant, 
and  bringing  up  a  few  light  pieces,  directed 
them  on  the  French  intrenchments.  But 
after  a  few  discharges,  they  were  unable  to 
rt>strain  their  impetuosity,  and  rushed  on 
t>  carry  the  place  by  assault  The  French 
abandoned  their  position,  and  once  more 
1)6 took  themselves  to  flight  The  Prussians 
antl  Brunswickere  galloped  through  the 
!>»treets,  and  massacred,  without  remorse, 
Qxerj  Frenchman  who  fell  in  their  way. 
No  resistance  was  offered  after  this;  yet 
the  8laughter  continued  with  unabated  fury. 

Those  of  the  French  who  had  early  es- 
citped  from  the  field,  and  who  had  been  able 
to  continue  their  flight  without  much  im- 
{lediment,  did  not  expect  to  be  so  closely 
pursued.  Worn  out  with  fatigue,  and 
fainting  from  want  of  food,  they  halted  at 
some  of  the  villages  to  recruit  their  ex- 
liHUsted  powers.  But  they  had  scarcely 
tasted  their  repast,  when  crowds  of  fugi- 
tivis  precipitated  themselves  upon  them, 
cxci:)jming  that  the  Prussians  were  coming. 
Thp  blast  of  the  trumpet  too  soon  confirmed 
the  intelligence,  and  they  were  driven  from 
one  bivouac    to  another,  until  the  victors 


were  glutted  with  slaughter,  or  they  were 
unable  longer  to  continue  the  putstiit  fnHD 
fatigUQ. 

At  Charleroi,  Napoleon  himself  attempted 
to  arrest  the  flight  of  the  troops.  He  planted 
a  company  of  grenadiers  on  the  bridge  widi 
fixed  bfiyonets.  But  the  immense  crowd 
which  pressed  on,  continually  urged  to  new 
efforts  by  the  cries  of  "  The  Prussians,  the 
Prussians!"  reiterated  in  the  rear,  ove^ 
powered  all  opposition.  The  grenadiers  were 
totally  unable  to  stem  the  torrent,  and  it  was 
not  until  they  had  passed  the  Sambre  that 
the  French  imagined  themselves  safe. 

At  break  of  day  the  feeble  wreck  of  the 
French  army  began  to  arrive  at  Charleroi 
and  Marchienne,  where  they  eagerly  pressed 
on  to  repass  the  Sambre.  Hie  most  melan- 
choly part  of  the  cavalcade  was  the  long 
column  of  wounded,  who  clung  to  each 
other,  as  if  they  sought  consolation  or  pro- 
tection in  the  contemplation  of  each  other^ 
misery.  Some  of  them  crept  slowly  along 
on  foot  Others  were  mounted  on  horses 
which  they  had  forcibly  taken  from  the 
wagons  that  had  been  abandoned  on  every 
&tep  of  the  road.  They  were  pale,  enfeebled, 
and  covered  with  the  bloody  rags  with  which 
they  had  hastily  bound  up  their  wounds. 

As  they  approached  the  bridge  the  hor- 
rible scenes  of  Genappe  were  renewed. 
The  road  taken  suddenly  became  eoDside^ 
ably  narrower.  It  had  preriously  been 
completely  filled  with  the  strangely  mingled 
column  of  the  retreating  army.  Bat  now, 
when  the  space  was  contracted,  all  passage 
was  obstructed.  Horsemen,  infantry  and 
carriages  rushed  on,  contending  who  shoald 
cross  first  The  stronger  unfeelingly  thnat 
aside  or  trampled  upon  the  weaker,  and  too 
often  drew  their  sabres  or  their  bayonets  oo 
those  who  offered  any  resistance.  Many 
were  crushed  by  the  wheels  of  the  wagons 
or  artillery,  so  that  at  length  the  heafBof 
dead  bodies,  continually  increasing,  formed 
an  almost  insurmountable  obstacle. 

At  this  dreadful  moment  the  enemy  ip 
peared.  The  confusion  now  redoubled. 
Some  hastily  cut  the  traces  of  their  bones, 
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and  springing  upon  them,  abandoned  their 
carriages,  and  forced  their  way  throngh  the 
crowd.  Others  turned  oflf  at  the  foot  of  the 
bridge,  and  driving  furiously  along  the  banks 
of  the  Sambre,  sought  for  a  passage,  and  at 
length  madly  plunging  in,  were  swept  away 
by  the  torrent.  Many  hundreds  who  had 
been  congratulating  themselves  on  their  es- 
cape perished  here,  at  a  distance  of  thirty 
miles  from  the  field  of  battle. 

Part  of  the  army,  which  had  early  re- 
treated, hoping  that  the  pursuit  would  cease 
here,  and  that  the  Sambre  would  afford  them 
a  secure  defense,  had  bivouacked  on  the  right 
side  of  the  river.  The  neighboring  meadows 
were  crowded  with  groups  of  soldiers,  hastily 
cooking  that  food,  the  long  want  of  which 
had  deprived  them  of  all  remaining  strength, 
or  stretched  on  the  grass,  enjoying  that  re- 
pose which  was  even  more  necessary  than 
food.  But  when  this  scene  of  confusion 
commenced,  and  the  shouts  of  the  Prussians 
were  heard,  their  slumbers  were  immediate- 
ly broken,  their  food  was  left  untasted,  and 
once  more  they  betook  themselves  to  flight 

A  little  beyond  Charleroi  two  roads  pre- 
sented themselves,  one  of  which  conducted 
to  Avesnes,  and  the  other  to  Philippeville. 
No  general  was  at  hand  to  direct  their  route, 
and  the  army  divided,  as  inclination  or 
charge  determined.  The  greater  part  pur- 
sued the  road  to  Avesnes,  while  others 
turned  to  the  left,  and  fled  towards  Phi- 
lippeville. Great  numbers  abandoned  the 
high  road,  and,  as  their  only  refuge  from 
the  enemy's  cavalry,  threw  themselves  into 
the  neighboring  woods.  Thus  the  army 
became  gradually  dispersed,  and  at  length 
nearly  disappeared. 

While  Blucher  was  employed  in  pursu- 
ing the  flying  enemy,  the.  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton led  his  army  over  the  field  of  battle. 
1'he  noise  and  confusion  which  so  lately 
reigned  were  heard  no  more,  and  all  was 
hashed  and  still,  save  when  the  moans  of 
the  wounded,  or  the  agonizing  shrieks  of 
the  dying,  burst  upon  the  ear.  The  moon, 
riding  in  unveiled  majesty,  shed  a  pale  and 
mournful  light  on  the  horrors  of  the  scene. 


They  retrod  the  field  of  death.  They  sought 
for  their  wounded  companions.  They  ea- 
gerly afforded  them  every  assistance  in  their 
power,  and  having  hastily  dressed  their 
wounds,  dispatched  them  to  the  hospitals  of 
Antwerp  and  Brussels.  In  every  part  of 
the  field,  the  troops  were  seen  diligently 
employed  in  constructing  litters,  and  care- 
fully conveying  both  friends  and  foes  to  a 
place  of  reftjge  and  comfort.  This  was  a 
spectacle  which  formed  an  affecting  contrast 
with  the  murderous  occupation  of  the  Bruns- 
wickers  and  Prussians. 

At  Genappe  the  carriage  of  Napoleon 
was  recognized,  and  the  conquerors  dashed 
at  it,  hoping  to  secure  the  most  invaluable 
of  all  prizes,  the  person  of  the  Emperor. 
The  coachman  was  on  the  box,  the  postilion 
had  mounted  the  leaders,  and  they  were 
making  a  desperate  attempt  to  force  their 
way  through  the  throng.  The  Prussian 
oflScer  who  headed  the  foremost  troop  eager- 
ly called  to  the  coachman  to  stop,  but  the 
latter  only  lashed  his  horses  with  the  greater 
violence.  The  hussars  then  cut  down  the 
postilion  and  killed  the  leaders,  while  the 
sabre  of  the  officer  brought  the  coachman 
from  his  box  with  a  single  stroke.  He  then 
violently  tore  open  the  door  of  the  carriage, 
and  deemed  the  prize  his  -own.  As  he 
opened  the  door  he  saw  the  Emperor  escape 
from  the  opposite  side,  and  before  he  could 
hastily  pass  round  the  carriage.  Napoleon 
had  mounted  a  horse,  and  was  instantly 
lost  in  the  throng. 

Attended  by  a  few  faithful  officers,  Napo- 
leon now  galloped  towards  Charleroi.  As 
he  passed  he  was  frequently  recognized  by 
the  fugitives  who  crowded  the  road,  and 
amidst  the  noise  of  the  carriages  exclaimed, 
"There  goes  the  Emperor!  the  Emperor 
for  ever!'*  A  little  before  he  arrived  at 
Charleroi  he  halted,  and  a  fire  being  kindled, 
partook  of  the  first  refreshment  he  had 
tasted  during  fourteen  hours.  He  then  dis- 
missed his  guide,  and  pursued  his  course  to 
Charieroi,  having  been  joined  by  eight  con- 
fidential officers.  At  this  city  he  attempted 
to  rally  the  fugitives,  but  in  vain,  and  he 
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therefore  hastened  m  the  direction  of  Phi- 
lippeville. 

The  conflict  behind  him  wns  the  meet 
sanguinary  and  brutal  that  history  has  re- 
corded, and  suri>a8sed  in  its  horrors  even 
the  scenes  of  mid-day.  The  Prussians  rode 
over  the  field  dispatching  by  their  weapons 
the  wounded  French,  with  the  most  invete- 
rate rancor,  and  many  of  the  officers  who 
have  since  recovered  from  their  wounds,  sus- 
tained the  most  lasting  inconvenience,  and* 
the  greatest  danger,  from  those  inflicted  by 
\he  enemy,  when  they  were  in  no  condition 
to  offidud  others,  or  defend  themselves.  The 
exchunation  of, "  What  I  are  you  not  dead  T 
uttered  by  the  honeman,  was  usually  ac- 
companied with  a  stroke  of  his  sabre,  which 
terminated  the  existence  of  his  unfortunate 
and  languishing  victim. 

They  made  a  dreadful  and  indiscriminate 
slaughter,  scarcely  interrupted  by  the  temp- 
tation of  plundering  the  baggage,  with 
which  the  roads  were  choked,  and  unchecked 
by  any  attempt  at  resistance.  Those  sol- 
diers who  had  begun  the  morning  with  such 
bright  and  enthusiastic  hopes,  and  whose 
conduct  during  the  battle  vindicated  their 
self-confidence,  were  now  so  entirely  broken 
in  heart  and  spirits  that  many  of  their 
straggling  bands  fled  at  sight  of  a  single 
Prussian  hussar. 

It  is  remarkable,  that  amidst  the  count- 
leu  numbers  who  &d,  both  of  privates  and 
officers,  we  do  not  notice  many  of  those 
names  distinguished  in  the  bulletins  of  Na- 
poleons  former  campaigns.  Except  Du- 
hesme  and  Friant,  we  hear  of  no  generals 
among  the  French  list  of  the  slain.  The 
latter  was  killed  by  a  ball  as  he  was  stand- 
ing close  to  Ney,  who  commanded  the  im- 
perial guards  in  the  last  attack.  Duhesme 
was  overtaken  in  the  village  of  Genappe,  by 
one  of  the  Duke  of  Brunswick's  black  hus- 
sars, of  whom  he  begged  quarter.  The  sol- 
dier regarded  him  sternly,  with  his  sabre 
uplifted,  and  then  briefly  saying,  ^  The  Duke 
of  Brunswick  died  yesterday,''  bestowed  on 
him  his  death  wound. 

The   courage  and   impetoosity  of  the 


French  had  never  been  exceeded.    Ghsrga 
more  desperate  had  not  been  witnened  in 
modem  warfiire.    Napoleon  had  profouodlj 
studied  the  character  of  the  French,  and  the 
system  of  war&re  which  he  had  adopted 
was  the  best  suited  to  their  peculiar  eneigieB. 
The  French  soldiers  are  most  capable  d 
active  courage.     Their  feelings  must  be 
highly  excited,  their  passions  most  be  called 
into  full  activity,  and  then  they  are  nearly 
invincible.    Ardent,  impetuous  and  enthusi- 
astic, they  brave  every  danger,  and  surmount 
every  obstacle.    On  the  other  hand,  tl» 
tremendous  and  repeated  charges  of  the 
French  were  recaved  with  a  valor  that 
never  fidtered,  and  though  their  ranks  vere 
thinned,  and  their  squares  diminished,  thej 
still  presented  a  stem  and  unbroken  fironl 
Though  Britain  has  triumphed  in  it  as  the 
proudest,  she  has  also  mourned  it  as  the 
bloodiest  of  ail  her  battles.    Thoee  vho 
witnessed  the  most  sanguinary  conteats  of 
the  Peninsular  war  declared  they  bad  never 
seen  so  horrible  a  carnage ;  and  the  Fri- 
sians pronounced  even  the  battle  of  Leipdc 
not  to  be  compared  to  it    The  dead  eoold 
not  be  numbered ;  and  by  those  who  visited 
this  dreadful  field  of  death,  the  day  after  the 
battle,  the  spectacle  of  horror  that  it  eihib- 
ited  can  never  be  forgotten. 

The  mangled  and  lifeless  bodies  were  even 
then  stripped  of  every  coTcring ;  every  thing 
of  the  smallest  value  was  already  carried  o£ 
The  road  between  Waterloo  and  Brassed 
which  passes  for  nine  miles  through  the  thick 
shades  of  the  forest  of  Soigny,  was  choked 
up  vrith  scattered  baggage,  broken  wagons 
and  dead  horses.  The  heavy  rains,  and  the 
great  passage  upon  it,  rendered  it  almost  im- 
passable,  so  that  it  was  with  extreme  diffi- 
culty that  the  carriages  containing  the 
wounded  could  be  brought  along.  The  way 
was  lined  with  unfortunate  men  who  had 
crept  from  the  field,  and  many,  nnable  to  go 
further,  lay  down  and  died.  Holes  dog  bj 
the  road^de  served  as  their  graves,  and  the 
road,  weeks  after  the  battle,  was  strewed  wiA 
the  tattered  remains  of  their  clothes  sod  ae- 
coutrementa.    In  every  village  and  basM 
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on  every  road,  in  every  part  of  the  countiy  for 
thirty  miles  round,  wounded  soldiers  were 
found  wandering ;  the  wounded  Belgic  and 
Dutch  stragglers  exerting  themselves  to  the 
utmost  to  reach  their  own  homes.  So  great 
wero  the  numhers  of  the  wounded,  that,  not- 
withstanding the  most  active  and  unremit- 
ting exertions,  the  last  were  not  removed 
from  the  field  of  battle  into  Brussels  until 
the  Thursday  following. 

The  desolati<»i  which  reigned  on  the 
scene  of  action  cannot  easily  be  described. 
The  fields  of  high  standing  com  were  tram- 
pled down,  and  so  completely  beaten  into 
the  eartii,  that  they  had  the  appearance 
of  stubble.  The  ground  was  completely 
ploughed  up  in  many  places  with  the  charge 
of  the  cavalry,  and  the  horses'  hoo&,  deep 
stamped  into  the  earth,  left  the  traces  where 
many  a  deadly  struggle  had  been.  The 
whole  field  was  strewed  with  the  melancholy 
vesiiges  of  war  and  devastation — soldiers' 
caps,  pierced  with  many  a  ball,  and  trodden 
under  foot — eagles  that  had  ornamented 
them — ^badges  of  the  Legion  of  Honor — 
cuirasses — ^fragments  of  broken  arms,  belts 
and  scabbards  innumerable — shreds  of  tat- 
tered cloth,  shoes,  cartridge  boxes,  gloves. 
Highland  bonnets,  feathers  steeped  in  mud 
and  gore-^French  novels  and  Grerman  Tes- 
taments—scattered music  belonging  to  the 
bands — packs  of  cards,  and  innumerable 
papers  of  every  deseription,  that  had  been 
thrown  out  of  the  pockets  of  the  dead  by 
those  who  had  pillaged  them.  Love-letters, 
and  letters  from  mothers  to  their  sons,  and 
from  children  to  their  parents,  were  scattered 
about  in  every  direction. 

Upon  this  field  were  performed  deeds  of 
valor  as  heroic  as  any  which  swell  the  page 
of  history.    Of  those  who  performed  them. 


many  rest  in  the  bed  of  honor,  and  those 
who  survive  will  never  relate  the  story  of 
their  own  achievements.  Modesty  is  ever 
the  concomitant  of  true  courage ;  and  thus 
actions,  which,  could  they  have  been  wit- 
nessed, would  have  been  the  theme  of  an 
applauding  world,  are  now  unknown  and 
unadmired.  It  is  difiScult  to  say  who  were 
bravest :  one  and  all  were  brave. 

Thus  ended  the  great  and  decisive  battle 
of  Waterloo,  which  proved  to  Bonaparte 
and  to  France  what  the  battle  of  Zama  did 
to  Hannibal  and  Carthage,  although  not 
from  the  same  causes.  France  was  not  ex- 
hausted ;  she  still  had  immense  resources,  and 
might  have  recovered  from  this  shock,  had 
it  not  been  for  her  internal  divisions.  This 
was  the  fiftieth  pitched  battle  which  had 
been  fought  by  Bonaparte,  and  perhaps  in 
no  one  did  he  ever  display  more  consum- 
mate generalship  or  cool  intrepidity ;  but  in 
no  one,  certainly,  was  he  so  unfortunate. 
That  destiny  in  which  he  seemed  to  believe, 
and  which  so  long  smiled  upon  him,  ap- 
peared to  have  changed  :  he  was  no  longer 
the  favorite  of  fortune ;  the  goddess  seems 
to  have  abandoned  him  at  a  time  when  her 
favors  were  most  wanted. 

The  loss  to  both  parties  was  immensely 
great  There  had  fallen  on  the  field  of 
battle  about  40,000  men,  one  half  of  whom 
were  French.  Wellington  had  100  officers 
slain,  (many  of  the  first  distinction,)  and  500 
wounded,  very  many  mortally.  The  Prus- 
sians did  not  arrive  till  near  the  close  of  the 
day,  but  the  opposition  they  experienced, 
though  short,  was  obstinate  and  bloody,  and 
many  were  killed  in  the  pursuit  The  total 
loss  of  the  allies  during  the  four  days  was 
60,500  men— that  of  the  French  41,000, 
including  the  retreat 
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EvBRT  language  has  its  own  peculiar 
forms  of  expression,  which  are  called  idioms. 
These  differ  from  provineialismB,  which  are 
the  unclassical  phrases  and  terms  peculiar  to 
a  given  locality  among  a  people  speaking 
the  same  language.  These  again  differ 
from  dialects^  inasmuch  as  a  provincialism 
refers  to  a  mere  expression,  whereas  a  dia- 
leet  is  a  system. 

If  a  person,  in  speaking  or  writiDg  one 
language,  should  make  use  of  an  idiom 
which  properly  belongs  to  another  language 
he  is  guilty  of  a  fxtrharism ;  as  if  for  in- 
stance,  in  writing  Latin,  I  should  say,  gig- 
nere  corde^  which  would  be  in  English  very 
correct,  viz.,  to  get  by  hearty  instead  of  man- 
date memoricB^  to  commit  to  memcry^  which 
expression  the  Latins  used  to  convey  the 
same  meaning,  I  should  be  guilty  of  a 
barbarism.  Between  modem  languages  the 
contrast  is  still  greater;  for  instance,  we 
should  laugh  at  a  Frenchman  who,  speaking 
of  one  who  came  to  an  untimely  end,  said 
**  He  did  not  die  his  own  proper  death.*' 
Yet  sa  proprs  mort  corresponds  to  what  we 
call  in  English  a  natural  death.  It  would 
sound  still  more  ridiculous  to  us  in  English,  if 
a  Frenchman,  hearing  one  call  out  in  aloud 
voice,  should  say,  '*  He*  cries  with  his  head 
full ;"  but  yet  they  so  express  it  in  their  own 
language :  crier  d  pleine  tite,  is  to  ct;  as 
loud  as  your  head  can  bear ;  and  crier  a  tuer 
tetCy  that  is,  literally,  to  cry  so  loud  as  to  kill 
the  heady  would  be  better  rendered  with  us, 
to  bawl  until  you  split  your  throat 

Languages  differ  very  much  in  the  use  of 
the  negative.  In  Latin  and  English  two 
negatives  make  an  affirmative ;  but  in  Greek, 
French,  and  Italian,  they  are  sUU  a  n^a- 
tive;  as  in  Italian,  la  scrittura  non  fa 
Kisyn,  ed  insigna  ogni  cosa^  writing 
knows  nothing,  (literally  does  not  know 
nothing^)  and  yet  teaches  all  things. 


It  is  sometimes  very  useful  to  compare 
the  proverbial  idioms  of  different  languages; 
the  mind  is  enlarged  and  improved  in  learn- 
ing how  different  ideas  are  adopted  to  ex- 
press the  same  sentiment,  and  by  what 
wise  and  ingenious  ways  the  same  end  is 
arrived  at  For  instance,  we  say  in  English 
to  pass  the  time  away^  as  in  some  reereatkm 
or  diversion  which  is  called  a  pastime  ;  hat 
itt  French  they  affix  a  moral  idea  to  the 
same  expression,  and  say  tuer  U  lenu,  to 
kill  time,  as  if  every  vun  and  useless  eosploy- 
ment  were  a  species  of  murder  against  that 
which  is  most  valuable  in  this  world,  and 
which  dies  a  natural  death  mudi  sooner 
than  we  could  wish,  and  which  will  certainlj 
rise  up  agunst  us  hereafter  in  judgment 

The  word  barbarim  has  been  much  per* 
verted  from  its  original  meaning.  We  use 
the  word  barbarous  to  denote  the  erud 
spirit  of  uncivilized  and  savage  nations ;  bat 
the  term  originaUy  belonged  to  the  eon- 
fusion  of  speech,  or  the  unintelligible  lan- 
guage of  a  strange  people;  and  it  is  so  ap. 
plied  in  the  Scriptures :  If  I  know  not  tks 
meaning  of  the  ifoice,  I  shall  be  unio  him 
that  speaketh  a  barbari«ft,  and  he  that  speak- 
eth  shall  be  a  barbarian  unto  me.  A  bar^ 
barian,  in  the  primitive  sense  of  the  word,  is 
a  person  of  a  strange  language,  and  the  word 
itself,  by  a  substitution  which  is  very  fre- 
quent, is  derived  from  the  word  Babel^  one 
liquid  consonant  being  substituted  for  an> 
other ;  and  it  is  remarkable  that  the  word 
Babely  as  a  monument  of  the  confoaioB  of 
tongues,  has  passed  into  all  languages :  the 
Greeks  have  it  in  balbaino^  to  stammer; 
whence  the  Latin  balbus^  Knd  balhitioj  the 
French  babillerj  and  the  English  babble^ 
babbler,  dec 

Attempts  at  a  literal  translation  from  one 
language  into  another  have  often  been  a 
source  of  amusement  to  critics  of  nice  per- 
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ception,  while  the  blunders  which  sometimes 
occur  are  often  so  palpable  as  to  excite  the 
risible  fiacalties  of  the  most  obtuse;  as  for 
instance,  the  rendition  of  the  title  of  an  old 


English  play,  The  Last  Shift  of  Love^  which 
an  erudite  Frenchman  called  "  Le  dernier  che- 
nUse  cTamourP^  The  subject,  howeyer,  is 
one  of  interest,  and  deserves  attention. 


BIRTH     OF     CHARITY. 


AN    ALLB60BT. 


T?  WAS  eve,  and  the  stars  lit  up  the  hea- 
vens with  a  calm  and  glowing  splendor. 
T  was  a  summer  eve  in  the  Garden  of  Para- 
dise, and  the  bright  and  majestic  moon  cast 
her  unparalleled  rays  of  matchless  beauty 
over  tree  and  flower,  while  in  placid  loveli- 
ness each  plant  was  slumbering.  The  birds, 
which  all  the  live-long  day  carolled  some 
favorite  lay,  had  gone  to  their  balmy  rest, 
and  neither  •here  nor  there  a  discordant 
sound  broke  upon  the  stillness  or  the  so- 
lemnity of  the  scene;  all  was  as  tranquil 
and  as  beautiful  as  ^  when  the  morning  stars 
aang  together  over  the  new-made  creation.*^ 

In  Paradise  't  was  an  evening  of  remark- 
able sweetness,  characterized  by  no  ordinary 
degree  of  splendor.  In  fiict,  the  entire  scene 
was  one  so  superlatively  grand,  that  the 
longer  the  eye  feasted  on  it,  the  more  it 
could  drink  in  of  its  delights : 

*"  Silence  was  pleased.     Now  glowed  the  firma- 
ment 
With  living  sapphires:  Hespera^  that  led 
The  starry  host,  rode  brightest,  till  the  moon, 
Rising  in  cloudless  majesty,  at  length, 
Apparent  queen,  unveil'd  her  peerless  light; 
And  o'er  the  dark  her  silver  mantle  threw." 

Near  to  a  placid  lake,  b  a  bower  of 
sweetoess  and  unsurpassable  elegance,  on  a 
couch  of  blooming  roses,  of  richest  fragrance, 
lay  a  new-born  babe  of  heavenly  loveliness. 

And  the  sweet  infant  opened  its  mild  blue 
eyes,  and  closed  them,  in  an  innocent  smile, 
in  quiet  slumber.  After  an  interval,  the 
babe  awoke,  and  Mercy  heard  its  cries  for 
succor,  and  she  lovingly  kissed  away  its 
tears,  and  pressed  it  fondly  to  her  bosom, 


and  nourished  it  as  a  mother  nourisheth  her 
first-born. 

The  special  Angel  of  the  Lord  approached 
the  footstool  of  Mercy.  She  kissed  the 
beautiful  babe,  agkin  and  again,  and  called 
it  Charitv,  and  blessed  it,  saying,  '*It  is 
well  for  suffering  humanity  that  the  child 
was  bom." 

Years  have  fled  since  that  beautiful  evo 
on  which  Charity  was  born,  for  years  quickly 
pass,  and  we,  poor  creatures  of  an  hour,  has- 
ten on  and  on  to  the  goal  of  all  earthly 
hopes  and  dimaz  of  our  fondest  ambition. 

The  season  is  winter.  The  trees  have 
thrown  off  their  summer  garb;  the  ah*  is 
damp  and  cold,  and  the  ground  is  whitened 
with  snow.  In  yonder  wretched  abode,  so 
dreary  and  so  cheerless,  behold  a  poverty- 
stricken  group,  cold  and  hungry. 

That  night,  that  poverty-stricken  group 
went  not  supperless  to  bed,  for  Charity  had 
heard  those  cries  of  distress,  and  came  and 
strewed  the  board  with  plenty. 

The  scene  now  opens  in  a  prison.  In  a 
dreary  cell  a  human  being  is  pacing  to  and 
fro,  in  the  greatest  agouy.  This  day  at  12 
o'clock  is  fixed  for  the  execution  of  liie  sup- 
posed culprit  He  is  innocent  of  the  crime 
alleged  against  him,  and  yet^  unless  some 
angel  of  Mercy  intercedes,  he  must  suffer 
the  severest  penalty  of  the  law.  The  scaf- 
fold is  already  erected  for  the  blood  of  an 
innocent  victim  of  its  wrath.  One  short 
hour  lies  between  him  and  death.  Sixty 
minutes  gone,  and  the  world  will  recede 
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from  his  view.  Who  will  save  him  t  Who 
will  nuh  forward  to  hb  cell,  and  set  the 
captive  at  liberty!  Seel  seel  who  now 
approaches  with  a  parchment,  on  which  is 
written,  in  bold  and  glowing  letters,  that 
blissful  word,  «  PARDONED  P  Oh  I  't  is 
Charity^  ever  so  kind,  who  protecteth  the 


innocent^  and  throweth  her  broad  mantle  of 
forgivenui  over  the  bilings  of  poor  and 
erring  mortality, 

•How  woold  yonbeb 

If  He,  which  b  the  top  of  jodgment^  ahodd 
But  judge  700  B8  TOO  arel    Oh  I  think  on  that; 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  jour  lipe, 
Like  man  new-madei" 

v.  H.  J. 


STRAY     THOUGHTS. 

Ho.   II. 


It  has  almost  become  a  nniveisal  practice 
among  those  who  may  have  prospered,  or 
obtained  a  measure  of  peconiary  independ- 
ence, to  seek  the  company  only  of  their 
equals  in  this  particular.  They  are  loet,  we 
may  say,  to  that  nice  sense  of  respect  which 
the  humble,  yet  reflective,  so  devoutly  che- 
rish. 

There  is  by  such  behavior  much  cause  for 
regrat,  as  the  introduction  of  so  great  an  evil, 
and  the  apparent  lack  of  a  remedy,  produces 
much  unhappinesB  in  circles  where  solid  ac- 
complishments without  wealth  are  rightly 
valued. 

In  prosperity,  many  men  detest  the  idea 
of  referring  to  Uieir  original  situations,  unless 
they  have  been  made  of  importance  by  some 
oomiexion  with  individuals  or  objects  of 
great  renown.  The  present  and  the  future 
absorb  thdr  thoughts  ^  while  the  past  seems 
not  interesting  enough,  even  with  its  lessons 
of  crime,  of  error,  of  prudence,  or  o(  morality, 
to  command  their  attention. 

They  evince,  and  with  much  indifiereoce, 
a  want  of  education,  which  in  many  spheres 
would  be  so  much  observed,  that  idl  the 
wealth  they  might  poaaess  could  not  erase 
the  fidling.  They  also  portray  with  their 
ignorance  much  tyranny  and  seif-oonceit»  and 
frequentiy  boast  of  their  greatness,  without 


dwelling  for  a  moment  upon  the  aooroe  firom 
whence  it  comes. 

A  tort  of  infidelity  is,  in  foct,  visible  in 
their  assertions,  as  they  are  often  ready  to 
deny  that  men  without  money  can  be  inflo- 
ential  or  honorable.  Theresponaibilitywhidi 
resta  upon  them  is  likewise,  we  fear,  more 
frequentiy  avoided  than  forgotten. 

Teft  to  such  individuals  we  are  told  to 
iq>ply  for  &V018,  or  to  ask  adviee.  Their 
wcHilth  has  so  endowed  them  with  power, 
political  and  commercial,  that  those  who 
may  inwardly  deem  them  unworthy  of  their 
society  are  frequentiy  compelled  to  do  them 
honor. 

They  know  that  they  can  hardly  expect 
to  find  in  such  a  vein  of  sympathy,  or  a 
virtue  worth  extolling.  The  hand  and  the 
heart  are  enlisted  alike  in  acts  of  selfishness, 
and  from  the  mouth  there  seldom  flows  a 
kind  expression.  Haughtiness  and  severity 
are  better  nurtured  than  pditenesa,  friend* 
ship,  or  pure  liberality. 

All  the  possessors  of  wealth  are  Dot»  how- 
ever, addicted  to  evil  or  dishonorable  aetiooB. 
There  are  here  and  there  genaoos  souk, 
whose  constant  ambition  is  to  be  nsefully 
employed ;  and  these  we  are  proud  to  daai 
among  the  noble,  the  fidtt^  and  the 
obedient  B . 
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^  On  a  certain  memorable  day,  in  1 874, 
a  large  hamper  reached  Oxford,  per  Great 
Western  Railway,  and  was  in  due  time  de- 
livered according  to  its  direction  at  Chnst- 
church,  consigned  to  Francis  Backland,  Esq., 
a  gentleman  well  known  in  the  University 
for  his  fondness  for  natural  history.  He 
opened  th^  hamper,  and  the  moment  the  lid 
was  removed  out  jumped  a  creature  about 
the  size  of  an  English  sheep-dog,  covered 
with  long  shaggy  hair  of  a  brownish  color. 
This  was  a  young  bear,  bom  on  Mount  Leb- 
anon, in  Syria,  a  few  months  before,  who 
had  now  arrived  to  receive  his  education  at 
our  learned  University.  The  moment  that  he 
was  released  from  his  irksome  attitude  in  the 
hamper,  he  made  the  most  of  hb  liberty,  and 
the  door  of  the  room  being  open,  he  rushed 
off  down  the  cloisters.  Service  was  going  on 
in  the  chapel,  and,  attracted  by  the  pealing 
organ,  or  some  other  motive,  he  made  at 
once  for  the  chapeL  Just  as  he  arrived  at 
the  door  the  stout  verger  happened  to  come 
thither  from  within,  and  the  moment  he  saw 
the  impish-looking  creature  that  was  running 
into  his  domain,  he  made  a  tremendous  flour- 
ish with  his  silver  wand,  and  darting  into  the 
chapel  ensconced  himself  in  a  tall  pew,  the 
d9or  of  which  he  bolted.  Tlglath  Pileser 
(as  the  bear  was  called)  being  scared  by  the 
wand,  turned  from  the  chapel,  and  scam- 
pered frantically  about  the  large  quadrangle, 
putting  to  flight  the  numerous  parties  of  dogs, 
which  in  those  days  made  that  spot  their 
afternoon  rendezvous.  After  a  sharp  chase 
a  gown  was  thrown  over  Hg,  and  he  was 
with  difficulty  secured.  During  the  struggle 
he  got  one  of  the  fingers  of  his  new  master 
into  his  mouth,  and^-did  he  bite  it  off?  No, 
poor  thing  I  but  began  vigorously  sucking 
it,  with  that  peculiar  mumbling  noise  for 
which  bears  are  remarkable.  Thus  was  he 
led  back  to  Mr.  Buckland'a  rooms,  walking 


all  the  way  on  his  hind  legs,  and  sucking  the 
finger  with  all  his  might  A  collar  was  put 
round  his  neck,  and  Tig  became  a  prisoner. 
His  good  nature  and  amusing  tricks  soon 
made  him  a  prime  favorite  with  the  un- 
dergraduates ;  a  cap  and  gown  were  made, 
attired  in  which  (to  the  great  scandal  of  the 
dans)  he  accompanied  his  master  to  break- 
fasts and  wine  parties,  where  he  contributed 
greatly  to  the  amusement  of  the  company, 
and  partook  of  good  things,  his  favorite 
viands  being  muffins  and  ices.  He  was  in 
general  of  an  amiable  disposition,  but  subject 
to  fits  of  rage,  during  which  his  violence  was 
extreme ;  but  a  kind  word,  and  a  finger  to 
suck,  soon  brought  him  round.  He  was 
most  impatient  of  solitude,  and  would  cry 
for  hours  when  left  alone,  particularly  if  it 
was  dark.  It  was  this  unfortunate  propen- 
sity which  brought  him  into  especial  disfa- 
vor with  the  Dean  of  Christchurch,  whose 
Greek  quanUties  and  hours  of  rest  were  sadly 
disturbed  by  Tig's  lamentations. 

"  On  one  occasion  he  was  kept  in  college 
until  afker  the  gates  had  been  shut,  and  there 
was  no  possibility  of  getting  him  out  without 
the  porter  seeing  him,  when  there  would 
have  been  a  fine  of  ten  shillings  to  pay  the 
next  morning ;  for  during  this  term  an  edict 
had  gone  forth  agunst  dogs,  and  the  authori- 
ties, not  being  learned  in  zoology,  could  not 
be  persuaded  that  a  bear  was  not  a  dog. 
Hg  was,  therefore,  tied  up  in  a  court-yard 
near  his  master's  rooms,  but  that  gentleman 
was  soon  brought  out  by  his  piteous  cries, 
and  could  not  pacify  him  in  any  other  way 
than  by  bringing  him  into  his  rooms ;  and 
at  bed-time  I^g  was  chained  to  the  post  at 
he  bottom  of  the  bed,  where  he  remained 
quiet  till  daylight,  and  then  shuffling  on  to 
the  bed,  awoke  his  master  by  licking  his  fiice : 
he  took  no  notice,  and  presently  Tig  delibe- 
rately put  his  hind  legs  under  the  blanketa, 
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ftQd  covered  bimBclf  np ;  there  he  remained 
till  chapel  time,  when  his  master  left  him,  and 
on  his  return  found  that  the  young  gentle- 
man had  been  amusing  himself  during  his 
solitude  by  overturning  every  thing  he  could 
get  at  in  the  room,  and,  apparently,  had  had 
a  quarrel  and  fight  with  the  looking-glass, 
which  was  broken  to  pieces  and  the  wood- 
work bitten  all  over.  The  perpetrator  of  all 
this  havoc  sat  on  the  bed  looking  exceedingly 
innocent,  but  rocking  backward  and  forward 
as  if  conscious  of  guilt  and  doubtful  of  the 
consequences. 

"  Near  to  Tig's  house  there  was  a  little 
monkey  tied  to  a  tree,  and  Jackets  great 
amusement  was  to  make  grimaces  at  Tig ; 
and  when  the  latter  composed  himself  to 
sleep  in  the  warm  sunshine,  Jacko  would 
cautiously  descend  from  the  tree,  and  twist- 
ing his  fingers  in  Tig^s  long  hair,  would  give 
him  a  sharp  pull  and  in  a  moment  be  up  the 
tree  again,  chattering  and  clattering  his  chain. 
Tig's  anger  was  most  amusmg — he  would 
run  backward  and  forward  on  his  hind  legs, 
sucking  his  paws,  and  with  his  eyes  fixed  on 
Jacko,  uttering  all  sorts  of  threats  and  im- 
precations, to  the  great  delight  of  the  mon- 
key. He  would  then  again  endeavor  to  take 
a  nap,  only  to  be  again  disturbed  by  his  lit- 
tle tormentor.  However,  these  two  animals 
established  a  truce,  became  excellent  friends, 
and  would  sit  for  half-an-hour  together  con- 
fronting each  other,  apparently  holding  a 
conversation.  At  the  commencement  of  the 
long  vacation,  Tig,  with  the  other  members 
of  the  University,  retired  into  the  country, 
and  was  daily  taken  out  for  a  walk  round  the 


village,  to  the  great  astonishment  of  the 
bumpkins.  There  was  a  little  shop,  kept  bv 
an  old  dame  who  sold  whipcord, sugar-candj* 
and  other  matters,  and  here,  on  one  oocasio;i. 
Tig  was  treated  to  sugar-candy .  Soon  after- 
wards he  got  loose,  and  at  once  made  off  f*»r 
the  shop,  into  which  he  burst,  to  the  unut- 
terable terror  of  the  spectacled  and  high- 
capped  old  lady,  who  was  knitting  stockings 
behind  the  counter ; — ^the  moment  she  saw 
his  shaggy  head,  and  heard  the  appallin:; 
clatter  of  his  chain,  she  rushed  up  stairs  in  a 
delirium  of  terror.  When  assistance  arrived, 
the  offender  was  discovered  seated  on  the 
counter,  helping  himself  moat  liberally  to 
brown  sugar;  and  it  was  with  some  difficulty 
and  after  much  resistance  that  he  was  drag- 
ged away." 

Alas  I  the  Dons  of  Christchurch,  indlffrr- 
ent  to  Tig's  fascinations — or  jealous  perhajA 
of  the  presence  of  any  other  hear  in  the 
University  not  belonging  to  their  own  breed 
— insisted  on  Tig's  expulsion.  Oxford  knew 
Tig  no  more-  Its  cloisters  no  longer  echoed 
the  dear  growls.  Tig  was  banished ;  his  cap 
and  gown  were  torn  from  him,  and  he  was 

''  Sent  off  to  the  Zoological  Gardens,  Re- 
gent's Park ;  here  he  was  placed  in  a  com- 
fortable den  by  himself;  but, alas!  hemiss<^ 
the  society  to  which  he  had  been  aocustom^i, 
the  excitement  of  a  college  life,  and  the 
numerous  charms  by  which  the  University 
was  endeared  to  him ;  he  refused  his  fojJ ; 
ran  perpetually  up  and  down  his  den  in  ilia 
vain  hope  to  escape,  and  was  one  morning 
found  dead,  a  victim  to  a  broken  heart"— 
Zoological  AneedoteSn 
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THE    KEPUBUO. 

With  this  number  closes  the  second  year  of 
our  magaune,  and  with  it  ends  its  monthly  ca- 
reer. Urged  by  the  solicitation  of  nvmerons 
readers,  and  desirous  of  keeping  our  American 
doctrines  still  before  the  people,  it  is  our  inten- 
tion to  change  the  form  of  the  Republic  from 
a  monthly  magazine  to  a  weekly  papbb;  and 
if  that  intention  is  seconded  in  a  proper  spirit, 
viz.,  by  a  large  subscription  list  and  a  fair 

.  share  of  advertising  patronage,  the  new  pub- 
lication will  be  issued  during  the  first  week  in 

.  January,  1853.  Preparatory  to  this,  a  pros- 
pectus will  be  issued  forthwith,  and  all  the 
necessary  means  employed,  by  agencies  in 
different  cities,  to  secure  the  requisite  sup- 
port for  a  first-class  Ahebioan  papbb,  to  be 
<5aUed"THE  NEW-YORK  REPUBLIC." 

It  wiU  be  of  large  size,  on  good  paper,  and 
got  up  in  e7ery  respect  in  the  best  manner 
possible,  at  $2  a  year,  or  foub  cents  a  num- 
ber, PAYABLE  TO  THE   0ABBIEB8,  in   the  city 

and  vicinity.    Clubs  of  ten^  by  mail,  will  he 

served  for  fifteen  dollabs  ;  clubs  of  ttoenty 

for  TWENTY   DOLLABS   per  aunum,  payable 

in  all  cases  at  the  time  of  subscribing.    This 

rule  will  not  be  deviated  from  in  any  instance. 

It  is  our  purpose  to  make  the  **  New- York 

Republic"  a  desirable  Family  Newspaper  for 

city  and  country,  and  an  exponent  of  the 

principles  of  the  Order  of  United  Americans ; 

aad  in  order  to  do  so,  the  best  of  talent  will 

be  employed  in  all  its  departments.  Literary, 

Political,  and  Scientific,  and  no  pains  will  be 

spared  to  make  it  at  least  as  attractive  to  the 

public  at  large  as  any  publication  of  its  class 

now  extant. 

•%• 

The  Defeat  of  Genebal  Soott.— For  the 
first  time  in  his  life  General  Winfield  Scott 
has  been  defeated ;  but  in  this  battle  his  op- 
ponents were  neither  British  regulars  nor 
Moxicdn  imbeciles.  When  battling  with  the 
enemies  of  hid  country,  lie  was  invincible  j 

YOU  IT, 


when  leagued  with  them  he  became  impotent, 
and  fell  like  a  rush  before  the  whirlwind.  So 
signal  a  revolution  has  not  visited  our  coun- 
try since  the  signatures  of  the  patriots  of  '76 
were  attached  to  the  Declaration  of  our  na- 
tional Independence.  Winfield  Scott«  the 
greatest  general  of  his  day,  and  the  man 
whom  Americans  are  proud  to  call  their 
countryman  and  their  defender,  has  stooped 
from  his  lofty  position  to  tho  platform  of  the 
demagogue,  and  been  rebuked  by  those  who 
most  glory  in  his  professional  achievements. 
There  is  a  moral  in  this,  which  needs  but  to 
be  read  aright  to  bring  forth  good  fruit  ta  the 
nation.    Let  us  look  at  it. 

The  defeat  of  General  Scott  in  the  Presi- 
dential election  cannot  be  viewed  as  a  triumph 
to  his  opponent,  the  President  elect,  nor  can 
the  self-immolation  of  the  Whig  party  be  re- 
garded as  a  concession  to  the  principles  of  the 
Democracy ;  it  is  rather  the  acceptance  of  a 
lesser  evil,  in  the  avoidance  of  a  greater. 
Some  of  the  leaders  of  the  Whig'  party  had 
implanted  upon  their  once  pure  banner  the 
'elements  of  a  fanaticism  embodying  all  the 
essentials  of  national  discord,  and  the  men  of 
the  party  refused  to  fight  under  it  Instead, 
of  the  broad,  national  measures  and  principles 
of  Clay  and  Webster,  they  were  called  upon 
to  support  a  mere  faction,  and  they  would 
not;  they  were  asked  to  assist  in  fanning  the 
flame  of  sectional  animosity,  and  they  with- 
held their  hand ;  they  were  solicited  to  lend 
their  aid  in  the  work  of  national  dissolution, 
and  they  shrank  shuddering  from  the  task. 
This  is  one  secret  of  tho  seeming  revolution 
that  has  just  swept  over  the  land.  There  has 
been  no  revolution  in  the  popular  mind.  The 
WhigB  have  been  temporadly  disfranchised 
by  the  suicidal  policy  of  their  leaders,  or, 
goaded  by  fears  of  factional  success,  they  have 
for  the  moment  fought  sido  by  side  with  their 
^  political  opponents.'  They  could  find  no  Whig 
])firty  in  the  field,  no  Whig  prinoinles  to  strive 
for  in  tho  contest;  and  rather  than  give  their 
24 
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eonntry  into  the  hands  of  fanatics,  they  chose 
to  snbiiilt  tijeir  destiny  to  the  custody  of  those 
who,  altliongh  differing  in  measures  of  ]»olicy, 
were  at  least  natioruil  in  their  pretensions. 
Tliey  fled  from  the  narrow,  contracted,  big- 
oted and  disorganizing  tlieories  of  William 
n.  Seward  and  his  miserable  followers,  to  find 
ft  (Oielter  under  the  shadow  of  Democracy. 
Even  that,  witli  all  its  objectionable  features, 
was  more  congenial  with  their  sentiments  of 
patriotism  than  the  dogmas  of  sohismatlcs, 
Bocialists^nd  disorganizers. 

But  what  has  General  Scott  to  do  with 
these  issues?  Why  was  he  sacrificed?  Be- 
cause, if  not  of  them,  he  was  mth  them.  He 
was  made  the  instrument  of  facUonists;  was 
Dominated  by  them,  and  although  he  endorsed 
the  true  Whig  platform,  and  avowed  his  at- 
tachment to  its  principles,  that  platform  was 
execrated  and  spat  upon  by  liis  supporters. 
It  seemed  very  convenient  in  them  to  make 
a  catVpaw  of  the  Whig  party  to  bring  their 
candidate  for  the  Presidency  into  the  field, 
but  the  men  of  the  party  repudiated  them  and 
their  candidate,  thereby  giving  assurance  of 
fidelity  to  the  Union  over  their  attachment  to 
the  mere  name  of  party.  Through  that  act, 
the  national  spirit  trinmphe<l  over  faction,  and 
the  South  and  the  North  are  again  cemented 
in  one  common  brotherhood.  Sectionalbm  is 
dead,  and  although  red-mouthed  abolitionism 
may  yet  lift  up  its  fainting  voice,  the  spirit  of 
disunion  can  find  no  nutriment.  The  great 
KoBTO  has  spoken,  and  the  great  South  has 
heard  its  voice.  Its  words  have  been,  Tiib 
Union,  thb  Cosstitctiox,  and  the  LawsI 

But  there  is  yet  anotlier  cause  for  the  de- 
feat of  Qeneral  Scott,  as  potent  perhaps  in  its 
results,  if  not  as  pervodmg,  &<i  the  one  just 
mentioned.  We  allude  to  that  specious  act 
of  folly  and  weakness  wherein  he  abrogated 
all  his  former  predilections  for  an  American 
policy,  and  by  a  course  of  abject  servility 
sought  to  win  to  his  own  purposes  the  suf- 
frages of  the  foreign  population.  By  this  one 
act  the  ambitions  man  sharpened  against  him- 
self a  two-edged  sword,  created  a  two-fold 
«nemy,  and  placed  himself  between  two  gall- 
ing fires,  either  of  which  might  have  been 
avoided,  had  he  pursued  a  consistent  and 
patriotic  course.  As  it  was,  however,  he 
alienated  every  sympathy  of  his  own  conn- 
trymen,  and  disgusted  the  foreigners.  His 
object  was  transparent  as  glass;  it  was  seen 
tliroo|;h  by  both  parties,  by  both  detested  and 


by  botl)  rebuked.  General  Scott  may  have 
learned  ere  this,  that  there  is  nothing  to  be 
gained,  but  much  to  bo  lost,  by  either  an  ob- 
liquity of  principle  or  an  obliviousness  of  what 
constitutes  the  true  dignity  of  an  Am«iean. 
The  effect  of  this  cause  was  not  unantici- 
pated by  us.  Just  twelve  montlis  ago  we 
prc<licted  the  result,  in  case  of  General  Scott  s 
nomination,  which  was  then  talked  of;  and 
heie  are  the  words  that  we  then  used  on  tbii 
subject: 

**  We  have  do  sympathy  with  General  Seott  is 
this  isBue,  for  the  simple  reason  that  his  attacb- 
ment  to  American  pnnciples  was  sheer  pretense^ 
and  given  lor  no  other  purpose  Uiaii  to  catch  the 
support  of  that  party  iu  hia  wished-fur  elevatkn. 
Ills  subsequent  revocation  proves  this;  and  he  has 
Dov  the  Kitisraction  of  knowing  that  he  has  placed 
himself  between  two  fires,  (the  foreign  and  the 
American,)  to  face  either  of  which  will  prove  a 
death-blow  to  his  ambitioa" 

Ho  chose  to  face  the  firo  of  Anuriean  in- 
dignation, and  verily  he  hasfbnnd  his  reward. 


TnE  Press  and  Refobm. — ^Kot  long  ago 
we  urged  the  formation  of  a  mnaicipal  party, 
independent  of  politics,  for  the  purpose  of 
managing  the  aftairs  of  our  dty,  and  rooting 
out  the  corruptions  nnder  which  onr  cidzens 
are  suffering  by  excessive  tasaUon,  and  the 
insecurity  of  person  and  property.  The  press 
generally  took  up  the  cry  of  **  reform,"  and 
called  lustily  upon  the  people  to  organize  the 
"  Municipal  Party,^*  and  bring  forward  a  set 
of  candidates  for  local  offices,  independent  of 
politics.  After  long  and  earnest  solicitatioa 
in  this  wise,  a  few  gentlemen  of  well-known 
standing  and  respectability  determined  to  take 
upon  themselves  the  labors  and  expense  of  an 
incipient  organization,  in  order  that  the  com- 
plaining people  might  have  a  nucleus  around 
which  to  gather,  fur  the  purpose  of  accom- 
plishing the  long-prayed-for  and  mnch-talked- 
of  reformation  in  the  city  government  They 
christened  then-  organization  the  ^  City  Re- 
form League,"  elected  their  officers,  held  sev- 
eral meetings,  and  published  an  address. 

It  would  be  supposed,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
that  the  prese  seconded  the  movement  with 
all  its  might.  The  press  did  no  such  thuxg. 
Before  the  organization  was  completed,  the 
League  was  made  the  subject  of  coarse  vitu- 
peration, and  its  members  were  larded  with 
abuse,  by  the  very  press  that  had  ni^ed  it 
into  existence.    The  League  was  denounced 
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in  all  sorts  of  ways.  With  one  it  Svas  a  tem- 
peranco  trick,  with  another  it  was  a  convoca- 
tion of  political  aspirants  and  oflSoe-hunters, 
with  anotlier  it  was  a  hambag  idea  altogether ; 
and  finally,  as  if  to  insure  its  annihihition 
past  all  hope  of  recovery,  it  was  stigmatized 
as  an  offspring  of  that  mosst  odious  of  all  po- 
litical heresies,  Naiine-AmericanUml 

This  last  sage  condnsion  was  arrived  at 
from  tlie  fact  that  the  President  of  the  League, 
a  gentleman  who  was  never  known  as  a  poli- 
tician, happened  to  be  a  brother  of  the  ex- 
Mayor*  James  Harper  I 

Now,  here  was  a  body  of  citizens  who  con- 
sented to  qnit  for  a  short  time  the  quiet  rou- 
tine of  private  life,  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
giving  to  our  misgoverned  city  a  good  gov- 
ernment They  were  men  whose  characters 
and  position  in  society  were  a  sufficient  guar- 
antee for  the  integrity  of  their  motives  and 
their  ability  to  carry  out  their  intentions. 
They  were  men  of  business  talent  and  energy, 
mostly  occupying  posiUons  in  life  from  which 
no  public  office  could  tempt  them;  indeed, 
they  were  pledged  to  each  other  to  accept  no 
nomination  whatever  in  connection  with  the 
government  of  the  city  and  county, — ^they 
were,  in  fact,  the  very  men  to  inspire  their 
fellow-citizens  with  confidence,  and  carry  the 
work  to  a  consummation ;  and  yet,  the  very 
**  press"  which  had  clamored  so  loudly  for 
**  reform,"  and  made  such  violent  protesta- 
tions in  the  cause  of  public  virtue,  wheeled 
snddenly  about,  and  swme-like  devoured  its 
own  progeny. 

With  tlib  fact  before  us,  we  were  a  little 
surprised  on  reading,  a  few  days  since,  the 
following  paragraph  in  the  New-  York  Sun : 

"  Republicans,  as  we  profess  to  be,  we  are  not 
always  republican  in  practice.  While  we  talk 
mach  of  an  equality  of  rights,  we  often  confer  a 
monopoly  of  privileges.  The  same  tendency  to 
create  wealthy  corporations  ezHts  in  democratic 
America,  that  prevaiU  in  monarchical  countries. 
We  grant  upectdl  licenses  to  make  fortune^  with- 
out adeouately  providing  for  the  general  good  and 
coDvenienee  of  the  people.  We  make  public  of- 
fices elective  to  restrain  the  holders  from  arbitrary 
action  and  corrapt  practice,  and  yet  we  tolerate 
ao  enormous  amount  of  both.  We  proclaim  econ- 
omy as  a  fundamental  principle  in  government,  and 
we  bear  patiently  the  most  reckless  extravagance 
oo  the  part  of  oar  rulers.  Reform  is  a  favorite 
cry,  nevertheless  we  vote  into  office  men  whose 
nctions  disgrace  our  institutions,  outrage  public 
aod  personal  morality,  and  bring  reproach  upon 
<mr  natiooal  character.  We  take  great  offense  at 
those  who  deride  our  independence,  and  yet  we 
aiibmit  to  the  dictatioo  of  udividuals  debased  by  i 


tlieir  intemperance,  turbulence,  and  general  law- 
lessness. It  is  time  that  we  looked  at  things  as 
they  are,  atul  resolved  to  make  them  as  near  what 
they  fthould  be  as  possible.    .    .    . 

*'  We  hope  to  see  a  vigorous  reform  movement 
commenced  m  our  citv,  by  a  union  of  the  honest 
men  of  all  parties  and  claases^the  mechanic  and 
laborer  being  as  earnest  and  active  as  the  merchant 
or  shop  keeper." 

Does  the  Sun  really  expect  to  draw  out 
another  body  of  impaitiol  citizens,  to  be  lam- 
pooned and  insulted  f  Few  men  in  private 
life  desire  notoriety  beyond  their  vocation  or 
the  domestic  circle,  and  least  of  all  that  kind 
of  notoriety  which  attaches  to  the  politician; 
hence,  it  is  difficult  to  bring  men  to  the  per- 
formance of  such  a  public  duty  as  is  required 
of  them  by  the /Sun;  and  as  "  A^^nes^  men " 
are  willing  to  remun  so  without  subjecting 
themselves  to  a  counter  imputation,  it  will 
cost  more  ink  than  "  the  press  "  has  to  spare, 
to  create  another  "  union  of  the  honest  men 
of  all  parties  and  classes,"  for  tlie  eradicating 
of  city  corruption.  We  have  had  one  such 
"  union  "  in  die  "  City  Eofonn  League,"  and 
the  most  that  we  can  hope  for  is  that  that 
union  will  not  be  dissolved,  but  go  forward 
to  the  completion  of  the  great  work  it  has 
commenced,  in  spite  of  ^'  the  press,"  its  pre- 
tensions and  its  abuse. 


Foreign  iKFtuENOE  wixn  a  Vbnoeakck — 
A  Stab  in  toe  Dakx. — ^Among  the  numer- 
ous foreign  nominations  forced  upon  the  par- 
ties at  the  last  election,  was  that  of  a  German 
in  tlie  1st  Assembly  district  in  this  city;  and 
in  order  to  secure  his  election,  recourse  was 
had  to  means  alike  cowardly  and  characteris- 
tic, exhibiting  at  a  glance  the  baseness  of  that 
class  of  aliens  who,  after  serving  as  menials  in 
Europe,  assume  to  be  law-givers  and  rulers 
in  America.  Just  on  the  eve  of  the  election, 
the  following  handbill,  printed  in  the  German 
language^  was  distributed  through  all  the 
German  beer-shops  and  German  residences 
in  the  district.  We  have  translated  the  libel- 
lous missive,  for  the  benefit  of  American  read- 
ers and  American  voters : 

To  the  Oerman  Voters  of  the  F^rtt  and  Sec- 
ond IFonfo.— For  Assembly,  in  the  First  District, 
the  two  great  parties  have  nominated  the  follow- 
ing candidates : 
THOMAS    a  WHITNEY  on  the  part  of  the 

Whie:*:  and, 
FREDERICK  W.  C.  WEDEEIND,  (a  German,) 

on  the  part  of  the  DemocraU, ' 

The  following  sketch  may  serve  to  throw  i 
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light  upon  the  cbaracten  of  ib«  two  candidates; 
and  the  Qerman  electors  of  the  First  District  (1st 
and  2d  wards)  should  read  it  over  carefully  before 
Uiej  decide  to  cast  their  suffrages  for  the  <me  or 
the  other  of  the  two  candidates. 

Thomas  R  Whitmy  is  the  nublisher  and  editor 
of  a  moQtlilj  magasine,  entiued  **  Repabltc,"  an 
organ  of  the  Kative  party;  and  he  is  assistant 
editor  of  the  notorious  sheet,  the  **  Sachem."  1 1 ! 
Hr.  Whitney,  although  a  resident  of  New-Tork, 
yet  lires  pnocipally  in  Peekskill— «f  course,  to 
enjoy  himself— and  would  therefore  care  but  little 
about  the  interests  of  the  district  he  wishes  to 
represent,  but  with  which,  in  Iket,  he  is  scarcely 
ncquainted.  During  the  Native  regvne  of  Major 
Harper,  he  was  rewarded  for  his  nativist  intrigues 
with  the  situation  of  a  Clerk  to  the  Board  of  As- 
sisitant  Aldermen. 

The  Natives  and  their  principles  are  well 
known ;  we  are  aware  that  during  their  Reign  of 
Terror,  they  went  so  fsr  as  to  trample  upon  the 
Consiitation  of  the  Union,  and  the  freedom  of 
opinion  and  belief  therein  guaranteed,  inasmuch 
Hi  tbey  in  their  blind  fury  hesitated  not  to  stigma- 
fixe  foreigners  as  the  scum  of  humanity,  stnvii^ 
to  d^^pnre  them  of  their  civil  rights^  and  in  their 
crazy  fanaticism  burning  down  the  houses  of  worr 
»liip  of  those  whose  religious  creed  was  different 
from  theirs.  Mr.  Whitney  belongs  to  this  noble 
Dflftj,  and  is  to  watch  over  yonr  interests  in  the 
L^'gislatore. 

FKEDERIOK  W.  C.  WEDEEIND  is  a  Ger- 
man by  birth,  from  the  ancient  genuine  German 
rtock  of  the  Saxon  Wedekinds,  He  came  to  this 
country  a  lad  of  ten  years  of  age,  and  b  and  will 
remain  a  eountri/fnan  to  his  eown/fymm,  speaking 
their  language,  and  not  forgetting  their  habits 
and  customs.  Although  he  is  but  a  plain  cit- 
izen, yet  is  he  competent  to  solve  the  questions 
f»r  the  present  time,  and  to  repreeent  us  properly ; 
although  he  writes  neither  for  the  SAGUEM,  nor 
}«'t  for  the  aEPUBLIG,  s  ill  is  he  able  to  appre- 
ciate the  principles  of  both  these  joumalsi 

FREDERICK  W.  C.  WEDEKIND,  an  immi- 
grant, as  you  Germans  all  are,  belongs,  however, 
tu  the  opposite  party — the  party  of  the  Democrata 
He  hates  the  Native  party,  which  despises  us,  and 
denomioates  us  rsgamuffius,  beggars,  and  igno- 
rant intruders.  Ponder  well  these  few  lines,  and 
you  will  soon  see  whether  you  should  vote  FOR 
irtT  AGAINST  your  interest— for  a  Native,  or  for 
a  GERMAN  DEMOCRAT. 

What  effect  this  tissue  of  falAehood  had 
npon  the  electors  of  the  district,  we  neither 
know,  nor  do  we  personally  care.  We  know 
that  the  scoundrels  who  issued  it  dared  not 
print  it  In  the  English  language,  nor  affix  to 
it  the  name  even  of  its  printer.  They  knew 
that  if  it  oonld  be  read  and  understood  by 
the  public,  there  was  still  enough  of  American 
blood  in  the  district  to  haye  rebuked  with 
indignation  so  foul  an  insult  to  the  American 
character,  so  ioitolent  an  appeal  to  foreign 
prtjiKllce  ftud  clanslirp.  The  qualifications 
put  lV)rtl»  as  ])crtuining  to  the  German  candi- 
date oi'c  peculiar  and  esprenive. 


First— He  la  a  GermaB,  of  ge&niiie  Gemiiii 

stock. 

Second — "Et  will  remain  a  eountrymaai  iff 
hit  eountryfMn* 

Third — He  speaks  tfadr  langoage,  tod  te- 
gets  not  their  habits  and  customs. 

Fourth— He  is  an  immigrant  Bke  sD  other 
Germans. 

fifth— He  hates  Native  Americana.    And, 

^th — He  is  8  German  Democrat. 

The  sole  amount  of  the  qualifications  enu- 
merated is,  that  he  is' not  an  American,  either 
by  birth,  language,  habits,  custoooo,  or  sympa- 
thy^  which  is,  perhaps,  quite  sufficient;  and 
the  sole  disqualification  of  his  opponent  is 
found  in  the  fact  that  he  u  an  American,  and 
the  Editor  of  an  American  Magazine. 

Now,  we  ask  our  feUow-countrymen  if  this 
is  the  course  of  policy  to  be  pursued  hereafter 
in  our  land  ?  if  we  are  to  import  onr  legisb- 
tors  as  we  do  onr  fashions  and  folHes,  from 
Europe?  if  the  great  passport  to  preferment 
is  to  be  the  antipodal  of  American  national- 
ity f  if  our  own  countrymen,  who  happen  to 
be  selected  for  the  sufiOnges  of  the  people,  are 
to  be  subjected  to  anonymous  libels  In  foreign 
languages,  and  if  foreigners  are  to  be  oioour- 
aged  in  banding  together  for  the  sc^e  purpose 
of  controlling  and  possessing  the  le^blatiw 
t^m  of  the  BCTeral  States  t 

It  is  an  undiBguised  fact  that  the  American 
people  take  less  interest  in  American  politics 
than  the  alien.  They  follow  the  nose  of  their 
party  wbereyer  it  leads  them ;  and  if  th»r 
party  says  so,  they  are  willing  to  bdiere  that 
a  German  stage^lriver,  or  an  ignorant  and 
besotted  emigrant  runner,  will  make  laws  Ibr 
them  Just  as  well  as  any  body  eke.  They 
never  stop  to  look  at  the  accessories  of  a 
nomination ;  the  nomination  itself  is  all  they 
want,  and  when  it  is  made,  thej  shut  their 
eyes,  and,  to  use  a  vulgar  expression,  **  go  h 
blind,"  Very  good,  go  on ;  and  if  tlie  old 
Nick  gets  you  in  the  kink  of  his  tail,  by  and 
by,  you  will  not  be  able  to  say  it  was  for  the 
want  of  a  timely  warning.  We  feel  that  we 
have  done  onr  duty  with  a  fearless  mind  and 
an  honest  purpose. 


Htdbopatht.— The  use  of  water  as  a  enra- 
tive  and  preventtivc  of  disease,  has  of  late 
years  attained  tv>  tlie  dignity  of  a  science; 
and  several  sanatory  establidbments  on  the 
aqueous  prlaciplo  have  been  act    ux>  and 
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maintained  with  great  success.  Among  the 
best  regulated  and  most  snccessfal'of  these  is 
that  at  Brattleboro',  Vermont,  known  as  the 
**  Lawrence  Water  Care,"  under  the  medical 
superintendence  of  Dr.  0.  W.  Grao.  Full  par- 
ticalars  of  this  establishment  will  be  found  in 
our  advertising  columns. 


Thb  Mkvd  ov  the  Dehagoottb. — ^It  must 
be  e  jpecially  interesting  to  those  high-strung 
demagogues,  who  for  personal  aggrandizement 
have  of  late  years  catered  to  the  prejudices  of 
foreigners  and  Papists,  when  they  listen  to 
the  frank  and  open-mouthed  expressions  of 
contempt  with  which  their  pharaisaioal  and 
abject  pretensions  are  received  by  those  whose 
influence  they  were  intended  to  seduce.  It  is 
well  known  that  ever  since  1840  Governor 
Seward  has  made  a  dead  set  for  the  Papal  in- 
fluence, in  his  attempts  to  secure  which  he 
has  sacrificed  the  confidence  of  his  Protestant 
oountrymen  and  the  good- will  of  all  classes; 
and  now,  after  twelve  years  of  fruitless  effort, 
he  is  left  to  reap  a  harvest  of  contempt  and 
execration  from  the  very  men  whom  he 
flought  to  ci^ole.  How  grateful  to  his  feel- 
ii\gs  must  be  the  following  philippic,  pro- 
nounced a  few  weeks  since  by  James  T. 
Brady,  the  American  son  of  an  Irish  Catholic. 
In  it  the  specious  sycophancy  of  the  dema- 
gogue is  unmasked,  and  the  creature  who 
raised  the  brand  of  discord  in  the  State  con- 
signed to  a  merited  obloquy: 

**  I  ask  all  who  bear  me,  whatever  their  birth  or 
t  religtoD, never  to  forget,  I  beg  you  who  are  'native 
here  and  to  the  manor  bom,  alwava  to  remember, 
that  Seward,  when  Governor  of  this  State,  in  one 
of  his  measages,  made  a  recommendation  more  de- 
testable than  any  which  ever  before  issued  from 
any  American  demap^ogue.  You  may  have  for- 
gotten it ;  I  never  will  They  may  forgive  it ;  I 
never  wiU.  [Applaase.1  From  this  moment  to 
the  time  of  my  death,  there  can  be  no  Ubor  too 
severe,  no  sacrifice  too  great,  which  I  will  not  at- 
tempt or  BQffer,  in  the  hope  of  conragning  the  au- 
thor of  the  suggestion  I  have  mentioned  to  a  polit- 
ical death,  from  which  there  will  be  neither  resur- 
rection nor  the  hope  of  it.  [Applause.]  What 
do  I  allude  to?  Tou  who  are  yet  young  must  re- 
member that  at  school,  in  onr  happy  land,  you  sat 
aa  the  same  benches^  shared  your  pleasures  and 
DO  doubt  punishments,  with  boys,  of  the  national 
origin  or  religious  tenets  of  whose  ancestors  you 
knew  nothing.  You  knew  not  the  religion  of  the 
boy  who  sat  next  you.  How  delightful  was  that 
happy  association!  And  yet,  Seward  proposed 
to  break  up  this  brotherhood  of  American  youth ; 
to  separate  you  into  classes,  so  that  the  Irish  boy 
might  go  here,  the  German  there,  the  Catholic  on 
*hi»  sidab  and  the  Frotettant  on  thai^  and  the 


Americans  stand  aloof  by  themselves  I  He  sug- 
gested that  schools  should  be  established  for  the 
education  of  the  children  of  foreigners^  in  which 
they  should  be  instructed  by  teachers  speaking 
the  same  language  with  themselves,  and  professing 
the  same  religious  faith." 

This  is  all  that  William  H.  Seward  hoM 
gained  after  fishingfor  twelve  years  for  Roman 
Oatholic  sympathy. 

In  the  same  vein  General  Scott,  after  avow- 
iag  the  Native  American  doctrines,  dropped 
his  hook  and  line  to  catch  the  support  of  Ire- 
land in  America  during  the  Presidential  can- 
vass. But  by  the  following  extract,  it  will  be 
seen  that  he  was  no  more  successful  than  the 
other.  In  these  few  words  will  be  found  a 
specimen  of  ingratitude  that  must  touch  tlie 
susceptible  heart  of  the  loquacious  old  Gen- 
eral. It  is  an  honest  Irish  response  to  his 
equivocal  Irish  sympathy : 

"GsinniAL  Scott's  BLAaNxr. — The  sweet,  wjft, 
mellifluous,  musical  Irish  bro^e  has  caught  thn 
fancy  of  General  Scott  He  likes  it, he  hugs  it,  he 
presses  it  to  his  heart.  It  is  his  balm  of  Gilead, 
his  attar  of  roses,  to  his  entranced  iroaginingB  I 

•  We  wonder  why  the  General  did  not  think  fit 
to  tell  the  story  about  Riley  and  hU  hlackgunrd* 
before  novo!  and  the  determination  of  three  them- 
sand  Irish  troops,  then  in  the  ranks,  to  tear  the 
rascal  deserters  to  pieces  1 

"  Now,  at  any  other  time,  such  a  vindication  of 
our  countrymen  would  be  most  grateful  But 
larking  or  sparking  with  *  that  soft  Irish  brogue.* 
at  this  moment,  immediately  before  the  Prepidni- 
iial  election,  has  not  the  graco  of  modesty  or  sin- 
cerity about  it. 

*'  Gineral,  Gineral,  you  are  a  big  deludher !  ye 
are  P — IHBh  American, 

It  will  be  a  good  thing  when  American 
politicians  learn  that  foreigners  are  not  ull 
fools,  and  that  the  leaders  of  the  Papacy  in 
this  country  are  not  pipes  to  be  played  upon 
by  sophists  and  popularity-seekers.  If  the 
masses  of  immigrant  population  are  ignoranr, 
those  to  whom  they  look  for  advice  and  direc- 
tion are  not  so.  Among  them  are  men  of 
strong  minds,  acute  perceptions,  and  sonntl 
judgment ;  men  who  can  analyze  and  appre- 
ciate the  motive  of  others,  and  the  merits  t^ 
their  own  political  and  social  position,  as  well 
and  as  clearly  as  tliose  who  assume  to  lead 
them ;  men  who  can  be  neither  cooled  nor 
coerced,  and  who  will  respect  an  open  and 
honest  opponent  of  foreign  or  Church-and- 
State  influence,  while  they  despise  the  canting 
hypocrite  who  seeks  to  smother  their  intelli- 
gence with  fulsome  and  &lse  professions  of 
fondness. 
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FoBBiox  DniiLS^BS  FOB  PuBuo  Offiob. — 
IirmiiDATioK  OF  Partibs. — Amorican  wire- 
pullers begin  to  feel  the  eflfects  of  Uieir  own 
•hort-sigUtcd  policy.  Tliey  have  petted  and 
oonrted  the  inflaenceand  votes  of  foreigners,  a» 
mic\  antil  the  foreigners  begin  to  feel  their  im- 
portanoe,  and  demand  a  correlative  interest  in 
the  spoiU  of  office.  Having  been  ridden  till 
tlieir  backs  are  sore,  they  have  now  taken  tlio 
bit  in  their  teeth  and  refose  to  be  pacified.  The 
politicians  are  in  a  dilemma ;  they  never  In- 
tended that  the  joke  should  bo  carried  so  far; 
they  have  awakened  a  spirit  which,  aa  it 
increases  in  strength  and  viralence,  they  find 
it  difficult  to  satisfy  or  tame — ^a  flame  which 
they  can  neither  qnench  nor  control.  Instead 
of  being  the  master,  they  have  become  the 
servant  of  foreign  inflaenoe,  and  that  which 
they  once  dictated  now  dictates  to  them. 

The  late  canvass  was  prolific  in  incidents 
of  this  nature,  and  the  foreign  press  is  in- 
ecstasies  at  the  result.  The  Iriih  American 
.  oalla  tiiis  movement  of  the  foreigners  "  put- 
ting the  screws  to  the  parties,*^  and  felicitates 
itself  on  having  ^^  squeezed*'  out  an  admission 
of  the  claims  of  foreigners  to  public  office. 
The  Tribune^  in  its  fright,  just  before  the 
nominations,  used  the  following  language : 

"Coaoinaa — We  have  at  least  twenty  thousand 
adopted  citizens  in  this  city,  nearly  every  oqc  of 
wliom  is  generally  at  the  pulU,  doin^  his  duty  to 
the  country  acconling  to  the  best  liglit  afforded 
htm.  Being  one  third  of  our  voting  iiopulation, 
they  ought  to  have  some  share  in  tlie  dispenaatioo 
of  office,  but  are  too  generally  overlooked.  We 
a»k  that  of  the  four  candidates  for  Coroner  one  be 
chosen  from  our  fellow -citizens  of  Oerman,  another 
from  those  of  Irish  nativity.  We  trust  these  are  by 
nomeaiM  of  I  the  nominations  that  will  be  con- 
ceded to  adopted  citizens,  but  let  these  be  given 
them  any  how.  And  we  urge  the  expediency  and 
justice  of  nominating  at  least  one  adopted  citizen 
for  one  of  the  higher  stations  for  which  candidates 
are  now  to  be  selected.  Delegates  who  wi«h  to 
succeed  now,  and  lay  the  foundation  of  enduring 
ascendency,  think  of  these  things  P 

To  this  timid  and  truckling  ebullition  the 
Iriih  American  made  tlio  following  reply : 

"  Certainly — ^most  certainly.  If  yon  want  to 
secure  the  ascendency,  and  make  it  enduring,  give 
the  Germans  and  Irish  two  out  of  the  four  Coroner- 
ships,  and,  at  least,  '  one  higlier  office.'  Very  good. 
We  rejfiice  that  the  presfiure  of  our  (Irish- Ameri- 
can) screw  has  squeezed  these  admissi<iDSt  and  tliis 
good  advice,  from  our  contemporary  t" 

Well,  the  nominating  oommittee  met^  and 
under  the  pressure  of  ^^  the  screw,*'  ground 
out  the  two  Americans,  one  German,  and  one 


Irishman  1  So  much  for  the  inflaenoe  of  iha 
fareign  "  screw"  upon  the  Whigs.  The  Dem- 
ocrats had  previously  been  pnt  under  tke 
same  pressure,  and  in  like  manner  bnragbt 
forth  two  Americans,  one  Oermao,  and  one 
Irishman.  Thus,  there  were  placed  before  the 
voters  of  New-Tork  eight  candidates  for 
Ooroners — ^fonr  Americans  and  four  foreign- 
ers. 

These  are  but  a  small  portion  of  tbe  fruits 
of  the  foreign  screw  now  in  sncb  sacoeasfnl 
operation.  The  Irish  Americanboasta  of  hav- 
ing squeezed  out  of  the  Democrats  the  follow- 
ing nominations  as  peculiarly 


Irish. 
Robert  Emmet, 
Robert  J.  DiUon, 
Florence  McCarthy, 
Richard  B.  Ccjonolly, 
Dr.Wm.O*DooneU, 


For 
Ja<ice  Saperior  Ooort 
Oaimsel  to  Corponilian. 
Justice  Marioe  Court. 
County  Clerk. 
Corooer. 


Besides  which  there  were  certain  minor  nomi- 
natious  of  the  same  sort,  all  the  result  of  <Zs- 
mands  made  by  the  Irish  as  Irishmen  / 

Is  it  still  asserted  that  there  ia  no  foreign 
influenoe  Leret 

OuB  Family. — We  select  the  following 
from  a  five-column  article  in  the  Boston  Pilot, 
upon  the  Presidential  election,  and  extension 
of  territory.  It  speaks  of  home  and  one^a  own 
family,  and  will  possibly  not  spoil  bj  keeping. 
The  editor  says  : 

**  Now,  when  the  members  of  yoor  family  art 
comparatively  few,  you  can  manage  the  alGsirs  of 
your  house  without  giving  much  offense  In  the  in^ 
mate^  hecause,  in  a  small  h<nisehold,  tbe  intenab 
of  tlie  inmates  are  either  nearly  the  same,  or  ara 
eaMly  made  to  harmoaise.  But^  if  you  throw  opem 
your  doof9,  invite  every  body  to  eome  t«w,  and  en- 
large  your  bouse  by  bringing  the  koosea  of  ymir 
neighbors  under  your  own  niof,  you  will  eonn'fizid 
that  Uie  crowd  «»f  people  you  have  to  manage 
have  different  and  sometimes  oppoxite  imtarnt*  at 
heart.  Tbe  larger  you  make  yuur  house,  tbe  more 
difficult  will  you  find  it  to  reconcile  all  tbo  people 
in  it,  and  to  make  them  all  agree  in  one  line  of 
conduct  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  oood- 
tiy,  now  that  it  lias  become  so  va»t,  can  so  easily 
keep  the  people  united,  can  reconcile  w  many  jar- 
ring interest^  and  induce  all,  or  even  a  majurity  to 
agree  upon  a  given  system  of  policy,  as  it  ounki 
some  yean  aga"    • 

Now,  where  is  the  American  that  would 
disipute  the  truth  embodied  in  tlie  above  f 
We  have  been  warned,  yet  have  thrown  open 
our  doors;  those  that  have  entered  have  done 
so  mainly  with  opposite  and  rery  different 
interests.    Not  content  to  enjoy  the  privileges 
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of  that  liberty  with  which  God  has  bless^cd 
the  land,  they  wonld  preach  to  us  a  new  dis- 
pensation, making  themselves  the  instrument?, 
tinder  Providence,  to  enlighten  and  save  that 
which  ho  has  planted  and  blest  to  the  break- 
ing lip  of  despotism  throughout  the  world. 

Are  we  preparing  to  put  on  a  yoke  ?  We 
are  told  by  the  incomer  that 

"All  the  ezamplea  of  treason  to  American  in- 
stitutioiifl  are  affordcnl  by  Protestants,  and  Cath- 
olicity will  yet  prove  the  political  salvation  of  the 
country." 

Our  country  first  settled  by  Protestants,  its 
system  of  self-government  first  established  by 
Protestants,  its  system  of  free  public  educa- 
tion first  planned  by  Protestants,  its  revolu- 
tion, independence,  constitution,  and  final 
confederacy  all  the  work  of  Protestants,  still 
in^need  of  political  salvation!  a  salvation  to 
come  from  that  politico-religious  despotism 
'which  has  held  the  eastern  world  in  thraldom 
from  its  first  dawn  of  power  I  Heaven  spare 
the  mark  1  It  is  true  that  wc  have  opened 
the  door  wide,  and  those  that  have  entered 
have  "  different  and  opposite  interests."  Our 
schools,  those  barriers  against  the  despotism 
of  ignorance,  are  branded  as  "  ungodly,"  and 
by  whom  ?  The  child  of  the  soil  ?  No ;  but 
by  the  Catholic  incomer,  who  so  imperti- 
nently proffers  us  "political  salvation."  Let 
Americans  awake!  Let  awakened  America 
do  her  duty.  Extension  of  territory  is  con- 
demned by  the  Catholic  incomer,  as  it  would 
extend  to  Catholic  ground.  All  well  enough ; 
but  have  they  not  proclaimed  home  policy  for 
oar  government  ?  Depend  upon  it>,  we  must 
close  the  doors  of  naturalization,  to  silence 
this  impertinent  proffer  of  political  salvation. 


No  Need  to  Meddle. — ^Pedro  Antonio, 
Romanist  Bishop  of  Oarthagena,  recently 
exiled  from  New-Grenada,  in  a  pastoral  letter 
addressed  to  his  clergy,  makes  use  of  the  fol- 
lowing language,  which  may  bo  deemed  wor- 
thy of  the  quiet  consideration  of  "  t?ie  Church  " 
in  this  land  of  civil  and  religious  liberty.  We 
quote  it  thus : 

"  The  clergy,  it  seems  to  me,  have  no  need  to 
meddle  in  politico;  their  mission  is  difftrenf,  more 
czteasivp,  more  exalted,  and  has  regard  to  eterual 
[not  temporal]  interests.** 

Oar  country  having  passed  tbrongh  a  recent 
election  campaign— one  pretty  well  checkered 
with  the  political  interferenoo  of  the  priest- 


hood— we  may  observe  with  profit  at  least 
some  of  the  peculiar  marka  they  liave  placed 
upon  record,  and  especially  so  when  keeping 
in  mind  that  they  "  have  no  need  to  meddle  in 
politicf^^'*  as  declared  by  the  Bishop,  not  John 
of  New-York,  but  Pedro  Antonio  of  Oartha- 
gena. It  so  happens  that  "the  priest  who 
edits  the  [Boitov^  Pilct^^^  has  been  entertain- 
ing his  Catholic,  or  rather  Romanist,  readers 
of  late  with  long  and  wordy  discourses  on 
Catholics  and  the  Constitution,  throwing, 
witli  singular  tact,  the  burden  of  his  remarks 
against  the  Whig  party  at  large,  up  to  the 
eve  of  the  Presidential  election,  and  there- 
after in  favor  of  the  Massachusetts  portion  of 
the  same  party  in  particular.  Obs?erve,  that 
just  before  that  great  event,  while  reviewing 
his  labor  of  love,  the  priest  "  who  had  no 
need  to  meddle  in  politics"  declared  as  fol- 
lows : 

**  And  we  conclude  that  the  Whig  party  in  more 
tainted  with  it  [free-soilisml  than  tliK  Democratic 
party,  and  that  a  PiercA  auminist ration,  in  c  ttse- 
quence,  is  to  be  preferred  to  a  Scott  admuiistra- 
Uon." 

It  is  true  that  he  "who  edits  the  Pilot^ 
thereunto  adds  the  following: 

"We  write  this  with  some  relnctance.** 

And  why  not?  He  found  himself  placed 
between  two  points  of  time,  so  closely  ap- 
proximate as  to  puzzle  even  tlie  cunning  of 
Jesuitism.  The  State  election  in  Massachu- 
setts was  to  come  off  after  the  Presidential 
one,  and  for  reasons  best  known  to  "  ths 
Church''*  it  was  desirable  to  gain  a  Whig  State 
election  directly  after  a  Democratic  Presiden- 
tial one.  Hence,  free-soilism  is  made  the  con- 
yenient  plea  for  a  "/m  Crow  jump^'*  that 
peculiarly  suitable  exercise  for  a  political 
priesthood.  In  regard  to  the  State  election, 
in  which  was  involved  the  content  question^ 
we  quote  as  follows : 

"What  is  to  be  done!  The  Whig  party  in 
Massacluisetts  is  in  its  own  nature  no  more  opposed 
to  free-soilism  than  the  Uemocratic  party  is.  Oir- 
cumstances  enabled  the  Democrats  to  drive  the 
baigain  first  But  on  this  very  account,  and  for 
other  reasons,  the  MassachaxeUs  Whiff  party  is  the 
deadly  enemy  of  free-soiliam."  "  You  cannot  vote 
for  free-eoilers." 

And  pray  why  not?  Because  "  the  Clmrch'* 
does  not  wish  you  to.  The  Presidential 
matter  is  over;  now  yon  can  vote  for  the 
Massachusetts  Whig  party.  Dow  grand! 
ay,  magnificent!    But  let  ns  draw  a  lesson. 
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The  Whig  party  at  large  bowed  down  to  the 
foreign,  the  Catholic  powers;  and  that,  too. 
regardless  of  the  fact  that  America  hod  some 
eons  of  'her  own  on  the  soil.  Folly  I  Folly  1 
They  were  too  timid  entirely.  The  price  of- 
fered— the  tradaction  of  Americana  name,  the 
blotting  ont  of  her  national  valor,  the  ren- 
dering her  history  a  living  falsity,  to  uphold 
the  moral  and  mental  coarage  of  ^*  iupenii- 
iioia  Papists  and  priesUridden  Paddies^^  as 
the  priest  of  the  Pilot  is  pleased  to  classify 
those  dear  adopted  citizens — was  not  suffi- 
cient It  could  merely  sell  the  good-will  of 
their  American  coantrymen,  and  fill  the  land 
with  the  deriding  echoes  of  that  ^^  rich  Irish 
brogne^'  and  *^weet  German  accent"  Schools, 
colleges,  moneys,  lands,  and  abject  snbmission 
to  impertinent  insolence,  is  the  price  to  be 
paid  for  the  ^^Oatholio  vote,",  and  nothing 
short  of  these  will  answer.  Therefore,  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  political  parties  will  in  future 
let  the  priests — the  clergy,  alone,  for  the 
Uidhop  says  that  they  have  no  need  to  inter- 
fere in  politics. 


ImaoBATioN  AND  Cbims. — ^We  notice  that 
of  late  the  daily  press  has  been  awakened  to 
the  subject  of  the  increase  of  crime,  as  result- 
ing from  immigration.  The  editor  of  the  Ex^ 
press  has  taken  a  tour  of  the  city  prison, 
where  he  found  twelve  persons  charged  with 
the  crimes  of  murder  and  arson,  only  two  of 
whom  are  Americans.  Five  of  the  foreigners 
have  already  been  tried  and  convicted  of  mur- 
der, one  foreigner  and  one  American  have 
been  convicted  of  manslaughter  in  the  third 
degree,  and  the  remaining  five,  including  one 
American,  remain  to  be  tried. 

The  Herald^  alluding  to  the  fearful  increase 
of  crime,  makes  the  following  remarks : 

*'A  perusal  of  the  Recorder's  chaige  to  the 
QraDd  Jur?,  some  time  eince,  evinces  a  fearful  in- 
crease of  the  crimiDal  calendar,  and  the  inference 
may  fairly  be  drawn,  yViom  the  enormous  stream  of 
emigraiiofi  pouring  tn,  inelading  necessarily  aome 
of  Uie  refuse  population  of  other  oountrieis  and 
the  difficulty  tbey  find  in  procuring  employment 
on  their  arrival,  which  results  in  too  many  instances 
in  their  havini?  recourse  to  dishonest  practices  for 
a  livelihood,  that  the  vicious  portion  of  the  popola- 
ttr>n  will  be  triumphant  unless  some  strong  cneck 
U  called  in  aid." 

We  agree  with  the  Herald  in  the  opinion 
that,  ^*  from  the  enormous  stream  of  emigra- 
tion pouring  in,**  the  vicious  portion  of  the 
popnlation  will  soon  be  in  the  asoendonti  un- 


less some  strong  check  upon  vicioas  emigrs- 
tion  is  employed. 

Entertaining  as  we  do  a  deep  interest  In 
both  the  political  and  moral  bearings  of  this 
subject,  we  have  also  made  a  visit  to  the  dtj 
prison,  where  we  examined  not  only  the  odls  of 
those  now  confined,  but  also  the  record  of  tho 
establishment  from  the  first  of  January,  1852, 
to  the  23d  of  November  of  the  same  year,  in- 
cluding a  period  of  ten  months  and  twen^- 
three  days.  From  this  examination,  we  ob- 
tain the  following  result: 

During  that  period  there  have  been  fnllj 
committed  for  trial  on  the  charge  of 
Murder,        ....        28  persoDS. 
Of  these  only  6  were  Americans,  hidudiag  2 
blacks. 

There  were  committed  for  the  crime  of 
Manslaughter,  ...  6  penoDs 
only  one  of  whom  was  an  American. 

On  a  charge  of  assault  with  intent  to  Idn, 
there  were  committed  .  .  85  persons. 
Of  these  only  8  were  Americans,  induding  6 
bhtcke. 

On  a  charge  of  arson,  there  were  com- 

mitted 6  persoDa, 

all  f^f  whom  were  foreigners. 

Here  we  find  sixty-nine  commitments  of 
persons  charged  with  the  most  heinous  crimes 
known  to  our  laws,  and  of  the  whole  number 
EO  charged  there  are  only  ten  white  Ameri- 
cans, (five  of  whom  are  of  foreign  parentsgej 
and  seven  American  negroes,  the  remaining 
Ji/iy'ttDo  being  all  immigrants  from  foreign 
countries  I 

What  an  appalling  picture  of  imported 
crime  does  this  presenti  What  a  moral 
leprosy  do  we  receive  and  cherish  in  the 
bosom  of  our  faur  land,  while  the  eyes  and 
the  ^nses  of  our  statesmen  and  our  people 
are  sealed  up  or  absorbed  in  the  aoconed 
thirst  for  partisan  supremacy  I  This  canoer 
must  be  healed,  this  tide  of  crime  must  be 
stayed  in  its  on-rolling  flood.  We  owe  it  to 
ourselves,  we  owe  it  to  our  posterity,  we  owe 
it  to  the  cause  of  good  morals,  nay,  even  tx> 
liberty  itself,  to  check  the  contaminating  cnr- 
rent  that  is  pouring  upon  ns  from  the  fester- 
ing heart  of  a  leprous  hemisphere. 

Observe  the  picture  in  another  light  Thii 
is  not  merely  a  question  oi  ethics.  Every 
one  of  these  imported  criminals,  together  with 
the  thousands  who  are  annually  conricted  of 
minor  crimes,  and  the  tens  of  thousands  of 
the  benighted  of  ignoronoe^  ore  by  our  inaaoe 
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laws  made  fall  citizens,  possessing  all  the  po- 
litical power  of  the  best  in  oar  land,  in  the 
short  space  of  Jive  yea/rs  from  the  day  of  their 
arrival  npon  oar  soil  I  And  jet,  thoagh  the 
moral  and  political  death  stares  ns  in  the  face, 
there  is  not  a  Toice  raised  in  the  coancils  of 
the  nation  to  avert  it.  We  do  not  wish  to 
draw  apon  the  imagination  of  oar  coantry- 
men,  nor  to  place  before  them  a  fiwcifal  chi- 
mera; the  picture  is  too  real  in  all  its  bear- 
ings, and  we  ask  of  them  to  shake  off  the 
si  ambers  of  a  false  security,  to  realize  the 
facts  as  they  exist  too  palpable  for  delnsion, 
and,  ere  too  late,  to  unite  as  a  people — as  the 
Afneriean  people — the  brotherhood  of  a  free 
nation,  and  before  all  other  considerations,  all 
other  issues  and  inflaences,  adapt  the  present 
to  the  future,  and  by  a  wise  exorcise  of  their 
still  blessed  right  of  suffrage,  &x  their  insti- 
tutions upon  a  basis  that  shall  defy  encroach- 
ment, and  be  as  lasting  as  the  eternal  moun- 
tains of  their  native  land. 


Nattves— Whigs—Dbmoobats. — ^We  have 
heard  loud  complaints  on  the  part  of  the 
Whigs,  tliat  the  Native  Americans,  so  called, 
uld  not  support  the  Whig  nominations  at  the 
recent  election.  A  few  words  on  this  head 
may  not  be  unprofitable.  The  Native  Ameri- 
can party,  as  it  existed  some  eight  years  ago, 
was  of  course  made  up  jointly  of  both  Whigs 
and  Democrats.  The  materials  of  the  party 
thus  organized,  and  for  a  short  period  success- 
ful, gradually  fell  apart,  and  by  slow  degrees 
were  resolved  into  their  original  elements. 
In  other  words,  the  Whigs  returned  to  their 
old  party,  and  the  Democrats  returned  in  like 
manner  to  theirs,  until  the  entire  Native  organ- 
ization was  dissolved.  The  Democratic  party 
cheerfully  and  gladly  received  their  stray  mem- 
bers again  mto  full  fellowship,  and  without 
murmur  incorporated  them  once  more  into 
their  family  circle,  thus  regaining  their  lost 
strength,  by  forgetting  the  past.  Not  so  with 
the  Whigs.  Instead  of  extending  to  their 
returning  friends  the  right  hand  of  fellowship, 
they  met  them  with  looks  of  scorn,  cast  in- 
dignities upon  them,  taunted  them  with  op- 
probrious epithets,  and  forbade  them  their 
councils.  If  one  of  them  was  named  as  a 
suitable  person  for  a  nomination,  the  propo- 
sition was  cast  aside  contemptuously,  and  the 
only  reason  assigned  has  been,  ^^  He  is  a  UTa- 
tive^^^  garnished,  perhaps,  with  an  un-Ohes- 


terfieldian  expletive.  This  has  been  the  uni- 
versal policy  pursued  towards  a  numerous 
class  of  men,  except  in  a  few  cases  where  the 
victims  have  consented  to  be  {|hrived  before 
the  high-priest  of  Whiggery,  and  publicly  re- 
nounced all  their  patriotic  predilections.  No 
race  of  men,  not  even  the  wandering  Jew, 
has  been  more  reviled  and  insulted  than  the 
American  Whigs,  by  the  self-constituted 
leaders  of  their  own  party. 

What  clfum,  then,  have  Whig  politicians 
upon  American  votes?  Do  you  imagine  that 
they  are  spaniels,  to  lick  the  hand  that  smites 
them  ?  or  slaves,  to  bend  before  your  insults 
in  humility  and  subjection?  Shall  they  be  to 
the  Whig  party  the  hewers  of  wood  and  the 
drawers  of  water,  that  you  may  fatten  while 
they  sweat?  Take  these  questions  home  to 
your  judgments,  ye  disappointed  office-hunt- 
ers, and  cast  about  you  for  answers.  Learn 
that  there  are  men  who,  while  they  love 
Whig  principles,  despise  you  and  your  fal8« 
pretenses,  your  impotent  contumely,  your 
demagoguism,  and  your  subserviency  to  for- 
eign influences — which,  by  the  by,  you  have 
never  been  able  to  secure.  Read  the  old  fable ; 
learn  that  by  grasping  at  a  shadow  you  have 
lost  a  substance ;  and  when  you  have  profited 
by  these  things,  and  mended  your  evil  ways, 
it  may  be  that  your  American  countrymen 
will  cast  upon  you  an  eye  of  consideration 
ahd  favor. 


Inisn  Meohanios.— The  Irish  American^ 
which  is  doing  all  in  its  power  to  foment  a 
clannish  discord  between  Irishmen  and  Amer- 
icans, asserts  in  a  late  number  that  at  least 
one  half  the  mechanical  operatives  in  New- 
York  are  Irishmen.  Here  are  the  words  of 
its  editor: 

**  We  venture  to  say  that  one  half  (at  least)  of 
the  mecbaoics  of  New- York — machinistB)  turners, 
fihipwrighte,  carpenters,  cabinet  makers,  Bmitbs  of 
all  kinds,  practical  eogineera,  &c.  &c — are  Irish.'' 

Here  is  a  lesson  for  the  American  mechanics. 
If  the  Irish  comprise  one  half,  it  would  be  in- 
teresting to  know  what  proportion  Americans 
may  claim  after  deducting  from  the  other 
half  the  German,  Dutch,  English,  Scotch,  and 
Italian  operatives, — all  of  whom  under-work 
the  American,  and  a  great  proportion  at  prices 
that  would  not  support  a  well-bred  Yankee 
mastiff. 

The  Irish  American  doubtless  exaggerates 
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a  little,  bat  he  comes  qnito  too  near  the  trnth 
to  be  aj;reeable.  We  know  many  a  good 
mechanic  and  worthy  man,  who  has  been  set 
adrift  by  his  employer,  to  make  room  for  an 
imported,  paui>er  competitor;  and  many  a 
family,  once  living  happy  and  contented  on 
the  proceeds  of  its  honest  inda«try,  has  been 
reduced  to  want,  or  perhaps  absolutely  driven 
from  its  home,  by  Uiis  ruinous  inttux  of  de- 
precmtory  labor.  And  yet  the  American 
mechanic  will  tote  far  his  party  nominationa^ 
instead  of  looking  to  his  own  and  his  coun- 
try's interests  I  Well,  if  he  will  turn  himself 
out  of  house,  home,  and  employment,  who 
but  himself  is  to  blame  ?  Kossuth  said,  truly, 
that  when  men  have  freedom,  nnd  the  faculty 
to  be  masters  of  their  own  fate,  yet  possess 
not  the  nnderstanding,  nor  the  will,  nor  the 
resolution  to  become  happy,  they  do  not  de- 
serve to  be  happy. 

When  will  the  mechanics  of  America  learn 
that  there  is  something  besides  party  to  vote 
for? 


A  New  Partt. — Our  proposition  to  form 
a  now  party,  on  the  basis  of  pure  American 
Repnblican  principles,  has  been  so  i^ir  ap- 
proved as  to  bring  such  a  party  into  exist- 
ence. On  the  8d  of  November,  that  portion 
of  tlie  Whig  party  in  Boston,  who  to  the  last 
remained  true  to  the  great  champion  of  the 
Constitution  and  the  Union,  held  a  meeting, 
and  passed  the  following  resolutions : 

'*RMoiped,Thtii  as  friends  of  Daniel  Webster, 
and  faithful  diMciplea  of  the  political  doctrines 
which  it  WAS  the  aim  of  bis  life  and  public 
labors  to  e9tahli>*li,  we  hereby  con«titutc  ourselves 
ao  AMKRICAN  UNION  PAttTY. 

"Jiexoived,  That  Uie  fundamental  principlea  of 
our  party  are  fidelity  to  the  Union  and  the  Ciin- 
stitutlim,  an' I  the  election  to  office  of  men  of 
known  puUtical  integrity,  capacity,  and  sound 
principles. 

"  Jienohed,  That  it  is  our  duty  ns  a  Union  party, 
to  tustain  any  national  ndministration,  of  whatever 
name,  which  i^  practically  cmducted  according  to 
the  maxims  of  policy  laid  down  by  Wosliingtuo 
and  Webster." 

This  party,  if  it  stands  by  its  creed,  will 
elect  the  next  President  of  the  United  States. 
Embracing  the  great  principle  of  protection 
to  home  labor,  home  talent,  and  home  litera- 
ture,— the  development  of  tho  genius  and 
resources  of  our  own  land,  by  a  judicious  sys- 
tem of  internal  improvement,  and  a  firm  and 
uncompromising  nationality  of  character,  con- 


stituting, in  fact,  what  it  professes  to  W,  nn 
AMERICAN  PARTY,  it  mvst  command  the 
admiration  of  tho  masses,  of  the  people  who 
arc  ntterly  and  irrcmedinhly  diygu!«ted  with 
the  unblushing  chicanery  and  corruption  of 
both  existing  parties — ^their  abject  pervility  to 
every  foreign  inflnence  that  bids  for  their 
patronage,  and  tlieir  utter  disregard  of  na* 
tionnl  honor,  national  advancement,  and,  in 
fact,  of  national  existence. 

The  times  are  an«picious  for  the  movement. 
Tlie  materiel  of  tho  Whig  party,  after  being 
split  into  factions,  has  been  utterly  alienated 
and  scattered  to  the  four  winds,  through  the 
fanatic  and  fantastic  policy  of  a  ])ortifm  of  its 
leaders,  and  it  can  never  be  rallied  again  un- 
der their  direction.  Every  thing  about  them 
has  the  taint  of  faction;  the  whole  thing 
smells  of  Seward,  Greeley,  and  Fred.  Doug- 
lass at  tlie  North,  and  of  secession  at  tJie 
South.  It  iftinks  in  the  nostrils  of  the  peopl  e 
and  they  will  have  none  of  it.  We  say  again, 
therefore,  the  times  are  auspicious  for  the  new 
organization.  Let  honest  wen  tike  hold  of 
it  in  every  town  and  village  of  the  Union. 
Keep  the  old  rotten  timbers  out.  If  they 
like  the  thing,  lot  them  be  content  to  follow  ; 
they  have  already  le<l  too  long,  and  produced 
nothing  but  mischief.  Men  with  sonnd  na« 
tional  principles  must  take  the  helm  now ; 
and  if  they  will  rally  at  once  and  set  about  it, 
we  shall  in  two  years  witness  a  revolution  in 
Congress,  tliat  will  give  oonrage  to  the  pa- 
triot, and  perpetuity  to  the  Union  and  its  in- 
stitntions. 


An  Irishman's  Pride. — ^In  a  recent  num- 
ber of  a  paper  called  the  Irish  American,  is 
an  article  intended  as  a  trumpeter  for  the . 
great  spirits  of  the  "  Green  IhIc,"  that  have 
lived,  now  live,  or  expect  to  live.  After  enu- 
merating the  scientific  and  literati,  it  squeezes 
out  the  following  for  their  renown  in  military 
exploits,  and  with  a  flourish  of  national  ego- 
tism thus  holds  them  up  to  the  admiration  of 
an  astonished  world : 

**  As  soldiers  liave  we  not  Montgomery,  Shields, 
Weilinffton,  the  Napien^  Qougb,  Kane,  and  Mo- 
Naughtun  V 

What  a  pity  it  is  that  the  Irish  American 
shonld,  like  a  vicious  cow,  kick  over  its  own 
pail  of  milk  1  In  the  very  same  nnmber  of 
that  very  same  paper,  the  very  same  Welling^ 
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Un  qaoted  above  is  apostropLized  in  iLcee 
'Words: 

''The  Dake  was  a  great  man.  (if  saccera  and 
favoring  circumstances  make  up  great  new*.)  but  he 
denied,  and  was  a  bitter  enemy  tu,  his  yiative  ccuin- 
try.  Irishmen  acknowledge  him  only  iu  the  light 
of  an  enemy." 

We  cannot  but  sympatliize  with  the  Irish 
American  for  its  short  allowance  of  material 
for  ealogy.  Taking  the  character  of  the 
Duke  of  Wellington  at  its  own  estimate,  we 
might  OS  readily  be  excused  for  classifying 
Benedict  Arnold  with  the  patriots  of  America, 
as  tliat  the  Duke  should  be  eulogized  as  one 
of  the  great  lights  of  Irehind. 


Post-Officb  Envelopes. — ^We  are  glad  to 
perceive  that  Alderman  George  F.  Nesbitt,  of 
this  city,  has  obtained  the  government  con- 
tract for  supplying  tlie  stamped  post-office  en> 
▼elopes,  under  the  new  postage  law.  The 
Government  could  not  have  conferred  this 
duty  upon  a  more  fitting  person,  as  Mr.  Nes- 
bitt possesses  all  the  qualifications  of  experi- 
ence, integrity,  and  capital,  for  the  perform- 
ance of  so  important  a  trust 


Tna  FiEST  Assembly  Distkiot. — The  Whig 
party  of  the  First  Assembly  District,  in  this 
city,  saw  fit,  in  their  wisdom,  to  place  the 
name  of  the  editor  of  the  'Eepublic  on  their 
ticket,  as  a  candidate  to  represent  them  in  the 
State  Legislature.  In  the  great  whirlwind  of 
popular  sentiment  which  swept  away  and 
engulfed  the  whole  party  nominations,  we 
were  of  course  mingled  in  the  disjointed  frag- 
ments of  the  general  ruin,  and  became  par- 
and  parcel  of  the  common  wreck.  But  al- 
though half-drowned  in  consequence  of  being 
caught  in  the  wrong  company,  we  have  had 
enough  of  vitality  left  to  look  over  the  field 
and  compare  notes  with  our  companions  in 
disaster,  and  it  is  a  source  of  no  small  gratifi- 
cation to  find  that  our  wounds,  though  severe, 
are  far  less  so  than  those  of  the  men  who  fell 
with  us.  We  fiud  the  majorities  in  our  dis- 
trict, comprising  the  1st  and  2d  Wards,  to  be 
as  follows : 

Pierce's  maj.  over  Scott,  for  President,  966 
Seymour's  "  Hunt,  for  Governor,  674 
Westervelt's  "  Morgans,  for  Mayor,  766 
Walbridge's  "  Bo  wen,  for  Congress,  66S 
Wedekind's    "        Whitney,  for  Assem'y,  636 


By  this  table,  which  we  copy  from  the  pub- 
lished record,  and  which  embraces  the  lead- 
ing candidates,  it  appears  that  the  majority 
against  us  is  smaller  than  that  against  either 
of  the  others.  The  diftcrence  in  our  favor- 
as  compared  with  tlie  majority  against  Gen- 
eral Scott,  is  820  votes,  and  as  votes  are  held 
to  be  the  test  of  popularity,  we  claim  to  be 
just  so  much  more  popular  than  the  General. 


The  Ass  and  the  Dead  Lion. — Since  the 
death  of  Daniel  Webster,  the  Rev.  (? )  Theo- 
dore Parker  of  Boston  has  delivered  himself 
of  a  9ermon\  on  the  character  of  the  great 
statesman,  which  we  can  distinguish  by  no 
better  term  than  hruiaL 


AMUSEMENTS. 

The   Bboadwaf   Theatre. — During  the   past 
month  the  Bateman  Children  have  perrormed,  and 
are  now  about  cloeing  an  engagement  at  the  Broad- 
way.   These  children,  although  they  differ  widely 
in  their  style,  are  indeed  prodigies  of  histrionic 
intuition — Ellen  as  the  comedian,  Kate  as  the  rep- 
resentative of  the  heroic  and  tragic  muse.    In  the 
little  Ellen  there  is  a  vein  of  fun  perfectly  un- 
bridled ;  and  what  astonishes  the  audience  19,  that 
with  all  her  nonsense  and  childibli  by-play,  every 
thing  she  does  is  apropos — ^all  her  quirks  and 
foibles  pertain  to  the  part  she  is  playing;  and 
whatever  license  she  may  give  to  her  humor,  she 
never  for  a  moment  loses  sight  of  the  text,  which 
is  always  rendered  with  even  critical  aptitude. 
Few  grown  players  conceive  and  render  their 
characters  half  so  true  to  nature  as  does  this  little 
creature,  who,  in  our  estimation,  cannot  be  over 
eight  years  of  age.    The  pieces  iu  which  they 
appear  to  the  best  advantage  are  those  written  for 
them,  and  adapted  to  their  years^  as  The  Old 
School  and  the  New,  The  Young  Couple,  <&c. ;  be- 
cause, however  well  they  may  render  the  text  and 
spirit  of  the  author  in  **  full-grown*'  characters,  in 
them  they  appear  to  us  only  as  curiosities  out  of 
place,  wherein  we  recognize  the  annihilation  of 
that  brief  space  which  is  supposed  to  lie  between 
the  sublime  and  the  ridiculous*.    Kate,  who  is  a 
little  the  elder,  possesses,  if  less  humor,  more  dig- 
nity, with  an  equally  correct  estimate  and  action 
of  the  part  she  undertakes.    She  appears  to  us 
to  possess  all  tlie  rudiments  of  in  accomplished 
tragedienne^  r^'quiring  only  age  to  develop  the 
physical  deportment  of  womanliood.    Together, 
they  are  an  embodied  illustration  of  precocious 
dramatic  genius. 

We  see  that  a  melo-dramatic  opera,  entitled 
"The  Peri,"  gotten  up  with  entire  new  scenery 
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Ac:,  is  annomiced  as  speedily  forthcoming  at  the 
Broadway ;  prior  to  vhich,  Mrs.  Mowatt  will  per- 
form an  engagement 

Kational  Thkatre. — ^Taming  from  Broadway 
into  Chatham  street,  we  sqneeze  into  the  popular 
"National/*  under  the  enterprising  management  of 
A.  H.  Purdy,  Eaq.  This,  if  not  the  largest  dra- 
matic temple  in  the  metropolis^  is  behind  none  in 
the  Tariety  and  attractiveness  of  its  entertain- 
ments. It  is,  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word,  a 
'*  PeopIe*s  Theatre,**  and  we  cannot  see  how  **  the 
people**  of  the  eastern  section  could  do  without 
it,  since  it  is  characterized  with  low  prices  and 
good  performances.  The  successful  Irish  historical 
drama,  entitled  "  £va»**  is  yet  on  the  boards,  and, 
in  connection  with  the  novelties  presented  by  Mr. 
Cony  and  his  canine  performers,  drawing  full 
houses  every  night  "Eva**  is  soon  to  be  with- 
drawn, but  the  patrons  of  the  National  may  be 
sure  of  attraction  when  it  is  laid  aside. 

BAamiM^s  MuBEDM. — ^The  **  attraction**  to  the  lec- 
ture-room of  Bamum's  versatile  and  extensive 
establishment  at  this  moment  is  the  new  moral 
drama,  entitled  "The  Last  Nail,**  in  which  the 
spirit  of  Temperance  is  seen  to  triumph  over  the 
demon  of  drunkenness  through  a  series  of  pretty 
all<^ories  and  positions,  both  humorous  and  pa- 
thetic. Its  great  popularity  will  probably  keep  it 
OD  the  board  for  some  days  and  nights  to  come. 

A  new  living  curiosity  has  been  added  to  the 
Museum,  in  the  person  of  a  huge  animal  of  the 
seal  kind,  denominated  the  Sea  Tiger.  The  crea- 
ture swims  in  a  vast  tank  of  water,  and  has  been 
tramed  to  the  docility  of  a  dog,  seeming,  at  the 
same  time,  to  poesess  all  the  instinctive  intelli- 
gence of  that  familiar  animal  He  obeys  his 
keeper,  moves  to  and  fro,  and  even  rears  himself 
out  of  water  at  his  command,  evincing  strong 
Bigns  of  recognition  and  attachment  Moreover 
he  is  a  beautiful  creature  to  look  upon ;  of  grace- 
ful motion,  with  a  quick,  intelligent  eye,  and  a 
coat  of  glossy  fur. 

Balls  to  Comb. — ^The  Excelsior  Association  of 
this  city  is  making  its  arrangements  to  give  a 
superb  Terpsichorean  festival  at  the  Apollo  Rooms, 
410  Broadway,  on  Monday  evening,  December 
27th  inst  From  what  we  learn,  it  is  the  inten- 
tion of  the  Association  to  appropriate  the  pro- 
ceeds of  this  grand  Ball  to  the  benevolent  fund  of 
Excelsior  Chapter,  O.  T7.  A. ;  hence  those  who  at- 
tend may  know,  that  while  they  enjoy  themselves 
on  "  the  light  fantastic  toe,**  they  are  at  the  same 
time  soothing  the  pillow  of  sickness  and  alleviat- 
ing the  pangs  of  sorrow.    The  Committee  assure 


us  that  no  pains  will  be  spared  in  their  efforts  to 
make  tliis  one  of  the  most  pleasing  occasions  of 
the  season. 

ScHUTLKB  Association  also  is  making  prepara- 
tions for  a  splendid  Ball,  to  come  off  on  Friday 
evening,  January  7  th,  1863,  at  the  Apollo.  This 
is  the  first  Annual  Ball  of  the  Association,  and  the 
Committee  is  employing  every  means  in  its  power 
to  render  it  every  way  attractive.  We  are  sure 
they  will  succeed. 

CoMTiNKMTAL  AssociATioif  givcs  Its  fifth  Aunual 
Ball  and  Soiree  on  Friday,  December  I7th  inst, 
also  at  the  Apolla  Hie  previous  festivals  of  this 
Association  are  a  sure  guarantee  that  the  present 
will  be  unsurpassed  by  any  thing  of  the  khid  this 
season ;  and  among  the  names  of  the  Committee, 
which  will  be  found  in  our  advertising  columns,  we 
find  those  of  gentlemen  abundantly  qualified  to 
make  every  arrangement  satisfactory  to  their 
friends. 

Thx  SxvxKTT-Six  Association — a  patriotic  cog- 
nomen— gives  a  grand  ball  at  Snedeker*s  Hotel* 
Jamaica  Road,  and  the  22d  December,  inst,  for 
particulars  of  which  we  refer  to  their  advertise- 
ment in  another  column. 

We  have  also  the  honor  to  acknowledge  the  re- 
ception of  cards  for  the  balls  of 

WoopHULL  Association,  Jamaica,  for  Thursday, 
December  16th; 

Hancock  Association,  for  Monday,  December 
6th,atNibb*s; 

United  Statis  Association,  which  took  place 
November  17th,  at  the  Apollo; 

Mabion  Association,  November  26th,  at  Mon- 
tague Hall,  Brooklyn;  and  from  the  same,  a  card 
to  the 

iNvrrATiON  Ball,  which  will  take  place  at  Mon- 
tague  Hall,  January  10th,  1868. 

PoPULAB  Lkctvbx&^A  series  of  valuable  pop- 
ular lectures  are  now  being  delivered  every  Wed- 
nesday evening  at  the  Broadway  Tabernacle,  at 
the  low  price  of  one  ehilUng  admission.  Several 
of  our  most  talented  men  are  engaged  in  this 
course ;  and  from  the  lectures  already  given,  we 
can  confidently  promise  a  rich  mtellectual  treat  to 
those  who  attend  hereafter. 

Dancing. — Mr.  Whale  and  his  accomplidlied 
daughters  are  now  occupied  with  their  classes  at 
Constitution  Hall,  660  Broadway ;  the  New  Rooms, 
290  Eighth  Avenue,  m  this  city;  and  at  Gothic 
Hall,  Brooklyn.  These  teachers  in  the  graceful 
art  have  become  justly  celebrated  and  popular, 
alike  fof  their  professional  talent  and  the  chaste- 
ness  of  their  method  of  instruction. 
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Tira  Obsequies  op  Daitibl  Webstbb. — 
Duly  impressed  with  a  sense  of  our  national 
bereavement,  in  the  death  of  the  late  Hon. 
Daniel  Webster,  the  Ohanoerj  of  our  Order 
iu  tills  State  resolved  to  accept  the  invitation 
of  the  city  authorities,  and  unite  with  them 
in  performing  appropriate  ceremonies  to  his 
great  memory.  Those  ceremonies  took  place 
on  Tuesday,  the  16th  day  of  November  last, 
comprising  a  funeral  procession  of  military  and 
civic  associations,  which  passed  in  solemn 
order  through  the  principal  streets  of  the  city 
during  the  afternoon,  and  an  oration,  eulogis- 
tic of  his  distinguished  public  character,  de- 
livered at  Metropolitan  Hall  in  the  evening. 
The  day  was  one  of  deep  solemnity,  enhanced 
by  the  mournful  pageantry  of  the  occasion ; 
the  tolling  of  bells,  the  firing  of  minute  guns, 
the  sombre  drapery  of  death  every  where 
presented  to  the  eye,  the  flags  at  half-mast, 
and  the  roll  of  muffled  drums  accompany- 
ing the  solemn  dirge,  all  spoke  heavily  to  the 
hearts  of  the  people,  and  told  of  a  great  man 
gone. 

Our  Order,  although  from  the  brief  time 
allowed  for  preparation  only  six  Ohapters  out 
of  the  sixty-eight  participated  in  the  ceremo- 
nies, presented  an  appearance  highly  creditable 
and  imposing,  and  by  its  deportment  and 
numbers  elicited  the  approbation  of  the  citi- 
zens and  t!ie  ])«blic  pres.-*;  and  wo  arc  sure 
,  that  every  member  who  did  take  part  in  the 
mournful  coremuDy,  felt  an  earnest  prido  in 


being  permitted  thus  to  render,  in  a  public 
manner,  his  individual  testimonial  of  honor 
to  the  memory,  and  the  virtues,  and  the  pa- 
triotism of  his  deceased  countryman — the 
great,  the  noble,  the  unyielding  defender  of 
the  Union  and  the  Oonstitution  of  his  native 
land.  Freemen  have  a  right  to  honor — they 
have  a  right  to  be  proud  to  honor  the  states- 
men whose  lives  have  been  devoted  to  the 
perpetuation  of  their  liberties.  Under  our 
blessed  institutions  all  men,  the  mechanic,  the 
merchant,  the  artisan,  and  the  laborer,  may 
well  be  thankful  that  there  are  men  who  have 
the  genius,  the  talent,  and  the  will  to  take 
upon  themselves  the  fretful  cares  of  govern- 
ment, to  watch  while  they  sleep,  and  to  place 
themselves  as  bulwarks  against  the  assaults 
either  of  tyranny  or  treason ;  and  when  such 
men  die,  it  is  a  proud,  though  mournful  priv- 
ilege to  do  honor  to  their  memory.  The  Or- 
der of  United  Americans  will  never  be  forget- 
ful of  these  truths ;  their  love  for  the  good, 
their  sense  of  duty,  then:  patriotism,  their 
gratitude,  alike  forbid  it. 


Interestino  Reunion. — A  noble  meeting 
was  held  at  the  magnificent  rooms  of  Fort 
Greene  Chapter,  Brooklyn,  on  the  evening  of 
Wednesday,  the  24th  of  November.  It  was 
the  occasion  of  a  fraternal  visit  on  the  part  of 
Washington,  Ethan  Allen,  and  Montauk  Chap- 
ters, in  response  to  an  invitation  from  Fort 
Greene  Chapter.  We  had  the  honor  to  be 
present,  and  witnessed  a  gathering  of  at  least 
five  hundred  of  our  members,  completely  fill- 
ing the  immense  chamber  occupied  by  the 
Chapter,  at  Montague  Halk  During  the  even* 
ing,  five  gentlemen  of  Brooklyn  wer^  re- 
ceived into  the  brotherhood  by  the  ceremony 
of  initiation,  after  which  the  assembly  was 
addressed  by  the  Sachems  of  the  several 
Chapters  present,  by  Past  .Grand  Sachems 
Baldwin  and  Osborn,  Chancellor  Morton,  and 
others.  The  occah'ion,  so  far  as  it  relates  to 
the  proceedings  in  the  hall  of  the  Chapter, 
was  one  to  bo  remembered  with  prido  and 
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pleasure  by  every  member  vrhwe  good  for- 
tnne  it  mis  to  be  present.  It  will  not  be  in 
appropriate  to  add  hero,  and  we  do  it  with 
sincere  satisfaction,  that  Fort  Greene  Chapter 
is  resolved  to  remain  second  to  none  in  regard 
to  its  numbers,  respectability,  and  fidelity  to 
our  living  principle — love  of  country. 

Gbaxd  Banxbk  PiiESEyTATiox. — ^Ironsides 
Chapter  lias  engaged  Hope  Chapel,  for  tlieir 
Second  Anniversary  Celebration,  on  Monday 
evening,  December  20th,  on  which  occasion 
A  splendid  banner  will  be  presented  to  the 
Chapter.  An  address  will  be  delivered  by 
Brother  J.  W.  Bryce,  Esq. ;  and  a  choir  of 
mosic  will  be  in  attendance  to  add  pleasure 
to  the  event.  Full  particulars  will  be  fuond 
ia  our  advertising  columns. 

Back  Ncmbess. — A  few  full  sets  of  tlie 
BiprBuo  can  be  obtained  at  tlie  office,  100 
l^assau  street.  Those  wishing  to  obtain  sets 
for  the  whole  work,  including  two  yearn,  will 
be  supplied  at  $8  for  the  entire  set  of  four 
volumes. 

CiiAPTEiis  will  find  tliem  exceedingly  con- 
venient for  reference,  contdning  as  they  do 
all  the  Zair«,  Ordinances^  Decisiom^  and  Beso- 
lutions  having  the  force  of  law^  from  the  es- 
tablishment of  the  Order  to  the  present  time, 
together  with  the  list  of  Chancellors  for  two 
years  past,  the  Constitution  of  the  Order,  the 


Puneral  Service,  a  list  of  all  the  Chapters, 
with  their  time  of  organization,  the  proceed- 
ings of  Chancery  and  the  Order  at  large,  and 
a  vast  amount  of  general  information  relating 
to  the  rise,  progress,  and  condition  of  the 
Order.  Besides  which,  they  afford  a  fnnd  of 
miscellaneoQs  reading  peculiarly  adapted  to  the 
library  and  the  fireside.  The  Republic^  hand- 
somely bound,  wonld  make  a  capital  Ameri- 
can Gift-Book  for  the  approaching  holidays, 
and  will  be  found  much  cheaper  and  better 
than  the  gew-gaw  publications  usually  pre- 
pared for  such  occasions. 


Ethan  Allex  CfiAPTEu  are  making  pre- 
parations for  a  public  occasion,  to  take  place 
at  Central  Ilai],  Williamsburg,  about  the 
third  Tues<lay  in  December,  when  a  copy 
of  the  Holy  Scriptures  will  be  presented  to 
the  Chapter  by  a  lady,  and  an  address  deliv- 
ered on  the  principles  and  objects  of  the 
Order. 

AifOTHER  Chapteb  IS  in  progress  of  form- 
ation, in  tlie  city  of  Williamsburg,  L.  I.  If 
it  prove  as  energetic  as  the  one  how  there, 
we  shall  hail  its  advent  with  great  pleasure. 


The  Chaxcery  op  New-Tobk  will  hold 
its  regular  quarterly  session  on  Monday,  tlie 
6th  of  December,  Inst.,  at  the  usual  hour  and 
place. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX  TO  VOL.  IV. 


Faok 

AtM8.<liiation  of  Pon  Masa 34 

AtnericHti  I'rogrw;* 8S 

A  Peep  lit  >Mntiicke: ISl 

An  Kvttiiiug  with  ih«p  Spirits. I'^i* 

AHcrapnr  PhiIoa.>phy 140 

A  LegfDd  of  K"ow«M) 101) 

An  Evmiiix  ai  8  .nitoga. 2uu 

A  Loiter  fruin  ituvo  knymood 205 

A  tJha^jler  on  Ufiinli* S43 

A  B»»Mr  fti  th«  Unlversi'y 3i7 

A  Kloudinthe  Mlssiwfppi S97 

^/^n«Jre*H  t>cieD88 303 

Birth  or  Charity 315 

Chicken  I'hilowipby 31 

Cfiidert* llaN  silipptr 2-17 

EMfly  aittfiiiioa  tu  tlio  Teeth J77 

Kducaliun 188 

Fearrtii  Kncuunler 1:^6 

First  and  Second  Love 333 

GiUliuit  Eiiterprlae  of  Mi^or  Barton. 21 

Ilenibm  and  Cruelty liK) 

How  to  make  a  Miracle 31)3 

V'Tbe  Idioms  of  Language 314 

Joel  WctaeLv 196 

Kossuth 13-i 

]»?e*B  Stratagem 1-0 

Mutticnl  Ta.«te 81 

My  OrantHther's  Recollections  of  the  Kevolatlon. ...  90 

•Wflianl  Fillmore 234 

New- York  in  Olden  Time 66 

Public  Men  and  Prlyate  Virtue 11 

Reoullectiona  uf  ibe  Laat  War 34, 147,  S90 

Society  Ri>rorms 194 

BtubboruneK) 233 

Stray  Thoughts, 230,316 

The  i: uardian  and  His  Ward 1 

The  Fi«bermau*a  Daughter 13 

TbeKlM 25 

The  Ua».bit  on  the  Wall 57 

The  Mourner 68 

The  Katbor's  CursH 09,  112,  167,  223,  279 

TbeChristlnn  Widow BTi 

I'he  Daughters  of  Charlemagne 293 

The  Ariixtdaud  Ihe  Small-Pox 94 

The  Maiden  and  the  llero 3i6 

Th<  Lnaif  Theory 3l>7 

ThA  Flight  fVomWfttei  loo 309 

Twilight  Moflings 135 

The  l>uolli»t 138 

The  Sangufne  Politician 198 

The  Fail  or  the  Bourbon 251 

The  Roue  and  ita  Uses 2rt9 

The  Tiger  and  the  Sylpb 260 

The  Fallacy  of  ClairToyance 261 

Chlldbood^s  Home 170 

Earth*s  l^list  Hymn *. 65 

Huricnn ^5 

Separation 1S3 

Story  of  a  Maniac 246 

The  Port's  World ,..    14 

Totbft  FIo«erKinmyRoom. 33 

The  Starry  Triad 149 

Time 193 

Vermont 2U4 

WebsHT 296 

Who  are  the  Great 30 

SlrCtorial* 

Amusements 48,105,164,216,270,3^9 

An  Astounding  Confession lliO 

AThird  Party 99 

A  New  Party 328 

A  Municipal  Party 150,214 

Advance  Backwards 160 

Ameri«:a\<i  (Iwn  and  General  Scutfe 156 

A  Stab  in  the  Dark 331 

A  Woman  of  Sense 268 

American  Manners 260 

Humingof  the  Henry  Clay 160 

Characteriftte  InarOenoe. 42 

Chit-Chat  with  our  Readers 47 

Conaervatlve  Common  :?ense 207 

Cuba 268 

Dese'tratlou  of  theSabbath 41 

Dexthof  Daniel  Webster 264 

European  Organizations 108 

England  and  tbe  Papal  Curse 158 


Effect  of  Annexation jui 

Fair  of  ibe  Aniericnn  Institute .'  2tJ7 

Furt-ign  DemandH  fur  Public  Offlc  324 

GeufnU  ?  cotl'a  Nativicm 40 

General  i^ruttV  Idea  uf  Naiuralixaliou 98 

General  .'coll  and  the  Ruuiau  Caudles 102 

Gouera*  Sa)tl  and  the  Bulls 103 

Growth  of  Amerliiin  Sentiment J54 

General  Scott  iu  Mexico 163 

(General  Pierce  and  the  Koraaii  Catholics 215 

Image  Worship ]6l 

Imnilgnitlon  and  Crime ;i26 

Irish  Mechanics 3^7 

Judge  Edmonds  and  his  Spiriiual  Experience 137 

Kossuth  and  the  Germans .- 43 

Kossuth 267 

Liberty 103 

BIee«lof  the  Demagiigue 323 

Mortality  of  the  City  of  Ncw-Vork 44 

Mr.  Webrtcr. 163 

N  a  tires .  W  bigs.  Democrats 327 

No  Need  to  Meddle 335 

Our  Book  Table 50, 2 1 7 

Our  Family 324 

Patriotic  Mnxlmi* 40 

Profession  and  Practice. 44 

Party  spirit lOl 

Petty  Tyranny lOl 

Partisan  I  cgic J 163 

Pauper  and  Criminal  Statistics 310 

PoetM  and  Poetry 218 

Politics  and  Ri'liuion 260 

Road  to  California 97 

Rowdylum 99 

Social  Rights  vs.  PoliUcal  Rights 157 

Steamboat  Calamitiee. 207 

State  Fducation 264 

Statistics  of  Population 387 

The  Defeat  of  General  Scott 319 

The  PreiiWontial  Platform 37 

The  Nominaiions 39 

The  Land-Robbery  Bill 40,216 

Thomas  Francis  Meagher 45 

The  N  ative  American  National  Oonveution 90 

The  Common  Council  and  the  City  Inspector. 97 

The  Way  Men  build  Palaces 103 

The  Primary  Klectioni* 132 

The  Presidency  for  Sale V5 

I1iepre«8  and  Reform .* 320 

The  Mou9ter*a  Cloven  Foot 162 

Ihe  Propoiied  War  with  England 209 

The  First  Time 213 

The  Firit  Assembly  District 320 

The  Catholic  Ispue 3»3 

The  Naturalisalion  Law 205 

The  Fi4h«<ry  Question 2r8 

ThA  Politia»l  Arena 278 

WhIgSquabbles 308 

Yankee  Doodle  and  Erin-go-Bragb 151 

^rlrer  of  SSnitclr  0mrrCcan8. 

.  AnniTcnary  Address  by  Thomas  R.  Whitney 3SS 

APreseniaUon 274 

By-Laws 166 

Chancery  at  Poughkeepsie 55 

Constitution  of  1  be  Order  of  United  Americans U'8 

Celebration  of  Washington  Choptor 1N5 

California— Eureka  Chapter 160 

Connecticut 220 

Chancery  of  New-Jersey 63 

Chanccxy  of  New-York— Dlreclory 270 

I  Irectory  of  Chapters £6,111,223 

Fort  Putnam  Cbapter 55 

lutereating  Courtesies 54 

luterestlng  Ceremony 216 

Interesting  Reunion 831 

NewCiwpters 106, 164, 221,  «3 

Order  of  United  Americans 58 

Oraticnof  Uon.  W.  W. Campbell i7 

Obsequies  of  Henry  Clay ll«7 

Obsequies  of  Haniel  Webster 331 

Organizaliun  of  riiancery  of  New-York 219 

Organlzallon  of  Chancery  of  New-Jersey 2S0 

Or.'tion  on  the  Life  and  Services  of  Henry  Clay 273 

Presentation  of  Charter  Frame 274 

Sons  of  America -    58 

Union  o"  1  he  American  Orders 819 

Wayne  Chapter M 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DIRECTORY  OF  CHAPTERS,  0.  U.  A. 

17*  Th«  iwmw  of  ttk«  8.  and  C.  a  of  Ghaptm  «m  be  {iMcit«d  «t  $2  per  a 


BTATB  OP  NIW-TOUL 

B.  B.  Bbvsb,  O.  B.— Ota  W.  Thiirbw,  0.  C.  C. 
Alpha,  No.  1,  KftiunUy,  oor.  Brotdwaj  uid  Oruid  ftreeu 

B.  W.  Osboro,  04 ,  0.  0. 

VasbingtoD,  No.  2,  Tbunday,  cor.  Onnd  and  Ludlow  its. 

Stephen  R.  Thome,  S.—Thot.  Katon,  0.  C. 
WarreB,  No.  S,  Tne#daj,  Court  St.,  near  Fulton, Brooklyn. 

A.  0.  Page,  9.— C.  F.  Ilermuice,  C.  C. 
Manhattan,  No.  4,  Tbnrsdaj,  romer  ATenne  C  and  4th  it. 
Lawrenee,  No.  6,  Thnraday,  cor  .28th  str««t  and  3d  At. 
American,  No.  8,  Wednesday,  360  Broadway. 
Colombia,  No.  7,  Thursday,  cor.  Bleecker  and  Morton  sts. 

Frands  T.  Baker,  8.— Joseph  II.  Pomeroy,  C.  C. 
Putnam,  No.  8,  Wednesday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  ata. 
PrankUn,  No.  0,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Ludlow  at*. 

CM.    Yarwood,8. Hoyt,  C.  C. 

Paulding,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  comer  23d  rt.  and  8th  At. 
Marion,  No.  11,  Friday.  Court  st.,  near  Fulton,  Brooklyn. 
Continental,  No.  12,  Thursday,  327  Bowery. 

Walter  K.  Moorv,  f*.— Thoa.  Van  Vont,  C.  a 
Mount  Vernon,  No.  13,  Wednesday,  149  Bowery. 
Uaneock,  No.  14,  Wednesday,  c  Bleecker  and  Morton  ata. 

A.  ilorton  Keeeh,  8. y  C.  C. 

Liberty,  No.  16,  Friday,  149  Bowery. 

Becatur,  No.  16,  Thursday,  eor.  Broadway  and  Grand  at. 

Lexington,  No.  17,  Monday,  Low*s  Building,  Brooklyn. 

National,  No.  18,  Monday,  187  Bowcty. 

Adams,  No.  19,  Wednesday,  Ilaferstraw. 

Ethan  Allen,  No.  20,  Tuesday,  e.  8.  Ist  &  4th  ata.,  WU'Vg. 

Perry,  No.  21,  Thursday,  comer  23d  street  and  8th  At. 

Charter  Oak,  No.  22,  Monday,  187  Bowory. 

Fort  Washington,  No. 23,  Tonkera. 

WoodhuU,  No.  24,  Wednesday,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Champe,  No.  25,  Thursday,  corner  Grove  and  Hudson  ata. 

PlynouUi,  No.  26,  Thuradayj  Court  st.,  near  Fulton,  Br'kn. 

Bunker  Hill,  No.  27,  Friday,  cor.  Bleecker  and  Morton  sts. 

Bxcelalor,  No.  28,  Tuesday,  corner  Grand  and  Ludlow  sta. 

Independence,  No.  29,  Wed.,  c.  BMway  and  Liapenaxd  bU. 

John  C.  Garasey,  8.— Jasper  Drake,  C.  0. 
9cfauyler,  No.  SO,  Friday,  327  Bowery. 
Westchester,  No.  81,  Wednesday,  atTanytown, 
Paronfa,  No.  82,  Paturday,  Ro^srllle,  8.  L 
Oii'ida,  No.  33,  Thursday,  149  Bowery. 
Worth,  No.  84,  Wednesday,  Astoria,  L.  L 
Ja*per,  No.  85,  Monday,  corner  Bleecker  and  Morton  ata. 
Nisgara,  No.  38,  Wednes  ay,  eor.  Broadway  and  Grand  st. 
American  Star,  No.  37,  Thursday,  Ramapo,  Rockland  co. 
Magna  Charta,  No.  38,  Thurs ,  eor.  Court  &  Sackett,  B'n. 

Van  faun,  8.~S.  U.  Cailln,  G.  C. 

Xnehary  Taylor,  No.  39,  Thursday,  3d  At.,  near  58th  it. 

Tappan,  No.  40,  Monday,  Piermont. 

New- York,  No.  41,  Friday,  comer  GroTe  and  Hudson  aU. 


Hugvenoi,  No.  42,  Friday,  Port  Rkfamood,  8.  L 
B  PlnrSbna  Unum,  No.  43,  Thuxaday,  874  .Grand  street 
Liberty  Tk«e,  No.  44,  Friday,  Gommerdal  Bundbg8,Albc7. 
Union,  No.  45,  Thursday,  Fort  Chester. 
Ringgold,  No.  46,  Tueaday,  Greenabujg,  Bobbs*  Feny. 
Ironaldea,  No.  47,  Friday,  comer  Grand  and  Broadvaj. 
Ameriean  Eagla,  No.  48,  Mamaronedc,  Wedneaday. 
Jeffcraon,  No.  49,  Tueaday,  comer  29th  street  and  Sth  At. 
Oneaebta,  No.  50,  Poughkeepile,  Thuraday. 
TaUey  Focga,  No.  61,  Wedneaday,  149  Slitecnth  strett 
Wayne,  No.  52,  Tueaday,  comer  QroTe  and  Bndsoo  tu. 
Peekskill,  No.  53,  Tueaday,  Peekakfll. 
Fort  Greene,  No.  54,  Wed.^ Montague  Hall,  BrooUjn. 
Empire,  No.  55,  Friday,  187  Bowc^^. 
Star  Spangled  Banner,  No.  66,  Wednesday,  Albany. 
United  States,  No.  57, 283  Grand  Street. 
Gonatitution,  No.  58,  SmIthTille,  L.  I. 
Fort  Pntnam,  No.  59,  Buttermilk  Falls,  (hanse  Co. 
Monuuk  Chapter,  No.  60,  Tueaday,  Green  Point,  L I 
Henry  Clay,  No.  61. 
Ko.  62,  Uttle  Falla,  Herkimer  Co. 


BTATB  OF  NEW-JERSBT. 
F.  B.  Woaai,  G.  8.— H.  B.  Olds,  G.  C.  C. 
Pioneer,  No.  1,  Friday,  If  oiria*  Bnildlngs,  y«nii 
Jamea  R.  fianford,  8v— Henry  Babbitt,  a  C. 
Clark,  No.  2,  Monday,  Rabway. 
Nathan  Hale,  No.  3,  Thursday,  Morrla'  BaSdjap^Kewk. 
Moigan,  No.  4,  Tneadior«  Hoboken. 
Jeraey  Blue,  No.  5,  Monday,  New-Braoswick. 
American,  No.  6,  Friday,  Fkanklln  Hall,  JcrHy  Gt;. 
Washington,  No.  7,  Wednesday,  Orange. 
American  Eagle,  No.  8,  Tnea.,  Odd  Fellows'  naII,PiteRDa 

John  Termule,  8. — Andrew  Tan  Bussooi,  CC 
Monmouth,  No.  0,  Thuraday,  Freehold, 
merican  Flag,  No.  10,  Tuesday,  Morris*  Bufldings,  Nevl 
Liberty,  No.  11,  Wednesday,  Bergen. 
Columbia,  No.  12,  Baturdsj,  Madison. 
Excelsior,  No.  IS,  Monday,  Morris'  Buildings,  Newiii 
Raritan  Chapter,  No.  14,  Keyport. 

8TATB  OF  coNNEcrrcrr. 

Roger  Sherman,  No.l,  Tuesday,  Glebe  Bufldhig,  N.  E 
Putnam,  No.  9,  Wedneaday,  8.  ofT.  Hall,  AUddleton. 
Mount  Vernon,  No.  3,  CentreTiUe. 
Ethan  Allen,  No.  4,  FalrhaTen. 
Charter  Oak,  No.  5,  Ansonla. 


8TATB  OF  CAUFOftNIA. 
Eureka,  No.  1,  San  Franctseo. 

STATE  OF  MASSACHUSETTS.  ] 

Hancock,  No.  ],  Ibuiaday,  64|  UaaoTer  Street,  Bostoa. 


DIRECTORY  OF  CnAPTERS,  U.  D.  A. 


Alpha,  No  1,  Monday  aflemouu,  2  oVlock,  0.  H.  A.  Ball, 
comer  Ludlow  and  Grand  streets. 

Columbia,  No.  2,  Wednesday  aftc^moon,  2  o'clock,  comer 
Uudtfon  and  Giove  streets. 

Lady  Washington,  No.  8,  Monday  ev«*r5njr,  T  oV!ock, 
O.  V.  A   IIjII.  comer  Ludi.,'.v  and  Grand  stn<tei. 

Lady  Piifnatii.  N(».  •!,  .Monday  cTciiJnj,  7  o'clock,  No.  360 
Oraml  ?trt  ct. 

Pocihimrn^.  >'o  %.  Von.!ay  altcmoon,  2  o'clock,  Fountain 


Lady  Peny,  No.  6,  Monday  sftemooB,  2  o'clock,  Mt 

of  S9th  street  and  8th  arenue. 
New-York,  No.  7,  Wednesday  afkeroooo,  comer  LiipcH^ 

street  and  Broadway. 

,  No.  8, 

Lady  Chamre,  No.  10,  Wednenl.iy  afteroeon,  2  o'cM 

comer  Uudran  and  Giore  f ts  ,  Afbe  and  Uall. 
Liberty  SUf,  No    1,   ^twtt^k,  New- Jersey,  M'cdnMH 

evening,  7  o'dock,  '^'J  J2road  st. 


*t8 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


This  book  Bhould  be  returned  to 
the  Library  on  or  before  the  last  date 
stamped  below. 

A  fine  of  five  cents  a  day  is  incurred 
by  retaining  it  beyond  the  specified 
time. 

Please  return  promptly. 


/Google 


f . , 


I       -  ^ 


I  'h 


